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In my construction career, | have had plenty to write abdwas
the lead construction planner on the first aights building in the City
of London (Alban Gatglater becominghe only expatriate employed
as an advisor at the head office of the Malaysian Government client
organisation responsible for the new Kuala Lumpur International
' ANLI2 NI ® az2NB NBOSyidfe L ¢61a GKS
and early construction awity for the multibillion-pound Terminals 5
and 2 at Heathrow Airportln 2006, | was offered a contractmanage
the planning and logigs of the foundations and service diversions for
One World Trade Centre (Freedom Tower) after 9MHad a US green
card at that time, but notfeeling up to dealing with militant
construction worker unionsand criminalgangs declined the offer
after visiting New YorkBut insteadf focussing on the above projects
| have recorded theéen yeas of my career when | was a young and
naive site engineetearning about the world, taking riskand making
mistakes and errors of judgement as | tried to $usv

TheUKO2y A G NHzZOGA2Y AYyRdzZaGNB Ay GF
challenges. A massive programme of infrastructure construction was
winding down the wave of AGR nuclear power stations was almost at
an end, the Victoria Lintor LondonUndergroundhad just opened
and 1,000 miles of motorways had been completdat further large
AYVFNI &0 NHzOGdzNBE O2y (iN} Olla 6SNB y2¢
the UK saw great industrial unrest, fuel shortages and protdstsh
of the Western world entered a recession in 1973eh lasted for over
two years.
The traditional practice of travelling workers and staff

employed directly by the major contractors was being replabgd
local often poorly trainedlabour. Theshortage of skilled workers was
however, to some extent mitigated by the recently arrived Asian
immigrant workforce.



The industry needed to find work outside the UK and followed
the money to the Middle East, Hong Kong, recently independent
Commonwealth countries and major International Monetary Fund
LINE2S0Ga Ay RSGOSt2LIAY3I O2dzy i NR Sad
inthemdtof 4GS TtTnQa OFYS G2 F KIFf
construction companies retrenched, finding that thierce overseas
competition andthe attitude of manyoverseasclients who were
averse to claims, even if justified, made work unprofitable.

It was in hese challenging timethat | commenced &areer
which was full of adventure, danger and excitement. Not everyone
survived those times in the construction industry: health and safety
regulations were much less onerous than is now the case and the long
working hours, a stressful environment, poor pay and salvarajor
recessions also took their toll. The overseas vicrguentlyinvolved
more danger andisky situations than anyone could have foreseen.
Somehow, | survived to tell the tales of thyee overseas postings and
related travell was certainly lucky on occasigbst I like to think that
| sometimes made my own luckhefollowing memoir isaccurate to
the best of my memonybut it is well known that two people can have
completely different memories of the same event. dome cases, |
have substituted name® protect thosewho | may have inadvertently
slandered.lIt is hoped that the following chapters will provide an
insight into what working in the construction industry could be ke
the time when | started my career.
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I've worked till the sweat it has had me beat
With Russian, Czech, and Pole

On shuttering jams up in the hyddams

Or underneath the Thames in a hole

I've grafted hard and I've got my cards

And many a ganger's fist across my ears

If you pride your life dot join, by Christ!

With McAlpine's fusiliers

a0l tLIAYySQa CdzAaAft ASNRA o6& 52YA

As | stopped at one of the numerous sets of traffic lights, I
surveyed the scene. Wherever | looked there were factory sheds,
chemical plants, flues and chimneys. In these places, smoke rose in a
curl and then drifted in the wind, penetrating the haze:cthiblack
smoke, brown wispy smoke, yellow sulphurous choking smoke and
grey-white ash and steam forming cumulous clouds. This was truly the
iron heart of England how impressive it looked. | was on my way to
my first full time job, working for the Highway Division in
Wolverhampton for Tarmac Construction. Crossing the Black Country
on the Birmingham New Road, | wondered what lay in store.

| had always wanted to work on big engineering projects. My
FlL @2dzNAGS 0221 Wondér BoakkfABEngneesng &  d
2 2 y R Sahiil l6oked at the picturesof magnificentbridges,roads,
railways,airports and dams.l wantedto be a part of that. However,
that vision nearly came to grief when | messed up my A level exams
and failed to get intainiversity? In those dayspnly aboutten per cent
2F a0K22ft f SI OSNE The® ywére, df2cousd y A ¢

1 Strictly speaking, the Black Country consists of West Bromwich, Oldbury,
Blackheath, Cradley Heath, Old Hill, Bilston, Dudley, Tipton, Wednesfield and parts
of Halesowen, Wednesbury and Walsall. Nowadays, it is often used to refer to all
areas to the no-west of Birmingham.

2| was suffering fron8IBQwith brain fogand fatiguewhen revising.



polytechnics and colleges of further educatidut these did not count
as universities. But most boys from my school werddaiversity¥ and
the words of the chorus dhe school song came to mind:

Forward, where the knocks are hardest, some to failure, some
to fame:

Never mind the cheers or hooting, keep your head and play
the game.

| was certainly not going to be famous. Needindjina a job, |
went to a job interview at British Industrial Plastics in Tat Bautich
is a district within Oldbury, or Warley as the area had been renamed.
As | left Langley Green station and walked to the plastics company
offices, | could barely see more than twenty yards ahead through the
sulphurous hazefollowing Victorian brick walls and crasg the Tat
Bank branch of theyanide pollutedTitford canal. The job entailed
testing plastic components in a laboratory. | did not like the thought of
spendng the rest of my life noting down test results and was relieved
GKSY L ANNAYIKIYQAa [/ Al& [/ NBSNA
appointment to see me finding me a suitable sandwichcivil
engineering course atthe North East London Polytechnic in
Walthamstow, East London.

Three years onin the early Summer of 1971, | had now
qualified with a diploma in Highway Engineering and had been offered
I 220 o0& ¢ N¥YIOX 2yS 2F . NAOGFIAYyQ:
their namealluding to the facthat they also had a separate division
which undertook paving roads. After a mere two weeks, | transferred
from the Highways Division to the Industrial Division which had a
vacancy for a site engineer in Wolverhampidime same towraes the
location of their head office.

Working from asite office which was anouseinfested shed
the incinerator project was a good induction to the hardships of site
life. The local MP was Enoch Powell, a man who had attended the
alyS &aokz2z2f +Fta YS FyR O2YLX ASR 4
FILYSéd IS Y& KI@S -@oskiBgMPL butfher¥ 2 dza



were many who regarded him as infamous. On site, there were a
number of newly arrived construction workers from Pakistavho,
speakingmainly Punjabj would huddle around a fire of burning scrap
formwork in the cool autumn mornings before starting wolkwas

0KS aaoKz22t 2F KIFEINR (1y201a¢ oAl
YAYRAKEéED LyadaSrFRY AG sl a LT GKIFAQ
@2dz sAff 0S R29y (GUKS NRIRé¢d iAS Sy
fear of the bullying construction manager atrging to keep ahead of

the work on site.

After six months) was transferred t@project to build the new
Ford Transit van factoryt a former Spitfireaircraft factory in
Swaythling, Southamptorinitially working long hours, six and a half
days a week, | was exhausted most evenings, and had little time for
leisure although | did manage to meet some girls at dancing lessons.
This was very necessary as, being painfully shy, I was unable to
summonthe courage to chat with the offiebased girls on site. |
stayed at the factory sitelong enough tosee the first production
Transitvanroll off the assembly line in February 1973. It was fortuitous
that at that time, Tarmac was awarded another contract in the naval
dockyard in the nearby city of Portsmouth and that is where | was
posted in the early Spring of 1973.

Portsmouth had suffered badly from bombing in the second
world war. There were stilvast areas which needed to be rebuilt,
whilst rows of sukstandard housing were also being cleafeam the
second most densely populated city in the UK (central London held the
top spot). A new Brutalist shopping centre (you either liked or hated
it), The Tricorn Centremarked the regenerationput as it was
unconnected to the main shopping area, it was not greatly used. The
dockyard is situated near the southestern tipof Portsea Island, so
to arrive or leave, itvasnecessary drive the length of thren down
and largely derelictity. Immediately to the west of the dockyard, was
the pleasant and attractive resort of Southsea, looking incongruous
with its Edwardian houses, hotels and promenade. It imeéSouthsea
where | found digs, within walking distance of teafront.



| was aware that there was enmity between Southampton and
Portsmouth which surfaced from time to timewvith disparaging
comments and violence if football was involved. Josty kilometres
apart, hundreds of years of intecity conflict have led to more bad
feeling between the two cities than perhaps any others in thetbifs
requiring that kransfer my allegiance in soccer from t8euthampton
FCSaints to Pompegs Portsmouth FC are known

Setting out the massivieeavyplate shop was not easy, for the
simple reason that within its boundary was another larfgetory
building which had to be demolished and which crossed the perimeter
of the new plate shop. Behind tle existing buildingwas the old
sawmillswhich contained a large pile of baulk timbers used to support
the keels and bilges of ships in dry dock and to act as props. Many of
the ships in the Royal Navy have their od@signatedimbers which
are unique to that ship and garticular dry dock. As one might expect
in a dockyard, cats had been brought in at one time to catch the rats
which are always found near ships. These cats had now become feral
cats, the cats and their kittens living in vast numbers among the pieces
of timber.

L ol & dzyltoftS G2 aOf 2 ahSauyplat&k S & ¢
shop facility for at leassix months until the old factory had been
demolished During this time, the piling works started as did clearance
of underground services. There are legendary storieghin the
constructionindustry,of setting out mistakes. When at Southampton,
| had been sent to Cardiff for a week to take over from the senior
engineer therewho was going on his annual leave. The project was a
new office block and piling works wewell underway. He suggested |
check the setting oytwhich | did discoveringhat everything was 3
inches (75mm) oyts he had missed a crucial dimension on one of the
setting out plans. The tolerance on the piles themselves was the same
amount, so anything out of tolerance in the wrong direction would
have to be corrected by designing a special pile cap, possibly needing
additional piles. The news | gave him must have spoilt his holiday.
Stories were told among us engineers of a new road acrussland,
where the surveyor had miscalculated by 180 degraed the road
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had been constructed in the wrong directiofhere were, of course,
no GPS, laser equipment or other modern aids in those alagst was
quite easy to make setting out mistakes

| was therefore, naturally nervous about setting out thaate
shop, without being able to locate the four corners and check that
everything tied in. | had to use log tables, cosines and formulae and
using my slide rulechecled my college notes to work out angles to
use on the theodolite to fix certain points. None of the other engineers
could help me as they had not encountered thigiation before and
had forgotten any learning from their college day&he existing
building which interrupted my line bsight was being demolished by
a groupof nine scrap merchant brothers from Southamptowho
posed as demolition contractors. They concentrated on stripping
copper and other valuable metal as a prioritystead ofworking in a
manner tohelp our construction sequence. Large steel beams would
crash to the ground from time to time and it was necessary to be very
aware of potential annihilationwhenever there was burning gear
being used in the vicinitywhere one was walkingOn the other side of
the plate shop was thecat infestedsawmill yard. | had to measure
distances across this using the tape in a series of loops and apply a
catenary (sag) correctiotogether with other correction factors. This
involved knowing the difference in ground levels, tape tension, air
temperature, etc. and it would be easy to apply a correction factor
incorrectly such as a minus instead of a @us f the tape were no
completely straight or the chaihoy held the end of the tape at the
wrong mark, distances could easily be #msasured. Then in
addition, there were potential errors imeading the theodolite or
possible instrument errors.| checked and rehecked my
measurements but was far from confidem the accuracy of my
setting out.

Finally, the day arrived when the last part of the former shed
structure was to be removed. | waited anxiously behind my theodolite
having sent a chainman to hold a pencil on the setting out point which
up to now had been hidden behind thlemnants of theshed.l was a
bag of nerveg an error of one inch (8cm) was just about acceptable
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as | could take out the error by slightly adjusting each corner. Slightly
more and the pile caps might have to be redesigned and additional
piles bored. More than about three inches (75mm), and | was in
trouble ¢ the piling might have to be undertaken agaat huge
expensewith a delay to the project operhapsthree months. If this
were the case, | would have to slink away to my digs and leave town.
It might well spell the end of my brief career as a site enginkethe
last piece of structurerashed tathe ground andwvas cleared away, |
peered through the theodoliteWhere was the pencilInstead, | saw
the wheel ofa stationary motorbike! | could not believe it. The
motorbike had broken down at exactly the moment | was looking
through the theodolite. It took the motorcyclist a good three minutes
to restart the bikebut it seemed like hourd.heard a voice behind me
GCKSAaS GKAYy3Ia |t gl &a gk IVIILISIWK Serddx id
the young resident engineer, Tom, out on his daily walk around. This
just upped the pressure he might withess my last act on a
construction siteAt last, | was able tlmok through the theodolite lens
again seeinghe reassuring sight of a yellow pencil in the crosshairs.
tried to look nonchalant as | turned to Tom and said{ L)2 0 2y =
within an eighth of an inch (3mm) in closing

M& YI Ay aslaN@t®iSeddinéavas the construction
of a large newservice tunnel containing pipes for steam, water, gas,
drainage and electricity cables. Before excavation commenced, it was
my job to ensure that any live or redundant services were locateti
made safe | had a rudimentary metal detectobut one of the
problems | encountered waisiterference fromthe rail tracks which
were situated within the paved surfaad the dockyard | had to get
sufficiently far away from thesrmailsto awid falsereadings any pipe
or cable more than a few feet below the surfagigingonly the most
minute deflection on the gaugéspent hours combing the area, trying
to detect the slightest indication of somethingetallic below the
surface.Fortunately, ny protracted efforts were generally successful.
Excavations to find the buried pipe or cable were initiated by excavator
and then continued by hand digging. If we found a cable, this had to
be spiked to ensure it did not carry any current and this mealfiring
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a large nail or spike through the cable. This was not entirely without
risk, although Ron,the Clerk of Worksdid his best to identify if the
cables were live. However, if a cable was unexpectedly found to be
live, there could be a flashor the gun could blow uppotentially
injuring the person firing the cable spiker gun awdtting off the
critical electrical supply to part of the dockyarthe cables were
usually deadbut all concernedheld their breath wheneversuch an
operation was undertakenHowever, on one occasion, a workman
who was using a pickor the hand excavation went through a live
cable being thrown backwards but escaping without serious injury.
After he had recoveredrom the shockhe showed offthe end of the
pickwhichwas plated with molten coppehe wasa luckyman.

Thedriver of thehydraulic excavator which we used had been
specially requested bgur construction superintendent;eorge who
had a good (some might say incestuous) relationship with the hire
company. The Hymac excavator operator was a very experienced and
skilled operator who knew all the tricks of the trgdaut he was a bit
of a rogue.He worked very fast and therefore frequently had some
GaLll NB GAYSeé oKSYy GKSNB 6SNB y2
be dug. He used this time to assist the demnmti contractor in
extracting redundantcopper high voltageelectricity cables, pulling
them from out of the ground with the excavator buckbio doubt,the
retrieval ofall this copper was very profitable for both him and the
demolition contractor. One day it went wrong. He started to pull a
redundant cable when suddenly a dockyard worker rushed towards
the service tunnel yelling frantically. The cable was déad it was
still attached to a live switch panel in a nearby substation and a startled
worker who was in the substation at the time suddenly found the
switch panel sliding across the floor, giving him the fright of his life.
The excavator operator was eventually banned from toekyard
when the dockyard police checked his @she was leaving one day
and found stolen petrol in a can.

There was another rogue working on the site who actually
confidedin me regardindis criminal activitiesAt night, he would go
diving with an accomplice. The purpose of these dives was to cut off

9



and salvage the bronze propellers of ships which had been anchored
in the harbour, waiting for a relief crew or to be scrapped. This was
difficult and hazardouw/ork, and the man obviously felt great pride in
achieving hisnission The ship owners would discover several months
later that their vessel had no means of propuldion

Ken, a foremaifrom County Durhamwith whom | had worked
closely in Southamptgrarrived after abouta few months and we
resumed our partnership, this time working on the service tunnel. |
planned the work, ordered materials and undertook all the setting out,
levels and cheakthat the concrete pourshad the right inserts and
boxouts. All went well and proceeded as planned except for one
incident. A drainage pipe needed to be laid the gap betweerthe
service tunnel and thelate shop foundations The sdes of the trench
for this pipe were supported by pushing in trench shegtéch were
then braced with wooden props. An Irish ganger and his mate were
working down the trenchwhich was for a brief time unsupported over
the newly excavated lengthwhilst the props were inserted. The
groundnext to the service tunnel was loose graeeld the two men
had a narrow escape when part of the unpropped trench collapsed.
Nowadays, there are systems which can be installed without the need
to send men into an unsafe excavation and safety is very high on the
agenda, largely because a director af company can be éid
responsible. In those days, it waguite commonto prosecute
supervisorsand as the section engineer, | could have bé&eed, or
even imprisoned, if found to be responsilite any deaths or injuries.
[ dzaAy3a lye2ySQa RSIFHGK ¢g2dz R 0685
2ySQa tAFSO

S
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Gateto a point near the naval prison where it connected to the main
dockyard road. This went very wdllarmadeingcongratulated by the
client for opening the new road ahead of the planned date. One day, |
got into conversation with a passimgatelot, and | asked him if the
prison was used muchilYeg, he replied, dn fact,| makea point of
3SGGAYy3 aSyid GKSNB |o62dzi 2y O0S |
was a hard, physical exercisggnme within its walls.

10
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Storm clouds gathered, heralding difficult economic times
which impacted on many people, the nation still being gripped by
industrial unrestwhich had led to frequent power cuts whilst | was at
Southampton9  N¥ @ Ay wmMptro GKS 'Y KIFIR 22
without any fanfare or fusst was, after all, just a free trade zone at
that time. Overseas events added to the level of unrest at hame
the end of 1973 saw a conflict in the eveolatile Middle East, in the
shape of theArab Israelivar. Before tiwas over, battalions of tanks,
hundreds of aircraft, and legions of soldiers would clash in one of the
late 20thOSy G dzZNE Qa Y2aid Y2YSy(i2dza o4 N&A
a month. There was the threat of nuclear weapons (by Israel) who
were attacked by bth Egypt on one side and Syria on the other. Oil
prices began to soar to unprecedented heighesulting in apetrol
shortage and the unprepareBritishGovernment issued petrol ration
books which had been printed at the time of the Suez crisis in 1957
and had not been used then. In 1974, long queues developed outside
petrol stations, many of them rationing the petrol (by gallons or by
price as | do not believe the coupons were ever actually usatijyea-
dayweek was introduced, but as we worked in tiheckyard, we were
exempt and continued as normal.

In my position as section enginedr,reported to a senior
engineer, the occupants of this position changing quite frequently. The
third person totake up this role was Bolvho was in his early thirties
andhad just returned from overseas, excitedly telling us what a great
time he had enjoyed.was hooked on the ideaf working abroadand
later that year, | applied and was granted an interview at Tarmac
Oversea®New Cavendish Street offices, not far from Oxford Street,
London After being asked tew basicquestions | wasthen told about
the project. It was on Das Island, Bmiratiisland in the sweltering
and humidPersian Gujflying about 100 miles (180n) northrwest of
the U.A.E. mainland’hisrectangular islangabout one kilometre wide
by two and a half kilometres long completely covered by crude oil
and liquefied natural gas installatiomsth nowhere to go except when
allowed off the island briefly evesixweeks or so. This was not exactly
what | had in mind for an overseaslventure,and | turned it down,

11


https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/UAE
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Persian_Gulf

fearing that | might not have another opportunity to work abroad with
Tarmac.

As 1974 came towards a close, there were more wdekes
galore, IRA bombings on the UK mainland, a general election and a
hung Parliament, a massive explosion at a chemical plant, and 16%
inflation. My salary, without the takee subsistencallowancewhich
was about another £900, was under £2000 a year (about £16,500 at
2017 values) and was not increasing with inflatidhe elderly Mini
which enabled me to get aroundas packing up, the starter motor,
hydrolastic suspension and bodywork all needing replacement. | had
wanted to buy a secontiand red Triumph GT6 sports car which was
on sale at a garage near my digat mylow wageswhich seemed to
be dwindling every dayuled this out.

With the modest salaries on offer and arduous working hours,
there was, therefore, quite naturally, a shortage of construction site
engineers despite the low level of construction activity at that time.
Tarmac decided that rather than raise the salaries of site ,stdfich
would erode the company profit margins, they would import
engineers from Indigat salaries which the Indians thought generous
by their standards, little realising the cost of living on the UK. Their
training ground was to be the Portsmth Dockyard project, and | and
the other section engineer, Chris, who were short staffed and under
pressure, had to check that tee new arrivalsvere up to the mark
and help them to perform efficiently. Three of the new recruits were
dispatched back to India within the firdhree weeks as either
incompetent or unable to adapt to our cultural practicesd(,they
expected someone to carry their opticalirveyinginstruments). That
left two, one of whom survived for two or three months, and the other,

a guy called Ajit.The latterwas a star¢ hard working, adaptable,
friendly and willing to integrate with us. He was treated just like the
other engineers and joined in our social life.

Perhaps to lessen my disappointment of not driving a sports
car, | took up shooting. In the school CCF (Combined Cadet Force), |
had fired .22 and .303 calibre rifles and even machine guns at some of
the army and marine camps we visited. | joined 8wuth HantRifle
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and Pistol @b where members allowed their prized firearms to be
used by other members, enabling me to fire an elephant pistol, a
massive firearm capable of killing an elephant and witte@oil and
noiseto match its size. | was encouraged to buy my own pistol which
would have to be transported in a locked container to and from the
club, but I never goaround to making the purchase, owing to the
uncertainty over the length of my remaining stay in Portsmouth. Since
that time, regulations have been tightened up considerably following
a few highprofile cases such as the Dunblane shootings.

One dayRon, the Clerk of Worlan our construction sitgook
me on a tour of some of the historaockyardfacilities, pointing out
YI OKAYSNE RIFIGAY3a FNRY (GKS fF3S wmy
check the measurementsf the holding down bolt$or casting in the
new machine baseand | naturally looked puzzled, hardly expecting
that this equipment would be installed in the bramew plate shop.
Ron explainegdthat of course the modern laser cutters and the like
could produce five times the outputb that it had been impossible to
negotiate a deal with the unions who expected bonus productivity
payments to remain as they were. Therefore, the old equipment would
have to be used. Such practices were the writing on the wall for British
industry.

Thoughts turned to the next project as theavy plate shop
neared completion.| was going through a tough time personally,
having pulled out of an engagement when | realised thaffiy [ Yy OS S Q
parents intended to control our lives. The sense of impending doom
was heightened by the fact thahére was littlework on offer, other
than the projectTarmac hadecentlywon at Seal Sands. Those that
knew the northeastof Englangdwould grimace when this project was
mentioned Seal Sandbeinglocated on the coast, between Redcar
and Hartlepool, two deprived areas. The project required the
construction of chemical loading tanks and facilities in a very exposed
location which endured thebitter winds sweeping in from the North
{SI & dazyl'6eh d@RAIKBENBD® b2 dzy RSN
| asked what was meant by tmsention ofa monkey.

13



A French ship was spotted floundering and sinking off the
Hartlepool coast during the Napoleonic Wars of the early 19th century.
Suspicious of enemy ships and a possible invasion, the folk of
Hartlepool rushed down to the beach, where amongst the wreckage
oftheshipl KS& F2dzy R (KS 2yfé adz2NIBAgd2N
apparently dressed in a miniature militasgyle uniform. Most of
the local population had never met, or even seen, a Frenchman, but
some satirical cartoons of the time pictured the kel as monkeyike
creatures with tails and claws. The monkey was tried as a spy, found
guilty and taken into the town square and hanged. Or so the legend
goes as neone can be sure if it is true.

| was naturally less than enthusiastic about being relocated to
this project. My Welsh friend and fellow section engineer, Chris,
decided that it was time to leave the construction industry and told
me that he was considering joining the police force. tided to
remain in construction ancawait my fate, knowing that the dire
economic situation which the country faced had led to a dearth of
major construction projectsAs | pondered my future, | took a couple
of days leave which was dpes | hadvorked sane weekends and had
earned these days to take off in lieult was on Thursday 21st
b2@SYOSNI mptn GKFEG L NBGAzZNYSR (2
to spend a few days there.

ThatThursdayafternoon, at aboufour-thirty in the afternoon
| received a phone call from my friend Dawidho was an accountant
working locally indBrumé & . ANNYAY3IAKIY AHe O2f
suggested we meet up after he had finished work at a venue which
was unfamiliar to me. Henentioned that it was a pub called the
Mulberry Bush and was situated near the base of the famous Rotunda
building in New Street. We could have a pie and a drink there. It must
have been aboutalf past fiveas | was about to leave when the phone
NI y3 |3FAyd a{ 2dadthing hds Somé @pfakl wey' S =
gAftt KFr@S (2 OFyOStéad LO gl,a13T2AY
now had to attend to the preparation of my evening meal. Aéating
dinner, | checked whaprogrammeswere on TV and settled down to
watch. It must hae been about 8:45pm when the programme | was

14



watching was interrupted by a newsflash with live footage from the
scene of a bombing. Bodies slung in sheets were being loaded into an
ambulance. $tared at the TV screan horror¢ this was in New Street

and the two pubs which had been bombed were the Tavern in the
Town and The Mulberry Bush. Everyone in the vicinity had either been
killed or injured, with 21 deaths and nearly 200 people injured, many
maimed, disfigured ad traumatised for life.

The hairdresser wise servicesl sometimes used in
Birmingham, a guy called Willie, had been promoting IRA views to his
customers and he locked up his salon and disappeared immediately
FFGSN) GKA&Aa S@Syilio LG e¢layQid 3
Birmingham after that, let alone aliRA sympathiser. But | had little
time to dwell on what might have been at that time. It was only years
I FGSNBIF NRAZ 6KSY L GAaAGSR {0 tKA
at the names of the 21 who had died on the memabithere, half
expecting to see my name among thém

Figure 1 The Mulberry Bush pub after the bomli§aapyrightBBJ.

3¢KS aWdza A0S n GKS wm 3INRdAzZLE aSG dzL) oé
at July 2018) for inquests into each death and a memorial near the site of the
bombings. The bomb makers, planters and associates have been excluded from
taking part in ay inquest.
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Endless is the blowing desert
And in the shipwreck some may be lost
Too hot the sand too deep the oceans
It's just survivingvhatever the cost

Desert Song by The Michael Schenker Group

At the start of 1975 inflation remained high, strikes continued
to cripple manufacturing and public services, and unemployment was
on the rise, passing the one million maltkwas at this time that was
adzYY2ySR G2 ¢FNXYIFOQa KSI,Ro FFAO
interviewed by a directonamedNeville Simmswvho was a rising star
becoming, in due coursechief executiveand beingknighted in 1998.
Heofferedmea position on the Seal Sands project which | then turned
down, asserting that | really wanted work overseas. Mr Simms was
sympathetic telling me that there were no major UK projects other
than the lesghaninviting Seal Sands.

Every week | studied the Construction News, colloquially
1Yy26y | a ac¢KS,toweeWhabadiir pasisiotzNgight e
available but without much hope. Then, in early February, Gedhge
construction superintendentalled me to say that the overseas office
had telephonedand wanted to speak to me. | was summoned back to
New Cavendish Streawithout beinggiven any details in advance. My
interviewer madethe positionclear from the start, saying that | was
lucky to be given a second chance. A project had just been awarded
Oman and it involved building 19 mini power stations in remote
locations. They needed an engineer to go out amaddertake
unspecified dutie¥ & ¢ KS O 2 ybR dommewRay arduodising
OK I f t SyasA yitarested? It was one of the easiest decisions |
have ever had to make.

It took aboutsixweeks to get visas, inoculations and medical
checks sortedThe big news eventhat February was the crash at
Moorgate stationabout five kilometres¥ N2 Y ¢ | NI lwOe€da 2 F
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an underground train failed to stop and hit the end of the tunnel,
resulting in many casualties. In fact, the loss of life was greater than
had been caused by the Birmingham pub bombings which | had so
narrowly avoided.

The history of Oman is almost as fascinating as the voyages of
Sinbad the Sailpwho was said to have been born in Sohar, on the Gulf
of Oman. At the start of the sixteenth century, the Portuguese were
opening up their trade route to India and needed a base, entering the
Gulf of Oman in 1507, sacking the town of Muscat and estabgishin
control of the neighbouring region. This control lasted until the imid
17th century when the Omanis, under imam Sultan bin Saif,
recaptured Muscaand later Zanzibafrom the Portuguese

Zanzibar, which was the main slave market of the east African
coast, became an increasingly important part of the Omani empire
Slaves were brought from Zanzibar to Oman althqughen the
British started to expand into that region, they tried to curtail this. On
0KS GKSy {dZ G4FyQa RSIOKXZ KAa (g2
the Omani empire and the British intervened, agreeing a compromise
that Zanzibar should go to one sand Muscat and Oman to the other.

Oman also occupied the port city of Gwadar in Baluchistan, 700
km to the west of Karachi and its surrounding region from 1783
resulting in many Baluchis coming to Onfafrom 1798 the Sultans
had the support of the British, who in that year made Oman a
protectorate, a situation which has continued in spirit, if not
formalised, to the present day. Oman, which is about the size of the
British Isles (including Ireland$ not like a conventional state in that
the power base lies with the tribal leaders in the interior of the
country. The British negotiated a treaty in 1920 giving autonomy to the
Nizwa region, Nizwa being the largest town and a former capital of the
inteNA2NXP | 25SOSNE Ay GKS SIENIe& wmdop
ruling imamswho was a powerful tribal leadeenlisted the help of
Saudi Arabia in setting up an independent state. There were a number
of uprisings in that region in the north of the watry, and the Sultan

4Oman relinquished their territory in Baluchistan, selling it to Pakistan in 1958.
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called on the British forces to contain theskhe British needed no
encouragement, wishing to obtain a concession in the potentially
lucrative Fahud oil field which lay the disputed territory claimed by
Saudi Arabia and the ImanBoth the SAS and the RAF were critical to
the success of these countarsurgency operations. Avro Shackleton
bombers and De Havilland Venom fighters went into actiofh986,
and the destruction caused was becomevisible on my travels. The
uprisings persisted and just beéen July and December 1958, the RAF
flew 1,635 sorties, dropping 1,094 tons of bombs and firing 900 rockets
at the insurgents, their mounta#op villages and irrigation works. As
a comparison, the British city of Coventry which was attacked by
German bombrs on the 14th and 15th November 1940 had a total of
504 tons of explosives and oil bombs dropped. But there were other
world events such asthe Suez crisiand those in the Lebanon and
Jordan at that timewhich distracted the British media and politiois
from the unreported and umoticedevents in Oman

' FGSNI GKS NBoSttA2ya 2F GKS wmd
forces were reorganised, with British aslers training, equipment
and funds. More Omanis were recruited into the ranks, but all the
2FFAOSNAE 6SNB . NAGAaKd {2YS HSNB
were socalled contract officers, or mercenaries men who had
previously served in Oman with thgritish Armyand who had chosen
to return to earn handsome rewards. The seconded officers included
the SAS trained Sir Ranulph TwisleWgkehamFienneswho spent
over three years in the southern province of Dhofar before becoming
a professional exploretin 1966, a new rebellion broke out among the
people of Dhofar province, the rebels being Arab nationalists. To the
west of Dhofar lies Aden, from which the British were forced to
withdraw at the end of 1967, in the face of increasingly violent
rebellions Theserebellions resulted in British rule in Adenbeing
NBLJX F OSR o6& F alFNEAadG adlrdsSzy (K¢
Yemen, which received aid from both China and Russia. By early 1968,

5 S4O0NAOSR Ay G(KS DdAyySaa .221 2F wSO2N
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a Dhofari nationalist insurgency was developing into a Chibes&ed
revolutionary movement with pa#rabian ambition$

Oilwas discovered in Oman at around this time and the new oil
fields in the desert between Dhofar and the capital, Muscat, were
beginning to look vulnerable. But the British were protecting a Sultan
who wanted to remain in the Middle Ages and rarely leftgasace in
Salalah in Dhofar province. The Sultan owned around 500 slaves, an
estimated 150 of thenbeingwomen, who he kept at his palackis
son, Qaboos had been sent to Sandhurst Military Acadeafter
which he served one year as an officer in Bréish Army in Germany.
Upon his return to Oman in 1966, Qaboos was placed under virtual
house arrest in the Sultan's palace in Salalah by his father, being kept
isolated from government affairs but allowed to retain a few
handpicked expatriate friends. @@oos made known his desire for
change and with the support of his expatriate friends and the British
Foreign Officeengineered a bloodless coup in 1970, sending his father
into exile to the Dorchester Hotel, London. Qaboos then changed the
YEYS 2F (GKS O2dzyiNE FNRY dadzaoOl i
hYlyé a4 GKS 2dzigl NR f 2lackidgymana dzi C
had up to then operated like two separate countries.

The newsdzt (i imyhigdiiate concern was the ongoing civil war
in the south of the country; in addition to the involvement of Omani
troops, which largely comprised Baluchis, he had the support of
British, Jordanian and Iranian troop3¥he BritisHed forces had
poisoned wells, torched villages, destroyed crops and shot livestock.
During the interrogation of rebels, they developed their torture
techniques, experimenting with noise. Areas populated by civilians
were turned into freefire zones. Little wonder tht Britain wanted to
fight this war in total secrecgnd ro journalists were permitted into
the country, and nobody in the Wilson and subsequent Heath
Governments mentioned the war. Whilst the British Government had
every reason to be sensitive about the military support it was

6 The author acknowledges the article written by the Guardian reporter lan Cobain
for some of this information.
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providing, there were additional reasons for theatfhbracing secrecy.
This was an era in which the developing world and the United Nations
had rejected colonialism, and Arab nationalism had been growing in
strength for some time. It was vital, thereforfey the credibility of the

UK with Arab nationsthat its operations in Oman should remain
largely hidden. Strategically, the Dhofar war was one of the most
important conflicts of the 20th centuryapart from the two World
Wars as the victors could exped¢o control the Strait of Hormuz
through which all shipping to the Arabian Gulf passed, and hence the
Ft20 2F 2Atd® LG KIFIa o0SSy OFffSR
somewhat misleadingas few people ever knew about it in the first
place.

In 1970 at the time of the coup, Omamad very limited
infrastructure. This amounted tiliree primary schools with 900 pupils
(no secondary schools), one rdown general hospital, a small
maternity hospital (eight out of every ten babies died within a year)
and a few clinics, no paved roads, no electricity supply, no sanitation
or water infrastricture, no national telephone system and only one
medieval prison. The Sultan had banned any object that he considered
decadent, which meant that Omanis were pretexhfrom possessing
radios, from riding bicycles, from playing football, from wearing
sunglasses, shoes or trousers, and from using electric pumps in their
wells. Qaboos had oil revenues at Hisposalbut they were modest
compared to those of the neighbouring Emirates and he had to pay for
the ongoing war as well as developing the country.

LR S S S I S I S I R S S

| was finally ready to leave and boarded a Gulf Air flight to Seeb
Airport in Oman findingmyself sitting next to d&uxomand outgoing
young lady called Mary Jo, who told me that she worked at the British
Embassy in Muscat and was having a great time there. | was to find out
that there were very few unattacheexpatriateyoung ladies in Oman
at that time and she had the pick of the bacheldds arrival at Seeb
Airport, the Tarmac transport manager, Ranawanas waitingto
drive me the 3km to Ruwjwhere Tarmac hatheir maincompound.
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However, after onlyfive YA y dzi S4aQ RNAGS> fatalS OF
accident¢ an Omani man had been knocked down and killed by an
expatriate couplewho had stopped and asked a driver going towards
the airport to contact the ambulance and police (there was no public
telephone system). | later learned that when the police eventually
arrived, the first thing they did was to pull out their pistols andrpo
them at the heads of the terrified expatriates.

To access the Tarmac cajme had to drive along the concrete
runway of the former airport at Ruwbefore reaching a compounaf
white ply-faced buildingsituated at the back of the valleyeara rocky
outcrop. The whitewashedgrefabricated office were supplemented
with a clubhouse (bar), several accommodation blocks, a workshop
with electricity generators, the stores and an area at the back at the
foot of the rocky hills for fabricating and storing material. Nearby were
a few prefabricated houses whiderved as married quartersThe
Tarmamperationsin Oman vererun by Ruwl, who liked to be a master
of his own destiny and had as little to do with the UK office as he could
manage. The main project for which the compound had been ,built
was the construction of a small naval base at Makullah, near Muscat.
The rural power station buildings contract had only just been awarded
soas yetthere wereno staff assigned to tkparticularproject.

Therural mini power stations were of a standard design by
consultant engineerKhatib and Alami fronLebanon Tarmachad
beenawarded the constructionvorkswhilst Hawker Siddeley Power
Engineering, also from the UKad been awardethe generation and
transmission contract. My future boddlervyn, was either on leave or
travelling when | arrived and other recruits, both Western expatriates
and from third world countrieswere yet to join the project At this
stage, there was no need for anyone etsge had to agre¢he precise
locationwhere each of the nineteen 2MW power stations would be
situated!

When | arrived in April 1975, Qaboos had been ruler for under
five years. There had been a large infrastructure programme which
had attracted several overseas contractors, some of them working
with local companies in a joint venture. The British companies included
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the major names in contracting at that tim&armac, Costain, Wimpey
and Taylor Woodrow. Other contractors such as Strabag and Dumez
(from Austriaand France respectively) had just been awarded the road
building contracts to extend the coastal road which by now had
reached the airport, northwards up the Batinah coast and after that
into the part of the interior where the oil fields were located. The
Greek Cypriot company, J & P, appeared to be the largest contractor
in Oman and they had constructed the n&geb Airporaand much of
the newly completedinfrastructure

The main towns of Muttrah, which included neighbouring
Muscat, and seven other towns including Nizwa and Sdtzal by now
installed gas turbine or diesel power statigradthough these only
served a fraction of the inhabitants in those areas. There was the need
to quickly give the rural communities an electricity supplytbecause
of the distances and terrain involved, a grid was not practgmkwo
one-megawattgas turbine generators were provided in each remote
location. 2MW did not go very far but was a start and could be
achieved quickly. The local governors or Walis of these rural
communities lobbied the Omani ministry who selected nineteen
districtsfor the electrification project. Over 99% of the land in Oman
is desert and six of these power stations were located on the coastal
fringe known as the Batinatbast which faces the Gulf of Oman. These
communities which typically had populations of about 15,000
inhabitants relied for survivalon fishing, crop farming using pumped
well water, datesand herding goat8 Ten of the power stations were
in the interior, some in very remote locationghilst the remaining
three were in the detached Musandam peninsuylar the tip of the
Gulf of Oman where it becomes the Strait of Hormuz. Some of the
interior locations had very low populationsf perhaps no more than
3,000 inhabitantsbut the power stations were of a standard size
regardless of the number of inhabitants which they served.

" The third recently constructed power station at Barka, one of the locations for
these rural power stations has a capacity of 744MW. 2MW now seems like a drop
in the ocean.

8 The population of Oman has grown-fikd since 1973.
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For the first few days after my arrival, | became acclimatised to
iKS OFlYL® !4 GKFEG GAYSE GKSNB ¢
manager Paul, would invite any rare new arrival to his house for an
evening meal. It was the most uncomfortable meal of my Réailand
his wife, nicknamed Griselda by the other expatriates, were plainly
barely on speaking terms with each other. Barbed and sarcastic
comments were exchanged across the dinner table as | longed for a
j dzA O1 SaolF LIS d ¢ NXYIF OQa yob projedt) y I 3
Mervyn, thankfully arrived after a few days. He was g iy, single
fair-haired young man in his early thirties whadcome froma council
estate in Coventry. He was, perhaps surprisingly, in many ways, an
ideal person for the jolg he was resourceful, a scrounger who disliked
spending money andrho wasunfazed by the many challenges which
Y240 62dAd R KIS F2dzy R Rl dzyGauly 3
permission for things and preferred to keep the power station project
FANYte Ay KAa 2¢y 3INIALP ¢KAA 3Tl
a6 SNBSéE 0SOFdzaS KS O2dz R 0SS S@I aj
was not within his d¢i and required reference up the chain of
command. On such occasions, Mervyn would just hope that the
LIN2O6fSY g2dzZ R 32 gl & YR &az2yYSi
mind roughing it when necessamyhich meant things had to be quite
bad before one complained about conditions

There were five steps to building the power staticarsd the
first was to find out where the local majlis or council wanted the
station to be sited. Step two was to properly establish the boundary
and provide a drawing of where it was to be locatedilst the third
required some soil tests in the location of the generators to establish
if any special design measures were necessary. Step four was the
construction of the power station, an accommodation block and a
perimeter walland the final step, which wasundertaken by Hawker
Siddeley Power Engineering, was to install the fuel tanks, generators
and distribution system. | was to be involved in the first four stages.

Our transport was a petrol series Il Land Rgiekupwhich
was very basic. There was no power steering or power assisted brakes,
no radio (which would have been pointless anyway), no air
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conditioning and no insulation between the engine and the passenger
compartment The dashboard was bare metal withoany internal

trim of note and suspension was via leaf springs which gave a bone
jarring ride under the conditionexperiencedon unpaved roads. The
engine heated up the foetvell to the extent that the heat could be

felt through the soles of my desert boots, raising the temperature of
an already scorching cabin. Perhaps to make an impression, Mervyn
decided that we should go tone of the nost inaccessible power
stations first, at the edge of the Wahiba Sands. This was at Bilad Bani
Bu Hasan which had a neighbouring settlement called Bilud Banu Bu
Ali. The Alis had earlier been granted a clinic by the Government which
had provoked the Hasatmibe to attack and badly damage it out of
envy. There was a fear that the power station could suffer from a
reciprocal attack by the Ali tribe. There was no way of contacting the
Wali or governor in advan¢eo we were to set offnot knowing how

we wouldbe received. To get to the site would takevenhours and
Mervyn wanted to get back the same day, so we set off at 2am,
travelling most of the way on rough tracks. We took an interpreter
with us, Mervyn doing much of the drivinghich he seemed to enjoy
with the interpreter navigatng along tracks which weia places only
passablawith four-wheel drive.

It was as well that we arrived by 9am; already the blistering
heat from the Wahiba Sandsas making us uncomfortabfeOn our
trips, we travelled light, taking a Coleman water cooler each, some
sandwiches and Land Rover spares, tyres and sand ladders in case of a
breakdown. The tools which we needed for the first visit were four
metal pins, a sledgehammer and a shovel. pfeeedure that day was
one with which | was to become familiar. As we approached the
settlement which would often be surrounded by a high mud brick
defensive wall, we would suddenly find ourselves miraculously within
an oasis of palm and fruit trees, vagbles and fodder crops. Birds

9Now known as the Shargiya Sands, little was known about this remote area of
desert prior to an expedition by the Royal Geographic Society in 1986, some 12
years after my visits.
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could be seen and heard in the trees and small fish sometimes swam
in the irrigation canals. In the centre of the oasis would be a tall square
or round fort with high mud brick walls. We would wait outside and
send in the interpreter or Arab engineer with letter from the
ministry. After perhaps ten or fifteen minutes, we would be beckoned
inside, passing the massivernately carvedwooden portal, with a
small cutout door allowing entrance to only one stooping visitor at a
time. Inside was dark but codhe ceilings of forts being beamed with
trunks of palm or candlewood supporting simple but elegant patterns
of crisscrossed palm ribs and pafrond mats. Around the perimeter
sat young men, their rifles laid on the ground in front of them. In the
centreon a matted area the Wali with the tribal elddrsld court

An early action, following some
introductions, was to show us hospitalit
and that meant coffee or Qahwa
following strict rules which must be
observed. Omani coffee, which is serve
in apot made from copper and brass witl
a beak shaped spout, is thick i
consistency and served black, withot
sugar, but with spices such as cardamo
rose water and saffron. The coffee |
served in order of importance of the
visitors | was normally served last. Th.
coffee, which is obligatory, any refusarigure 2 omani coffee pot (Bait al
being an insult to the host, is poured iZubair museum)
front of the visitor into a small white cup. The little cup is refilled once
emptied after aboutfive minutes and this continues until the visitor
indicates that hey have had sufficient by waggling the cup, it being
polite to accept three cups. On one occasion, my waggling was not
sufficientlyvisible thusreceivung five cups My hosts remarked that |
must really like the coffee!
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The discussion (in Arabic g
course) would debate the locatio
for the power station. It would|
ideally be close by, but outside thi
oasis, on land which was not owne
by anyone or at the very least wa
not used for crops. Having agree
on the location, thee would now be
a site inspection. The Wali would g
with some of the elders in his car or. _

. Figure 3 Omani coffee cup (photo
pickup and one of the elders woulwnattributed blog)
go in our Land Rover to ensure we
RARY QU 3SG t2adde ¢KAAa YSFHyd GKIFQ
for me and | had to get to the back, together with the young men
and their rifles. As they clambered aboard, their rifles would be
pointing in all directions and as | had no idea whether they had a bullet
up the spout or in the magazine, | would duck and dive whenever a
rifle ended up being pointed in my direction. As we set off, | would be
desperately trying to note any features so that | could find my way
dzy F ARSR (2 GKS aLkRd 2y | Fdzi dz2NB
arms would be waved, after which it was my job pgace out the
approximate dimensions and insert four metal pins at the corners.
Sometimes we would have to make adjustments, starting again if we
encroached on owned land or a well. We would then take the hosts
back to the fort and drive the long distancadk to camp.

The second visit would be to establish more exactly the four
corners of the site and to produce a rudimentary map. | had to
measure or pace dimensions to the nearest features and mark these
on a plan. Sometimes it was relatively easy if there was a nearby
junction where tracks met or a well or falaj (irrigation channel). On
other occasions, there was just nothing in the vicinity except scrub or
sand dunes and | had great difficulty in finding enough features to
define the location. Just finding the pinsadcdinserted on the initial
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visit was often regardedms v
as an achievement.

could not be sure that

they were still in position
¢ someone might havejss
removed them if they
thought they were on
their land. On one site, A
Mudairib, | spent over } B
five hours travelling to Flgure4WaI|shouse Al Mudalbl
the site whichwas ina__

nondescript area of

scrub. The metal pins

were elusive and after
half an hour of futile
searching | seriousl
thought | might have to
abandon my visit. | finall
found one pin, but even

then, finding the other
three proved to be Figure 5 Setting out the power station at Al Mudairib
after finally locating the pins

remarkably difficult.

camped that night in a tent and was woken in the morning by some
very load belching and groaning noises. Four or five camels were
grazing nearby, demonstrating their rather poor digestive process.
Fortunately, the camels did not approach me as they can be
unpredictable; | generally gave wide berth to these creatures which
can spit and have appalling breath.

On returning to the site aBarka, on the Batinah coast, my
interpreter, Saad, was approached by a local man who claimed that we
had located the power station on his land. This land, which was in
some scrukcovered sand dunes, had been allocated to us by the Wali
for the power statbn as it did not have an owner. Saad asked the man
G2 ARSYGATE ¢gKIG ftFryR KS 26ySR> |
f Saa¢ GKS SEIOG LX2G 6KAOK KFER ©

27



Saad and | chuckled, knowing exactly what the game was, Saad then
going to see the Wali to sort out the ownership. The Wali advised that
he had previously been mistaken and that this man did indeed own the
plot of land in question and would require compeatisn. This was

how the tribes looked after those less fortunate among them, so we
shrugged our shoulders and took a letter back to the ministry for
compensation| found Saad, an Omani, to be an amazing persbio

was well educated and enlightenedith whom | enjoyed conversing.
Wearing the local clothes of a dishdash (khandoura) and sandals, he
lived in a house made from reeds (barusti) and slept on a mat on the
ground. | asked him how he came to know English and he had, he told
me, been working a fewearspreviously as a lift engineer in Germany
YR UGKSNBF2NB |faz2 aLk21S DSNXIy®
death in a road accident a few months later.

But these were minor challenges compared to that which |
faced on my return to Al Kamil near Bilad Bani Bu Hasan. Because of
the distance, | took a tent, but set off rather later than the 2am start |
had made previously. | was on my own and after abouthsivirs
driving was hot, dusty and tired. The last hour or so, | had been driving
around the edge of the Wahiba Sands and it was like being in a furnace.
The locals avoided travelling after about 9am in the morning because
of the heat and there was no passi traffic. | knew that if | broke
down, | would only last a few hours in the heat, there being no bush
large enough to provide shade. When | finally reached Al Kamil,
overheated, dusty and shaken by the long and rough ride, I then did
something completelyut of character. These oases existaetause
of the ancient falaj irrigation system, which collected the rainfall-run
off from distant mountains into tunnels under the desert, surfacing
where the gradient of the channel and ground met. The aflaj had been
constructed before there were any historical records, possibly 2,000
years previously, by the Persians, providing clear cool running water
which often contained small fis. The sight of the one at Al Kamil was
too much for me to resist in my condition. | shooed away the veiled

10 Aflaj is the plural of falaj, irrigation and water supply channels.
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women who were collecting the water in pots by clapping my hands,
then stripped off naked and sat in the falaj for five minutes, enjoying a
well-deserved refreshing bath, the fish nibbling at my toes.

Figure 7 Childre a Al Kail was wthy
of a salute!

Figure 6 Approaching Al Kamil

| arrived at the plot ofland, which was located among sand
dunes, pitching my tent nearby buytist out of sight of the power
station site. | worked to accurately establish the four corners of the
site using a theodolite instrumenand was just knocking in the last
metal pin with the sledgehammemhen an Omani man approached
me in anextremely agitated mannerAlthough | could not understand
him, | released after a while what the problem was. Just inside the
boundary was a well, his welind by using thidand | was going to
deprive him of his livelihood. | had to make a quick decision and
judging the agitated state of this man who wore a khunjar, the curved
dagger which Omani tribesman wear, | knew what | had to do. | had
suffered greatly to get this far butwas not prepared to die over the
matter; in fact, the sloping duneoveredsite was hardly ideal for a
power station. | removed the last pin and threw it to the ground,
demonstrating to the tribesman that he had won the dispute. | then
quickly removed myself and theodolifeom the site, climbing the
adjacentdune to find my tent. As | reached the crest of the dune, |
thought that I must be seeing things as | rubbed my eyes in
amazement, my single tent having somehow turned into three tents.
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The other two tents belonged tfour or fiveBritish and Greek
expatriates from an engineering consulting compahg 2 KI G I NB
R2Ay3 KSNBKé L RSYFIYRSR® handal a LI
LISNE2Y OFy 06S ¢6KSYy GKS@& | NB FSSft;
2dz0 I NRIFRé OFYS GKS NBLE & a2z Sff
RdzySa FyR gAf RSN AAA THINRKIEYARS YIEEZ X
G2S Olyy24 R2 GKFEGZ AG KlFLa G2 32
a pregnant pause. | thought about the Omani tribesman and his well.
GhyY (GKSyé¢ L &l ARX &, 2dz Oy Llzi (K
LJ2 6 SNJ & Whatil iieeythie chances of two expatriate teams
spending just one night insolitarylocation in the middle of the desert
meeting up?

| drove back towards Ruwi early the next morning but on the
way, shortly after | had met the fork in the track leading to the oil
fields, | was flagged down. The driver of the vehicle asked me for some
water for his radiatoand then explained that hiead just come across
a fatal accidentthe victim lyingoy the side of the roadHe had dug a
shallow grave to protect the body from the vultures which had already
started to gather. | then realised that there was another use for the
shovel | carried besidehé obvious one of digging outtmggeddown
Land Rover from the sand dunes.

One site | hadto visit was at Al Mudaibi which required
travelling overtracks which almost disappeared at times®me in the
rocky Oman mountains and some in tishifting sands of thelesert
beyond. There were navilianroad maps of Oman although | suppose
the Armed Forces must hawesedmaps produced by aerial surveys.

The only map | came across was gmeduced by the petroleum
company PDOn the back pocket of book by the Department of
Information about Oman and published in 197 18) | therefore
needed a local person to navigate and after asking around, someone
was eventually foundvho knew the area and could perform this
service. On theeturn journeyfrom setting out the site at Al Mudaibi,

1 The company was the British consulting civil engineering firm of Sir Alexander
Gibb and Partners which had an office in Athens.
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the navigatorasked if he could visit his villagehich | agreed to as it
seemed a reasonable request. He then drove on barely defined tracks
for about half an hour before we arrived at a tiny settlement whose
existence depended on a single well. He parked the Land Rover near
the well and went to his haae to meet his family, leaving me sitting in
the vehicle for about twenty minutes. | watched veiled women passing
on their way to and from the well. | am almost sure that they had never
seen a white persobefore, in fact they had probably never left the
village. Curiosity overcameweralgirls and young women who drew
their veils to one side so that they could get a better look at me. | must
have been the talk of the V|Ilage the rest of the day!

The third stage of
each visit required the
taking of soil readings-
under the location of the
generator bases for eact
site, the readings hag
recordedusing a Standard
Penetration Test (SPT)
The heavy hammer whict
consisted of a 64kg
doughnut shaped sliding
cylinder on a shaft with
pointed and split end
attachments had arrived
from the UK and a block
and tacklewas obtained |
locally!? The hammer had|
to be mounted on a tripod
which needed to be about
four metresin height, too

Figure 8 SPT rig

2 For reference, the usual maximum weight for a suitcase when travelling economy
class by air is 23kg. The SPT hammer was transported in a wooden box with rope
handles and took 4 labourers to load and unload it from the back of the Land
Rover.
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long to be transported on our Land Rovers. Mervyn asked me to
collaborate with the workshop to build a tripod from galvanised pipe
and this was split into three sections with a tripod head with a hook at
the top. Each sectiorof galvanised pipewas drilled to take a
connecting lug which had been welded to the section abahe
sections therbeingpaintedand numberedWith poor manufacturing
tolerances the sectionshad to be connectedogether in exactly the
right location,often requiring some trial andrror. | hada crew of four
Omani labourers andralndian or Pakistansupervisor to undertake
the soil tests recording the number of blows to achieve a defined
penetration of the pointedconicalrod into the ground at certain
depths.In poor groundlit was also necessary to takeil samples using

a split tube samplerbut it was normally possible to complete all the
tests in a period of four or five hours

Figure 9 View from the road to lbra, a wadi in the foreground

By now, we had radios but to use these we needed a three
metre-long glasdibre aerial which was transported in a tube on a
frame at the rear of the Land Rover. The value of the radio was limited
for several reasons. It could only be used when stationaiftgr the
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aerial had been removed from its tube and screwed onto a housing
attached to the pickup body. Secondly, the quality of transmission
was very variable, it being frequently impossible to get through to base
unless atmospheric conditions were favourable. Thied issue was
the fact that we could not afford to have someone sitting listening out
for infrequent barely audible radio transmissions on afintle basis.

An Indian clerk, Saleem, was delegated to listen out for ahwouar
period every afternoon wherthere might be a possibility of a
transmission. He was sometimes called away on other duties, so it was
very hit and miss, more miss than hit, to get through. Even if it was
possible to get through, it could take an hour or more after that before
a rescuevehicle could be dispatched from Ruwi in the event of a
breakdown or accident and several hours after that for it to arrive.

Figure 10 The author sitting on a fishing boat on the Batinah coast near one of the site:

The ride of the Land Rover improved markedly at higher speeds as the
suspension could not react to each rut and the vehicle skimmed over
the tops of the corrugations which stabilised the ride. It was therefore
necessary to pass the truck at the earliespopunity, but the Land
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Figure 11 (right) Falaj emerging from rocks

Rover had poor acceleration, particularly on the burtragks. Passing
these long trailers therefore took some time and could only be
achieved when the prevailing wind blew the dust away from the
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have to be aborted when there was a bend in the road, thus directing
dust in the wrong direction. It was with great relief to all on board
when the overtaking was safely completddgtle usedtracksleading

to and fromsmall settlementswould cross the main roadith the
result thatvehicles using these tracks would sometimes shoot straight
across the main highwags there were no warning road signs and it
was easyfor a driverto believe that there were no other vehicles to
worry about. From time to timgit would be necessary to run along
the bed of a wadi or to cross a wadi (a dAggl river channel which
comes into life when it rains in the mountainf)ese wadisrequently
containing boulders which needed to bevoided. There were also
unmarked water channels which crossed the track and on one
occasion, Mervyn failed to notice one of these and we almost shot one
of the workers in the back dhe Land Rover clean out of the vehigle
the metal frame which hatleen welded to thepick-up saved him.

Figure 12 Falaj near Nizwa with Portuguese fort

Fortunately | managed to return after visiting the sites without too
many mishaps; punctures were commonplace and George in the
workshop had thoughtfully given me a comprehensive set of spares
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This was just as well andnce | had needed to replace all four
sparkplug ignition cables as they failed one by one in the heat. There
were two notable occasions when things did not go to pldwe first
being a tripto Al Mudaibi to undertake soil tests. Thaurneyhad a
mixture of terrain¢ rough, rocky roads ascending to an altitude of
perhaps six or seven hundred metres followed by barely visible sandy
tracks with the occasional crossing of a sandy bed of a dormant
stream. | debated with George whicjrrés to put on the Land Rover
and we settled for standard tyres, fearing that sand tyeelich were
wider and less prone to getting bogged dgowmould be readily
punctured on thaough, rockysections of track. | asked for three spare
tyres but was told that | could only have twiaet out fully laden early
one morningwith Igbal the foreman beside me and four Pakistani
labourers in the back. In additipnwe carried the heavy SPT
equipment, sand tracks, a shovel, provisions and three tevgswere
right down on the vehicle springs. | started to feel a bit queasy as the
journey progressegbut | hoped thathe feeling would pass.

The first puncture occurred after about one and a half hours
With only one other spare, | looked for a settlement where | could have
it fixed. | spotteda couple ofZanzibaris at the side of the track and
they directed me to the local workshop which consisted of aydton
drum of petrol, a hand pump and a small workshop under a galvanised
metal sheet. The puncture was duly fixed but as there was no
electricity, thetyre was inflated by unscrewing one of the sparks plugs
and attaching a hose to the enginblock using the engine
compression to provide the pressure. A little further on, this procedure
was repeated when we had another puncture. By now, because of the
delays, it was midday when we reached the siied after pitchingny
tent, Icollapsed inside, feeling decidedly unwell. Fortunately, Igbal and
his crew hadpreviouslyundertaken a soil tesenabling meto leave
them toit.

| was unable to eat or take even a small sip of water and had a
restless night. The following morning my condition had not improved
| could barely stand upfter tryingthe radio without any luck asked
Igbal if he or anyone of the labourers could drive. It transpired that |
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was the only person whé&new how todrive, so with only enough
water and provisions for the one night, we had to set off. | made Igbal
soak my face flannel and hold it out of the vehicle window, the
evaporation cooling the cloth which | applied to my face every few
minutes to keep me awake and csmious. Inevitablywe hadthree
punctures,and it took us some time to gehem fixed, delaying our
progress considerahblyVe now came to the section of track which had
been hewn out of mountains and was so roughat we bounced from
one stone to the nextThe track twisted and turned requirg constant
braking but applying the brakes was all but impossibéthout power
assisted brakes, | could barely exert enough pressuitgakeunder
normal circumstanceket alone in my debilitateadondition. The only
way | could manage to control the speed was by using the engine to
slow the vehicle as we bounced along the winding and rapidly
descending track. Each gear change had tqésdect, or we were
doomed and | hadto apply superhuman concentration to ensure |
made every one of them.

It was by now getting darbut we had passed the most difficult
sections of track and were winding along a section which had been
carved along the side of the mountain, about five metres above the
dried-up wadi bed below. The headlights barely picked out the road
and then, suddenlyall was dark. | stopped as quickly as | could,
wondering if we were going over the edge into tthey rocky wadi bed
or crashing into the side of the mountain. The constant shaking had
damaged the light switch but aftefiddling with the switch we
managed to restore the headlightsontinuing alittle further until the
same thing happened agaifrearing further episodes of headlamp
failure, Ihad to slow dowrto continue the journey, finally reaching
Fanjah where we crossed the wide wadi and came across another
Tarmac Land Rover. Mervyn, alarmed that | had not returned, had sent
a driver to look for méout my ordeal was not yet over astill had to
drive back to Ruwin my poor conditiorand was out of action for the
next two days. Despite drinking several bottles of water once my
stomach had settled, | had become so dehydrated that it was a further
two days before | could pee. A few days later, | was wittallgvhen
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The second notablebut less dramatictrip was a similar
expedition to Shinas at the northern end of the Batinaast. This
time | did not take a tent as by now sections of paved road had been
completed and it only took about three and a half hours to drive there.
' FGSNI I aS@gSy 2Q0f 2071 @i thélfoler L c
station site and came to a halt. As | pressed the brake pedal, it suddenly
lost allresistanceand | found my foot on the floor. | had no brakes,
but by a miracle this hadat happened on the road but right at the
end of my journey. None of my crew had any mechanical aptitude so |
decided to investigate, havingome basic knowledge as | had
previously changed the brake shoes of my Mini in Southampton. |
eventually found the cause; a pistood had snapped. | extracted the
brokenrod and set oubn a walk of about a mile titne village of Shinas
on the other side of the main road. No one appeared to have any
spares for thigart, or any rod of the right sizand | made several
enquiries beforeone of the garage owners said ight be able to
make arod foyou,0 dzit A G 62y Qi 0 Soubshnpl@i t &
| had no choice but to accept this offeeturning with the new rod
which | fitted noting that it was slightly larger in diameter and
although I could now apply the brakes, they would fidly release.

By now, | haddecided to abandon any idea of conducting the
soil tests that day and was just concentrating on getting back to Ruwi
before nightfall. We set off gingerly and although 1 tried to avoid
braking, the brakes were still partially binding, heating up the brake
drum. I looked out for wells along the route and each time we came to
one, | would stop, gathea scoop ofwvater and cool the brake drum.
We finally made it to Ruwi, but a further surprise was in sta@mut
twenty metres before the compoundates, the engine coughed and
expired. | was finally able to get the four labourers to do some work as
GKSe LlJdzaKSR GKS [lIYR w2@SN I ONR A
watchingfrom his office overlooking the compourathd remarked to
YS Gt AYOKSNE OKA&a Tl @2dzNAGS GSNY
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from George.

I was not travelling all the time and was sometin@be found
in the yard at the back of the compoundearching for materials,
getting formwork made and arranging for material to be shipped to
site. November arrived; it was approaching the anniversary of the
National Day anthe { dzf ( I y Q Zand.TariNdt,MlBrig &ith other
contractors, was expected to erect an arch to mark the occasion. Such
arches would be positioned at strategic locations in the Muscat area,
needing to be complete before the day. tlee past, sveralof these
arches had blown ovewhich was considered a bit of ansult, and
the perpetrators were fined, or worse, put in the cells for a few days.
Paulhad delegated the construction and erection of the arch this year
to Mervyn who had in turn delegated it to me. | was told where our
arch needed to be located2y I NRFR fSFRAYy3 (2
palaces which he used while the enormous new palaes Weing
constructed along the foreshore in Muscat. | was given no specific
instrudions other than that | had to desigfabricate,and erectthe
arch,ensuiingthat it remained intact and upright for the big day and
for at least a week afterwards. | measured the road and decided to
play safe, so | allowed a little extra height and a little extra width. | kept
the design simple, in accordance with Islamic tradition, but ensuring it
did not blow over was a challenge. Th@gnd conditions were silty
sand but | had no design datand in any case, | was not a design
engineer. | reasoned that | should design the foundations as if they
were freestanding and calculated a probable maximum wind load. The
foundations had to be dug by hand and concreted using materials
brought to site andvhen | saw just how much hand excavation and
concrete was requiredo achieve my safe desighfelt a bit guilty It
seemed that all these precautions were over the taptil the night
before the big day, when a storm unexpectedly suddenly blew up
creaing strong gustsf wind. Sure enough, the following day, some of
the arches had blown over. | asked the transport manager, Ranawara,
to send a driver to check on our arch and was greatly relieved to hear
that it was undamaged.
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Figure 13 Tarmac National Day arch

The time came when construction started on the first of the
sites at Al Khabura on the Batinah Coast. An expat foreman, Ron,
arrived and was posted theréut the accommodation was not very
good, amounting to little more than a plywood shack. | was tasked with
designing and supervising the fabrication of site accommodation
which would fit on the back of one of our Bedford trucks. | wanted to
give Ron some®OSy G f A@Ay 3 jdzr NI SN&E 0 dzi
penny pinching. After the steel angi®n frame waduilt, it was time
to form the walls. | had noticed sheets of white melamine faced panels
in the yard and decided that would be an ideal material for the shower.
Then | thought that it would also look good in the kitchen and dining
area. After that, | decided that | might as well continue with the
bedroom. | was in luck; th localo dzA f ReScNZtthad sufficient
stock of this expensive materjéihe end result lookngveryattractive.
| wondered when | would be told off about the expense and was
alarmed when Rwlcame unannounced to inspect the cabin. He made
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no comment as he left, and | waited with bated breath. | had heard
nothing and was about to ship the unit to the site about a week later
where an expectant Ron was growing increasingly impatient.

Mervyn broke the news, and | had to tell Ron that he would
have to wait a few more weeksaB), as ever looking for opportunities
G2 YI1S Y2y Seéx KIR dzaSR Yeé dzyAald |
sale of eight of the accommodation units to the Royal Oman Police,
the yard going into overdrive making these before the ninth was
eventually shipped to Ro At least Mervyn was not in a position to say
anything about the expense!

Figure 14 Tarmac compound at Ruwi

As work progressed on sjté spent more time in the yard
sharing radio operator duties with Saleem. That meant that | could get
out of the fierce sun in the afternoonbut | needed to findanother
shady place in théate morningsand this place would be the stores
cC2ft26Ay 3 aSNIe yiddateBaRvihiohinad nbt beeO | & S
used on other contracts and could be of use taruthe construction
of power statiors. | therefore spent some time in the storewhich
consisted of a relatively small building where valuable items such as
tools were kept. Out at the back werelank of tarpaulin-covered
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racksconstructed out of angle irgrthe tarpaulins keemg the worst

of the dust off the area beingdimly lit with the occasional naked
lightbulb. One day | was looking for bolts in one of the darkest recesses
when my foot felt a bodike object on the floor. | inspected the object
more closely and noticed that it was a coffiBoth alarmed and
intrigued, | asked thexpat storekeeper if there had ever been any
demand for it and he told méNo, as yet no one twasked for it€ @®

A few months later, a\sianworkman was found dead in the
desert, not far from the road to the oil wells. It was a complete mystery
as to how he had ended up therbut it was confirmed that Tarmac
employed him. His mates took the coffin to bury him, but
unfortunately, his body had swollen in the heat and one leg would not
completely fit inside. His shrouded body was taken to the graveyard in
the coffin, minus the 8, and the corpse dumped into the excavation
they had dug. The coffin was then returnedie stores, ready for the
next occupant.

We initially only had Bedford trucks of the type in service with
the British Army to service the sites, but the rough roads took their toll
and the trucks were always in the workshop with prop shafts and
differentials often exposed to view. We finally réced four Mercedes
flat-bed lorries with a hydraulic lifting device called a Hiab. These were
a godsend and were amazingly robust and reliable. | would load up
these trucks with everything from formwork, concrete mixers and
third world workers. It might sem callous to send men on a three or
four hourlong bumpy ride on the back of a flatbed larut it was
quite normal at that time for all contractors to do this.

On one occasion, there was a festivity, possibly the Hindu
Deepavali celebrations. | had loaded up a Mercedes truck with a
concrete mixer which meant that the headroom required was quite
high. The route to the main road passed through the township of Ruwi
where third world workers and support staff lived. Power was
available to certairpoints, and this had been extended by means of
overhead wires to serve houses, shops and electric signs and festival
lights. It was lateafternoon,and | was keen for the deér to leave so
that the equipment would arrive on site that evening. The driver had
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cold feet, stating that the high load might catch the overhead wires
YR KS g2dzZ R 32 G2 aGWStIfAéfor ¢KS
the simple reason that at that time there was only one jail in Oman
and that was Fort alelali.

The harbour for Muscat is protected by two Portuguese forts,
Fort alJalali and Fort ed ANJ YA Z 2Z2NAIAYIlIffe 0dz
captured by the Persians in the early eighteenth century before being
retaken by the Omani forces in 1781. Forfalali ioonly accessible via
az2YS adz2yS adsSLla tSFRAy3a FTNRBRY |
only prison, until a new prison was opened during my stay in Oman. As
far as | knew, no Westerner had been held there (they were usually
put in a cage with other prisonemst a police station) but just the
YSyiAz2y 2F GKS yIYS awStlFfAé &dGND:
described by a Colondé)avid Smileya former commander of the
Sultan's armed forces at Muscat as "a veritable hellhole”. It was
rumoured (probably accurately) that between a hundred and two
hundred men were kept in a pit deep within the fort with little or no
light and no circulating air and thatdd was lowered to them once a
day on a rope. Few prisoners everamerged alive and if they did they
died soon afterwards or were insane.

| heardthe alarming storypf one Westerner, a Swegeho had
GAAAGSR GKS o6FNJ Fd Fy20KSNJ O2y i N
drunken state to Ruwi on the unlit runway which served as a road. He
had knocked down and killed an Omani and the family had refused
Gof22R Y2ySeé¢ G2 LI & JoreMervadkad ONJ
indeterminate sentence in the police cells. After about fifteen months
there, he was virtually madt was not a good idea to be arrested and
incarceratedBringing down cables could cause damage to houses and
shops, electrocution to passeby and cut off electricity supplies to
the area. The police had a standard way of dealing with such
occurrences which was to arrest the person responsible and hold them
in the cells until such time as reparations had been made and any fine
had been paidl needed to persuade the truck driver, offering him an
escort for the start of his journey. But he was still unwilling, saying that
he was the one who would still be arrested, not the escort, who
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themselves were somewhat reluctant to go. Finally, | realised that
there was only one solution. If | went with the driver, the police would
take me as the person responsible, absolving the driver and escort of
blame. | made a T shaped crgsece on a longlank of wood and
stood in the back of the truck. It was now dusk, and the escorting Land
Rover led the way, stopping when the driver could see overhead wires
in the gloomy conditions. The truck then inched forward while |
pushed the cable up, clear oféhconcrete mixer. This happened on
about four or five occasions before we had passed through the
aSGd0ftSYSylioe L R2y Qi (GKAYy]1l GKS ¥F2)
the truck realised how lucky he was to get the desperately needed
delivery that night!

Apart from visits to site, the only opportunity for me to escape
from the Ruwi camp would be on a Sunday. If | stayed atdmep,|
knew that the two Caterpillar generators would be serviced in the
afternoon. The incessant background din of the generators would
suddenly cease, all the air conditioning units, radios and cassette
players would fall silent, thprofound absolute silenceausinghe
sound of any voice to be an intrusion. Sometimes, | would go to
Muscat, not the metropolitan area but the tirwalled city which was
dominated by the new Royal Palace which was under construction.
Until a few years previously, the city had been sealed three hours
after sunset, the gates being guarded and anyone without a lantern
prevented from entering. The maintedction in Muscatwas the souk
with its unpaved but covered surface which meandered up and down
hill. There one could buy radio cassette players, cassette tapes,
genuine watches (as well as copies) and all manner of things needed
by Omanis including MaiTheresa silver dollars.

Having been cut off from the music scene, | would gaze at the
pirate cassette tapes, looking at the covers and wondering what to try.
In that way, | could experiment with all sorts of artists who | had never
heard of or had changed direction with new matériavas never sure
what to expect but | rarely bought a cassette that | did not get to like
after playing it a few times: Cockney Rebel, 10cc, Blondie, John Lennon
(as a solo artist), James Taylor and JJ Cale all came to my notice. In the
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Tarmac bar, new arrivals would bring the latest tapes from the UK
which included a new supergroup which had taken the music scene by
storm, Abba.

| also undertook a little exploring of the immediate vicinity, on
one occasion climbing the rocks at the back of old Muscat and coming
face to face with an Arabian red fagxd am not sure which ofiswas
more surprised. Another trip was to the little fishing village al
Bustan which lundertook with Rod, a young engineer of about my
age, who worked for a firm of British civil engineering consultants. An
unpaved road had been cut through the mountains at a point near the
Tarmac compound, ending at a smiadly at al Bustan. It was a rare
chance to go swimming, but | almost came unstuck on my third visit
when the sea was rougher than usual. There was a strongurigent,
and | battled against it to get back to shore, where | eventually
emerged exhaustedifter that, | never swam there again.

. LR
- )

Figure 15 Muscat Bay, Ft Jelali on left, Sultan's palace on right occupying much of the
waterfront in Muscat

The naval base project had a work boat and one Sunday a
family day was arranged. This was an opportunity for men, wives and
pre-school children to have an outing and the tugboat chugged along
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the coast until we came to aice, desertedbay surrounded on each
side by rocks. As | entered the sea to swim from the boat to the shore,
| was cautioned about the presence of a conger eel which was known
to inhabit an underwater cave on one side of the bay. Conger eels
which can grow up to almoshree metresin length are predators and
have attacked humans with their sharp backward raking teeth. | was
told that an unfortunate expat had previously been attacked, suffering
a bite to his ankle, causing hitm bleed to death and that news rather
dampenedm@ Sy 22@YSyld 2F GKS &a6AY®P hy
propeller fouled somdishingnets, and we spent over half an hour
wallowing in the waves while efforts were made to untangle the
netting, causingmany of us to becomequite queasyand verysun
burned

As Tarmac took on more work and the power station project
ramped up, more expatriates arrived. Initially, there were just the staff
for the naval base project and the support staff at Ruwi camp. The
support staff included Phil, a public school educatedmgiiya surveyor
and estimator who very much enjoyed the expat life and took
advantage of what it had to offeHe playedugby, organied events
and helged newcomers such as m, to settle in. Then here was
George who ran the compound workshop and trangpoaintenance
and who made sure that everyone knew that he was in charge
whenever a decision had to be made. Under George were several
expat fitters and mechanics. Len was an introvert who said little but
was a super mechanic and my first choice whenevgrLand Rover
needed checking out. There was Stuart who was somewhat wild
looking in his appearance of longish hair and staring eyes. If
summoned to a breakdown, Stuart would scratch his head, frown and
alre g2NRa G2 GKS STFFSOO hadl worké®2 y RS
previously in Saudi Arabia where he had had an unfortunate
experience. He had found himself in a crowd one day when he was
roughly manhandled and pushed to the front where the jeering mob
were witnessing a beheading. | was told that he was nenste the
same after that. Despite his limited ability to fix mechanical problems,
he was in factndispensableand no one ever complained about him.
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He had the ability to tell an amusing story or make anyone laugh at the
drop of a hat and if Stuart entered the bar after a tough day, the mood
would instantly change as he quickly had everyone laughing and
joking.

Those who worked overseas did so for several reasons. They
might be seeking adventure or a release from the shackles of working
in a Western environment with its strict rules and regulations. They
were often promoted to positions which they would never bav
achieved back home, being given responsibilities beyond their training
(and sometimes their expertise). Some were escaping actual or
threatened breakups in their relationships and marriages, and some
were escaping their demons. There were those that fbtiremselves
2Nl Ay3d 20SNESIFa 0SOFdzaS GKSeé 0O2d
who wanted the money for a debt or mortgage repaymeswmehad
spent so long working overseas that it was the only life they knew
whilstothers were permanently homesick. We were a mixed bunch.

Ron, the first foreman to arrive for the power station project
gra | @SGSNIYy SELIG 6K2 RARYQUO ¢
expats and wanted to be left alone to get on with the job on whichever
site he was posted to. He got on well with Len, the fitteino was also
something of a loner. Next to arrive was Bert who had limited overseas
experienceand who bund working with third world labour frustrating
often being unable tocontrol these frustrations, shouting at and
cursing the miscreants. Occasionally, he would become diurnie
barin the evening and would suddenly burst into tears and run around
0KS o0FNJONEBAY3 aL ({AffSR | YIyHe®D
at the end of the second world war and had killed an enemy so{drer
civilian) the circumstances still haunting him. The rest of us had to
reassure him and calm him down.

The third foreman to arrive was Mike who had never worked
overseas before. He seemed rather bemused at the way third world
workers reacted andehaved,and | wondered how he would get on
when Mervyn sent him tthe site atAdam which wasne of the more
remote locations Mike told me that he had come out order topay
off hismortgageand after a few weeks, | set ofbr Adam to see how
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Mike was managing. | was relieved to find that he seemed to be
settling in well and when | next met him, he was talking about spending
another year in Omarso he could put down a deposit on a yacht. He
probably spent the rest of his working life overseas before taking early
retirement!

Malcolm from Northern Irelancamenext,} Yy R KS 02 dz
wait to be posted to the site in Khasab. Malcolm was the sort of guy
who would immediately make himself at home anywhere in the world,
so he was the ideal candidate for this remote location. But following
on from Malcolm was a rather sadse and | cannot even remember
the name of this foreman for reasons which will become obvious. The
day after his arrival, Mervyn asked me to ensure that he was safely
dispatched with a driver to one of the sites. ARY QG 4SS K
breakfast so when the driver was ready, | knocked at his door. There
was no responsand openinghe door slowly Ifounda man sitting on
the bed shaking uncontrollably. Afteabout twenty minutes I
managed to get him into a Land Rover andvelhim to the nearby
expatriate clinic. He had to be given several injections to sediate
and the nurse told me that it was the worst case of a nervous
breakdown she had ever seen. The poor man had not wanted to leave
his wife and young familjout circumstances had meant that he had
accepted this posting. It was obvious that it would not be wise to send
him to a remote location and he caught the first available flight back
home. This left a shortage in site project managers which needed to
be metwhich directly impacted mas | was to find out.

As more Omani projects, unrelated to the power station
contracts, were awarded to Tarmac, staffsgpport these arrivedh a
steady stream One foremannamedPeter, was allocated the minor
works which neone else was interested ibecause lis included
maintaining the accommodation used by Tarmac and consultant
engineering company wivea seemingly thankless and uninteresting
task Peter was an enigma and surprised us all when, on the day of
arrival, he pronounced that he was gay. To put this into context, the
sexual offenses bill was only passed in 1967 and this only applied to
England and Wales, hasexuality still being illegal in all other parts
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2F GKS YO [/ 2yaGNHz0GA2Y 61 & 6Lyl
dominated conservative industry and the homophobic expatriate
wdz3oe Ofdzm Ay hYly KIpRTGEITHNSEHSS Y d
a very bold declaratioby Peter which he would remind us of at
NBEIdzZ F NJ AYGSNIIFEasxs O2YAy3 (G2 GKS
I 31 é& RI@Héd ¢KAA | LILINBFOK OSNII ;
about gays unless instigated by Peter himdait perhaps Peter had

an ulterior motive. It was noticed after a fewewks that Peter spent

an inordinate amount of time maintaining the married quartetise
accommodation must have been falling apart judging by the amount

of attention needed. It was then that the awful truth was suspeated

Peter was bisexual and was using homosexuality as his cover to hide
his adulterous affairs.

Just as an engine needs oil to lubricate the parts and prevent
them from seizing up, we needed someone to ensure that we
complied with officialdom, obtained permits in good time and kept on
good terms with our Omani clients. This task was performed by
Zaclaria, or Zach, a young handsome and proud Omani who often had
I AYAfS 2y KA&a FlLOS® 2SS RARYQU &
his Japanese car every morning to go to the ministries, police and other
government departments and agencies, usually retogniin the
afternoon with the completed paperwork. Zach rarely came to the bar,
so it was with some surprise that at about 3pm one afternoon, | heard
that Zach had invited us all to have a drink at the bar to celebrate his
new car. Zach had never mentionadything about wanting a new car
and this invitation came as a complete surprise to everyone

l'a L ¢Ff1SR 20SNJ G2 (KS o0l NE L
there, sure enough, was a flash American limo with tinted windows. I,
along with others, was puzzled as this looked out of keeping with his
lifestyle. Once we had all assembled in the baghZenteredgrinning
from ear to ear. Having paid for us all to have a drink, he then told us
the story of the car. He had been driving in the Muttrah area that
morning and had had an accidertis Japanese car suffeg quite
badly in the collision althagh the other car was virtually gnathed
Zach got out from his car and ruefully inspected the damafjer
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which the other driver came over, saw a rather dejected Zach and said

G2 KAY O0AY I N} O6AO 2F O2dzNBESU aL &

KFR 60SGGSNI KIFIFS YAYSH: |yR LI} aaSR
One of the surprises we had (it must have been an even bigger

surprise to the Omanis) were the newsreaders who read the evening

news on Omani TV. Without electricity and transmission towers, the

TV station could only be received by people in the Muscaa aed

was initially mainly a wathat the Sultan could show the people what

he was doing to modernize the counthavngfemale newsreaders to

promote female emancipation. This was 1975, in a country emerging

from a timewarp having been trapped in thdiddle Agesand where

women held no position of note in public office. What was the

situation in the UK at that time? Angela Rippon was the first regular

female newsreader on BBC, commencing in 1975, whilst Anna Ford,

the equivalent on ITV, started in 1978.

R R I I S R S

The war in the south of the country did not seem very real to
usexpats There was only one track through the desert from the north
to reach the Dhofar province in the south and it took a minimum of
three days tomake the journey In practical terms, the southern
capital, Salalah, could only be reached by air or sea. Many of the
fighting forces were based in the soutbut training was undertaken
at the Bait alFalaj camp not far froraur compound irRuwiwhilstthe
Air Force had their own military airbasear Seeb Airport, sharing the
runway with civilian operations. The expatriate military forces mainly
stayed in their campgiving udittle opportunity to meet them. Those
K2 22AYSR GKS {dzZ GFyQa ! N¥& 2NJ !
military engagement and were risk takers who did not like having to
be accountable for their actions. They resented being called
mercenaries as thehad often been actively encouraged to join the
{dzf GFyQ&a ! N¥eé 2NJ ! ANJ C2NOS AF (KS
British armed forces too constricting wrantedto operate in a hostile
environment. | was about to find this out for myself on my trips to the
Musandam peninsular.
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My first contact with the armed forces came through the inter
company darts tournament. Tarmac haedveralvery accomplished
darts playersso | did not normally make the tegnbut on this
occasiona coupleof these were unavailabland | was selected. Our
opponents were the intelligence services, a shady military
organization thatvas housedn a blockwith few windowsin the Ruwi
valley,surrounded by a security barrier and coils of barbed wire. We
took a minibus and managed to gain entry surprisingbilgg we had
probably already been cleardaly security Inside, we were told that
our opponents were short gflayers,and they asked if they could rope
in whoever was available at any particular tichéring the match We
naturally agreed to this somewhat unusual request, their team
consisting of both expats and Omanis, who walked around with walkie
talkies talking in hushed toneand frequently suddenly disappeang
without warning with the occasional new face appearing
unannounced to take their place.

One of the Omani new faces said that he had never played
darts before and asked if we could explain the rules. There was no time
in the middle of a competition to explain the intricacies so to make
things simple, he was simply told to throw the darts ag ttentre of
the board. He picked up the first dart, curling his four fingers around
the barrel and hurled the dart at the gz
board. He scored a bull of coursthese
were not men to mess around with.

Figure 16 & 17 Oasis scenes with date pa
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Figure 18 Map of northern Oman in 1972 (copyright Petroleum Development (Oman)).
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They're all frightfully keen,
those magnificent men in their flying machines.

They can fly upside with their feet in the air,
tKSe R2yQl GKAYy1l 2F RIYy3ASNE @i
Newton would think he had made a mistake,
To see those young men and ttfeances they take.

Song by Ron Goodwin

After | had set out most of the power stations in the interior
and along the Batinah coast, it was time to tackle two of the most
challenging, Khasab and Bukha. Although | had bedralfoa dozen
very remote sites, | was still unprepared as to what lay in wait in the
Musandampeninsular.In former times, the boundaries of Oman had
been rather vague, being made up of a series of sheikdoms. Oman had
at one time consisted of the coastline all the way to the entrance to
the Arabian Gulfbut various interventions by the Portuguese and
Persians in the eighteenth century saw individual areas fall under the
authority of different sheiks. The Musandam peninsular had now
become an exclave of Oman with parts of #rairates of Sharjah and
Fujairah and another Omani enclave, Madha, separating the
peninsular from the Batinah coast.

As a piece of territory, Musandam was as desolate as almost
any on the planet. At that time, there were no paved rogdls fact no
roads at all other than local tracks within settlements. The total
population of the peninsular was unknown but generallgught to be
about one seventh of the current figure, indicating a population of less
than 5,000, this number consisting of tribesmen called Shihuh and
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trading merchants who crossed the Strait of Hormuz in dhows to trade
with Iran and the Emirates. The Shihuh are a wild and-kitlewn tribe

of fishermen and herdsmen, speaking two languages, one an Arabic
dialect and one Persian. Barren jagged-hegtd mountains rise up to

a height in excess of 2,000 mes (6,500 feet) above sea level and
along the coastjutting out like fingers into the sea, creating countless
fiord-like inlets. The total cultivated area of the peninsular, with an
area of 180,00Mectares,isless than 40Mectares (10G@&cres).

It may seem rather odd that the ultimate aim of the communist
rebels in the south of Oman was to seize control of this mountainous
and barren peninsular. That is, until one understands the impaan
of its location on the south side of the Strait of Hormuz, tendy
entrance to the Arabian Gulf which is o3 km 21 miled wide at its
narrowest point. Even now, with the advent of oil pipelines across
Saudi Arabia and Iraq, the Strait is still the world's most important oil
chokepoint for shipping and/i G KS YAR wM@pTnQa Al
Closure of the Strait would quickly result in fuel shortages in the West
and be particularly catastrophic for Japan which relied totally on
Arabian Gulf oil. There wasw an oil boom in the Guliwith many
new developments followingn fromearlier shortages in the decade
but tensions were brewing in Iran where the Shah and his relatives
were creaming off the revenues.

To keep an eye out for any potential invasion or illegal
AYYAINI yGas GKS {dzdFly 2F hYlyQa
of short takeoff and landing aircraft to patrol the area, together with
a few helicopters. It was important that the people inghdesolate
location should not be denied the progress being made elsewhere in
Oman, hence the provision of the power stations for a relatively small
population.

Getting to Khasab, the destination for the first of the three
power stations in theexclave ofMusandam, was going to be a
challenge. Zach had obtainechandwritten letter in Arabic from the
ministry outlining the purpose of our visit. We did not have visas to
cross into the UAE but were told that if we managed to get a letter
from the Wali in Shinas, the northernmost town on tBenaniBatinah
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Coast, this would be recognized at the bordes his authority covered
tribal matters and some of the same tribe lived in Sharjah. We then
had to cross through the Emirates of Sharjah and Fujairabnter
Oman at Bayah and get to an air force landing strip where we hoped
to beg a lift from SOAF fty us to Khasab. We needed to find the Wali
there, agree a location for the power station and then beg another lift
back and meet up with our driver again in Bayah. There was clearly the
potential for things  go wrongbut the everoptimistic Mervyn and |
set out early one morning in a Land Rover with a driver, the first stop
being Shinas. We passed the large town of Sohar which is claimed by
some to be the birthplace of Sinbad the Sailor, the legendary hero of
0KS Sw{ &@el 3Sa 2F {AyolR GKS {IAf?2
in the One Thousand and One Nights

On arriving at Shinas, we were told that the Wali was not in the
fort and we spent a frustrating hour waiting until he returned and
penned a letter for us. This seemed to do the trick as we entered the
UAE without any undue delanabling us tacontinue the long drive
north, reachng the beautiful bay at Khor Fakkan which provided
welcome relief on the long and monotonous journ&essngon, we
approached the town of Dl on the border with the Musandam
peninsularonly to findthe unpaved road gwingprogressively worse
forcing us todivert to the beach, driving along the tidal strip of sand
for about a kilometreReturningto the rough track andsking passers
by for directionswe arrived at a gravel airstrip with a few huts. We
now had to beg a liffrom the air force There was no flight planned to
go to Khasalbhat afternoonbut one of the pilots agreed to fly us in a
Britten-Norman Defender aircraft, a twin prop military version of the
0SGGSNI {y26y aLAfFYRSNE | ANDONI Fi
surveillance andbeingcapable of carrying small bombs, missiles and a
machine gun if necessary.

The young British pilot took an Omani observer with him (he
may have been a trainee) and his girlfriend! Well, whoever the young

13|n fact, Sinbad is a mythical figure, comprising adventures of sailors from
different regions over a period of time.

55



expatriate lady was, he
had decided to impress
herwith his flying skills
The journey from
Bayah to Khasak
involved flying over the
highest mountains in
the peninsular so we e

had to climb quite Figure 19\béfnderaircraft atKhasab
rapidly to a height of about 7,000 feet &wvoidJabal al Harim. We had
cleared thehighest mountains when the observer on board pointed to
two indistinct dotson the ground. Then, without warning, the pilot
suddenly went into a steep dive, picking apeed until the aircraft
shuddered At what seemed about the last moment before hitting the
mountain, the pilot pulled out and climbed back to his previous height,
before explaining to Mervyn and me that two illegal immigrants had
been spotted, probably coming from Iran or Baluchistan (Pakistan).
We were not quite sure what the manoeuvre was supposed to achieve
but the two illegals continued on their wayhe pilot must have felt
that he had not achieved the objective of sending the illegals fleeing
backto the coast so once again, without warning, he repeated the
procedure. This time his aim was to get them to dackl flee back
down the mountainwhich meant coming very close to the mountain
top indeed. When we finally landed, | looked at Mervyn who had
turned a sickly green colour and he looked at me, probably looking the
same. No words were exchanged as the look between us said it all, but
| felt] ought to say something to the pilahdas | scrambled out of the
FANONF FGX L &l ARclose | B¥YQUAGARKIKE aR
NBL ASR & 6S&> SAIKG FSSi

| recall going with the Wali to identify the sifer the power
stationbut not much else of that visit has stayed in my memory, being
obliterated by the divebombing incident. Khasab itself was a small
settlement where there was a harbour where traders and fishermen
came and went in their boat3.he location of the site almost defied
belief; bkehind the settlement was a wide barren valley with steep
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sides, the base of the valley being a wadi of boulders and gravel which
would flood during a storm. Abouhree kilometresinland, there was

a fork in the valleydividing itinto two. We were advised that weould

build the power station somewhere in this featureless boulder strewn
dryriverbed presumably on the higher area in the fork. | made a rough
sketch but it was somewhat futile athere were almost no features
whichl could use to locate any site boundary.

The return trip must have been without incident. The Tarmac
quarry manager made a separate visit to determine the location of a
G[ 288RONBSYy ¢ | LI2GSNBR O2y NI LIGAZ2
and gravel into appropriate heaps for making concrete aggeegHe
had previously travelled extensively overseas including remote places
in Africa where he had picked umativemistress who he kept in tow.

His first trip to Khasab with the air force must have been less traumatic
than the one we had just had bhe refused poirtblank after his first
visit to use military transport again, fearing for his life. 1, however,
needed to return to set out the power station and | felt that any refusal
to do so could threaten my overseas career which was just starting to
get going. After all, what was thehanceof having the same pilot and
coming across illegal immigrants again? And in mytméhties, | was
perhaps more inclined to take risks than someone older and wiser.

We had by now taken delivery of our landing craft, of which |
will say more later. | could have gone with this craft from Mugsat
it was going on to Dubatiakingseveral days just to get to Khas#s
it was not fitted out for passengersany visitorsvould need to find a
LI  OS G2 &at SSL) 2y G KS sofl jage2itMImdsT (i K
| sent a second Land Rover with a driver, tent, provisions, steel pins,
theodolite and sledgehammer ahead on this cnaftilst adriver took
me from Ruwi to Byah where | had to beg a lift with SOAF. My luck
was in as they were about to leave on a flight to Khasab in a Defender
aircraft. This time there were two British pilots on board and an Omani
observer whose chief job was to pass back plastic cups of ejang
to the passengers. As we taxied to the end of the runway, the aircraft
started to take an erratic coursejigzaggingand turning abruptly.
Another passenger and | were a little alarmedas the pilot drunk?
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Finally, an explanation came over the intercom. One of the SOAF
helicopter pilots was on board and had asked to have a go at the
controls. Fortunately, the regular Defender pilot beside him took over
before we took off.

As we flew over the mountains | looked down and spotted little
postage stamp areas of greeamong the red craggy mountains. The
mysterious local tribe, the Shihuh, were clinging on to life in these
locations, supported by a few goats and tlanwaterwhich had been
O2tt SOGUSR Ay agStftaég 2N AdA tASad
1y26y |4 GOAN]lFKaé¢ o6KAOK I NB dzLJ i
they could supply two crops a year, their food being supplemented by
visits to the coast to go fishinip the summer. They lived in cave
houses which were partially undergrourtalt | had been warnedot
to go walking in the mountains if | had the inclination to see these
people. They did not take kindly to strangers who might threaten their
existence and were prepared to kill them without compunction.

| had a short but anxious wait after landingktasab before
the Land Rover with my tent and equipment turned up. | had agreed
with Mervyn that a penetration soil test would be unnecessary as it
would be impossible to get any readings trying to hammer through
boulders. We drove across very rough ground and arratetthe fork
in the wadi where the power station was to be located. | pitched the
tent with the help of the driver and now had to decide on the exact
position for the power station. It turned ouhat this was determined
by where | could drive the metal pins into the boulder strewn ground
and so it was a question of trial and error, establishing the four corner
points. It was hot and although | did not have a thermometer, my guess
is that the tempeature was approaching 110 degrees Fahrenheit (44
degrees Celsius). Moreover, there was a steady breeze; not a nice
cooling sea breeze but an owke draft of air coming from the
southeast having been warmed by the baking mountains in front of
me. Therewere no more flights that day, which | had anticipated,
hence the requirement for a tent. As dusk approached, the driver went
off to the town of Khasab in the Land Rover where he had no doubt
arranged some dosshouse accommodation for himself. | made fmysel

58



comfortable in my tent. That is, | tried to make myself comfortable.
There was nothing much to do after dark and being without electricity,
I had an early night. One would expect the temperature to cool down
at night and the wind to abate. | suppose thatettemperature did
RNRL) 2dzald + RS3INBS 2N Gg2 o0dzi GKS
It was extremely uncomfortable lying in the dark on rocky ground
0SAYy3 NRFIaAaGSRo G Foz2dzi St S@OSy 2Q
but what was | to do?

The town of Khasab was a gotidee kilometresaway along
'y dzyt Al o062dzZ RSN AaGdNBgy GNIF Ol |
camp belonging to J & P, the Cypriot contractor, abbatfway
between my location and the town, so after dressing, | set off in the
hope of finding somewhere to sleep. | eventually stumbled across the
camp, guided by a light and the hum of a generator. There was, of
course, no one to be seen at this hour. | spotteportable cabin with
an airconditioning unit mounted in the wa#ind tried the doorAs it
was unlockedl peered in, noticing the form of a sleeping person on a
bed. The Cypriot awoke as | entered, not-naturally a little
displeased at being disturbed but | refused to leave and settled down
on the floor, enjoying the aiconditioned comfort. My companion
decided to go back tsleep,and | made sure that | escaped from his
bedroom in the morning before he woke up.

| made my way back to the tent and awaited the arrival of the
driver, who appeared in due course. The tent was left erected to
provide some shade from the sun and every so often, | would emerge
and scan the skies for an aircraft. | knew that | had to rush to the
airstrip whenever an aircraft arrived to beg a lift beforedbk off
F3AFAYy®d | 5SFSYRSNI OFYS Ay |G loz2d
to the airstrip as quickly as the boulder strewn track would permit. No
luck, the plane was parked but alltoone of the crew had returned to
the huts which served as a base, some half a kilometre or so away. The
remaining crew member was tinkering with one of the wheels, telling
me that there would be a delay as he was trying to fix the brakes.
Shortly after, e also returned to the base. | suppose that military
airmen in general have a particular way of doing things: they will sit

59



around for hours playing cards or gossiping and then decide that it is
time for action, whereupon everything must be undertaken at
breakneck speed. The driver and | returned to the tent and kept watch,
knowing that the second | could see a Land Roverngawie military
base, | had to get to the landing strip as quickly as possible. My
attention could not be diverted for even half a minute so the possibility
of re-erecting the tent closer to the airstrip did not occur to me as |
hoped that | would not havéong to wait.

An hour later | spotted a Land Rover leemhe base and we
rushed back to the landing strip. The airman had started fiddling with
the brakes aga®® &2 S OF y Qi € SIF @S dzy G At (F
YS Fa KS &0GNY¥zZa33t 8uRlongdb yda thinkit &illJr vy S
takeK ¢ L SyljdzAi NBR (0 2PNROA OK 8K $ 088812 LIZ
would know when they were about to take off as the remainder of the
crew would dash at top speed from their base, so | returned to my tent
once more, keeping a close watoh the distantair forcebase which
at a distanceshimmeed in the heat.After a while, | could no longer
see thepilot who was fixing the brakeshe had returned to the base
It was not until about 2pm that afternoon that | spotted tB®ARE.and
Rover leave the base at top speed, bouncing up and down on the rough
gravel road. The driver and | headed back to the runway once more to
be met with the very disappointing newgsthe brakes had not been
fixed and there was little prospect of them ing fixed that day. The
LIAf 233 LISNKI LA FSStAy3da az2NNE TF2N
emergency backip brake sol cangive it a sho® Efound myself in the
Defender (I was the only pssenger)waving goodbye to théand
Roverdriver, both relieved to be leaving and somewhat apprehensive
about the condition of the aircraft.

Theflight was uneventful until we approached our destination
which was obviously going to be the moment of truth regarding the
brakes. As we were about to touch down at Bayah, a donkey which
had been grazing at the side of the landing strip decided to walk across
the middle of the runway and then pause as if to,s&ge if you can
a02LHEDP 2SS YIRS (KS &aK?2 Nin8idgioat I yR
haltjust in time.
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The driver who had taken me from Ruwi to Bayah was not to
beseencKS ¢2dzf R yI GdzNI tfe& KI @S 06SSy
flight which did not takeplace,and Itherefore had to walk to the
settlement at Bayah to find him. This wtdwee or four kilometres
distantandL aSid 2FFz (y2¢6Ay3 GKFIG ¢ &f
camp on the way there. After half an hour walking in the blistering
heat, | arrived at the camp, unshaven, unwashed, in svg&shed
dirty clothing and covered in dust. It wasitlé after 3pm in the
afternoon and | desperately needed a cool drink, preferably a beer.
¢KS O2yidNYOG2NRa adlFFF 6SNB y2i 0
nearby construction site, but | headed for a building which looked as if
it contained the recration facilities. | opened the door to find that the
room was empty, except for a barman who was behind the bar, getting
things ready to serve the expats in another hour or so. | shambled to
the bar and propped myself up on the counter. The barman turned
aNP dzy R adz2NLINAaSR (2 4SS YSo a2K
RSYlIYRSR® aYKI&loé L 3IAFaLISRd | S
G5AR &2dz 61 f 1 KED
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| mentioned earlier that we had a landing crafamed MV
Tarmacwhich had been purchased to service the sites at Khasab and
Bukha, there being no road access to either place. Two expatriates
were recruited for this craft, the captain Duncan and first mate John,
together withthree or fourthird world crew to serve as deputy mates
and a cook. Duncan, from Scotland, had spent most of his life at sea
and had survived two shipwrecks which had made him somewhat
paranoid when it came tthe positioningof his vessel in any sort of
perceived danger.

My duties at Ruwi initially included acting as radio operator and
the landing craft was equipped with a radio transmitter, enabling us to
keep track of where the landing craft was on its travels. One afternoon,
shortly before the end of my shift as radiperator, | detected a very
faint message with an Asian accent. The radio was normally only used
by expatriates and this message seemed to be a desperate cry for help.
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Duncan and John had been arrested and one of the crew had had the
presence of mind to use the radio to make contact. Duncan had
occupied a berth in Dubai which he had been allocated. A sheik had
arrived in his yacht and demanded the berth and Duncan hadeel

to leave which wasnore than a little unwise The furious sheik had
Duncan arrested but this had been done without notifying the British
Embassy or Tarmac. The police in Dubai were astonished when they
were approached to release Duncan and Johnielbiglg that neone

knew of the unlawful arrest.

Bukha was not served regularly by SOAF and we needed to
undertake soil teststhere beingho other option than to go by landing
craft. A Land Rover with soil testing rig was put on the craft, along with
a tent for the four labourers who had to sleep on the dedkist John
graciously allowed me to share his cabin. The trip was to take several
days and involved a stop in Khasab where we unloaded some materials
and invited the Wali on board. There was not a great deal to see on
the voyage but | do remember seingvenomoussea snakes and a
glide of flying fishskimming over the wavesvhich | found quite
exciting. | had been asked bguPto undertake a survey of the harbour
for a bid he was preparin@nd | had therefore also taken a level and
staff for this purpose. To undertake the survey, | waited until low tide
when the depth in the harbour was less than two metres, sending one
of the labourers into the water so that | could take readings of the
harbour floor at different points. | tried not to convey mymeusness
to the labourer and worked as quickly as possible, fearing that he
might be attacked by a shark or bitten by a sea snakach to my
relief, he survivedunharmed,and | was able to provide a grid of levels
for what turned out to be arunsuccessful bid.ittle did | know then
that | was to return to Bukh&ter, and the anguish that place would
cause to all concerned. But before that time, | had some other sites to
attend to.
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Figure DAMV Tarmac, the landing craft

Figure 20B-lying fish(creatures of the world Wikia)
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They placed their ears to the ground
to pick up the slightest sound
A nomad family was in the desert marooned
for days at the mercy of the sun and moon
They hoped for a caravan or a camel cart to pass
that could help deliver them from their morass

Marooned- Poem by Sandra Martyres

At any given time, perhaps six or seven of the nineteen sites
would be under construction by Tarmathiswas too many for the
number of foremen we hado | was pressed into service to undertake
the initial works at some of the siteActing as aupervisorto a site
based Pakistani or Indian foremdrravelled from Ruwij visitingeach
site as necessarMany of the sites were on the Batinah coast with its
narrow band of date palms bordering the Gulf of Oman, the palms
petering out into desert and then thenarooncoloured Al Hajar
mountains to the west. The palnpsovided fronds from which Omani
fishermen onstructed small cancéke boats to go fishing near the
coast Thesepalm fronds were also used to make flimsy houses called
barusti which dotted the landscape. Those who were not fishermen
either survived by growing tomatoes, limes, bananas and carrots,
harvesting the dates or herding goats among the scrub.

One of the earlyconstruction sites on the Batinah coasts
located at the boundary where the desert meets the date palms and
farmsat As Suwaydroduction of the graded stondsr the concrete
1Yy26Yy | a dashRdddy Bking plaabout two kilometres
fromthe site TK S  a-f-8 © RB S ywas seitidedwith a powerful
Caterpillar hydraulic fronend loader with a large bucket, the
excavated sand and gravel beisgvedinto pilesof different sized
stones and sand~ollowing my earliesoil tests, thepenetration test
results indicated that the ground under the power station foundations
needed compactionthis being achieved by means afhugetowed
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smooth-wheeled roller weighing about 10 tons. There was just one
Grove hydraulic crane to service all the sites and this was required
elsewhere so the challenge was to unload the roller from the traock

site without the assistance of a cran®nce offloaded, e powerful
Caterpillarfront-end loadercould then pull the roller several times
across the sitethusachiewngthe required compactiomafter whichthe
roller could somehow bgut back on the flatbed trucland returned

to Ruwi

There were just two possibilitigs transfer the roller the first
being to construct a ramp up to the height of the truck enabling the
roller to be pulled off. The second was to dig a deep hole, one side with
a slope of abouforty-five degrees and the other endith as vertical
a face as possible. The truck would then back down the ramgbling
the rollerto be pulled off at ground level. Each option had pros and
consand afterdiscussg thesewith a colleaguel concluded that the
second option wasneferable,provided thatthe loader was powerful
enough to help pull the truck up the slope after the roller had been
taken off. So, a large hole needed to be duth onevertical face and
the otherend sloping to form a ramp seemingly suitablspot was
selected about thirty metres outside the site bounddoy the ramp
Although this was outside the larallocated for the power station, it
looked as if it was unusedith piles of stones covering the area.

Whilst | returned to Ruwi each evening, this luxury was not
afforded to theworkmen in the advance partywho had to camp in
tents nearto the site.After the first night, brrived b find a barrageof
complaints from the men who had encountered snakes in their tents
that night. Most snakes in Oman are harmless and are species such as
the sand snake which | believed these to be. There are, however, some
very venomous snakes in the viper family which can have a fatal bite.
¢ KS YSy3> | dzh G Ske sharifigdiieir ténts svith sriakeRsg Q i
| had to quickly arrange some groundsheets in addition to the mats
which they usedo bed down on Scorpion stings could also be very
painful and are far more common than snake bites. Expats often
feared camel spiders the most as they liked to hide under toilet seats
and vehicles; anywhere which provided shade. The spiders could be up
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to 16cm (6 inches) long and could give a painful, but usuallyfziah

bite. These particular spidem@re carnivores who use digestive fluids

to liquefy their victims' flesh, making it easy to suck the remains into
their stomachs. They can also move incredibly fast, reaching speeds of
10mph. It was customary, therefore, to check for unwanted wildlife,
particularly at night, both in tents and cabins and there was always a
feeling of apprehension in the toilet and shower areas.

The day of the arrival of the roller approached and | instructed
the foreman, Igbal, who | knew well from previous expeditions, to
excavate the rampvhich was needed to back the truck dowa
offload the roller. | returned to Ruwi to arrange the loading of the
roller onto a truck using the derrick in the yard lift it, as well as
organising the delivery of materials and provisions to make up a full
load. The following morning, | set off to As Suwayq and was greeted by
Igbal who told me there had been aqgirlem. They had just started
excavating the ramp when a passing local Omani rushed over to stop
them. We had made a grave mistake (pun intended) for unknown to
us, the stones we had seen on the surface marked burial sites and we
were excavating the localrgveyard. Fortunately, the local Wali
decided not to take any action against us and Igbal and his men spent
a couple of hours putting the stones back in position as best as they
could recall before excavating the ramp in a gréré® location.

AsMervyn was short of foremerhe hadalreadyused another
site engineer, Richard, as a project manager. Richard who had arrived
about a year after my arrival had initially helped with the setting out
and site establishment of the few sites | had not surveyed but was then
assigned the management ofdtsite at Shingghe furthest site along
the Al Batinah coastit was now my turn to be a project manages
well as site engineeand | was dispatched to the site at Saham which
lay between the Al Khabura drShinas sites. | was based with Bert
who wasthe foreman at Al Khaburaharirg the site accommodation
facilitiesand travelingto and from the site at Saham each day.

The labour we used was muttultural ¢ manyfrom Pakistan
andIndia, a few Somadiarpentersand a token force of Omanis from
the locality where we were building. There was one particular group
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who causedroblems,and they were the Pathans, otherwise known
as Pashtun people or ethnic Afghans, who either came from
Afghanistan or from the adjacent Pakistani border area. The Pathans
have always valued their independence and freedom having seen off
at various times theMughals, Sikhs, British, Russians and more
recently an international force comprising soldiers from eighteen
countries (but largely US and BritishThey are fearless guerrilla
fighters and by their nature would always be involvedights, being
warriors who were easily insulted. They had left their AK47s, hand
grenades, rocket launchers, pistols and other weaponry back in
Pakistan and Afghanistan for their sons to play wilt no doubt still
carried knives. More alarming was their code of conduct which
requires every insult to be avengedniicessaryg A G K 2y SQa f A
the slightest insult would be returned with interest and any insult on a

t I G KL y ®&his taily gp&rticularly his wife or wives) would
almost certainly bdatal. The site foremen found them to be almost
uncontrollable and constantly involved in fights, but if their energy was
harnessed in the right way, they worked harder than any other
workmen. Richard had done a great job in forming a concrete block
making gang with the Pathans and he had now completed the block
making at his site and was prepared to release these men. It obviously
made sense to continue with the previous arrangement which was
G220 YR FTAYAaAKE AGK | (dckdBaghi T2
dayand so | set off on thpurneyto Shinas to collect this gang of four
Pathans.

The leader of the gang sat beside me in the Land Rover, his
three members in the back. As | drove back to Saham, the leader asked
if he could smokegit beingobvious to me that this was just a courtesy
and that he intended to smoke hiBlack Catsanyway. | then noticed
that we were running low on petrol and decided to fill up at one of the
roadsidefilling stations on the way. This station had a small generator
which could power thesinglelLJdzY L) ¢ KA OK 221 SR
vintage havinga clock faceto indicate the fuel dispensedMy
companion jumped out to undertake the task of filling up as soon as
we came to a halt and | then got out of the vehjdlais proving to be
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a very wise movelhe gang leaddrad already removed the petrol cap
and had started filling the tanwhen | noticed the vapour from the
tank rising upwards in the heatfollowed the shimmering cloud until
my sight rested on the face of my companion and the lit stub of the
cigarette between his lipsviovinglike grease lightning,plucked the
cigarette from his lips and tew it away from the Land Rover in one
swift movement. | must have had only a second to spare before we
were all toast!

Now it must be said that my talent lay more as an engineer and
logistics manager than as a project manager of a site where managing,
and to some extent training, a third world workforce of different
nationalities and cultures was a requiremeAt.the start onsite each
morning, there would be those who needed to attend the local clinic
and | would then give my Land Rover to a local driaadriver to do
this and if he did not turn up (he was a local man) | had to perform this
function myself which meant® 2 dzf Ry Qi dzy RS NIbhe] S 21
occasion, a local Omani wanted to attend the clinic and as | had to
drive, | told him to wait while | attended to other matters. He became
quite irate at thedelay,and | had the impression that he was about to
plunge the curved dagger he was carrying into me, so | had to quickly
accede to his request

There were other challenges which | had to address, well
outside my comfort zone. There had been some thefts from the tents
with accusations being made between the different groups in the
workforce. Involving the local police was not a good idea as itavoul
just throw a spotlight on our activities and could lead to expulsions and
all sorts of dire consequences. Deliberating on the best course of
action to take, | decided to undertake, with the site foreman, a
thorough search of each tent and the belongirtgerein. The whole
experience was upsetting and inevitably, | did not find any of the
missing items.
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Figure 22 Block making machine. Main concrete mixer and accommodation blocl
background

69



Figure 23 Site accommodation unit at As Suwayq

Everyevening after my return to Al Khaburawbuld eatmy
dinner with Bert the foreman, the meal beirsgrved by our Baluchi
cook and housekeeper, Batanone occasionwe were joined by Len
the fitter who travelled between the sites. Len had come from Izki
whereforemanRon was based and told us that Ron was not very well.
It was thought that he had contracted hepatitis and Mervyn had
suggested that he return to Ruwi where there was an expatriate clinic
but Ron had declined. For the next few days, we asked after Ron and
then heard that he wasxtremelyill, and that Mervyn had sent a Land
Rover to the Izki site with firm instructions that Ron was to come back
to Ruwi. Ron was too ill to sit in the vehicle and was placed on a
mattress in the back of the pickup where he died on the journey back.
w2y Qa & & shadsw oddr all of us for the next few days.

Construction plant was shared between the varisites,and
it was necessary twait for a JCB excavator to dig the foundatiarfis
the power station | found the wait somewhat frustrating and was
pleased to hear that | was finally to receive the excavator the following
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morning and that it would be driven to my site overnight. Trext
morning, there was no sign of tlexcavatorand | wondered what had
happened to it. For a while, no one seemed to know but by the
afternoon | heard that it had been involved in an accident. The safe
driving speed at night for a JCB excavator was about 35mph and
because of the distance involvatiset off the previous night along the
coast road which was by now substantially complete. There were
frequent wadi crossings where the road dip#t of sight to cross the
normally dryriverbedand the JCB was hidden in the depression of one
of these at the time of the accident. Two Swedish expats were driving
their car at about 7@o 80mph along the road and only saw the JCB at
the last moment as they entered the wadi crossing. Both were killed
instantly as their vehicle slammed into the JCB, damaging the rear arm
of the backhoe. The JCB driver was taken into custody pending a police
investigation and released after abamto days without chargebeng
allowed tocontinue his journey to Saharstill a little shaken. | hoped
that the bodies of the Swedes had been extricated from their mangled
car, knowing that he Omani police and rudimentary fire service did
not have sophisticated cutting equipmenin the case of nasty
accidents where the vehicle had been crushed or set on fire, they
would commandeer an excavator to dig a large hole at the side of the
road, pushing the wreckage with themains of thecasualties into the
excavation and backfilling. it

On each constructiorsite, there was a large concrete mixer
which was handed with sand, aggregate and cememine broke
down one day which stopped all further progress with the foundations
andaskngfor a fitter to come to repair the mixer was told that they
were, apparently, all engaged elsewheréorcing me to wait
impatiently. | was becoming increasingly frustrated as the days passed
but it was only after about a week that | wiasally advisedhat a fitter
was on the way. The fitter duly arrigghat afternoon and | had a
mixture of elation and disappointment when | saw that it was Stuart,
knowing that he would cheer me yput that, given his reputation, he
might not be able to fix the mixer. However, | wasuok,and he did
manage tarepairthe mixer just before dusk fell.
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A major concretepour for the substructurénad been waiting
for a weekand | was desperate to get things movirtelling the
workman to get ready. It was about 10pm when we were ready to
commence the poumwhich would take aboutour hours to complete.
If we undertook the pour that night, we could then do another the
following morning and desperate to make up for lost tirhéold the
foreman to prepare for a long night. For some reason, the workforce
was not particularly happy with my decision to work most of the night
anda key player in the operation, the dumper driver, refused to work.
No one else could apparently drive the dumper (or would admit to
being able to drive it)l decided that although | had never driven a
dumper before, | would have a go. Té@ncretepour went ahead with
me driving the dumper by the light of some floodlights, narrowly
avoiding ending in the excavation which we were concreting on more
than one occasion.

Figure 24 Erecting the steel frame of the power station

As work progressed, the crane arrived for the steel erection
which for a change, seemed to go smoothly. | then had an instruction
from Mervynto find a sheep as a gift for the site labour. | forget which
festival we were celebrating but it was either Easter or more probably
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Eid alAdha, a Muslim holiday when a sheep is sacrificed. | had to buy
and donate a sheep simple | thought. But none of the local sheep
owners wanted to sell me a sheep as they regarded them as more
valuable alive than dead! Eventually, the local headiramployed on

site, as a supervisor for the driver and watchmegreed to sell me
one of his sheepust before the festivaimuch to my reliefbut at what

| considered to be quite a high price. | did not hang around to see the
sheep slaughtered and prepared having previously witnessed the
killing of a goat when a new crushing plant was commissioned in the
Muscat area. Animals can often sense whihey are about to be
slaughtered.

Figure 25 Choosing the sheep. Omani headm
on left, cook on right

Figure 26 Workmen at Saha
with sheep
Travelling from Al Khabura to Saham early each morning, |

experienced the early morning mist which blanketed the coastal area,
the date palms protruding above the growhadigging layer of mist
which would quickly evaporate as the sun rose. Under such
crcuma 0 yOoSas Al ¢ a ySOSaalNe G2 1
donkeys and people crossing the road. However, it was in the evening
on the unlit coast road that Bert was involved in an accident. He
normally used a drivebut on this occasiorhe was diving himself on
the newly completedroad, which was raised on embankments in
places, making it difficult to spot anything at the roadside. A camel had
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warning and he had hit and killed the animal, overturning his Land
Rover in the process. It was fortunate that he had hit the animal on the
legs accidents where the animal is hit between the front and rear legs
often being fatal for the driver as the weight of the camel then
collapses onto the cab of the vehicle crushing the occupants. Bert was
shaken but otherwise not badly injuredlthoughhe was unable to
G2N] =2 0SAYy3 dzy RSNJ G K BedzisSortunhidNddta G ¢
to be locked up in the local police cells. Camels have owners and killing
a camel is a serious offence, so Bert was very nervous. | spent some
time visiting the locamagh 8 G NI 1 S4Q 2FFAOSa 2y
surprised to find a British lawyer who was helping the Omani
Government establish their justice system. Zacharia sent one of his
local assistants from Ruwi to represent Bert and the trial commenced
about ten days after the incident

Bert delighted in narrating the courtroom drama which he
witnessed. The owner of the camel made representations,
presumably stating that he needed fulbbmpensationand that Bert
was entirely to blame for the accidgntout before ¢ I NI OQ&
representative could stand up and make a plea for mitigating
OANDdzyaidlyOSaxz . SNIiQa NB3Idz I NI RN
lasting about ten minutes. Beg in Arabic, Berhad little idea as to
what was being saidnd was surprised whenolfowing this speech,
the trial was abruptly terminatedenablingBert to walk freg with
Tarmac paying some compensationS NIl Q&4 RNRA S NJ Y dzi i
good word (or many good words) for him. Shortly after this, Bert was
transferred to the distant site at Al Kamil which had recently
commenced at a revised location better suited to the one for a power
station than the ond had originally surveyed and abandoredter my
confrontation with a well owner

Having completedhe erectionof the steel frameat my site,
there was one further operation to be undertaken before the crane
gl a aSyid G2 GKS ySEG t20lFGA2ysS . ¢
station accommodation block which was constructed from blockwork
needed a flat concrete roof. Mervyn anddddiscussed the best way
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of forming this and to avoid the need for a large amount of supporting
formwork to cast the sections of roof, we had come up with a plan to
cast the roof sections on the ground close to the accommodation block
and then use the crane to lift them into pladé was now time for the
precast sections to be lifted into place before the crane left for good.
Lifting inserts had been cast into the slabs to enable lifting cables to be
attached but the size and weight of the precast slabs was such that it
was on thelimit of the lifting ability of the crane before it started to
overturn. | cursed the idiots who had come up with this solution as |
struggled to get the units into place whilst the crane threatened to
overturn on each occasion when we started to lift #labs which we
tried to roll nearer to the place where they were needed. It was a very
stressful day before all the roof was in place and | could send the crane
to Bert.

A few days later, | received a radio message from t&dmg
me that | had not sent the webbing lifting slings needed to lift the
pieces of steelwork for the power station frame. Puzzled, as | was
certain | had sent them with the crane, | conducted an unsuccessful
search at the Saham site to look for thenerBwho was about to go
on leave reported the situationto Mervyn, two or three days after
advising me. Mervyn sounded more than a little irritated when he
called me and told me that | had better sort it olltecidingto leave
my site at Saham,gaveinstructions to the foreman as to the work to
do in my absencéefore travelling all the way to Ruwi to collect some
more lifting slings, only managing to find two old ondsthen
immediatelytravelled2 y G2 !'f YIFYAf S | FdzNIK
now, Bert had already been absent from the site for over three days,
having gone on leave. | dreaded what | would find when I arrived, the
steelwork having been delayed for nearly two weeks and the men no
doubt sitting aroum, doing nothing and feeling mutinous.

As | approached the site was amazed to sea steelportal
frame in the distance. How had the crane driver managed to erect the
frame, which from a distance looked to be almost complete, without
any lifting slings? On arrival, | immediately walked up to the crane
RNAGSNI FyR A1 SR KAY AVISHEINBOKEKY
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assured that everything was fine. The site foreman, Igbal, then took
me to one side and explained what had happened. Bert tended to let
his frustrations boil overat which point he would often swear and
curse. The crane driver had taken exception to this and went on strike
by saying that he could not erect the steelwork because he did not
have any lifting slings, having hidden these items. As soon as Bert left
the site to goon leavel KS YA &aaAy3d atAay3aa oSN
resumed. After a quick meal break, | set off on my way back to Ruwi
and Saham.

Back in Sahanhjnspectedhe cladding of the frame/hichhad
just commenced being somewhat alarmedo find toe-curling
breaches of safetywith one workman sitting on the shoulders of
another who was standing on a scaffdtul accessthe top fixings.|
decided to patrol the site with increased vigilance arfdva days later
asl wasdoing my round, éntered every room of the accommodation
block to check the work and ensure that-nae was shirking. | found
one man, an Omani, sleeping on the floor andwglkd at him to wake
him up. The man got up looking rather dazed and confused at which
point the site foreman hurriedly arrived to tell me off. The poor man
was the nightwatchman,and | had disturbed him in the daytime!
Despite the mishaps and challenges, | had enjoyed much of my time at
Saham which, after about five months was coming to an end, but | now
looked forward to resuming what had been my normal duties. Little
did | realse that Mervyn had other plans for me which were to test my
limits of endurare.

EE S e I I S R R S I S S I A e S S S *

Bukha was the most inaccessible of theeteensites situated
in the Musandam peninsular between Khasab and Ras al Khaimah in
the UAE, it could only be reached by landing craft. There was a gravel
runway but there were no regular SOAF flights so fl{arthe sitewas
not an optionand kesides, all our materials needed to be brought in
by sea. ThélLoada-screert and shovel had already been taken there
from Khasab and Mervyn wanted me to set up the sitenstruct the
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drains for the accommodation blo@nd supervise the production of
the concrete aggregates before a more permanent site supervisor
could be based there. | set off from Muscat with a dozen men, site
cabins, a truck, water tanks and tower, a generatorgéon drums

of diese] handtools and tents. | was to be based at Bukha until my
leave was dugwhich meant a stay of about a month. During the trip,
the men camped on the dedalf the landing crafundertents, and |
spent my time mostly on the bridge. Age rounded the Strait of
Hormuz, | gazed at the impressive cliffs and jagged inlets of the
peninsular, noting that the weather was worsening. Although the
weather remained dry, the wind had made the sea rough which was
not what we wanted for the landing othe beach, there being no
suitable harbour or berthor our landing craftat Bukha. The loading
shovel driver who was already on site spotted our arrival and drove
the shovel to the beaglour hour had come.

As the craft approached the shallow beatte wind whipped
up the surf andhe captain, Duncan, became increasingly concerned
for the safety of his craft. He did not wish to drive the boat right up to
the shore which meant there was water between the ramp of the craft
and the beach. The swell was lifting and dropping the craft on the
bottom of the seabedwith a dull thump which sent Duncan into
apoplectic cries, being convinced that he was about to endure his third
shipwreck. A very thick rope was strubgtween the loading shovel
and the landing craft to try to keep the position staples we
desperately tried to unload the vehicles and drag the cabins onto the
beach.

The threestranded braided rope would be pulled taught every
time there was a wave and then slacken and | feared that the force of
the repeated tightening might break it. Then it happened; one of the
three strands snapped. When a rope snaps, whiplash o¢dbtes
resulting flying stands of ropebeing easily capable ofkilling or
maiming someone in thevicinity. We were down to two strands and
Duncan was going berserks we desperately hurried to pull off the
remaining cabins. It was touch and gdf the rope snapped, Duncan
could not hold the craft iposition,and we would be without some of
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the cabins and supplies we desperately needed to set up the site. By
some miracle, we managed to get everything off as Duncan, whose
patience had run out, started to reverse the craft back out to sea. We
now had to drag the cabins with the shovel up theigh track to the

site, which was situated on a hill above the beach. | was amazed that
the cabins stayed intactthe Ruwi workshop had done a good welding
job and my design meant that there were no tiles or other loose fittings
to fall off (the dining take, seating benctand bedwere built in).

The priority for the remainder of the afternoon was to get the
generator set upfill the water tank andlig a soakaway in the rocky
ground, connected with a pipe to the cabin toitethe now ubiquitous
portable chemical toilets were not commoon construction sitest
that time. | was relieved to hear the generator splutter into lfe
would be able to sleep with agonditioning. The following day, the
campconstructionwas completed enablingscreening operationso
commence in the wadi, about two &ihetres distaniand allowing me
sometime to look around. The town of Bukha was very small and had
little of interest to me; the only building of note besides a distant
ruined fort was a clinicthe lack ofcultivated landproviding very little
greenery Looking down at the settlement from the hill where the
power station was to be situated, | could see a gravel runway and a
cemetery occupying the base of the valley. Further down the hill was
a whitewashed house and what appeared to be a lookout post, bu
there was nothing in the immediate vicinity of the construction site,
situated as it was on a barren foothill of the mountainous terrain.

The third day dawned but there were hardly any workmen to
be seen.Asking where my workforce had vanishetietforeman
replied that most of them were ill and had gone to the local clinic,
being ferried by truck or walkinghemselves | therefore had to
console myself with the knowledge that at least the screening
operation was continuingnd, n the meantimedecided to explore my
immediate surroundingshavingobserved a military pickup visiting the
white houselower down the hillwhich neededurther investigation

Il GNBOGANBRE . NAGAAK YIFI 22N Ay; KAa
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that the only life he knew was a military one and was apparently
SYL) 28SR o0& GKS {dA Gl yQa F2NOSa
NELR2NI oFO] G2 G4KS o6FlasS +d YKIFALl
YIGADBSE IYyR &aSSYSR KI LIL#@nmingatifigh @S
by radio and receiving the occasional visitors. He gave me a map which
was at the scale of a half inch to the mi#howing a number oftiny
settlementswhichhad question marks against the name as it seemed

no one knewfor sure whattheir corect namewas Ths map wasot

of any great use to meas there were no roads out of Bukhexcept

one track which had been hewn from the cliffs next to the bay and
which served an adjoining settlememhere | was told that Taylor
Woodrow had a construction site.

Figure 27 Bukha site set uday?2

¢tKS Yl 22N Ot SINI & RARyQil KI @S
and preferred military peopleDuring my stay at Bukha, | only had a
meal with him once when some visitors arrived, and that was because
he wanted me to peel the potatoes! A day or so later, | set off after
work over the rough coastal track to find the Taylor Woodrow camp
and encountethree expatriatesvho were stationed thereAt least, |
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thought, | will have some company from time to timhings could be
worse.

However, mycautiousoptimism wasmisplacedand it was not
long beforefurther disaster struckNot only did he ill workmentake
longer than | expectetb recoverbut the loadng shovepunctured a
tyre which proved to be beyond repaiVith little work happening on
site, | now had to accept thathe production of concrete aggregates
was halted.This meant that needed to radio Ruwi and ask for the
landing craft to deliver anotheyre, but | was to find thaBukha was
on the limit of radioreception,and it was two or three days before |
managed to get through. | was promised that a replacement tyre with
other equipment and supplies would be sent, hopefulirien the
landing craft coulde dispatched in a furthefour- or fiveR | &ideQ
But the sky was darkening, both metaphorically and physically as a big
storm threatened, the rain lashing down all night long and into the
following day. The tracks around Bukha becgraadsfor a while and
I was then informed by the major that a landslip had occurred on the
coastl track to the next settlement and that it wasw impassable.

The Taylor Woodrow expats haabore problems of their own.
They had the use of a light aircraft which flew in from the UAE and |
envied them until |1 saw this aircraft take off from the landing strip.
Having been alerted one morning by the sound of the plane taxiing and
with little to occupy myself, | decided to have a look at it taking off
towards the bay. As it reached the halfway point alding runway, it
seemed to lose speed arstarted to brake but wasinable to stop
before the end of the runwaydrifting into the cemetery beyond,
bobbing up and down over the grave mounds. | was too far away to
conduct any rescue and was relieved to see the pilot and passenger
escaping from the cockpit, clamberirgpout two metresto the
ground. The crashed plane now prevented the runway from being
used from the seaward side and to use it in the other direction meant
an aircraft would need to climb rapidly to avoid the mountain range.
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Figure 28 The view from the power station site

| finally managed to contact Ruwi again a day or so |atece
the atmospheric conditions had improvetb be told that Rwl had
decided to send the landing craft to Salalah in the south where the civil
war was being fought. He had struck a lucrative deal with the armed
forces to transport equipment and supplies and that took priority over
my needs. This decision meant it would at least another ten to
twelve days before the landing craft could offload, return to Ruwi, load
the tyre and other equipment and materials | so desperately needed
and arrive at Bukha. | started to frdtoth about the lack of progress
and al® aboutmy leave. Tarmac paid for a return trip to the UK every
sixmonths, and | sometimestook the opportunity to claim this fare
and pay a little extra to stop over somewhere interesting on the
journey back. On this occasiomdddecided to stop off in Rome for a
few days and had booked my ticket accordingly. | felt I had deserved
my leave, having spent months away from civilisation at Saham and
now at Bukha. It was starting to look rather doubtful if | would be able
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to make it unless | could find another way to leave Buyldsthe
landing craft would not arrive in time to get me back to Ruwi.

Without the production of aggregate to make concrete and the
provision of further equipment and supplies, the reduced labour force
was limited to scratching around with shovels. It was a very
demoralising time for all of us and because of the blocked rbhdd
no one to share my problems with. | would spend some of the time
sitting and staring at the impressive view, the bay sweeping in an arc
to my left, the red and yellow ochre limestone mountains plunging
down to the sea and theeemingly lifelessettlement straight ahead.

I had been told that a hammerhead shark had been spotted in the sea,
just off the coastbut | was too far awafrom the sea toobserveany
YIENRYS fAFTSd 9OSNE RI & dithefindd NB dzy
that name, an obnoxious television weather forecaster, Phil, goes to
the small American town of Punxsutawney where a rodent (a marmot
called a groundhog) is used to predict the arrivatming. Forced to

stay overnight ira hotel inthe town by an unexpected snowstorm, Phil

is desperate to get home as soon as he can, only to discover he is
trapped inatime loopthat no one else is seemingly aware of. Every
morning,he wakes up to his radio clock alarm which plays "I Got You
Babe". Phil realizing that there are no consequences for his actions
with each day repeating becomes unconcerned about the feelings of
others, then becomes reckless after which he becordepressed
being stuck in the loop, leading to him to find ways to commit suicide
to end theloop. With even thiscourse ofaction failng, re then very
gradually starts to go on a journey of sefprovement and when the

loop finally ends many years later, he has learned to totally accept his
surroundings and those around him.

Despitey 2 0 KIF @Ay3 (2 KSIN {2yye |
on the radioalarm S OK Y2 Ny Ay 3> L &SSYSR i
journey. | had little concern for the plight of the workforce who must
have been almost as frustrated as | was, being wrapped up in my own
LINROfSYad {2YSUGAYS tFTGSNE L ¢l a o
on the suicidal as will shortly become apparent. | did not have my eight
favourite record tracks, a luxury item, or a good book to keep me
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From 1864 to 1869, a small footbaitch sized island known as
WETANI G FE albljftlFoX 2NJ a¢Sf SINI LK
for the telegraphic signals between London and Bombay. The island,
less than 50km (31 miles)from my location in Bukha, lies a few
kilometreseast of Khasab in a fjoflike inlet. The island was chosen
because it was not frequented by the potentially dangerous Shihu
tribe that lives on the peninsular. For five years after the telegraphy
was decommissioned, British soldiecontinued to man the isolated
outpost. Reportedly, every single man stationed at the outpost
GF NRPdzyR GKS o0SYyR¢ 2F GKS {GNFAQ
from the monotony and heat. The relief crews on their mercy missions
O2AY SR (KS AYELINSRadayARR yii K63 20 SY Ré (i 2
to replace the madmen and in due course suffer the same fate. The
SELINBaarz2y Kla aryO0S 06S02YS hyYlyq

My plans to go on leave appeared to be doomed, thevbekly
trips to see the major always receiving the same reply; that there were
no movements planned by SOAF. One day, | finally had some good
newsc the landing craft had arrived back from Salalah aras awbout
to set sail with a replacement tyre and a fitter called Eric. Eric had been
somewhat homesick from the day he arriveddman,and | wondered
how he would take to the voyage. The landing craft would, however,
arrive too late to enable me to takeymeave. | visited the major again,
my last chance before the deadline expired if there was to be any
possibility of my making my flight to Rome. He also had some good
news¢ a helicopter drop was planned for the following day at 10am.
If I arranged to bat a location near his hous#jere was a possibility
| could get a liftbut it depended on the pilot and the majstipulated
very clearly that heould make no promises.
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| waited the following day, suitcase in hand, as the chopper
descended, a crewman exiting with supplies whilst the pilot kept the
NREG2NE Gdz2NYyAy3ad L RARYQOG &6l AG F2N
the rotor downwash, beetled across the gravel, clangaeon board
and asked if the pilot could take me to Khasab. O y ,ilhé 1 S ¢
told me,doutfirstofallL KIF @S (2 YIF 1S 0 &fer RNR L
we took off, | had to ask a further favour of the cieWaa you radio
your base and get a message tolbtdm who is the Irish foreman on
the power station sit€¢ @Vodldé 2 dz a1 KAY G2 YSSi
| hoped that the resourceful Malcolm would have established good
relations with themilitary, and they would contact him. The two drops
which we made were in locations where it was impossible to land,
being on rocky promontories and as we hovered above the drop zone,
the winch man lowered the suppli@hich lassumed were necessities
for small communities of tribesmen. As the helicopter rose after each
drop, it banked steeply at about fodiyve degrees as it manoeuvred
its way to avoid the mountains.

Eventually, we approached Khasab, the chopper entering the
valley where the town is situated. The strong winds which funnel down
the valley buffeted the aircraft in an alarming manner and the pilot
took evasive actiojwhich entailed flying to within a few metres of the
near-vertical, redcoloured cliffs forming the valley sideghe ride
beingboth alarming and exhilarating. | was relieved to see Malcolm on
landing although | was somewhat puzzleddbservea JCB excavator
also in attendance. All was realed when Malcolm told méMy Land
Rover haa flat battery, and thisisthe only transport haveavailablé.

My suitcase was duly placed in the front bucket and Malcolm and |
rode shotgun, clinging on for our lives as the driver tookhgesone

and a half kilometrego the site over the bumpy track. Getting to
Khasab was only part of my journey and being stranded in Khasab was
only a little better than my fate in Bukha. | needed to get to Seeb
airport and had only a few hours to spare. My change in fatwas
holding out¢ a SOAF transport plane was due to arrive at Khasab and
pick up some crew before immediately returning to Seeb. | needed to
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keep my eyes peeled for the incoming aircrafich, once sighted
would require adash to the airfield.

Malcolm spotted it first, a box shaped Short Skyvan aircratft,
camouflaged to make visibility difficult against the mountainous
background. He now had to contact the excavator driver who was
working about fifty metres awgyto come and pick me up. Every
second seemed like a minute until the excavator finally arrived. It was
a race to get to the landing strip before the aircraft took afid with
my suitcase in the front bucket once more, it was another shotgun
ride, the excavator bucking like a bronco as we sped at about 20mph
towards thedestination.

As we closed in on the airfield, my heart sank. The rear ramp of
the Skyvaraircraft had closed anthe planewas starting to taxi to the
far end of the runway. There was now no way | could make it, having
come within a whisker of making my escape to Rome. It was too much
for my brain to take in. | extricated my suitcase from the bucket and
started to run, not tavards the aircraft which would have been futile
as it was by now halfway to the far end of the runway, but to the other
end of the runway almost qmsite my position. A rational person
would have considered four optiomgart fromthe obvious one which
would be to give up any attempt to board and to wave goodbye to the
aircraft. Oneg the aircraft takes offlirectly over my head leaving me
to curse my misfortune. Twq the pilot, distracted by my presence
aborts the takeoff but fails to stop in time, the whirling propellers
chopping me into pieces. The third and possibly most likely option is
that the pilot would st@ in time and radio back to basehereupon
some military guards would rush over in a Land Rover, arrest me and
put me in the police cells before deporting me as a madman. The
fourth option issimilar tothe third, except that the pilot turns the
plane aroundhalfwaydown the runway, lowers the back gate of the
aircraft and lets me boards if this is a normal occurrence.

| was nearly at the south end of the runwasen the plane
reachedthe far north end, its engines revving up and buzzing like a
swarm of angry bees. It started to take off. | was still running, almost
there, then | stopped, waving my arms above my head in what |
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believed to be a last futile gesture. By now, dear reader, you will have
discounted option 2. Discount options 1 and 3 as well. As | sat on the
FANONF ¥4 2y GKS gl @& G2 {SSo63x L
arrived and discovered that the military baseas about hree
kilometres from the passenger terminal and there were no taxis. |
exited the base, paedthe armed guards and sauntered along the
road with my suitcase in the burning mithy heat. There were still
another three hours to go before | needi¢o checkin.

EE R I B I S I I S A

On my return from leave, | naturally enquired as to how things
were going at Bukha. A new foreman had arrivatd he was to go on
the next trip of the landing crafsaving me from resuming my less than
happy time there.Apparently, Eric the fitter had arrived with the
replacement tyre shortly after my departure and had fitted the
wrong wayround, causing the valve to be crushed. So, no further
screening work was possibland Eric returned by landing craft with
the two damaged tyres, being sacked on the spot when reaching Ruwi
and taking the next flight home. | was grateful that | did not have to
return and was now based again at Ruwith a roving remit to check
on the sites and ensure they received the necessary equipment and
materials.

As the construction works for each power station were
completed,the Hawker Siddeleteamwere advisedenabling them to
commence their electrical works. The fuel tanks, which were part of
their contract, were often constructed by them at the tail end of our
construction works and they had a foreman who travelled from site to
site to supervise the tank construction. Onetloé sites | had twisit,
and which was almost complete was at Birfkkmawz. Birkat, along
with the town of Bahla, both lay in the dthills of Jebel Akhdar, the
highest part of the Al Hajar rangéhich wasvirtually inaccessible. The
YIEYS awSoSt ! TKRINE GNryatlraSa
range reaching a height of 3000m and therefore subject to a
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considerable rainfall whereas the lower reaches are deSdttwas in
0§KS YAR w™mdimantbathedekateas start&dSa rebellion which
was quashed by the RAF and special British forces who drove the
rebels into the mountains. Both Bahla and Birkat suffered considerable
damage to buildings which had already been neglected, no subsequent
attempt being made to restore the ruined mud brick and stone
buildings and town wall¥

Hearingover the radio that the site at Birkat had been hit by a
tornado, | went to inspect the damagand check that all was well
Some months previously, eh | had been setting out the site there, a
passing nomad had approached me on his cawoiéring me some
dates. The rule of the desert is to shdmod andwater, and | was
reminded about this on more than one occasion. On one of my earlier
trips along the Batinah coast, | was about to leave for Ruttieaend
of another hot day when an Omani approached me from seemingly
nowhereg, having walked for perhaps hours through the gravel desert.
It was quite obvious to me what he wanted when he said the word
GYlFA&lLé¢d L 2yfeé& KIFEIR | fAGGES &1 (¢
liked to keep a little in case of breakdown on the way hobug | knew
| had to give my supply to this thirsty man. | poured the iced water into
the lid and passed it to him, watching his eyes light up as he drank. He
beamed at me, indidang that the cold water waa surpriseand tasted
like nectar of the gods. He then continub$ journey makinghis way
into the scrub to his distant destination.

On arrival at Birkat, there was little sign of any great danage
the tornado had missed the main power station building, passing over
a corner of the site where the Hawker Siddeley tank foreman was
working. He had been picked up from his workplace wherevas
welding pieces of steel together to create the fuel tanks, lifted over the
perimeter wall and dropped on the other side, about fifty metres

B¢KFIG Aa lFoz2dzi GKS alyYS KSAIKAG | a %dAalLy
0GKNBS It OASNE 2NJ DfFOASNItSF]l AYy bSg %!
BLG gla 2yfte Ay (GKS mopynQa GKIFIG GKS KAAL
buildings now having been granted world heritage status and undergoing

restoration to their former glory.

87



distant. He was still traumatised but had fortunately only received
minor grazes and bruises, being extremely fortunate not to have been
killed and under no illusion that he had survived an event which is
usually fatal, unless one is protected by a bathtubmattress. Whilst
tornadoes were not a common hazard, dust devils were frequently
encountered, particularly in places where the desert is close to
mountain ranges. These spiralling currents would typically be between
one and ten metres in diameter pickj up the dust to a height of
several metres before disappearing as suddenly as they appeared. One
such event occurred when | was unpacking boxes of supplies at Izki.
The vortex with a diameter of just under ten metres appeared out of
the blue and picked pthe empty boxes, arrangintpem in a circle
around me. The six or seven boxes then proceeded to dance, rising
about half a metre above the ground, moving two paces in an
anticlockwisedirection and settling down again before repeating the
process. It wasurreal and both a Pakistani who was ngmpanion

and | burst into giggles.

Figure 29 Birkasl-mawz power station
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Another site which | needed to check was thatthé very
remote outpost ofAdam. The expat foremamike, had completed
the building works but Hawker Siddeley, for reastwest known to
themselveshad decided that this would be one of the later ones on
their list. The power station had been left for nearly nine months since
being completed, waiting for the electrical installations and |
wondered how | would find the building after all this time.efé&a was
a good chance that the a@onditioning units would have been
removed from the accommodation block and electrical wiring
stripped. | arrived with a translator to find that everything appeared to
be in order. An Omani then approached me and askediwages
he was the watchman and had had guarded the power station for the
last nine months without seeing anyone from Tarmac. No one had
dismissed him so heassumed that he was still the watchmah
assured him through the translator that we would send out a Land
Rover with his outstanding pay as soon as | returned to Ruwi. My
translator had relations in Adanso we went to the town where he
introduced me to a man who was obviously poor, living in a small
house with few possessions. The translatddtme proudly that this
man used to be the wealthiest man in the town. | wondered what
disaster had befallen him. No disaster, just that being rich meant that
he had to share his wealth with his fellow citizens. Now he was poor
but very highly regarded.

Figure 30 The fort at Nizwa
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Back at Ruwi, | continued to ensure that supplies were
dispatched to the sites, sometimes working in the yard to locate
material such as formwork for concrete. On one such occasion, |
looked up to see a Mercedes flatbed truck arrive. It had come from a
digant site and in the back of the truck, unprotected from the heat
and suffering the rough suspensionere about thirty workers. The
dust covered occupants started to jump down, one of them noticing
my presence at the back of the yard at a point whererthek face rose
from the valley. He changed direction and walked towards me; the
others followed in a large group. Thirty or so men, tired and shaken by
the journey were converging on me. Some of their faces seemed
familiar ¢ they had worked at the site &aham. They continued their
ominous approach, and | looked for a means of eschpemy back
was to the wall of rock behind me. Was this payback time, | wondered
¢ did they resent the way | had managed them at Saham, making them
work that night when theconcrete mixer was repaired? The first man
was by now within a single pace; he stopped and held out his hand.
Caught by surprise, | shook it, this being repeated with the hands of all
the others who followed. It was a humbling experience to see that
thesemen respected the way | had treated them, despite my midnight
concreting episode!

But after two years,t was time to leave. | had recently seen
the tail end of monsoon rains arrive for a tweek period inwinter,
transforming the desert into a green carpet with insects and frogs, the
wadis running full. Seeds must have lain dormant in the sand for
months and even years, waiting for such an event. | had witnessed a
country which was going through a profoumtiange in just a few
yearsit had transformedrom a backward feudal society controlled by
imams and tribal leaders to a unifiggbverned nation. The civil war
had finally endedenabling, in due courseptirismto becomethe
economic driverrepladng the dwindlingoil revenues. Paved asphalt
roads were being constructed to areas which were previously almost
inaccessible: change was happening at a frightening speed as
communities received clinics, schools, electricity, sanitation,
telephones and television. The tirof many luxury hotels, the

90



Intercontinental, was being constructed on a beach at Qurum, not far
from Muttrah.

In a few more years, nomads were to ditch their camels in
favour of airconditioned Japanese fowrheel drive vehicles. | felt
privileged to have seen this unique transformation in a remated at
that time largely unknowncountry with such hospitable people. But
after almost two years, | was ready to return home and await my next
adventure, packing my bags in February 1977 for the Gulf Air flight to
London at almost the same time as H.M. Queen Elizabeth Il returned
from her first visit to Muscat.

Figure 32 Old Muscat looking inland. The town itself is¢iihys the smallest capital cit
in the world.
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Your inadvertent teachings of perseverance and valour
Shows of inner strength in a very 'English manner
Pure grit and determination backing up your ideals

As youide out to liberate
Agaba will be free!

Gl lFol oF YFGGSNI2F 3JF2Ay3I0vé FNRBY (KS

| arrived home to an England which was depressingly familiar.
Industrial relations had not improved, multiple IRA bombs had been
found in the West End of London, inflation was at 16% and the
economy was in the doldrumslowever, sme things had changed,;
anarchy hadecome popular among the young disillusioned working
class youtt NXB & dziuik& ghd thelriyiusidpunk rock whereas
at the other end of the spectrum, monarchists were preparing to
OSt SONIX¥iGS (GKS vdzSSyQa { A fid@sShHdd Wdzo
been relocated to Chiltern Street near Madame Tussauds waxworks
museum and finding accommodation within a reasonable travelling
time was mypriority. | settled on a bedsit in South Hampstead, not far
from Kilburn High Street, Hampstead being a u#eltlo residential
area whereas Kilburn and neighbouring Cricklewood were traditionally
Irish but were now becoming increasingly inhabited by newer
Commonwealth immigrantsTo go to work,l could take the red
Routemaster 159 service bus which ran from WHsmpstead to
Streatham, using the section down Abbey Rqest the music studios
and the pedestrian crossing made famous by The Beatles on their
cover for their Abbey Road album. As the Silver Jubilee approached in
June, thedouble-deckerbuses changed in colour from red to silver in
recognition of the eventwhich provided a reason to celebrate in an
otherwise dreary year.However, a trip to New Zealand to visit my
brother Chris, in Auckland, and my aunt and her family in Christchurch,
was the high pait of 1977for me.
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Workingin the tender department for overseas projectsyas
waiting to be posted to an overseas contract, so it wasttée
unsettling as | knew that my stay in London would be sheed but
without any specific timeframe. The projects which | was involved with
were interesting enough a tunnel under Sharjah Creek, a massive city
expansion at Jubail, Saudi Arabia andst challenging of all, a road
GKAOK gl a OFrftSR a¢KS ! oKl 5Sa0Sy
of Saudi Arabia near the border with Yemen. | looked at the logistics
of constructing this road which had an average gradient of 1 in 9 and
was a series ofunnels, bridges, embankments and rock anchored
cuttings. It looked almost impossible to construct without the use of
helicopters and everyone in the tender team was relieved when our
bid was unsuccessfiil Most of the guys | worked with had overseas
experience and were a pleasant bunch with one notable exception.
Charles, the estimatowho wasin his early sixties, was intent on
earning the accolade as the rudest man in Britain. Perhaps he was fed
up and wanted early retirement, grerhaps hehad lived an unfulfilled
life. Maybe it was his upbringing or his genes. | never foundgaut
g2dzZ R 06S NHzZRS G2 Fai KAY | 02dz
separate room in the Tarmac offices, a team was working on another
project, the expansion of thport in Agaba, Jordan. It was my goal to
join this team when an opportunity presented itselé she project
looked interesting and more importantly, seemed likely to proceed.

As the months passed, the country celebrated the Silver Jubilee
but other than this, there seemed little to look forward to. There were
overseas events which made a distraction: New York City had a
blackout caused by lightning strikes, Mrs Thatcher, tleaaér of the
opposition found herself locked in a toilet in Houston and the Red
Army Faction terrorists were active in Germany. Apple and
Commodore computers were becomipgpular,and it was possible
to play very simple games such as PONG, a versi@blef tennis, on

7 Looking at a video of the Abha to Khamis Mushait road on YouTube, it is possible
to understand the engineering challenges of constructing this road and the dangers
the Saudi drivers pose when using it.
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a black and white screen. On the darker side, the Yorkshire Ripper was
on the loose and had not been identified, undertakers went on strike
in London leaving 800 bodies unburied and the firemen went on strike,
forcing iIlLINB LJF NBE R NB 2 LJa bidlRd trddks/calleddp n Q
Green Goddesses which were plainly not up to the job of extinguishing
large fires. Perhaps Britain hosting the Eurovision song contest was
enough reason for seven out of every ten people over 40 to say in an
Opinium surveythat Britan was a better place to live in 1977 than in
2012. As the American columnist, actor and dimee cowboy Will
Rogersremarkedt 2 S I NB Ff gl &a @l LAYy |6
and how we look back and enjoy it, but | tell you there is a lot of hooey
G2 A0 ¢KSNB Aa | ¢gK2tS 206 27F | ¢
Septemberarrived, and | was finally recruited into the team
working on the Agaba port expansion in Jordan, being assigned to the
building works. Two months later, | could bid goodbye to London and
board a Royal Jordanian Airlines flight to Amman with a connecting
flight to Agala. My next adventure was about to begin.

R R e O AR S S

Saddam Hussein came to power in Irag in a coup in 1968
although his position as head of state was not formalised until 1979.
He had great ambitions for Irag, not only in terms of development of
the economy but also in becoming the major power in the Medghst.
Other states on each side, Syria and Iran had similar aspirations and
his relationship with them varied from that of being difficult to actively
hostile. To the north of Iraq lived the Kurds who were aiming to form
an autonomous region, making atrnade route to Turkey dangerous.
LN |j Q& AYLEZ2NIa o6& NRBFR O2dZ R 0S5 (
or Syria and the Iraqgi port of Basra was situated at the mouth of the
disputed Shatt al Arab waterway located on the deltas of the
Euphrates and Tigrisrers, next to the Iranian border. Saddam needed
an alternative safe route for imports and using the Jordanian port of
Agaba was the only realistic option. Iraq had a border dispute with
Kuwait which ruled out any route through that country and in anyecas
the Arabian Gulf could be closed to shipping by Iran with mines. The
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arrangement with lrag suited Jordan as Irag agreed to invest in
expanded port facilities in Agaba, along with an improved road link
through Jordan to Iraq. In 1976, Jordan created a free trade zone in
Aqgaba, and with Iragi moneyrepared to develop the port and turn
Aqgaba into a tourist destination.
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Figure 33 Map of Jordan (copyright Lonely Planet)

When | and the other expats first arrived at the end of 1977,
Agaba was a sleepy little town of about 25,000 inhabitants which was
awakening from its slumbers. New local roads had been built ready for
future development and some entrepreneurs were building a few
speculative apartment blocks. King Hussein had long used Agaba as a
retreat, having a small palacer more correctly a large villaear the
Israeli border. Agab&ad limited tourist facilities with only theone
decent hotel, the Coral BeacWijth its neighbouringwater-skiing and
diving centresJust before reaching the port breakwater, one would
passthe Palm Beaclotel, which as the name suggests had a small
palm fringed beach whilst the hotel itselfas very primitive and used
by backpackers on a budget. The Saudi border lay aboktr?&long
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the Gulf of Agaba in the opposite direction to Eilat in Israel and on the
other side of the Gulf, Taba in Egypt could be seen in the distance. A
narrow-3 | dz3S NI Af gl & NIy FTNRY (KS LK
the port of Agaba, winding its way down the sfemountain to the
port. Therailwayengines would sound their mournful hooteais they
descended the long incline, warning the Palestinian refugees in the
camp on the outskirts of Agaba to get out of the way, any attempt to
stop with a long and heavy car@f potash being out of the question.
The port had two berths for loading the potash and some floating
berths for containers and bulk cement. Most of the visiting skifik
general carganchored in the bay and used lighters to offload goods.

Tarmac had partnered with local contract@hahinin a joint
venture to build four new berths and the associated cargo facilities
such as warehouses, Tarmac undertaking most of the construction
work and Shahin assisting with political issues and the employment of
local subcontractors. There were fourcsiens of work: the tubular
piles for the new berths, the berth deck construction, the earthworks
and the building works. | was employed on the section for the building
works which consisted of the work&ds OF YLJZ L2 NI adl 1
new port building works and lastly but perhaps most importantly in
the eyes of the expats, the recreational club. The port building works
consisted of warehouses, a cold store, paved and lit laydown areas,
security works suchs fencing and weighbridges and a short section of
railway track, thevorks including all the drainage and floodlighting. In
my section, | was the onlyarmacsite engineer although a senior
engineer arrived laterShahin also supplied an engineer, aeBahian
who plainly resented being displaced from the land he regarded as his
rightful home, adopting a hostile attitude to aflon-Palestinians
Initially, | spent most of the time outside which was fine in the winter
months when [ firsarrived butwas almost unbearable in the heat of
the summer whereas the senior engineer would spend most of his
time in the site offices.

A new shopping centre for small shops, with apartments
above, called the Al Shwekini Centre, had just been completed and this
was to be the accommodation for us expats on bachelor contracts
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during our stay. Higher up the hill, three compartment blocks were
under construction andtwo of these were to become the
accommodation for those expats on married contracts.eSéh
permanent facilities wer@eryluxuriouscompared to my experiences
in Oman and | looked forward toraore civilizedife. The site offices
were about five YA Yy dzi S&4 Q ,RINA&A @Bnecteds $eles of
prefabricated units and as | did not have a pickup to myself, | arranged
to get a lift along with several others every mornimglaveningpften
sitting in the back of the pickymblivious to any safety issues which
would prevent such means of transport today. In the Shwekini
building, we each had our own rogmvith a shared toilet and shower
between every two roomsAs for facilities, a area was allocated as a
dining room and kitchen, and one of the bedrooms was convefded
use as the bar. Breakfast and evening meals were provided, the
canteen staff consisting of two waiters and a cook who were Egyjptian
and a part time barmanvas recruited locally. The shops below our
bedrooms included an upmarket hairdresser where | was to have the
best haircut | have ever had in my life! New offices nearby had been
taken over by freight forwarding agencies dealing with the imports
fromthe@ NI Z 2NJ Ay 2yS OlFasS o6& | GFNJI
Before tackling the real workhad to get to grips with my first
project which was the construction of the labour camp for the Sri
Lankanworkers who were being recruited to construct the port. A
local contractor was given the contract to supply therkforce and
building materialsto constructthe labour camp this beinga vast
improvement on the tented aresoccupied by those from the Indian
sub-continent and employed by local contractors. An outline design
had been prepared by a local architect and my role was to act as the
Of A Seyrésendative, clerk of works and site engineer. Without my
own transport or a site office, | was dropped off on the barren hillside
above the port where | could sit and gaze at the port below and watch
the earthworks which were just commencing for therpexpansion.
Fortunately, it was earlyspring, the weather beingpleasant, so
working outside all day was no hardship. The owner of the
construction company building the accommodation blocks would visit
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once every twar three days and we would sit together and chat for
perhaps half an hour on those occasions. One of the decisions | had to
YIS Ay@2ft SR GKS RSaAday 2F (GKS &
included the basic block structurseo | had to detail everything else
including the toilets which were provided with Asian style squat toilets
with hoses. Once the site clearance and earthworks had progressed
sufficiently, work could commence on the warehouses when the
labour arrived and the labar camp was duly completed before the
arrival of the third world labour. |1 do not know why labour from Sri
Lanka was choseq the Sri Lankan people are, as a generalisation,
short in stature and not particularly muscular and it was probably
more to do withthe labour agent we dealt with than any other factor
which influenced this decision.

Our labour manager was a #mwnsense character, a
Scandinavian called Rags. He summoned me shortly after the arrival of
the labour to tell me that the toilets were blockednd it was all my
fault. The Sri Lankans were used to pedestal toilets, not squat toilets |
was told. Even now, | am not sure that this was corrée blockages
probablybeing caused bthe lack of a flush cistertout my name was
mud, or more accurately, shit. | believe the solution was to provide
buckets for flushing! The arrival tife workforce meant that | needed
to get on and set out the foundations for the warehouses and | was to
find that | would be reunited with Ken, the foreman who | had worked
with at Southampton and Portsmouth. The first shipment of steelwork
arrived we were nearly ready to start the erection of the steel frames

The steelwork was provided by a British company called
Conder Structures and it was their responsibility to provide a steel
erecting foreman. A man, whose name | forget and was in his late
fifties duly arrived but seemed less than enthusiastic to get tpsgr
with the task in hand. In recent years, he had been office based and
was showing some reluctance to take up site duties again. His first task
was to select a crew of steel erectors from the pool of labour. One
workmanstood out as being knowledgeableag he was selected as
the chargehand. It was difficult to select the otherthere were those
who claimed to have some steel erecting experigntedzii. G KS& R
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appear to be very clued up. The first batch of steelwork had been
offloaded at the port a hundred yards away and had now cleared
customsg in addition to the pieces of steel were sacks of bolts and a
large number of cans of paint. Theaterialswere checkedenablinga

start to be made erecting the columns which sat on rocker plates,
these no doubt being necessary to cope with any earthquakes, the Red
Sea and Gulf being a northern extension of the seismically active Great
Rift Valley in Africa. Steel wedgeere used to try to make the leaning
columns plumb so that the rafters could be fitted a little later. It was
at this point that the expat foreman decided that he had had enough.
Unused to dealing with relatively unskilled labour who needed a
considerabé amount of guidance, the foreman became increasing
concerned and nervous before calling it a ddisappearing on the
next flight home before the first rafter had been erected. | was now
on my own just as the real work was about to begin.

Figure 34 Transit sheds at Agaba

| learned a great deal in the next two week&bout mixing,
applying and testing the thickness of layers of paint, the repercussions
if exactly the right length bolts were not used where specified and the
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need to fix cleats and brackets on the ground simplifying the work at a
later stage. Having arranged for a gable end to be bolted together |
then realised that this could not be erected in one piece as had been
my intention and it had to be dismantled. Mgain concern was to

avoid an accident and in this | was successful, but | was desperate for

a replacement foreman to arrive and was relieved when John, in his
early thirties, showed up. John took charge immediately and the steel
frame quickly progresseds | had already sorted the pieces, bolts and
paintin order thatthey could be easily located. John was opinionated

and had set out his conditions before his arrival. He would stay for
0§KNBS Y2yiKa FyR y2 t2y3SNI YR gl
tell him what to do. He viewed anyone who did not work out de si

Fa + agladsS 2F aLl 0S¢ FyR L aLlsyi
did not get tarred with that brush.

The work continued until the point when the roofing and side
cladding needed to commence. The Sri Lankan labour had by now been
allocated to specific tasks elsewhere in the port construction and there
was no one left to undertake throofing and addingwork. John and
| had to persuade othewrork sitesat the port to release a few men to
start the roofing but we still had a shortagso we had to recruit local
labour and John found an Egyptian chargehand to supervise the work.
The most complicated building, the cold store, was about to
commence This hadnsulated foundations connected with tie rods
and pieces of steelwork dangling from the rafters which had to be
suspended in migir, eventually siting on the insulated cold store
panel walls.

C2tft26Ay 3 W2itkvdshaw niy SaskitoNaB mizi\aBIyE
the site engineer but also the foreman to build the cold store, to
undertake the cladding and roofing works and to construct the
covered lay down areas and weighbridges. The cold store construction
of insulated panels withi the building was undertaken by a specialist
contractor from the UK andin due coursethe specialist workers
arrivedc | forget whether it was two or three mebut | do recall that
at least one of them had previously perfoed with the pop group,
GThe Tremeloes Their work involved trying to get the suspended
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steelwork to rest on top of the insulated panels once the panels had
been erected, a difficult task not made any easier by the fact that | was
unable to position theswingingsteel brackets sufficiently accurately in

the first place. One of them came into the bar one day with a gash in

his head caused by trying to manoeuvre the swinging suspended
a0SStg2N)] Ayd2 LRarAdA2yoe a{SS s6KI
odzi L KIR y2 NBalLRyaSs: (y26Aiy3d (K

As some of the steel erectors had now been assigned to
cladding duties, | was short of workmen and made it known locally that
| was looking for new recruits. By now, the summer heat had given way
to cooler winterconditions,and it could be quite chilly early in the
morning causing the steelwork to be wet and slippery with dew. On
this occasion | was told by the Egyptian cladding chargehand that a
man had approached him who appeared to be looking for work. The
man, a Jordanian Hashemite, had the appeaeanica tribesman who
lived in the mountains which lay behind the port. | thought he might
have misunderstood the nature of the work involyédit as he spoke
no English, I pointed at the portal frame in front of me to indicate that
it was necessary to work at height. To my amazement and then horror,
he interpreted this as an instruction to shin up the slippery column,
walk without any safety haess across the dewovered rafter and
slide down the column the other side. My heart was in my mouth as
he did ths whist the other steeérectors stopped work and looked on
in surprise and admiration. He was employed on the spot and from
then on was assigned the most dangerous and difficult tasks by the Sri
Lankan steel erecting chargehand.

The expats were a varied bunch, some larger than life and a
few resembling the frightening mob who terrorised the local popujace
4 RSGFIATESR Ay ¢SNNER /2fSYlyQa Of
CNRGEAYQa NIXAfgogleas a¢KS wlkAfgl @
who had just finished constructing the Thames Barrier substructure
and were now working on the piling rig which drotlee massive
tubular steel piles which supported the shipping berth decks. To keep
these men under control, Tarmac appointed a project manager, David,
in his late thirties who could stand up to them both in physical stature
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and behaviourl YIly 6K2 KIFIR KIR 06SSy 3A¢
LYAYLFEé 2y GKS ¢KFYSa . I NNASNI LIN
the expats were friendly bunch of young engineers, a storekeeper,
foremen and clerical staff as well as the more senior engineers,
commercialktaff, a male nurse and production and project managers.
Those on bachelor status tended to be the young engineensimber

of the more juniorclerical staff and theéechnicalmanagerssuch as
thosefor the quarry and concrete batching pkaihe piling crew and

weld testing engineers also lived in the Shwekini buildlige married

staff, who largely comprised senior engineers, admin and
procurement staff, supervisors and managérsy @S R G dzLJ ( K S

of the two apartment blocks or in the case of the most senior
managers, in detached houses. As the expats on married status started

to move in, a school with a swimming pool and film viewing area was
opened next to the apartments and a couple were employed as
schooteachers for the expathildren of primary school age.

After work, the main focus of interest in the Shwekini Building
was, as might be imagined, the bar. Th& was initially run by the
Glaswegiarpiling crewwhose task it waso account for the takings,
man the bar when the barman was not present and ensure that there
was adequate stock. After a few months, things started to go awry
the takings did not add up correctly and supplies started to run out. |
happened to be in théar when the recriminations began, the piling
crew arguing amongst themselvest the point when the discussions
became most heated, one of the crew turned around and seeing me
sitting atthe barsaidt 2 K& R2y Q0 @&2dz Ndzy (GKS 0o
LREAGS Ty AYy@GAGEFEGA2Y a O2dzZ R 0685
GKFy1 @2dz GKSNX KIR 6SGUSNIo6S |
bar manager for the next three months, knowing that there was a
dangerof being lynched if the bar had run out of beer for the piling
crew or vodka for officdased James who was an alcoholic.

As | also had to cover as a barman, | spent much aveging
spare time in the bar during this period and was tempted to try some
of the more exotic offerings including the Greek aperitif ouzo, in
guantities greater than was good for me. On a couple of occasions, |
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arrived on site the following day feeling distinctly queasy and unable
to perform properly. | looked for somewhere to hide until | felt better
but there was nowhere suitable. As | shambled out of the office to the
site, | passed the concrete batching plamhich had a tall yellow
cement silo at one side. A vertical steel ladder was attached to the side
of the silo, enabling the occasional inspection of the contents by
means of a small hatch in the top. | looked around to make sure no
one was looking and qeckly climbed the ladder to the top, where, if |
lay flat, | could not be observed. Half an hour later and feeling a little
lessunwell, I would descend and begin wonkith no-one any the
wiser.

The bar had some nealcoholic diversiong a dart board and
a halfsize secondhand snooker table which had a slight defect which
impacted in the trajectory of balls so that they did not run in a perfectly
straight line along one side. One of the young engineers, Andy, who
had excellent eyeq hand coeordination and was ken on sport
arranged a sports tournament. He bought a trophy from a local shop
and organised a competition which required eight pairs to play against
each other at darts, dominoes and srk@w in a knoclout tournament.
Andy paired himself with another talented player, determined to win
the trophy he had bought for the competition. Other staff paired
themselves until there were just two people lefthose considered to
be without talent atsuch sport. Thsetwo were Dave, the Scottish
quarry manager andne. Andy produced the draw, ensuring that he
stood a good chance of getting to the final. A further draw was made
to determine the order of playing the sports, it being unnecessary to
play the third sport if any pairing won the first two.

Despite not having played dominoes since | was a boy in short
trousers, | seemed to have a natutalent, and we won all those
matches. Dave was steadydsdrts,and we had a few lucky wins. We
a2YSK2g | g2ARSR LXFeéAy3a ayz221SNd
we made it to the final, playing against Andy and his partner. Andy
licked his lips and smileglthis was his dream draw. First there was
dominoes which ws a close contest which we finally won. We were
given short shrift at darts being compreherdivthrashed and things
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were going the same way at snooker. It got to the stage that the
brown, blue, pink and black balls were left on the table &ae,and
| needed to pot the lot if we were to win. Andy was already looking
admiringly at the trophy as Dave lined up to pot the brown,
successfully as it turned out. He could not pot the blue and it fell to
Andy who also missed. It was muyn, and | had been left a relatively
simple shot (for a competent player) into the centre pocket. |
succeeded but now faced the pink which was almost touching the
cushion on the bottom left corner. It needed a fine glandmv, and
| produced, what for me was, an outstanding shot, potting the pink ball
in the far pocket. The cukall had ended up quite close to the baulk
cushion and the black was almost touching the cushion at the far end.
With the balls deviating slightly fromstraight line when rollingewly,
I knew that | was in danger of missing completely with a soft shot and
could not afford to give away any penalty points. | crashed theballe
into the black ball, hoping that I did not leave it in a position for the
next player to pot. Being a Hadize table, the black ball raced back to
the baulk end before rapidly returning to the far end whevath a
final bounce off the cushion, it slowly ambled back. At this point, the
imperfection in the table took over and the ball rolled lazily in an arc
and plopped into the top righhand corner pocket. There was a
LINBAYFy(d LI dzasS FyR 3l aLlAa o6ST2NB
jaw dropped open. He presented Dave anmtk with the trophy,
sporting the sourest face imaginable. There were no more
tournaments after that.

Besides the bar, we needed other diversions. There was sailing
with its many adventuresvhich | willreturn to later, and a small group
of us indulged in middlelistance ruming. The outskirts of Agaba had
roads which had been newly constructed but which, as yet, had no
buildings to serve, making them traffic free and ideal for a run after
work, so keeping those who undertook this exercise fit. Dusk would be
approaching as we cqgpteted the run and from time to time, we
would be greeted with a magnificentisset over the bay, the blue sky
turning orange and then a deep crimson. Another diversion was a visit
to the somewhat seedy Palm Beach Hotel which was conveniently
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situated on the road on the way back from the site. It was an ideal
watering hole, with a covered alfresco area and a small sandy beach
although swimming was not advisable without canvas shoes because
of spiny sea urchins and razsharp coral reefs in the shallow water.
The occasional bus full of Aussie phelckers would stay the night at
the hotel, as well as Lebanese students on vacation. One group of such
students were a delightful bunch who samghile one of their number
played a guitar. They seemead friendly and carefreg/et Beirut was
being torn apart in a civil war. Perhaps they needed to forget about
such dreadful things. A disco was held once a week at the hotel and
that was an opportunity for both those on bachelor and married
contracts to mix. At first, there werew wives,and no bachelor ladies

so dancing partners were in short supply. One of the early wives to
arrive was Glenda, wife of Norman the storeman. Norman was a quiet
AYOINROSNI ¢6K2 RARYQG tA1S &aan Rl y!
extrovert party girl. Glenda would be on her feet all evening, dancing
with us lads, with much enjoyment for all concerned.

However, for wives without work and children, overseas life
can be miserable and boring if they do not enjoy gossip and
sunbathing. Of course, all married life has its ups and downs and living
in a small community, any disagreements, infidelity or deviatiits
would inevitably become public knowledge. | learnt about any such
gossip from a married Australian buyer called ,Rdy | met when we
started sailing and again when | was given the task of designing and
building the club for the married contract conunity. The facilities
included a clubhouse large enough to accommodate asfeé snooker
table, a swimming pool and a half sunken squash ¢oamt Ray
sourced the materials which were required to construct the club. Ray
ordered the terrazzo floor tiles from a loc@ctory, and | went with
him to inspect them. | designed the layout for the clubhouse, pool and
squash courtwhilst Tony, the chief engineer for the port project
detailed the reinforcingfor the concreteroof. | supervised the
constructionand was pleased to learn that the club was deemed a
success by thosexpatswho used it.
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w - & Q ADelibk Raf a firstclass degree from a top London
university (I think it was in microbiology) and had managed to get a job
at the recently completed Agaba General Hospital, near the Shwekini
Building. After hours, she would meet some of the other wives and
hearthe gossip Ray and Debbie invited me to have dinner with them
from time to time and | therefore heard the goings on among the
married community. There were the normal domestic incidents of
coursec the Welsh exboxer who had an argument with his wife and
fortunately took out his frustrations on the furniture rather than her,
reducing it to matchwood. My friend Ken came from a mining village
in County Durham, a region where domestic violence was quite
common and at that time accepted Inyany in that former coal mining
regionas normal. His wife would sport a black eye every so often but
seemed resigned to this treatment and did not complain to the other
wives. The land surveyor for the project wagy@ng Scottish guy
called Johnn his early twentieswho had been married for about a
year. He adopted the position that if his wife loved him, she would stay
faithfultohim, YR KS NBIFff& RARYQUO YySSR i
show his affection to her. This was not a very wise attitude to adopt
and one of the commercial staff, a young handsome and very eligible
bachelor called Stuarff Y OA SR W2 Ky Qa | G4GNF O A
somewhat embarrassingpr SGSNE 2y S GKSy { Gdzl NI
would walk in holding hands and sit down on the front row of seats
when a film was being shown after hours in the school grounds. John
would follow shortly afterwards and sit in the row behind them.

The schoolteachers were &usbandandwife team. The
Kdzaoll yR KIR 0SSy Ay GKS w!C FyR
They were generally well regarded by the parents of the primary
school children and kept good discipline. There was never, to my
knowledge, any suggestion of any impropriety retgag the behaviour
of Biggles and his wife, so | was somewhat surprised that Ray told me
that he noticed empty crates of gin bottles a regular basisutside
their apartment which would be visited by young Arabys at about
GSy 2Q0t201 Il yA3IKIG® LG asSSyvya GK
characters.
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One of the wives without children, who | will call Claire, was
married to a New Zealander, Tom, who was an office manager. He was,
to put it bluntly, a rather boring person who seemed to have few
interests outside work. Claire used to come with Ray, Deabiéme
6KSYy 6S 6Syild 2y 2dz2NJ FAOS 2N aAE
carved out of the rock. At that time, there were not the vast hordes of
tourists found today and we would each rent a horse and sit on the
saddle while we were led by the groormntarthe city. There, we would
dismount and explore the extensive caves and rock sculptures,
clambering onto therosered rocky hills overlooking the city. It was
known that Claire used to come with us and as | was observed visiting
wk&Qa LI NIYSYy(d T NieNtionédithaSl mistbe G A Y ¢
having an affair with Claire who lived in the neighbouring block. | kept
quiet when this was put to me, not wishing to encourage any gossip,
knowing that she was having an affair, not with me but with a German
diving instructor.

A truly remarkable place we visited was Wadi Rum, made
famous by Lawrence of Arabia and consisting of a broad valley cut into
the sandstone and granite rock, its spectacular landscape being
featured as a backdrop to a dozen films. When we visited, theme we
no other touristsjust the nomads in their godtair tents to keep us
company. We explored the area covered by sand dunes towards the
end of the valley, the absence of any noise living up to the term
GRSEFFTSYyAy3 &artSyOoS¢éod L, elelydubdh KSI
sounded like a steam train and every step in the sand made a noise as
if | was using a shovel: | found the experience quite disconcerting. The
g1 RA g1 & | LILINBFOKSR 2FF (KS YAy:
Amman and Petra, the road offeringerb vistas at various locations
where we would sometimes stop to admire the view.

On one occasion, a Jordanian goat herder approached us and
indicated that he wanted to show us something. We had a Land Rover
so we took him on board and leaving the road high up in the mountains
followed over the bumpy scrubby terrain in the direction he was
pointing. We came to a place where his tribe of goats wgmazing,
and it was then that we saw what he had wanted to show aswell
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situated in the most unlikely place on the mountainsigi¢his was
surely a miracle. There was another place where water flowed from a
rock not too far distant local tradition says the spring of Wadi Musa
(Valley of Moses) at Petra is where Moses stithekrock and brought
forth water (Numbers 20:1Q1) and dreshwaterspring still emerges
from the rocks at the entrance of the modern town.

!‘.“

Flgure 35 Author and goatherd at weII -

The other little project to which | was assigned was called the
9YLX 28SNE wWSLINBaSyidl 0A@2SQa K2dzaAy
69wy NRBfS dzaSR G2 0SS (1y2s6y & (KSE
team came from a British engineering consultant. Aboutcaemh
houses were to be constructed on the hill overlooking the port, initially
dza SR (2 K2dzaS GKS 9wQa G Sishahit yR
staff, later to be handed over for use by the port officials. The barren
hillside needed to be terraced to enlghthe houses to be built, about
four terraces being required. | walked the ground before setting up
timber profiles which could be used to ensure that the terraces were
flat and excavated to the correct level. | noticed some clusters of large
stonesand being somewhat sensitive to my earlier mistake in Oman, |
made enquiries as to whether these might be two grakgconcerns
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turned out to be weHlfounded; t seemed that they were indeed
graves almost certainly those of Turkish soldiers.

It is well known that Lawrence of Arabia blew up the Hejaz
Railway from Damascus to Medina in about six or seven locations
before catching the Turkish garrison in Agaba by surprisé daly

MpMT® LG gFa alAR GKI O paredBriSINY |y

bewildered by the unexpected achievement of the Arabs in getting
across the mountains and through the passes that they surrendered
gA0K2dz0 Tarhivekes, NawremtBad actually arrived a few
weeks after the British Red Sea Patrol had attacked the Twikish
might have been why the Turks and Germans surrendered so readily.
"On the 1&h April, information was received that a European officer
had arrived at Akaba with some camels carrying mines, and the Senior
Naval Officer of the Red Sea Patrol immediately proceeded there with
the "LAMA" and the "ESPIEGLE", and at daylight on the 20th April
attacked the Turkish post with landing parties from the crews of the
"NORTHBROOK", "ESPIEGLE" and "LAM®Itién of the trenches
were captured with one wounded and ten unwounded prisoners. The
remainder of the enemy retreated to the hills leaving two dead behind
0 KS¥¢

Perhaps these two graves were those of the Turks killed in the
earlier British attack. | was given two small sacks by the hospital and
told to put any remains in these. A large Caterpillar D8 dozer, as used
on the port earthworks, was assigned to create tierraces. Having
established the profiles, | needed to find a reliable banksman who
O2dzA R OKSOl GKS fS@gSfa dzaAy3a |
could speak English was found and he seemed to be very intelligent,
immediately understanding what wasquired. | asked him if he had a
professionand he told me that he had studied nuclear engineering at
university but had been unable to find work in that field. The dozer
started levelling the site creating vast clouds of dust which | tried to
control by means of a water bowser although it seemediswhat

B3 y20SR o0& [26Sff ¢K2YlLa Ay KA& 0221
19 Letter of Proceedings No. 538/1139, page vii in the Red Sea section of Naval
Commander in Chief, East Indies and Egypt (Vice Admiral Rosslyn Wemyss) dated
27th April 1917 (covering the period 9th April to 27th April).
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ineffective. When | next checked that terrace, the levels were spot
and no bones had been retrieved. Any human remains had no doubt
been reinterred and | returned the empty bags. | wondered at the fate
of the nuclear engineer who had performed such a great job, working
in a cloud of dust. ManWiliddle Easterrstudents study engineering at
university, some of them coming to Europe to study, only to find that
worthwhile employment is not available in their own countrigsth
despotic leaders using theiewsices to make armaments, explosive
devices, poison gas and devise ever more ingenious ways to make car
bombs and means to bring down aircraft. Until and unless these bright
minds can be used productively, there will be unrest in the Middle East
with waves rippling out beyond the local shores.

The houses were designed locally, being designed to local
codes on the assumption that Jordanian contractors would build
them. Using high strength concrete and applying rigid quality control,
these single storey houses must have been some of the most robust
SOSNI O2yaiNHzZOGSR YR ¢SNB 3IRESY
by one of the inspectors of the works. | left the supervision of the
construction to a newly arrived foreman, Roy, who | had first met
when working in Southampton. | visited occasionalligg¢ep an eye on
things but as | had no transport of my own, | relied on getting a lift.
Roy had a pickyput had a gammy legso could not drive for any
length of time. One day, he was assigned a newly recruited driver and
being in the port area, suggested | go with him to the housing site. |
squeezed into the front seat and sitting three abreast, we headed out
of the port and aross the dual carriageway road leading from Agaba
to the Saudi border. As we were crossing the dual carriageway road,
the new diver stalled the pickup just as a fuel tanker was approaching
down the long hilat a fast speedOur driver nervously tried to restart
the pickup but was unfamiliar with the vehicle and panicked, leaving it
in gear. The tanker was bearing down on us, horn blaring and
everything seemed to pass in slonotion, and | remember trying to
open the door to get oytbut my actions were also slowed down. The
tanker was getting closer and closer, time seemed to freeze and just
when it seemed inevitable that it woulllt us, mashing us all into pulp,

110

(



it stopped a few metres away. We were saved because the tanker was
empty ¢ had it been only partially full, it could not have stopped in
time.

Road accidents can claim more lives than construction related
accidents. Only one worker was killed on sitehis body was
mysteriously found floating in the sea near the rig a day after he
disappeared. No one witnessed him fall into the water and there wa
some speculatiolq was it murder, setharm or an accident. We never
knew, and the local police did not seem to be particularly interested.
They did crack down on obvious cases of drink driving and one of our
YdzZYOSNE 'y FaaArxaaglryd 27F7Fwad6ught yI 3
and sent to the police cells for three days. | went with Ray to visit him
and provide some snhacks and a bit of cheer during his confinement in
the shared caged cell. There was a more serious incident when the
Scottish workshop manager was druwkile driving, knocking down
and killing two Indian workmen whwere walking at the side of the
road. This would normally have involved a lengthy prison sentence in
a Jordanian jail. Strings were pulled am& managerwas deported
one week latey while Tarmac paid reparations to the bereaved
families. The families also wanted the remains of the deceased to be
repatriated which was somewhat of a problem as there were no
suitable embalming facilities in Agaba to prepare the bodies for the
flights bak to India. The site ambulance was requisitioned to travel to
Amman andwas filled with ice, the bodies being laid on the ice which
resulted in waterdripping out of the ambulance doors in a steady
trickle.

The assistant Employers Representative was an Egyptian called
Rafat. | found him quite engaging, if a little exasperating at times, as
he inevitably had to support the English inspe¢teho would go out
of his way to find the hidden places where he could use his magnetic
gauge to prove that the paint thickness was slightly less than specified.
This would drive John, the steel erecting forema the wall and did
appear to be somewhat vindictive. Rafat had recentbrried,and his
young wife was stayingith a relative in Amman when we heard the
terrible newsc she had been killed in a car accident there. Rafat left to
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arrange her funeral and returned to work three days later. He was
naturally distraughtand the other expats steered clear, not knowing
what to say. | decided that | would have to see Bwoner or lateland

I might as well be the first one to visit. Often, bereaved people just
need to talk tosomeone,and | sat and listened for twenty minutes
when he told me what had happened and what he had been through.
| was glad | made the visit when | did.

The dangers of road accidents did not diminish even when we
went on leave. One young engineer, named, laras a promising
footballer who was on the books of the Aston Villa youth team. On his
first leave, he returned to his home near Wolverhampton at about the
same time as Bill, the Hungarianerestler who wagemployed ashe
concreting plant manager. They met up and as they were driving along
one of thewinding country roads in the areane eveninglan drove
into a tree and was killed. It seemed suctaste of life for someone
at the start of a promising future.

Upsetting the piling crew was something | had managed to
avoid during my time as the bar manager. We all knew better than to
do or say anything which might incur their wraththat is us, the
outsiders but this did not necessarily apply to their own kind. One day,
after work, the bachelors were eating their evening meal when a fight
suddenly erupted. A massive and muscular crew member had fallen
out with a smaller wiry colleagueaving us tavatch helplessly as he
beat the smaller man to within an inch lois life, knowing that anyone
who intervened risked being badly injured or killed themselves. We
were relieved when theman who was most badlynjured was
discharged from hospital two days later. David, the project manager
fired both protagonists and it was perhaps somewhat ironical that they
found themselves on the same flight out of Agaba to Amman.

One member of our team who was mostly invisible was our
office manager in Amman. John was a shadowy figure who often
aSSYSR (2 0S dzyl @l Aflo6fSsE 0SAy3
a mystery as to why Tarmac continued to employ him. At times o$crisi
when there were dues or fines to be paid, materials to be expedited
or visas obtained, he always seemed to come up with the goods and
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so his other business was ignored. Ray speculated that John was an
arms dealer and that was perfectly plausible given the volatile and
war-like nature of the leaders and organisations in the Middle East and
the massive flow of weapons into that arena. Wénatr his other work
was, it enabled him to have good and influential connections which
were beneficial to the project.

wlke&dQa 02yySOilAzya oAlK fa®dlf
of the Jordanians with whom he had dealings. One man had a hook
which replaced his right hand. Of course, people were likely to think it
had been amputated for theft, a practice not normal in Jordan but not
unknown in other Arab countries such as Saudibfa and Somalia.
The poor man was at pains to explain the reason for his deformity
which was more down to greed than theft. He used to go fishing and
had decided that it took rather a long tinte catch fish and that this
O2dzf R 0S AaLISSRSR dzLJ gAGK F £ AGGE S
explosives which he tossed into the water, killing and stunning fish
which floated to the surface making easy pickings. One day, something
went awry, the explosives lolwing off his hand, so ending that
particular line of employment. He was now a trader and must have
grown tired of explaining his misfortune to curious minds.

Another Jordaniantrader invited Ray andne to his house
where we werdnvited to a cup of teaHis wife joined us but remained
veiled throughout appeaing to show no embarrassment in breast
feeding her baby in front of yuscting as a remindeosf the different
customs and taboos within societiethat outwardly may appear
similar. When | was invited with Ray and Debbie to a Hashemite feast
in the desert, | knewthat | might not enjoy the foodbut it was an
opportunity | could not resist. We arrived dte large goatair tent to
find a halfO22 1 SR aKSSLJ OF NOIFaa AyaiaRSc
taking longer than anticipated to cook over the fire. Debbie had to sit
with the women while the men sat close to the fire. After sitting for
aboutan hour,ourha i RSOARSR GKIFG ¢S 0O2dz R
started to pull the barely cooked sheep to pieces. Pieces of fatty
glutinous meat, internal organs and bone were peeled with bare hands
and divided onto plates. It was now the turn of the head which was
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pulled apart. |1 noticed the two eyeballs being plucked out and
something | learnt in primary school came to the fore: the honoured
guest is given an eyeball. | prayed that we were not the honoured
guests, but of course, we were. | could not face an eyeball was
extremely grateful to Ray who had the courage to eat both of them.
Notwithstanding these various events and diversiomhsyas
the waters of theGulf of Agabat the head of the Red Sedich made
Agaba such a special location and which shaped some of my
adventures there.

Figure 36 Leaving the siq (main entrance) at Petra, the rose red city, on horseback.
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That far off ship,

Justcrossed over the horizon,
Heading for an unknown shore,

Has left my sight once more,

A destination | will never see,

For this sea's laid claim to me,

My small dinghy fills,
from holes that ever leak,
Will soon take me deep, deep down,
C2NJ t2aSAR2yQa RSONBSR GKI

The fear of lungs filling up
with salty sea water,
Of taking my very last breath,
Is in some odd way quite comforting,
For | prefer the fate of death.

CNRY LR2SY a! RNAFil¢ o0& ¢2VY

When the port of Agaba first opened in 1959, phosphates were
one of the main exports. Jordan was not-mth like some of its
neighbours and needed to develop what little natural resources it had
so production of phosphates was increasagecond phosphate berth
beingadded in 1966, together with additional storage. Other exports
and imports were managed by the means of lighters (barges) which
served ships anchored in the bay and unloaded at floating berths. The
LIK2ALIKI G§S&a OFYS FTNRBY (g2 YohysSa
located between Agaba and Amman and an extension to the Turkish
built Hejaz narrow gauge railway was opened between the mines and
Aqgaba port in 19750 deliver the phosphates to the porfthosphates
are usedin the production of fertilizers, deterges, pharmaceuticals
sulphuric acicand steel The trains, of which there were three or four
a day transportedthesewhite powderyphosphatesn aboutthirty or
forty wagons, usually pulled by two engines. The descent to Agaba is
long, steep and curvaceous with a speed limit of about 3pkmhour,
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the railway lingpassngaPalestinian refugee camp situated astride the
tracks just outside the port city, prompting each passing train to emit
long wails on the hooter as a warning to the inhabitants.

hyS K24 adzrYSNRa RI& 6KSy L gt
warehouses, | noticed that the mournful wails of the hooter were
more persistent than usuatausing me tdook up from my workand
to witness an astonishing sight. The driver had lost control of the train
on the steep incline and was now approaching a speed of at least twice
the allowable limit. Each wagon had a bratteese beindully applied,
the result being what appeared to be a continuous sheet of flame
which ran from the engine brake shoegli the way alonghe trainto
the last wagon. | watched awestruck as the train reached the final
curve just before the berths, not far from the boundary for our works.
The result was inevitable as the engines fell off the elevated track,
bringing the wagons with them as they contieaed into each other.

I rushed to summon our works ambulance to find an unimpressed
nurse Jameswho told me the ambulance was reserved for our
construction purposes. He did relent and send the ambulance after a
few minutes but he was right; the Jordanian authorities immediately
sealed off the area, letting no one (including our ambulance) inside.
The two men in the front engine were either killed or badly injured and
aboutfifteen wagonswere severely damaged and possibly written,off
many others needing some repairs. It was fortuitous that a ship had
just arrived with anotherthirty new phosphate wagons which had
presumably been ordered to increase the number of trains and not to
anticipate such an incident as had just oced!

The area of theculf outside the port was always quite full of
ships at anchor waiting to offload supplies. Although some had
containers and had to use the floating-ro berth, many used the
AKALIAQ RSNNAO] & (rinfoRcidr Ham lari!l otBeNJ A Y
materials into lighters. There were often between five and ten ships at
anchor, but it was certainother arrivals which attractedur attention.
Largenaval, greypaintedships would appear from time to timethey
were probably U.S. Navy auxiliary ships although we could not be sure.
These had a protruding stern beam which allowed sealed floating grey
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containers to be lowered to the sewhere they were towed to the

port. There, the contents would be removea the port, the empty
containersbeingcollected on a future visit. We never knew for certain
what was inside these large sealed floating containérg it was
thought that these must contain armaments and military vehicles. The
United States, along with many other countries, was more than willing

to export arms to anyone who was not considered a threat at that time
and the beneficiary in this casel & LINRol of & { I RRIY
forces.

But it was not just the port facilities which were being
developed and the suburbof Agaba nearest to the Israeli border was
a0FNIAY3 G2 NBFEAAS AdGa LROGSYGAl f
& dzY Y S NJ d LI+ large iSudousdlla situated close to the Israeli
border. Borderingthis was an area used for swimming and water
skiing, followed by the Coral Beach hotel which was the main tourist
hotel. Then came facilities for divifgy tourists to look at the beautiful
and fascinating coral and amine lifeand a public beaghollowed by
the very basic Palm Beach Hotdlich layjust before the start of the
port breakwater. Having such facilities near a construction project was
a novelty for many of ughotried out the waterskiing. One day after
work, | was swimming near the watekiing base, keeping to the area
of sea marked out with floats as safe for swimming. On the other side
of the beach which was fenced offwas thekKA y 3 Qa LJ f I OSd
suddenly emerged within a few yards of where | was swimming,
swinging in a wide arc behindealspeedboat which was pulling him. It
was too close for comforg | had nearly been decapitated by King
Hussein.

King Hussein sometimes entertained guests at his royal villa
and the royal household had at one time purchased three Widgeon
class fibreglass dinghies in case any of the guests wanted to sail, the
boats now having fallen into disrepair. Tarmac bought thasea
knockdown price for use by the expats and the ratfozenof uswho
had some sailing experience set to work cannibalising one of them to
provide two serviceable dinghies. The expat sailors organised a
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number of sailing races
using the anchored
ships as the course
Unfortunately, one of
the boats had a sligh
leak which penetrated
the built-in  buoyancy
with the result thatafter &
about half an hour at
sea, the dinghy would
be noticeably lower in
the water and therefore
slower, handicapping
whoever sailed in that
boat. The novelty of
sailing wore off fomost
of those early
enthusiasts after a few,
months leaving the
boats for the almost
exclusive use of Ray an
myself. If we had
relatively little time after work, Ray and | woulduallyshare one
dinghy, as it took a fair time to get doat ready andthen put
everything away fier sailing.

The Gulf provided almost ideal sailing conditions much of the
time with calm seas, a steady onshore breeze and constant sunshine.
In addition, we had much of the coastal waters to ourselasdong as
we kept clear of the port and wateskiers. Ships would glide
noiselessly to a halt near the port and leave just as silently, the only
warning being a rattling anchor chain and a puff of exhaust from a
funnel. We had to keep alert and once when using a ship as a buoy to
mark the sailing cose for a race, theship weighed anchor and
departed without warning. Ray, being a buyeras deprived of the
element of risk and danger associated with working on a construction

Figure 37 Ray and author (at the helm) sailing at Agaba
(unknown)
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site and was determined to spice things up when sailing. Two fast
patrol boats, each manned by two Jordanian sailors with fixed
machineguns were on constant duty to prevent any deliberate or
accidental encroachment of boats into Israeli waters (or vice versa)
which would provoke a diplomatic incident. These patrol boats would
LI2aAdAz2y GKSYaSt@gSa 2LJJaAaasS GKS
potential transgressors of the border. Ray regarded this as a challenge
2F YSNISasx A3Iy2NR o wavifgewarkingd and |
waiting until the Jordanian navy started to chase after him. He liked to
do this when | was also in the dinghy, determined to show off his
bravado.

| was todiscover that there was a benefit in having access to a
sailing boat having the opportunityo be able to offer the occasional
passing female tourist a trip out to seBY now, | was becomingpuite
accomplished at sailing a dinghy singbnded in fairly stiff breezes
and | sailed out beyond the places where the ships anchored, trusting
in my ability to handle any changes in the wind direction or velocity.
The rudder of the boat had a habit of jumping out of the gudgeon, the
plate which hdds the rudder pins or pintles. This usually only
happened when the boat grounded in shallevaters,and | had tied
the rudder to the boat witha thin rope On one occasion, | was among
the moored ships with a strong breeze giving a lively and exhilarating
ride. | urned about, going on to a broad readhe boat keeled over
and the rudder suddenly jumped off the gudgeon. The wind filled the
mainsail,and the dinghy rushed through the water at great speed
towards the high vertical steel walled hull of a nearly eynpargo
vessel. | knew that thenainsail needed to be physically pulled down
and that this would probably prove impossible with the force of the
wind filling the sail. | tried repeatedly to put the rudder back into
position but the force of the water streaming past made this difficult.
The situation became desperate, | was now seconds ttsaster and
the boat was about to smash into the massive steel hull of the ship.
Thefibreglassdinghy wouldno doubtdisintegrate hurling meon to
the a K A i) Pgprobably with fatal results. | foah superhuman
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strength to put the rudder backn the pinsand averted a disaster with
seconds to spare.

One of the other expats, Daya senior engineeasked me one
day if | could teach him to sahd so | selected day when there was
a gentle breezéo go out in a dinghy into the bay a little beyond the
area where the ships set anchaémas teaching Dave how tglag, that
is, to turn the boat about by allowing the boom to swing from one side
to another, a manoeuvre which can be tricky and is best undertaken in
light winds. We tried this a few times and then | looked sfraight at
the huge bulbous bovef a ship which was moving silently straight
towards us. ltwas so clogeatL. O2dz R y 24 aSS (KS
was obvious that no one on board had seen us. We had just enough
time to get out of the way to avoid being capsized in the wash and
swept along the length of the ship, possibly being sucked into the
propellers whit were partially out of the water in the lightly laden
ship.

The weather in the Gulf of Agaba was normalymbut storms
were not unknown and one day, a storm with high winds approached
from the south.The stormforce windcaused a ship in the bay to drag
its anchorendingup stern first on the beach of the Coral Beaddtel.

Ray and | went to look at the stranded ship which had some cargo
destined for our project on board. After inspecting the stricken vessel,
| accompaniedRayas hedrove off to the local shipping agemntithout

him explainindhis intentions to me. | was more than a little surprised
when Ray suddenly came up with a proposal to salvage the ship. The
following day was a Sunday when no work would be taking place on
the port construction. Ray proposed that the project tug couldibed

to tow the ship off the beach and the proceeds of the salvage fee be
split between the shipping agent, himself and me! The tug captain
would have to be persuaded to help us and get a cut of the fee as well.
The shipping agent would claim that we wexesalvage company and
put in the paperwork for a salvage claim. All this was of course highly
irregular, but it could have made us all quite rich. However, the risks
associated with this stratagem were enormous. We had to persuade
0 KS { dz3 Q &oop@iateind vieyhadin@ experience in towing a
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ship the tow rope could have snapped or become tangled, possibly
capsizing the tug or causing any number of accidents. Tarmac would
undoubtedly have sackdabth of usif they had learned of the incident

as the tug was almost certainly not insured for this unauthorised use.

Oh, and finally, we could have been incriminated as fraudsters posing

as a salvage company and found ourselves languishing in a Jordanian
jail. 1 was, therefore, somewhat aghast to fleathat | had been

dzy AYyGSYy A2yl f &udadiBusIfdR. Rayarrghged thet & Q
we meet on the beach at 6am the following morning. | duly arrived at

the appointed hour to find no sign of Ray and no sign of the ship. The
AU0NRO1SY aKALIQa OFLIWFAY KFR OKdzNY
vessel hd eventually freed itself. | think Ray hdxy now, also got cold

feet as he never proposed trying to salvage another vessel.

The tug was to feature in another incident. The Sri Lankan
labour was generally a cheerful and happy crowho, an Sundays,
would flood into town, buyingportable tape cassetteplayers along
with Boney M tapes to playlhey would give a cheerful wave to any
expatriate supervisor who they happened to meet and gave the
impression that they were happy with their Iothey were recruited
through an agent who would require payment and weraturally
expected to work their contracto justify the airfares paid foby
¢l NYFO® ¢KSANI LI adaL2NIa ¢g2dxZ R 0S5
and onlyreturnedat the end of their contract. If they wished to return
early, exceptions were made if they could not continue working
through ill health or if they paid the return airfare themselves.
Inevitably, a small minority wanted to return easythout sacrificing
their hardearned payg some were workshy, others may have had
family problems or perhaps were just homesick. It would be unusual,
as is the case in any large gpouf a few were not suffering from
mental illness.

Every morning, a small queue of a dozennwore workers
would congregate outside the Tarmac clinic. As the site nurse, it was
WFEYSaQa 220 (U2 RSOARS K2 ySSRSR
needed some over the counter drugs and who was trying it on. James
was very adept at weeding out those where not really sick andn
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a typical day,only three or four would require the attention of a
doctor. The cases he hated the most were those who claimed a back
injury. He contemptuously nicknamed one of my steel erector workers
aDfaaolO01¢ a KS adzaAalLISOGSR GKS Y
to prove it.One might easily have assumed that Jammssideredhe

Sri Lankansas being lilylivered given his somewhat disparaging
remarks about them but he adopted the same attitude with
expatriates and their families, resulting in verywl absenteeism
through sickness and a festering resentment by some of the expatriate
wives who felt thatheir little Johnny should have been shown more
sympathy.But there was nowhere to go if one needed counselling or
had mental health issues.

One morning about halfway through the projectit was
discovered that the tug was missing. quick search of the local
coastline and harbour failetb locate it. It had obviously been taken
deliberately, not just cast adrift, but where could it be? The answer
was revealed later that dayit was in Eilat in Israg@vhich should not
have been possible as it would havehtave breached both Jordanian
and Israelseapatrols. That night, there was a new moon and the tug
was not spotted until just before it behed on the other side of the
Gulf in Eilat, at which point the escapee was pounced upon by a crack
Israeli team of commandoes. The Sri Lankankerwho took the tug
must have been both desperate and mad, Israel not being the best
choice of countries to arrive in unannouncéte was lucky not to have
been killed as a suspected terrorist during the crossirge incident
was an embarrassment to all concernedarmac forfailing to secure
the tug key andhe failure ofboth the Jordanian and Israeli navites
notice the incident Difficult negotiations followed in order to get the
proper tug captain into Israel to collect the tug ankden to return
acrossa sea borderwhich was not meant to be crossed. There were
no flights between Jordan and Israel so exceptional arrangements had
to be made to gethe tug captaininto Israel via the occupied West
Bank, otherwise known as Palestiaed then out of Israel again by a
different unauthorised routelt took over a week to get the tug back
but we never saw the culpridgain;no doubthe wasdeported to Sri
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Lanka for illegal entrywithout fuss as the authorities sought to avoid
any publicity regarding the matter

One Sunday, | returned from the shopping area of Agaba
where | had met the usual crowds of workers. Unusually, | had the use
of a pickup which | had borrowed froRay who was not using ithat
afternoonand after my visit to the shop$ noticed the site ambulance
which was parked outside the Palm Beach Hotel. This could only mean
one thingg James, who used the ambulance as his personal transport
on a Sundaywas taking asswim. | stopped out of curiosityas James
rarely joined in activities with the o#r expats,and | thought it might
be an opportunity to have a friendly chat with him. As | walked down
G2 GKS g1 G§SNDa SR3I&horelThefzhésuddég WI
ALINF y3 Ayid2 FFOGA2Y NHzZAKAY3I (G261 NR
Jdzf LISRZ aLQ@S GNRBRRSY 2y | adtz2ys-
he had left on the beachnd pulled out the first aid kit. Inside was a
syringe which presumably had some sort of antidote or pain rddigf
James was shaking uncontrollably and was unable to injetséif.

The stonefish, as its name suggel&s the appearance &
stone, being well camouflageaind looking like a rock or a lump of
coral. It sits on theseabedat exactly theshallow locatiorwhere an
unfortunate wader may step on it, the extremely sharp spines easily
penetrating the skin, injecting a complex and deadly vermausing
severe to lifethreatening neurotoxin poisoning. The venom is likened
to cobra venom in toxicity, causing excruciating pain, rapid swelling,
tissue death, muscle weakness, tempgraaralysis, and in some cases
death. The pain is said to be the worst pain known to human beings
causing the sufferer to become frantic and delirious before begging
and pleading to have the affected limb amputated. There is another
similar fish, the devil scorpion fiskvhich is slightly less toxibut
whichever fish it was, James was in troulsigell them Abu Laban K S
hissed GAbu atLabarg being the Arabic term used in Jordan for such a
creature. James succeeded in clambering into the passenger seat o
GKS |YodzZ I yOS ¢gKAfald L 2dzYLISR Ay
over to set off the klaxon while | switched on the blue flashing light as
we hurtled a few hundred yards along the dual carriageway to the
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surprised doctors there. They seemed to doubt my diagnosis and went
to inspect Jamesvho by now was as white as a sheet and barely
conscious. James was immediately put arip, and | then visited Ray
where | waited with his wife Debhbjigvho would be able to report on

WI Y Sénditionthrough her contacts at thbospital.

Fourhours later, James was discharged. He had been suffering
from severe shock but had no venom inside him. He probably had
stood on a stonefish or scorpion fisimanagingto escape being
injected with poison. Being a nurse, he wasare of the terrible
effects such a fish can cause and as a result experienced the symptoms
of shock. The community at the Shwekini building were largely
sympatheti¢ but this was not the case with some of the married
women who could not conceal their mirth at the incident, having
experienced a less than sympathetic James when he came to assess
their family illnesses. | rarely went swimming at the Palm Beach after
that and when | did, ensured that | was wearing canvas shidessea
looked so benign but could nevertheless be a dangerous place.

Figure 38 The author (right) with colleagues on the Coral Beach (unknown)
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Jordan's river is deep and wide, hallelujah.
Meet my mother on the other side, hallelujah.
Jordan's river is chilly and cold, hallelujah.
Chills the body, but not the soul, hallelujah

t SG4S {SSASNI OSNBEA2Y 2F daaiOKLIS

Decisions, decisions! Where does one go when it is time to take
the two week®leave which is permitted every six monthMost
expats just went home, visitg family and possibly a partner or
girlfriend, although few girlfriends would remain faithful after such a
long separation.My first adventure came when | was working in
Oman. | liked the sound of Istanbul, previously known as
Constantinople, a place that conjured up Turkish Delighich as the
I ROSNIAaSYSyda FT2N) 6§KS CNeRas O2y
Gdzt € 2F 91 a4 SNY LINRYA &S érdm Agdba O2 dz
back to the UKo visit my parentsanopportunity which was too good
to miss.

After finding a suitable hotel, | set about exploring the city and
its sights, using taxishen necessary. The Hagia Sophia with its huge
dome and vast basilica was particularly impressive and as dusk settled
over the Bosphorus, the twinkling lights on each shoreline together
with those of the ferries made for a magical scene. | was lured into
leavng my hotel the second evening of my vissavouing the
atmosphere. A young man approached mvailst walking near my
hotel and askedn a mixture ofGermanand broken Englishf | was
going to the fair. lunderstood a little German and managed to
communicate thatt had no such plansghereuponhe said he would
show me where it was. A short distance away, the streets gave way to
some rough unpave@dnd unlit open terrain beyond which could
YIS 2dz2i 6KS fA3IKOG& | YR teh-@idueRa 2
gl t1¢ KS (2fR YS FyR a2 L &aSi 2%
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streets and solled along a gravel path, hgave a loudvhistle, and
three other figures ran towards me from their hiding place. | knew |
was about to be robbed arfdolishlyfought to keep them from raiding
my pocketsAfter the attack] wandered back to the hotel, my trousers
torn and bloodiedfrom the fierce struggleand with a black eye and
broken spectaclesFortunately,| had little money on me and my
passport was locked in my suitcase at the hatelthe robberycould
have had more serious conseznces My assailantdiad, however,
taken the key which unlocked my stassewhich Iwould now have to
force open

As | was leaving the following morning, | decided not to report
the incident to the policenot wishingto miss my flight, spending the
morning at a Turkish police station with little possibility of the
offenders being caught. Now it was daylight, | wandemgefully back
to the scene of the assault to see if there were any coins scattered on
the ground. There weréndeed right above a drop of about three
metres over a rocky ledge. Had | been pushed over the ledge, | would
have suffered terrible injuries or possibly deathdit also occurred to
me thatmy attackershad not used weapons such daiives. Counting
my blessingd, returned to the hotel and¢aught the airport busThree
hours laterwhen lwas sitting in my seat on the flight which was about
to leave there was an announcemen the aircraft address system
for a Brian Davies to make himself known to the cr&@&esmewhat
surprised, | made myself known amds toldthat | mustdisembark
from the aircraff wondering if this was in any way related to the
incident. | was relieved and embarrassed to find that | had passed the
immigration contol at Istanbul airport without having been recorded
as leaving the countrg the immigration officer had vacated hist,
and | had not waited for him to returf©n production of my passport,
| was whisked back to the plane which had delayedake-off for me.

| had learnt a valuable lessanthat being a solo traveller in
certain countries was inadvisable and tlgaiing with a groupif that
could be arrangedwas less hazardou®©n my first annual leave in
Jordan, 1 just returned home bubf mysecondin the winter of 1978
| joined a group ofsix site engineersand administration staffo visit
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the Holy Land and Israel. Normaldy visit to Israelvould not be an
easy task from within an Arab counfrguch countries having hostile
relations with Israebecause ofhe Israelioccupation of Palestindut
the situation with Jordan was particulailytriguing

It was in 1948 that Jordan fought with the newly created state
of Israel to gain control of former Mandatory Palestine, known as the
WestBank,as it is on the western flank of the River Jordan. It became
an annexebut Jordan lost the Wedtank in the 1967 War with Israel,
the territory becoming the base for the PLO (Palestinian Liberation
Organization) which was founded in 1964. Both Jordan and the PLO
wanted to claim the West Bank and they formed an uneasy alliance
which terminated in Septaber 1970 after the PLO hijacked three
planeswhich they forced to land in Jordan. King Hussein felt that he
had little option other than to remove the PLO frdms countryand
the two parties fought each other over a periad about ten days
known as Bldc September, resulting in thousands of casualties. The
defeated PLQO with its fighters who numbered in the tens of
thousands was forced to leave Jordan and relocated to the south of
Lebanon, latefomentinga civil war in that country. Jordan continued
to claim the West Bank until 1988 and in recognition of this claim
allowed Jordanians and tourists into and back from this Israeli
occupied territory. The Israelis considered the West Bank to be theirs
and hadno border control between this territory and ksl thus
enabling visitors from Jordan to enter Israel relatively easily

Our group used a local travel agent who arranged a minibus to
take us to the Jordanidoorderz | 6 2dzi 2y S WRAamaND a
There we passed through the checkpoint to board a vintage shuttle
bus whichwould not havebeenout of place in a transport museum
The gear lever was abotwo metres in lengththe entire contraption
looking as if it had been hand built in a local workshop. The imnéch
was compulsoryas no one was allowed to travel unescorted across
the area between the checkpointshuggedand groaneda couple of
hundred metres to the King Hussein bridge, formerly known as the
Allenby Bridge before entering the West Bank ancbntinuing a
further five kilometresto the Israeli checkpoinivhere our suitcases
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were unceremoniously opened and inverted, the contents spilling
onto metal facednspection worktops, each item and each empty bag
being picked through by security staff. It was clear that acts of
terrorism were rife making these very rigorousand thorough
precautions necessary.

We visited the usual places in the Holy Lar8ethany where
Lazarus was cured, old Jericho and the remains of its walls, Qumran
where the Dead Sea scrolls wemiscovered and, of course,
Bethlehem We stayed in Jerusalem having a guided tour of all the
well-known sites, but after visiting one too many churches felt we
had had enough. The churchesiany of themRussian or Greek
orthodox would be dripping with gold leaf, silver, painting®nsand
jewels and at each entrance, a st would stand in fine and ornate
vestmentsSy adzNAy 3 GKIFG ¢S YI RS$hebtorya dzA i
2F a¢KS OftSlyaiay3a 27F G Kvalked&norgt S ¢
the streess, clearing our heads of the spectacular show of wedltiat
night it snowedg well it was Christmas!

Then, it was o to Tel Aviv by bus where we stayieda budget
hotel which had a small bar with a toasting machine for cheese
sandwichesTo our surprise, we met up with the piling gang who had
made their own arrangement@resumably with the same travel agent
that we had usedWe soaked up the atmospheneDizzengoffStreet
the mainthoroughfarefor shoppingand the views of Jaffa along the
scenicbay. There was a&isit to anightclub one evening, but no Israeli
girls seemed interested ins,and it became a bit of a bore. Towards
the end of my stay in Tel Aviwvas returning to the hoteglpassng a
bus stop where a young lady with a shopping bag was waiting. She
stopped me and politely asked me if | would like to go home with her.
Prostitution is outlawed in Israel which means there are no pimps and
brothels so ladies of that inclination arrange matters themselves,
dressing in a normal fashion to avoid attentidtiowever,| declined
the invitation and returned to the hotelvhere the piling crew were
rooted to the bar having drunk copious amounts of alcohbolwash
down regular helpings of cheese on toaathen it was time for us to
leave the hotel,the manager came out to thank thpiling crew
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profusely, shaking each one by the hahthlike the piling crewour
groupwas not accorded that leaving farewell age had not greatly
enhanced the bar takingsnd contributed to makinghe hotel owner
a millionaire.

We travelled by bus back to tHsraeli checkpointo exit the
country andcross the Jordan River. It is important not to have an Israeli
al0FYLI Ay 2ySQa LJ aaLll2 Nlisoth&I§aelisgA a A
use a piece of card which is stamped and inserted into the passport
and removed on leaving. The customs and immigration officersdask
guestions, lookd at our bags and stangal the cards, replacing them
in the passportthe particular officer who was on duty that daging
in fine form. He was originigl from Brooklyn New Yorkand his
speciality wagrackingjokesc¢ well his job was not vergtimulating,
and this no doubt helped pass the tigtaut it is just possible thalis
attempts to perfecthesecomic talents distracted him from his duties.
We boarded the Israeli shuttle bus which was of a much more recent
vintage than the Jordanian orvee had used to start our journeand
headed thefive kilometrego the King Hussein bridg@n boardinghe
bus dl our passports were handed to the driver to be returned later
Just before reaching the bridge, a guard stopped us to collect the
stamped Israeli immigration cards which were in the passpqrts
excefd mine was not | was ordered off the bysvondeiing if my
colleagues would wait for me to get the issue sorted.

As the busumbled on without me driving slowly across the
wooden plank deckebridge, | looked around. There was nowhere for
me to waitin the hot sunjust a single sentry box with an armed sentry.
Nearby wereabout a dozensraeli conscriptssome of whom were
preparing for lunch. On the other side of the bridge was a large
Jordanian guardhouse, those rifles which were not held by soldiers
being propped up against the sand bagged walls. | sauntered towards
GKS LANISEA 3Jdzr NR ¢K2 &OXdzf FRFYH
GOyt yRéE L NBLIASRY K2LAY3 GKA:
RAAF LIINRGSR® a2 KSNBE Ay | wag/saAnfeihatR K £
0SYdzaSR a (2 ¢gKé GKA&A o6l a NBEtSC
support Leeds Unitdd ¢ & KA A& NBaLRyaSo

129



[ SSRa | yAGSRQa 3f 2 NHI7§Ktte | 2
were still a first division team in 1978, the first division being the top
tier of soccerat that time. English football grew in popularity after
England won the World Cup in 1966 and televised matches of the top
English clubs must have been shown in Israel. At their peak in 1973,
Leeds United were virtually unbeatablmany pundits feling that
they should have won more titles than they did. In Europe, Leeds
reached 5 finals and 7 setiimals in the period of 19635 which is not
a bad recordl At various times, | had actively supported The Blues
(Birmingham City), The Gunnéfg'senal) The Saints and Pompey, but
like manyof the less partisarfootball supporters, could not fail to be
impressed bythe skills and teamwork shown by the United players
under their manager, Don Revie.

At least the guard was not hostile to my being British, but |
wanted to join my colleagues as soon as possible. | hoped they would
wait a little while for me to get things sorted oqif they did not, | was
in trouble. | would have to take a taxi to Ammahich wasa onehour
drive, find a hotel, get an air ticket to Agqaba on the faailyflight with
vacantseats,take a taxi to the airport; all at a time when | had spent
most of my available cash. | would have to try and get hold of John in
the Ammanoffice which would be difficulif not impossible obtain a
loan, missat leastone or perhapswo- or three-R I &wdrR with a
resultant fine, get a black mark with my superigrg was so awful |
did not wish to contemplate the possibilithio one would believe that
it was not caused by my negligence.

Asl sat on thebare sandygravelin what little shade the sentry
hut cast the minutes ticked by agonizingly slowlvaiting for the
immigration department to find my piece of paper and give me
clearance to leaviel noticed thatalmostno traffic passed over the
bridgec it was as if a siesta had been declared. Afteat seemed like
a very londgorty minutes, the phone rang in the sentry box to confirm
that | had been clearetb leaveand could takeéhe next passing bus.

62 KSy Attt GKS ySEG o6dza 02YSKé L
K2dzNREé KS NBALRYRSR® 2 a4 KS &aSNR:
hour at the most for me, céainly not two or three hoursMeanwhile,
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| was an Englishman sitting in the midday sun without food or water
and | wondered if | could lastfew more hours; | just needed a mad
dog toarrive tocomplete the scene.

| studied the border guards, the Israeli ones having mostly
finished eating lunch from their mess tinand who were wandering
aroundin the desert scruliooking rather boredand fiddling with their
rifles. On the Jordanian side, things appeared to be much as before,
two or three guards armed with riflesatching the Israelis on the
other bank a large collection of firearms still propped up on the
sandbag wall. | approached the Israeli sentry and asked somewhat
RSALISNI G6Ste a2Aff (KSIDNARESKEAT SL
drilyg AGK aL 62y Qi akKz22d &2dzH¢ ® 2 |
number of border guards who might shoot me by one, slightly
improving the odds of my making it.

It was worth a try. | gingerly approached the bridge expecting
a soldierto shout atme to go back All was quiet. | reached into my
pocket and pulled out a white handkerchief which | held at shoulder
height. | was unsure if this was a good tactic or not as it gave the
soldierssomething to aim at but at the same time indicated that | was
not trying to sneak across undetectet.continued walking slowly
G26F NRa GKS OSYiNX 2F GKS ONARIST
slightly as | passed over the JordRiner once asignificantriver which
drained into the DeadSea,but which had in the last decade or so
become just a large stream, much of the flow having been diverted
upstream for irrigation purposes. | then continued walking slowly,
staring straight ahead, expecting to hear the sharp crack of a rifle shot
and feel the searingain of a bullet at any second.

I was in luck; my six colleagues had waited for me in the
minibus although they had by now become impatient and would not
KFEIgS adl @SR YdzOK f2y3ISNX®» a2 KIa K
GAGK Y& R20dzySyidlFGAz2yé¢ L ;WBwveie A SRG
nowaKS al AyAFTAOSYld {S@Syé¢ 2y 0SS | Il

R S S b b e b S S I I I S e e e e e S S S R e

131



G/ @LINHzAKE L &l ARI G6AGK | KAYD
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on vacation to another. The local travel agent had suggested Larnaca
and had obtained a good deal for a group booking. The rest of my
colleagues were looking for a little rest and recuperation after the
pressures of working lonfours in a hot and humid climate, not
adventure. Wellhavingnothing else planned said | would join them
setting off on thejourney which involved a minibus to Amman, a
Middle Eastern Airline@EA)flight to Beirut and a transfer to a Cyprus
Airlines flight to Larnaca.

The recent histories of both The Lebanon and Cyprus had
involved a fair amount of bloodsheAs is often the case, the Western
Powers were not completely blameless. After the Cold War with
Russia, Lebanon started to polarize between the Christian Maronites
who sided with the West and the pakrabfactions who tended to side
with Russia and Sovialigned Arab countries. The PLO which had
been ousted from Jordan and had settled in the south of the country
tried to become increasingly influential and fightiagupted in 1975
between their forces and the Maronite militias. Other parties then
weighed in including Israel and Syrend allegiances sometimes
shifted from one side to the other during the civil war which followed,
much of the fighting being in the Beirut ardgetween 1975 and 1977,
Beirut airport lost its status as the premier hub airport in the region,
leaving only MEA and Tramdediterranean Lebanese Airways still
operating.With the civil war still ragingut slightly less intenseepairs
were made to the terminal in 1977 and due courseCyprus Airways
put on aweeklyflight to Larnaca.

At the same time, Cyprus was havitggjown civilwar. In 1974,
Turkish forces invadddorthern Cyprusn response to a Greek military
junta which wished to annexe Cyprus to Greece. The Turkish forces
claimed to be on a peacekeeping missiarich it may have been
initially, but a second invasion which followed was difficult to justify
and led to accusations of Turkish imperialism. Many civilians were
displacedvith numerous atrocities being committedxy both sidesthe
capital, Nicosigbeaoming a partitioned city, Turkish to the north and
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Greek to the southNicosia airport was heavily bombed by the Turkish
air force in1974,and the airport was abandoned in 1975 when Larnaca
Airport took over as the main airport for Cyprus. Cyprus Airlines lost a
number of aircraft in the fighting and three were rescued from Nicosia
Airport in 1977 by British Airways stalfy 1979 Cyprus Airways/as
slowly rebuilding it$§leet,and a BAC 111 aircraft was used on the flight
to Larnaca.

The main Jordaniatelevisionnews channel in English tended
to concentrate on what King Hussein had dameany particular day
reviewing his troops, opening a building, attending a conferense
we were somewhat ignorant of what was going on elsewhere in the
Middle East at that time. A recently released (2048hitized version
of asecret ClAirectorate of Intelligencenemorandum from the US
Terrorism Analysis Branch and dated 1985 makes for interesting
reading(the originalUSspelling igetained)

Beirut International Airport has been used by terrorists for
many years as a transit point for travel, or as a site tErorist
activities or attacksThe majority of airport employees are Shia, and
evidence indicates that customs clerks, porters, and taxi drivers provide
Ly GAy LI OS¢ {ARYFLAY3 ySig2N]
either foreign or Lebanese nationals going to or from the airfdmtil
1982, Palestinian terrorists made extensive use of the airport to move
materiel, as well as Palestinian and ABalestinian personnel to and
from Europe. Airline hijackingsvolving the Beirut Airport have been
a particular problem. Our records indicate 36 hijackigggmost 15%
of all such incidents outside the United States since ¢ 9a0e begun,
ended or passed through the airport. Various reports suggest that
airport workers sympathetic to one or another tersbrgroup provide
assistance to terrorists hoping to pass through the airport covertly. At
present, security at Beirut International Airport is practically
nonexistent. The airport is surrounded by impoverished Shia Muslim
neighborhoods in which prisanianextremists operate virtually at will.
The radical Hizballah organisation is strong in mofktthe areas
adjacent to the airport ad, according to several sources, views the
airport road as a place where foreigners and Lebanese Christians can
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easily be kidnaped. The airport itself is under no central authority.
Militiamen of various affiliations roam the passenger terminal,
occasionally searching and robbing travellers. Firefights between rival
militiamen have erupted in the airport several &m In addition to
chaotic security conditions that promote terrorism, the airport often
becomes a victim in the Lebanese civil war. Shelling and mortar rounds
from the surrounding warzone periodically impact within the airport
perimeter.

The two-hour connection at Beirut Airport was not in the
forefront of our minds as we set off to enjoy a wedrned break in
Larnaca. Théebaneseivil war had quietened down a little in 1979
and we naturally assumed that the airport would not be used if it were
unsafe for travellers. Our MEA flight arrived on time frAmman,and
we queued to collect our boarding passes from the Cyprus Airways
gate. It was almost my turandthe portly Arabpassengein front of
me was now presenting his flight detaits was that a sheaf of paper
money? He received several boardiceyds,and | wasnext.a { 2 NNE €
gra 002ftRX a0KS FEAIKG Aad FdA f o
0 KSNB Iy 2 (0TFhéEmext fightisAKE K ¢S &1 ¢ O YS
stepped asidewaiting for the colleagues behind me to checkgithe
threeaheadhad already passed through the gate and were waiting for
the bus to take them to the aircraff.he guy$ehind mein our party
GSNE fa2 RSYASR o02F NRAYy #i AdXKEI
all demanded and were told that there was nothi@yprus Airways
coulddo, and we would have to reclaim any expenses from our travel
agent. That did not solve our immedigteoblem,however.

Seeking an official who could help uss drifted over tothe
MEA desk to explain our difficulty. We had the return flighAmman
which was booked for a week ahead and asked to go on an earlier
FEAIKGD ! ff 0221 SR dzLX 6S SN
RSa Ayl (edggingdKtinkidg®f Damascus, Cairo or Baghdad.
This suggestion was quickly quashed with t € Ff A 3K & 2 dz
Fdzf t & 062271 SR TWaNderi & Se gats froth which fhel K ¢
airport bus had departed, taking passengers to fiight to Larnaca.
While we waved to thoseéhreewho had made itone of our number,
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the senior engineer called Dawwas overcome by thenpending loss
of his holidaysayinga [ SG Q& YIF 1S I NHzy F2NJ {f
physically restrain himfearing he would get shot as a suspected
hijacker,so desperate was he to escape from the situation we found
ourselves in. We took a few steps outside onto the apron and looked
back at the terminal walls which were peppered with bullet holes and
mortar damage.

We then returned to the Cyprus Airlines desk to find that the
ground crew had left we had been abandonedo we trooped back
G2 GKS a9! O02dzyGSNJIFyR LX SIFRSR ¥2
ldo% &1 AR G(GKS SIE&tLISHNIT &S RR 20 folBNY S (i
reply. He wanted to get rid of us but was sympathetic to our plight.
After further unproductive discussionSh FAY Il f t & &l AR al
Oy R2 odzi OF yQaSLDHNRIOR aKS NBOYIGEA ¥ B
S S @S GKS I A Nhgthal there might bé&id SR X
convenient airport hotelvherewe could stay during our incarceration.
G/ SNIFAyte y204H¢ OFYS GKS NBalLkR
unreasonable; well there was a civil war raging outsidewas about
2y S 200t 201 whehweidéckledtofedpHmineterfinal,
looking for somewhere to buy refreshments. As | wandered through
the terminal towards what | hoped would be a restaurant, | heard a
clickclick sound; it was one click followed swiftly by anothbis being
repeated continuously. | looked roungbuzzled athe source of these
sounds. Behind me was a militiaman with a submachine gun. He
looked straight ahead with an expressionless face, as if drugged. He
was flicking the safety catch on and off.

¢CKS GNBaGlIdz2NI yGé gl a | o6F N gKJ
cheese sandwichesothing else Sq this was going to be our home
FT2N) GKS ySEG 6SS1H Ly (gendaféw a¢
weeks trapped at JFK airpovith friendly airport staff a canteenfood
vouchersand eyes for a beautiful stewardess. Well, Beirut Airport was
a little different and the afternoon dragged as we waited to see what,
if anything, awaitedustsa A E 2 QO0t 201 2SS 3IANBs A
would the MEA man turn up and would it be good news? The evening
flight to Amman had been called and passermsgeere dqueuinge at
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the gate in the somewhat chaotic fashion which might be expected in
a Middle Eastern airport. Our man did turn up, looking a little
flustered.dTake thesehe said, passing ofibur boarding cardg, ¢the
rest is up to yolw# Hbedid not need to say any more, British reserve
goingout of the window as we desperately elbowed our way past
widows, orphansyoung ladiesbusinesspeopland potential hijackers
to get near the head of the queugeveryone was fair gameWe sat
in our seats on the planglancingaway from the cabin crew, trying to
look inconspicuous as the remaining passengers boarded. Soon, the
flight was full but there were still passengers with boarding cards
waiting on the aircraft steps who were unable to board! A crew
member paced up and dowthe aisle with a click counter, counting
the passengers to find out what had gone wrong. She repeated this
procedurethree times, discussions going on between the crew, before
finally giving up, enabling the aircraft door to be closed. As the aircraft
left the runway and soared into the air, | breathed a huge sigh of relief
¢ that wasa narrow escape

We arrived at Amman with just our hand luggage and regd
accommodatiorfor the night The four of us piled into a taxi and Dave
AYyaidNUuzZOGSR GKS RNAGSNI a¢l 1S dza O
minimise our losses and who knew if we woelkr be reimbursed.
On arrival at a foustorey establishment, the proprietor informed us
GKFG KS 61 & ¥FdzZt f 2dza ( éhedanndukcdd G | E
GAOUK | LINB3IYyFyd LI dzaSsz Gé2dz Oy a
i 2 @&Witdzodther option for consieration, we agreed to climb
the stairs and take a look. The building had adtacrete roof and in
one corner was a pile of those straw filled mattresses known as
palliasses. Above, the heavens were an astronomical delight, twinkling
and sparkling in the cloudless cleard stillll Y2 a LIKSNB ® G5 2
therooftoourselve® | 41 SR 51 @dSd &, S& aANE
agreed to stayeach colledhg a palliase from the high stackThe
toilets were on the floor below but none of us dared to inspect them,
knowing that in alprobability they would consist of a cubical with a
broken lock, a dirty squat toilet with a hose, no toilet paper and no hot
water. We lay downin our underwear without any sheetgazing at
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the heavens for about ten minutes, when some more figuwesring
keffiyehs, the traditional Jordanian headdressnerged from the
stairwell, collecting a palliassSI OK YR 06SRRAYy3 R2
shriecked Davels S QNB S| @dzilyfElldwed hinRdownStairs

where we stood in the roadutside the hotektursing our illuck It was

y2g | FGSNI St S@Sy 2Q0f wGhcountef&R ¢ S
passingaxiwhich wehailed It was at this point that | took control of

GKS aAaddzr GA2Yy o langtikicted thekdBved: There/was 2 G S
not a murmur of protest from anyone.

R R R R I S SRR S S

By early 1980, much of the construction of the port extension
had been completed and thexodus of construction staff and
supervisorcommenced My two-year contract was up but | was asked
to stay on for a few more months to finish off some of the facilities.
Another leave was due but theexpatriate crowd who had
accompanied me on my two previous outings were packing up and
going home so | had to arrange somewhere to go on my own.

The Great Rift Valley runs 60k from the south of Lebanon,
down the valley of the River Jordan and after reaching the Dead Sea,
forms Wadi Arabah, the wide dry valley which separates Israel and
Jordan, with Eilat on the western side and Agaba on the other. The rift
then forms the Gulbf Agaba and runs through the Red Sea before
entering Africa and dividing into the east and west legs. It is the African
part which is the most spectacular and references to the valley often
just refer to the sections in Kenya and Tanzania. Perhaps sargeth
my subconscious mind made a connection and gave me the idea of
visiting Kenya through which the eastern leg runs.

| booked my flights and hotahrough a local travel agent
Royal Jordanian Airliné#lia)to Cairo and then Ethiopian Airlines to
Nairobi via Addis Ababa with a return trip which was the outward
journey in reverselnitially, everything went smoothly, apart from a
minor hiccup when an air stewardess entered my hotel room in
Nairobi at 1lam having been given the same room number. The
following day | went on a guided minibus tour of Nairobi National Park.
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The wildlife behaved impeccab#s if putting on a show warthogs
trotted beside the dirt road, a giant tortoise crept alqrapliviousof

our presence analands,iY LJ: f I & | y Rgazelkk2nvade2ayi Q a
appearance within camera range. Three giraffiesnonstrated their
incredible long tongueat a saltick,and this was followed by sightings

of three ostriches and a harem of zebrAs a parting gifta pride of
fivelions allowed us to approacthe male showing off his magnificent
mane. It would not hae been a surprise if the wildlife had all lined up
and taken a bow at the end of the performance.

The following dayL @A aAdSR (GKS al &SNJ
spectacular wide gorge created by thi valley, the Maasai Manyatta
putting on a daily show, the young men with shields and spears and
the girlssinging and dancingiith many rows of beadaround their
neckshalf covering their bare breasts. It was now time to purchase a
few artefactsfrom them ¢ a carved giraffe, a beaded bracelet and a
bow and arrow.

Figure39 Kenyan mementos

| set off back to Jordan in good spirits, having had a successful,
if somewhat lonely break. The Ethiopian Airways flight was due to
arrive at Cairo airport at 1am and | would need to spend the night
there before catching the Alia flight to Amman at ab@am that
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morning. This was not going to be a great problem as | could sleep in
the airport departure lounge, stretching out on the airport seating and
thus avoiding payment for staying at a hotel for the night.

A bus collected the passengers from the flight at Cairo airport,
transporting them to the main termingivhere they all alighted except
for myself. |1 remained on boaydais my connecting Alia flight was
scheduled to leavefom a new departure hall which had been recently
opened. The bugontinued on its journeyto the departure hall
dropping me off outside the door before driving off. | approached the
glass doarexpecting it to open automatically but it remained closed
| gave it a gentle pushut to my casternationfound it was locked
with no sign of life inside theéerminal which at this hour of the
morning only had subdued illumination. | knockgenhtly at the door
and waited for a minutebut no-one came. | looked around me at the
silent airport¢ no trucks, no busses, no aircraft noise, no baggage tugs
and dollies, no airport workers wastired andready tobed downbut
did not fancy sleeping outdoors on tleeld concretepaving | knocked
again, more loudlywith the same result as before. Peering through
the door,| could just make out the form of a figure slumped on a seat.
I knocked a third time, as loudlgnd as longas | could without
damaging my knucklebnever considered thahree knocks on a door
signifies an evil spirit or an imminent death. The figurgde slowly
stirred and got to his feet, opening the door and enabling me to get
some sleep on the vacant seating inside.

| dozed for the remainder of the nigland moved to the
RSLI NIdzNE 3I+HaGS 4 Fozdzi aS@gSy 2
originated from elsewhereand was now due t@ick up passengers
from Cairo before terminating in Amman. There were not very many
of us waiting to board and the only other Europeaas a young man
of about my age. Being keen to share the story of my nocturnat lock
out with someone, | acknowledged hmesence,and we started
talking. He was a German who was working in Jordan and having
introduced ourselves, we boarded the bus to take us to the airohaft
the bus started its journey, | noticed a pile safitcases at the side of
an aircraft stancclose to the departure loungd gazed at them with
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idle curiosity, wondering if my distinctive blue zipper bag was among
them. | gasped when | sawinutteringti 2 Y& O2 Y LI YA2Y
aSSy Yé o6F3d L oSG L gAftf ySOSNI 3
KAda 3T S G2 GKS aryYS LAES 2F o 3:
i22H¢ @

The bus pulled up beside tleheeledpassengestairs leading
to the Alia jet aircraft parked on a remote stand.As other bus
passengers boardedmy German colleague and | harangued the
YSYOSN] 2F ANRdzyR aidl ¥FFo 5SYI yRA
FEAIKGHE 6 SNB Y, 6ul weawill fuKyour bais o the § 2 2
YSEG FEAIKGPE bSAGKSNI 2F dza 61| &
confidence in Cairo airport being at rock bottom. | had now resigned
myself to the fact that | would not see my Kenysuvenirs and a few
soiledsafariclothes ever agairl. stepped forward to board thetairs
whenY& DSNXIY O2YLI yAz2y &S8R d/{
aNPdzy R G2 FF0OS KAY® &/ 2Mi&leddbit(i K Y
intrigued, | followed him. He walkkd round to the front of the aircraft,
standing just in front of the nose wheel. The member of ground staff
F2{t26SR dzax 62yRSNAY3I gKIG 6S 48
2dzNJ 633138 Aa f2FRSRé AylG2ySR
bonded as a couple wehwere fighting Egyptian incompetence. The
wind whipped at mytrousers,and | glanced to my letowards the
runway, my gaze being met with a yellovayown impenetrable sand
laden mistwhich was starting to block out the sumhe approaching
sandstormwasy 2 U FI NJ 2 FF & pgleadedhe Alid agén2 I NR
GogS sAfft T2NB| NW néwd dadiréd Sdnagieddidy 3 & -
notbudge RSFALFYyOGfte& adldAy3a az2S gAatf
2y (0 KS Atltbfat-mérBetd wishedthat | were elsewhere such
was my embarrassment and fedrhe agent started to speak on his
walkie-talkie, no doubt instructing the crack Egyptian commandoes
who were on standby in the event of a hijacking to see us off and
leaving us reflect on our misdeeds in an Egyptian eatell whilst
certain wellpractised techniques were used to obtain our confessions.

We stood there defiantly for few minuteswhichseemed like
hours as thesandstormedged closerthe air of uncertainty and

140



impending doom hovering over ushe aircraft was ready to take off

and the sweltering passengers and crewere waiting impatiently
without any air-conditioning, aground power unit providing only
enough power to start the jet enginell. seemed inevitable that the
airport would soon have to close dowhecause of the approaching
02N GNILIWAY3I GKS FTANONIFOG 2y
annoyancend discomfort The agent walked over to us aga@ease
O2YS ljdzA 01t & | yR WavNead ariskey todewlyzNI o |
arrivedbaggage dolly whichad been towed tdhe rear of the aircraft

and pointedto our respective bags which were immediately offloaded
and put in the aircraft hold. We raced up the stairs and averting my
gaze from both passengers and crew, | slunk into my seat in the steamy
hot cabin of the aircraft. The door was promptlpsed.and we started

to taxi, taking offustin time before the storm shut down the airport.

| did not speak to my German fellow passenger during the fijgine

were now just two passenge minding their own business.

Rk I I S S A SR

The development of Agaba was proceeding at an impressive
speed. New hotels were constructent under constructiorand the
previously empty roads now had shops, offices and houses along
them. TheunwashedAustralian backpackers in a clappedit double
decker bus were being replaced by beautiful blond biyed fair
skinned ladies from Scandinavia who upon arrovala charter flight
would turn and face the direction of the sun, close their epesl
extend their armspathing in the warmth, soaking up the pceus
sunlight which had been denied to them during the cold and dark
Nordic winter.

My duties as a senior site engineeanvolved finishing the
building works for the porta long perimeter fence, floodlit storage
areas port roads and weighbridges. My Australian colleague, Ray, also
had his contract extended to finish at the same time as mseduties
as abuyer includngdisposing of surplus supplies and equipment. One
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of the more bizarre items he had to sell was a large quantity of canned
mushy peas. Containers of spare parts and equipment were shipped
out to Agaba, many of them originating from the UK. On one occasion,
it was discovered that only half the space in atamer had been used

up and the shipper in Wolverhampton asked if there was anything we
wanted, so as to fill the empty space. The site supervisors, many from
the north of England, were consulted and the message came back that
they missed mushy peashich had been part of their staple food back

in the UK. Half a container load of cans had duly been dispatched and
despite the best efforts of the Northerners, a considerable quantity
remained. Ray had to persuade the local merchants that English
people adorel mushy peas and that they would have no difficulty
selling the tins in their shops.

It was towards the conclusion of my contract that Terry arrived
from the Londonoffice. Terry, a senior director, had been allocated
the responsibility of ensuring the Agaba project was properly closed
downwhich included recording lessofearned and production rates.
Terry was also the Tarmac director allocated to a consortium in Peru
in which Tarmac had a role, Peru being a country | had been interested
in visiting ever since Tarmac were awarded the contract while | was
working In Portsmoth. Iresolvedi 2 06 S ¢ S NiMBwhide hé 32 |
was in Agaba, making myself as useful as possible and showing interest
in his work, both in Jordan and Peru. My strategy appeared to be
working and we seemed to get on well during his thvesek staybut
once he left, | never heard from him again.

Ray informed me that Debbie, his wifgas expecting her first
child and that she would be leaving with about two months of her
pregnancyremaining staying with relatives in Devon while Ray saw
out his contract. With Debbie safely in Devon, Ray dropped his
bombshelicd 2 K& R2y Qi ¢S 32 o6l 01 G2 0GKS
used to travelling long distances and have ten notable deserts of their
own, so perhaps | should not have been so taken aback. Travel through
Europe would not be a problem, | explaindajt getting to Europe
might bedifficult® L ¢Sy G 2dzi F'yR OoONRdAKG |
Middle East, looking for an excuse as to why such a journey would be
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impractical. We only had to travel the length $yria,and we would

be in Turkey and part of Turkey was in Eurofiecertainly looked
feasible, and once we reached Europe, we could use the very efficient
rail network to take us wherevave feltinclinedto go. Geography had
been one of my favourite subjects at school and | could memorise
much of Western Europeenabling us tomanage without amap. |
therefore agreedbut Ray had a further stipulation; he had to be in
Devon in time for the birth and that euld give us just three weeks to
make the journey.

There were no camping shopsAgaba,and we had not come
prepared for such a trip. | had a medium sized rucksack which would
fit comfortably on my lap and zp upbagwith PVChandlesc in those
days, luggage did not have wheels or extending handles. | had no
aft SSLIAY3 o3 F2FY NRff 2N Fye 2F
distance traveller would carry today, so we needed to rely on finding
cheap hote$ or youth hostets along the wayl asked my parents to
post me a directory of youth hostels but otherwise it wasack it and
se€ exercise whenever we arrived somewhere. Nevertheless, | was
becoming quite excited at the prospect of having an overland
adventure.

The Middle East has never been peaceful for very long, but the
years of 1979 and 1980 were particularly turbulefihe Shah of Iran
had been overthrown and replaceéd February 1979 by revolutionary
forces and relations with Iraq and the West rapidly deteriorated
leading to the seizure of 66 hostages at the U.S. Embassy by November
of that year. Tis was followed byhe incident at the Iranian Embassy
in London on 30th April 1980 when six armed men stormed the
embassy, thesiegeending in a dramatic telewasl rescue of most of
the hostages by crack SAS force. There was a long history of border
disputes between Iraq and Iran and by August 1980, war between the
two countries seemed inevitable Iraq actually declared war that
September. The port of Baswas about to be closed owing to the
border dispute and fighting, the port of Agaba lbeing Saddam
| dza a SAy Qa irighTurgdntly yhéeded supfdieg and arms to
support his regime. It was evident to thoseorking in Agabathat
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something was afoot as the newly expanded port was rapidiygtib
capacity. King Hussein and the West maintained cordial relations with
Saddam Hussein, fearing the rise of the awmdistern Iranian
Revolution.

Syria had a bitter rivalry with Iraq, based on tribal and religious
differencesand W2 NR I y Q&  Oflragdasdthé Wéstwoddh U K
marginalisgéhe countryandcouldpotentially lead to the overthrow of
the Assad regime who would find themselves surrounded by hostile
forces.Jordan had an uneasy relationship with a group known as the
Moslem Brotherhoodvho had at various timeBoth threatened and
RSTFSYRSR YAy3a 1 dzaaSAayQa LRairAdAizy
religiously inspired disturbances in Syrieegrly 1980 and the Assad
government accused Jordan of complicity in thedisturbances.
Tensions between Syria and Jordan were escalating at precisely the
time when Ray and | were about to set out on our trayalthough we
were blissfully unaware of th&ll implications until Syria suddenly
announced that it was going to impose travel restrictions on
Jordanians and citizens of countries sympathetic to Jgrdarsa being
required to enter SyriaBritain, of course, was one of the countries
friendly to Jordanas were many other western nations, although
Australia hador sonme reason managed tavoid being added to the
list, perhaps an oversigliy an official Ray washereforein the clear
but | needed a visa and it was fortunate tHdtad just arranged for a
new passport at the British Embassy in Jordan as my previous passport
was full of visas and entry and exit stamps and had no free space.

Getting the visa was the probleras | was required to present
the passport in person at the Syrian embassy in Amatd@amin the
morning, with collection at 3pm in the afternoohhe daily flight from
Agaba to Amman arrived too late for the morning collection of
passports by the Syrian embassy and the return afternoon flight was
too early. | would have to spend three days at a hotel in Amman and
this was just not possible, not gnbn the grounds of cost, but also
becausd had no annual leave left to k&. A taxi would cost twice as
much as flying and my life would be in the hands of a driver with
unknown but dubious drivingskills so that was a last resofit would
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be unwisefor Ray andneto try our luck after the end obur contracts
aswe would need to carry a large sum of moneyth usin case a
Syrian visdor me was not forthcomingln that event, wecould, of
course, therbuy a flightto Istanbul and start our journey from there,
removing about one third of theverlandtravel distance that leg
being the most challenging and exciting.

There was another factor to consider. Neither of us had
received any indication from Tarmac that there would be any future
employment overseas witithat company Indeed, many of the
returning expatriates faced redundancy on their arrival back in the UK.
Not only had overseas wolly UK contractors beerutback but there
was a deep recession in mi®80, withunemployment approaching 2
million and rising coupled witha raging bitter classwar and an
inflation rate in excess of 15%l was in no hurry to rush home to an
uncertain future and Ray did not wish to impose on his relatives in
Devon for an additional three weeks.

The competition for construction contracts wagensifyingg
Fa |y SEFYLXSS Ay wAieél RKI {F dzRA !
260 international contractors of which 50 were South Koréas well
aslocal contractorsvho were becoming a major force in their own
right. The South Korean contractors paid their hard working and
productive Korean workforce low wages and treated them as if they
were soldiers; they would march to and frontheir accommodation
blocks to the work sitesthe construction workers beinfprced to
adopt a military style regimdt was said that young memad a choice
¢ they could choose national service in the Korean armed services or
construction workoverseasThere was no way that companies suash
Tarmac could compete any longer witte new Asiartcompetition and
apart from a fewlimited locations whereBritain still had influence
such as colonies and newly independédiotmer colonial states
overseas work had dried upherecentlyappointedTarmaamanaging

201 3 jd2GSR Ay GY2NBlya Ay GKS tSNRARALFY Dc
by Shirzad Azad.
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director, Eric Pountain, had a housebuilding background and he
decided that it was in thiBeld that the future of the company lay.

| pondered what the future might bringmy plans of an
overland journey and future employment were under threat. | needed
some gooduck,and | needed it right now.

Figure 40 Sunset over Agaba
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Where in sunshine reaching out
Eastern cities, miles about,
Are with mosque and minaret
Among sandy gardens set,
And the rich goods from near and far
Hang for sale in the bazaar,

G¢NI @St & o0& w2oBBbHis9) 2dzh a { G 8

It is said that bad luck comestimrees,so why not good luck?
Some documents needed to be collected from the office in Amman
and the senior site driveat Agabawvas dispatched to collect therfthis
was a golden opportunityand | persuadedthe driverto adjust the
timing of his journey to suit my needs of visiting the Syrian Embassy to
obtain my visa. | handed in my passport as soon asethbassy
opened, desperately hoping that tleenbassy officialsould grant me
a visa by 3pnwhen we had to bad backo Agaba. At theappointed
hour, my passport waduly returned andafter openingit with some
apprehension,| discoveed some Syrian postage stamps and a fair
amount of Arabic writingmy driver confirming that this did indeed
appear to be an entry visa.

The next stroke of good fortune concernggk offer ofa lift to
get from Agaba to Amman on the d&ay and heeded to leave,
courtesy of the vodkaddictedoffice manager, Jim, who | had served
during my barman dutiesJim had encountered a charming, well
educated, attractive single, middle-aged Filipino lady during his
businesglealingsandthey had taken a shine to each other. Lucky Jim!
He had purchased secondhandwhite Mercedes saloon for her use
around Agaba and he offered to drive Ray and martaman. The final
piece of good fortune was thdiscoveryhat Phil, the sociable quantity
surveyor and estimator who had helped me to settle in when 1 first
visited Oman, was now working Amman. Phigienerouslyinvited Ray
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and me to stay the night at his apartmebefore we set off for Syria
the following dayand sq on 10" August 1980, we set off on our grand
tour of the Midde East and Europeuncertain of our route but
knowing that we had to be back in England by the end of the month.

| had hoped that we might use a steam train to take us along
the old narrow-gaugeHejaz railway to Damascusut the tiny railway
station in Ammanwas quiet;there were no trains that day for
Damascus, so we then headed for the airport to drop off our
unaccompanied baggageayingour final farewells at the nearby taxi
office. We had decided to take a taxi to the Syrian bortdeping to
find a taxi or bus on the other siggetting to the border was one thing,
leaving Jordan was another. Between many Medgistern countries
iest AGNALI 2F dafe@ ravélery peds tHrough Rad
emigration checkpoint and then another entry checkpofot the
bordering country. The Jordanian authorities had clearly had problems
with travellers leaving without Syrian visas, getting stuck in the no
YIyQa f I yR |-ghter J&dagsb 16 Avoid this pgidblem,
they checked the passport of everyone leaving Jordan. | was waved
through, 6 dzi wl & g1+ a RSGFAYSR® G2 KSNEB
2FFAOALE |A1SR wléd daL R2yQl yS¢
G9OSNE2YyS ySSRa | @raalé OFYS GKE
argument ensued and anyone who has tried to persuade a border
official that he or she is wrong and that they are right will realise that
Ray was not getting very far. In fact, voices were raised on both sides
and the situation was becoming very uncomfortable. A nearby office
door opened,and a senior official poked his headt, demanding to
know what all the shouting was about. The junior official told him,
whereupon he repeated the party lingéx ., 2dz Y SSR | @A &
{ @NWHRBE D2y GAYdzSR G2 FNBdzZSZ L} SI R
senior official had had enough and la@akset to ask Ray to leave but
decided to prove to Ray that he was wrong, picking up the telephone
and calling his office back in Amman. Aftescaversation of perhaps
two minutes,he slammed down the telephone handset, glared at Ray
andsaida , 2¢z QR Yy 26HE O
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Figure 41 Map of Syria (UT Library online)

Getting into Syria was far easier than leaving Jordan and we
were fortunate to find a taxi which had just dropped off a traveller
going in the opposite direction. Our driver of the Dodgeessida taxi
spoke little Englistdo dzi  dzy’ RS N& (i 2 2 RsoiaffeQhe@BgNR G
featureless desert driv,e/ve were dropped offn Damascusutside a
GSNE fFNBHS YR AYLIAaAAY3I odzAif RAY3
on the fagadeOn entering, we were confronted witha large lobby
with marble floors and columns and chandelierthis had been the
first five-star hotel in Damascus and eight years after construgtion
althoughstarting to showa fewsigns of a lack of maintenanceas
still very impressive. It was obviously far too grand and expensive for
two pack backers on a tight budget but having caught the eye of a
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reception clerk, we decided to ask the price for a single fvedded
room for two nights. It was then that we had our Damascene
conversion, that is from Syrian Pounds to Pounds Sterling. | was
astonished when told the price, having to recheck the conversate
calculation® S Qf t & G I£ Bsaikt® Rebhardiyb&igling that

the first accommodation duringur travelswould be in a fivestar
hotel. We had been through a tough day and slept soundly that night.
If we had known the recent history ofi¢ hotel, we might not have
slept so well.

Abu Nidal, a lefving activist, was a particularly dangerous PLO
leader. He or his organisationhad a hand in numerous attacks and
hijackings including the Munich Olympics murders. Less than four
years prior to our arrival, four gunmen from his organisattook
ninety hostageson the fifth floor of the hotel as a negotiating position
to releasetwo Palestinian prisonerand an Iragiheld as a result of
{ @ NJPresitlént Hafez dl 3 al RQa AYyUiSNBSyiliAz2y
Lebanon Syrian troops stormed the barricaded floor of the hotel
resulting in the deaths of four hostages and one member of the Abu
Nidal gang. The three captured survivors of the gang were sentenced
to death the same nightafter which they were publicly hanged
outside the hotel early the following morning.

The following day, we explored Damasdts, oldest inhabited
city in the world,spending a considerable amount of timetire 600-
metre-long souk. This was a marvel for every sense: the spectacular
vista of the arched roof complemented by the fragrant smells of spices
the gentle hubbub of Arab voices and tipeiffing on the hubble-
bubble ornargilehin the cafesEvery type of shop was hergthose
selling marquetry anéhlaid wooden ornaments, finédrocadeclothes
F2N) 6 SRRA Y 3 & Yugsarfd grocBringdiechaying £chesss
and backgammon box which opened to foaminlaid wooderboard,
we paid avisitto the Great Mosque of Damascus, one of the largest
and oldest mosques in the world with its large courtyard, arcaded
sanctuary and domes of various sizes. There were no crowds and Ray
and | wandered at will, enjoying the spectacular architecture and
amusing ayoung boy who wanted to be photographed. Perhaps the
absence of tourists should have puzzled us but there was too much to
see toallow us todwell on this matterBack in the commercial district,
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we came across a small shopttwa sign readingd Y I Ny I {, ¢2d
offeringa bus service to northern Syygo we purchased our tickets
advanceor our trip the following day.

It was bright and early when the bus departed: a few
businessmensome young working men (perhaps returning home), a
couple with a baby and us, the only tourists. The journey through the
flat and generally featureless Syrian desert was uninteresting, and
most of the passengers dozed, including the baby who awoke
periodically for a feed from the breast. At Homs, our first stop, a few
passengers alighted before we then left the city for Hama, our next
stop. Hama, a city in a fertile area with a population which then
numbered about 250,000, was a surprise as | had nad edsout the
massive water wheels fed by an aqueduct in the centre of town, the
wheels creaking and groaning as they turned. Most of the bus
passengers alighted here and I took the opportunlty to Ieave the bus
to take some | TS
photographs and catc
the atmosphere of this
historic city which wasf
full of ancient bwldmgs
and structures. |

With just afew |
Syrians to keep us § ! -
company in the bus,} 0T i T
we headed north for § i, '
the ninety-minute
journey to Aleppoalso
known as Hab, the
original ancient nam
and the current Arabicigigs
name of the city §§8
Aleppg { & N | Q 3§
city and clainmgto be
2yS 2F (K
oldest  continuously § 1
inhabited cities is a S
gateway to theMiddle Figure 42 Waterwheels at Handamah)
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East havingfor four hundred yeard®een part of the Turkish Ottoman
Empire until placed into Syria by France and Great Britain after the fall
of that Empire.

¢CKS fA&a0 2F FlrY2dzaA Yyl YSa gK?2
Aleppo is quite staggering. Aparbi Lawrence of Arabiavho stayed
there when working as an archaeologist, other famous people
included US President Theodore Roosevelt, Aviator Charles Lindbergh,
KemalAtatlrk (founder of Turkey), Lady Louis Mountbatten, author
Agatha Christie and her archaeologist husband Sir Max Mallowan, Julie
Christiethe actor, King Gustav & Queen Louise of Sweden, King Faysal
| of Irag, Queen Ingrid of Denmark, General Montgomery, Yuri Gagarin
(the first man tojourneyinto outer space), Charles de Gaulle, Gamal
Abdel Nasser (the Egyptian President) and Charles Azndtroair
Armenian singer) The author Arthur Ransomewho wrote the
OKAf RNByQa Of I aaa 0, stayed with hig Biend | y R
ErnestAltounyan, who was a senior doctor a& hospital in Aleppo,
bringing over a sailing dinghy from England for asea nearby lake.
adzOK 2F KAa OGKANR 0221 Ay GKS asi
he stayed in Aleppo.

It was the citadel one of the oldest and largest castles in the
world, which | particularly wanted to see. In Jordan, | had wandered
around thelarge crusadecastlein Kerakand was now looking forward
to seeing the even more imposing one in Aleppo. | had dozed off on
the desert journey from Ham#ut after an hour, | woke up and gazed
out of the window as our bus approachd#wk city. The first sight | saw
was one | will never forget. We had not yet reached the outskirts
when | saw the aerinspiringand breathtaking sight of a ring dfattle
tanks in a huge circle, each one separated from the next by a distance
of about one hundred metres. There were too many to coumit
there must have been over fifty in just the quadrant which was visible.
The gun turret of each tank was pointing to the centre of the circle
formed by the tanks, that point being the city centRassing through
a check point, we then came across a further ring of tanks which were
situated just outside the city limits. They too had their guns trained on
the city of Aleppo. As the bus entered the city, | noticed sandbags and
machine gun installatizs at every major intersection of the eerily
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RSaAaSNISR aidaNBSGaod a2KFGiQa 3F2Ay3
Gaz2afSY . NPGKSNK22R¢ NBLIX ASR | &2
When visiting a theme park or aquarium, it is quite usual to be

close to apparent dangebut without being terrified, the tracked
vehicles orplexiglass tunnebffering reassurancel had the same
feeling sitting in the bug | was detached from what | saw by a false
sense of security which | felt the bus offered. As we pulled up outside
GKS . FINRByQa 120Stx L alg GKS 2y
building. He was most surgad to see us, standing up, pointing and
SEOf I AYAY 3 4 ¢ 2arNdydotadobglilh YERHEO &Yy & I
hotel stood the magnificent citadel, the sun catching its walls and
making it stand out like a beacarausing me to remark ¢ K S NB Q &
ANBF G / NYzA I RS NINOw, Rdy v ndl @hat@rde inighit K S
Y2NXYItfte Olff GNR&1 | OSNASE 0 dzi
FIOKSNK22R ¢l a ¢gSAIKAYyI 2¢faskiéa Y
he demanded without any hesitation.
We arrived shortly afterwards by taxi at Aleppo railway station,

GKS t20F0A2y 2F GKS 2LISyAy3 ao0Sy‘
2y GKS hNASYyG 9ELINSZaving cde&&iNBa | SN
military scandal in Aleppdd 2 I NR& G KS (I NJohyhe F2 NJ
Taurus Expreswhich connected with the Orient Express on the other
side of the Bosphorus.

The station platforms were devoid of rolling stock and the
station shed was almost deserteexcept for a group of four of five
men in one cornerEven the booking office was closex there was
no official to ask if a train was due. | approached the group of men,
pointed at my watch and askedt 2 KI 4 GAYS A& GKS
CdzN] SeKéd | yF2NIdzyl G St &ERglishddk 02
could not understand ArabicTheydid not point to a time on their
watcheswhen replying | repeated this several ties as other groups
wandered across the station, perhaps using the location as a meeting
point. After ten minutes, | finally happened upon a man who spoke a
fAGOES 9y3aftAaK |yR L NBLSdpah®R G K S
| then realised that today was a Wednesday and that the train must
only run once a weekl. subsequently discovered that M. Poirot had
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fSTFG 1fSLII2 2y | {dzy Rl & Wriglenind (K
the early1930s so it appears that some things never charige. & G K S N
I o0dzaKé¢ |aA1SR wkeé gK2 gl a pigtONSI
Gal 8glad GKS NBLX &d aLa GKSNBo | 0
was then advised that there was onaut it was not close by and the

bus to Turkey, if there was one, might not operate from that location.

So, we could wander the streets of Aleppo, hoping to find a bus which
may or may not exist and may or may not have already departed for

the day There had to be another optigmnd that became apparent

when we noticed three taxis waiting at a taxi rank outside the station
forecourt. We approached the first in the queue aRhy asked
GCdzNJ A&K 02NRSNJ LX SIFaSKeé>x $gKSNBdz
slowly exticated himself from his cab and waddled over to the other
two taxi drivers. A long conversion ensued, leaving us on tenterhooks
as to the outcome. At length, one of the drivers agreed to take us, and
we departed Aleppo as we arrived, passing through the tiwgs of
tanks.

In amodernworld of 24/7 news coverage, social medanail
and various mobile telephone applications able to broadcast up to the
minute photos, videos and messages, it may seem incredible that we
had no idea what was going on in Aleppo. Not only did we have no
idea, but the rest of the world had little idea, the truth, if there is such
a thing, gradually emergingver a year later after Amnesty
International investigations and research by interested journalists and
writers. The secret police and visa rdgtions kept journalists at bay
and Syrian residents kept quiet abauents as they could be arrested
4 aalLASaég F2N) Fye t22asS alrft=z
northern Syria.

President Assad of Syria came from a tribe known as the
Alawies which were a minority sect favoured under the French
mandate. Many of that tribe had joined the armed forces which were
Y26 R2YAYlI0SR o0& GKS !'ftlgAdSa Iyl
the Russians, who gave Syria large quantities of weapons and ynilitar
hardware as well as military training in exchange for the use of a
Mediterranean naval base and influence in the region. The dominant

M\s
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conservative @ni majority resented both the religious dogma of the
more liberal Alawitesbut also the power Assad exerted. Extremists
from several quarters sought to topple Assad.

Tensions had been simmeringut were brought to a head in
when on 16 June 1979, the Muslim Brotherhood carried out
anattackon cadets at the Aleppo Artillery School, singling out those
who were Alawites and killing at least 83 of theifhings then
escalatedas 15 prisoners said to be Iragi agenis.{Sunni activists)
were sentenced to deatlby the GovernmentThe followingspring,
many Syrian cities were paralysed by strikes and protests, wech
instigatedby the Moslem Brotherhoogdas well as other religious and
secular organisations. The security forces found themselves in pitched
battles and the government supported tinesecurity forces wh tens
of thousands of troops, tanks and helicopters. In and around Aleppo,
hundreds ofdemonstrators were killed, and eight thousand were
arrested before the uprising was quickly crushed.

The Islamic extremists formed assassination squads, targeting
President Assad and his own minority Alawite Muslim sect and at least
twelve Soviet advisers. On 26 June 1980, President Hafezsalchad
a narrow escapewhen attackers threw twogrenades and fired
machine gun bursts at him at a diplomatic function in Damascus. The
dictator had by now, had enough and decided on retribution with a
series of deadly retaliations by his troops, many of them
indiscriminate, starting with Aleppo whereunhof the opposition vas
based.

On 1 July 1980, special forces units rounded up a random group
oftwo hundredment 3SR FAFTGISSY | YR dBt@&NI Ay
firing on them Kkilling forty-two and wounding over a hundred and
fifty. This did little to deter attacks on government troops by militant
Moslem Brotherhood members and othensho had by this time,
killed over a hundred troops anitheir Russiaradvisors.lt was 11th
August 1980the morning ofthe Eid alFitr holy festivalwhen special
forces surrounded one of the neighbourhoodsd ordered out
random people from their homesvho were thermarched to a nearby
cemetery.The troops were orderetb fire, killing between 83 and 100
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citizens, mostly childreand injuring sveral hundred moré! Later,
bulldozers buried the bodies, while some of them were still alve.

the following day,12th August 1980the Third Armoured Division
occupied Aleppo anthirty-five citizens were taken from their homes
and shot dead? In addition to this, more thamne hundred and ten
people were killed near the Aleppo castle the next day, whilst other
reports putthe death toll as high as 1,9680Possibly as many @s000
people were killed by the security forces during the siege, either during
clashes, at random, or as part of summary executions and at least
8,000 were arrested!

Ray and | arrived in Aleppo shortly before midday on 13th
August 1980. It was perhaps just as well that Ray ignored my
suggestion that we visit the citadel (or castlBaniel Chirot wrote in
his book Modern Tyrants: The Power and Prevalence of Evil in Our Age
dn September of 1980, | tried to visit the citadel of Aleppo, much to the
amusement of its special forces guards who were running a political
prison and torture center within its spectacular medieval walls. | was
G2t R GKI G GKS 2yt gettingsb clogeyfo the gatd & y ¢
was that | was with my wife and we looked like stupid tourists instead
of natives¢. That was in September after tensions had easétdwas
KGO YAIKG 0S5 (&b werednAlegpa antB O f
earlier.

Unfortunately, the éSiege of Aleppb had not ended the
confrontation with the Moslem Brotherhoadn the autumn of 1981,
the Brotherhood carried out three cdromb attacks against
government and military targets in Damascus, killing hundreds of
people In February 1982, the Brotherhood ledvajor insurrection in
Hama taking control of the cityvhere | had marvelled at the water
wheels, resulting ithe military responéhg by bombinghe city, killing
between 10,000 and0,000 peoplgfigures are disputed)lhe Hama

A @8NRLF ! yYFA1SRY ¢KS {dzLILUINBaaiazy 27F | dzy
Haven & London: Yale University Press. 19915p.

22"Asad of Syria: The Struggle for the Middle EbgtPatrick Seale

BagTheall aal RQa { @ NA I Y AshafMansaAxdd NevIpapdrh 2 f Sy O
March 17, 2012
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massacre marked the deise the militant Islamic movement as a
political force in Sya, for the time being.

Now that our taxi had cleared thdinal ring of tanks
surrounding Aleppo, Ray decided to make enquiries as to what we
might find at the borderd ! NB (G KSNX o0 dzakkaskddd G K
¢KS RNAGSNI INHzyiSR YR Yy2RRSR KA3
insisted Ray, meaning long distance coaches as opposed to local city
buses. Again, the driver grunted and nodded. | had the distinct
AYLINBaaAz2y GKFG AF wl estarth®el with | SR
a swimming pool and lots of young bikini clad womer®? G KS R NJ
would also have grunted and nodded.

We arrived at the border and left Syria to find ourselves in a
scrubby wilderness, a section of Yol Yy Q &, sevdray Klometes
wide separating Turkey from Syria. There was little traffic crossing the
border and we were the only pedestrians at that tinaetaxi being
provided for thesituationwe faced. There was just the one vehjde
itwasd 2 0 a 2 y Q&as wekclamb&&l into the dodess apology
for a carwhich appeared to have spent its entire life marooned in this
strip of desert, never venturing near a workshop and long overdue for
the scrap yard. | clung on to the door frame, trying to avoid being
ejected as we bounced along the track towards the Birkiorder.

As we crossed into Turkey, there wdmth a thrill of
exhilaration tinged with more than a little idappointment as we
surveyed thescenein front of us Along the left sidef the roadwas a
row of wooden framed singistory buildings with corrugated iron
roofs, but with no sign of any onward transpait take us forward on
our journey Nevertheless, we were saftewell not safe but a little
safer. Once again, we were unaware of the political situation and the
dangers which resulted.

The 1970s in Turkey weteoubled times with street battles
between left and rightwing radical groups that resulted in thousands
of deaths, perhaps as many as 5,000, and many injuries irggfiiom
gunfire and bombings that occurred on a regular basised@iy July
1980, Turkey was virtually in a state of anarchigh triple digit
inflation and military commanders decided that the only way to save
the country from complete turmoil was to mount a caughe Turkish
military allowed the conflicts to escakatso that they could claim to
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have restored orderand gain popular support for their actiprthe
coup occurring on September 21980 We arrived in Turkey shortly
before the coup which quickly stopped the violendsut which
resulted in 50 executions an®50,000 arrests withnearly 500
unexplained deaths in priscand elsewhere*

Our immediate priority was to find a bus or tax@nd | visited
the first buildingin the rowwhich housed a money changer make
enquiries about possible transpoitapproached the clerk and asked
Gl 2¢ FEFEN Aa (GKS ySdANRy@,KQ YZo6\6 | @A A
curt response. It was plain by the demeanour of the clerk that he was
only interested in changing money and not on giving advice to tourists.
He mightk @S KSt LJFdzZ t @ | RRSR Reyh&hg NS A
about 6km away whereyoumigfEA YR | Gl EA € o6dzi K¢
atRayNB Yl NJ Ay3a aAdQa (22 TFIFNE ¢SQf
about to find out just how difficult that was.

The border was fairly quiet at this time of the day, abtwb
200t 201 AY. ltiis&ededlthativé&NEnW2p2ople wished to
travel from Turkey to Syria artdose that did were noarriving by taxi.

In the other direction, there were a few families who were fleeing the
situation in Syria, thie cars and pickups loaded with household gaods
The cars had bedding and bags strapped to the roofeaath time one
passed we looked intently for vacant seats, only to be disappointed
Just occasionally, we woudghot a vehicle where one person might be
able to squeeze inside, but unsurprisingly, the drivers of these vehicles
showed no inclination to stop for us.

Although we had not eaten since taking an early breakfast at
the hotel, the restaurant at the side of the road held few attractigns
we might get foodpoisoning,and we just might miss the only
opportunity of a lift. After trying to hitch a ride for half an hour, we
walked to the far end of the row ahmshackle shops and restaurants
with our luggage and sat down disgmatelyat the side of the road.

We had both run out of ideas. Ray buried his head in his hands,
wondering how we hadound ourselves irthis situation and hoping

for a miracle. | stared straight ahead, craning my neck to the right from
time to time to see if anyone had stopped at the restaurant who might
be persuaded to give us a lift in their already overloaded vehicle. After

24} NA2dzd 242dNDSA a4 dzaSR Ay 2A1ALISRALF Sy
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a further twenty minutes oso, | suddenly noticed two long distance
TIR® trucks which had pulled up. | walked over to investigate,
surprised to note that the first one had a British registration. The driver
was sitting in his cab, finishing the snack he had bought at one of the
localshopsl knew that | had to play my cards rigbtstand any chance

of success.

L {y201SR 2y GKS OFI6 R22NJ 27F |
O2dzZ R &2dz IAQYS YS | fAFG G2 GKS
Y0 ®OH&S GKS NBALRYaASjost dthe SehrésS >~ L
i 2 ¢ i/ @leaded, no doubt looking suitably distressed. The driver

GK2dAKG F2NI I o0Ald 060ST2NB NBalLRyR)J
the truck, | now had to make known the unwelcome news that | was
y2i f2ySd aL KIF@S | Ydcandednfe2 A&

G22Ké L Fa1SR ¢Aadil Tphziddicah onlydakeones | & ¢
of yole. There was room in the cab for two passengbtg the driver

was clearly suspicious in case we were not who we appeared to be and
KA2l O1lSR KAad @OSKAOtSo® a/ 2dzxA R (KS
1Yy26Ay3 GKAA ¢ a NI (KSNUB LIEA SRIARK
gK2aS yIrYS g6la w2ys déz2dz gAft KI ¢
the cab to enquire, my chance of a ride might well be gone with Ron
RNAGAY3I 2FF gA0GK2dzi YSd &/ 2dzZ R @
Somewhat surprisingly, Ron agce® my request, perps wishing to

seek reassurage from the other driver that it was safe to have us on
board. The two drivers discussed the merits of taking us, seeming to

be far from convinced that it was safe to do so. After several minutes,
w2y NBOdZNY SR 6AGK a2YS ySadoybhysL
felt a wave of relief as | dashed to tell Ray who still had his head in his
hands and had not witnessed what had occurred. The two trucks had
met up on the way back from different locations in the Middle East

and were travelling in convoy for pection and companionship. We

set off with me in the front truck with Ron, whilst Ray sat in the
following truck with Bob, neither of us knowing how long our luck
would hold before we would be turfed ouThe main thing was that

we were moving in the right direction!

25The TIR system is the international customs transit system which enables goods
to move under customs control across international borders without the payment
of duties and taxes.
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The roads in Turkey at that time were not built to take large
trucks and were just wide enough for two trucks to slowly inch past
each other.Fortunately, there was little traffic and Ron spent much of
the time driving in the middle of the roddr a reason | was to shortly
discover Along each side of the road was a drainage ditch and behind
this was often a line of treewith slender trunks After driving for
about twenty minutes, Ron suddenly swerved violently towards a boy
who was standing next to one the trees, correcting his alignment at
the last minute to avoid plunging into the ditch apdssiblykilling the
boy. Ron realised that an explanation for his erratic and dangerous
behaviour was required.

In this somewhat lawless part of Turkey, boys would hide
behind trees lining the main roads with a rock in one hand. When they
noticed an approaching truck, they would move to one side and hurl
the rock at the cab window, hoping to shatter the windscresamd
forcing the truck to stop. The driver would then have to walk to the
nearest townwhere he could ordea replacement windscreen which
might take several days to arriv€he local peasants would take the
opportunity to pilfer whatever they couldtyres,fuel and if they could
break in, any cargo. Little wonder that the drivers wanted to travel in
a convoy so that one driver could keep a lookout while the other went
G2 FSGOK laaAradlyOoSeo LG éla | aK;
did or did not doln driving the truck directhat the boy, it was hoped
GKFG GKS 02éQa FAY g2ddR 06S AYL
manoeuvre just rightwe could end up in the ditoith possible fatal
consequences. If we killed the boy, we might be saved from being
lynched bythe local populace if a demoralised and corrupt police force
arrived in time, but a long spell in a Turkish jail would await us should
we survive.

Ron who was the lead driverepeated this avoiding tactic
twice more before reaching the comparative safety of the town of
Iskenderun, a town which was regarded as the port of Aleppo under
the French mandate of Syria and which is still claimed by Syria today.
It was our first glimpse of the Mediterraneahut it was far from a
clear blue sea. Factories and mineral workings discharged untreated
pollutants directly into the sea resulting in large bright red, black and
yellow plumes extending several hundretetres from the outfalls.
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.dzih w2y FYR .20 $6SNB y2i aG2LLAY3
NS a2YS OFNI2ya 2F OAIFNBGGSas |
GKSY Ay GKS 3t2@3S O02YLI NIYSYG Ay
instructions, a little surprised as Ron had not sewbkiuring our trip,

nor did his breath smebf tobaccap G ¢ KI 4§ Q& F2NJ GKS
a02L) dzaHé arddysureSehoudh, lag weSpproached Adana,

the police stopped us and ordered us both out of the cab. Two or three
men entered the cab, lookinfgr any transgression which would result

Ay |, tkeTakhgdsaph being the starting poirfter five minutes,

they gave the all clear and we continued our journey. | looked in the
glove compartment it was empty of course.

Adana is near Tarsus, the town made famous by St Paul who
was also known as Saul of Tarslusst to the south of Adana, at Incirlik,
lies NAT@ most important airbasevhere underground vaults hold
about fifty B61 hydrogen bomixs more than twentyfive per cent of
the nuclear weapons in th&lATOstockpile. Most of the aircrew
manning the basevere from the US Airforcdlying ~4s, F15s, F16s,
andF~111salthough the RFdid alsohave a significant presenc&he
road leading to the entrance was lined with small shops and in front of
these were hawker stallsmostly manned by Turks but with a few
Western hppiesalsoselling items. The US airmen and their families
were the obvious target, many staying on the base and only venturing
just outside to buy souvenirsf their posting in Turkeyr groceries
which were not available othe base It was an opportunity for us to
buy some snacks to keep us going on the road ahead which would
shortly be climbing the Taurus mountains. Fortunately, neither Ron
nor Bob had elected to drop usfddt the first townas agreedso Ray
and | must have been acceptable companions.

A new road was being constructed from Ankara to Adana but
had not yet been completed swe had to use the old winding highway
starting ketween Adana and Tarsu$he road wound its way up the
mountains with gravel berms or shoulders at strategic intervals
allowing vehicles to pull off the roadit was while rounding a long
curving bendwith a gravel shoulder on the inside thatsuddenly
became aware of the presence of a vehicle on the inside of the bend.
Overtaking on the inside of a bend is occasionally seen performed by
top drivers on a Formula One racing circuit but never in my experience
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on a public highway. This was a first for both Ron and me as Bob tried
to pass us in his truck, throwing up clouds of dust and gravel in his
wake which rattled against our windscreen. Ray must have been
equally alarmedas they just made it by a few fedtefore they ran out

2T KIFENR &aK2dzZ RSNE ySIENIe O2fftARA
aK2dz RyQi KIFI@S R2yS (KFGHE Ydzia$S
The long hours at the wheel combined with the standard of driving on

the Turkish roads had clearly affedtBob. Perhaps he was taking his

cue from the Turkish londistance bus drivers who had to comply with

a demanding schedule and overtook as soon as they encountered a
slower vehicle, irrespective of whether it was safe to do so.

Figure 43 Early morning in Ulukisla. L to R Ray, Bob and Ron.
The light was starting to fade as we approached the small

Anatolian market town of Ulukisla and the drivers decided to $top

the nighton a gravel shoulder at the side of the road. Thbs had

beds in the rear for the driveyso Ray anddedded dowron the front

seats of our respective trucks. In the morning, we had the remains of

snacks we had bought earlier, | took a gublotograph,and we were

off on the road again.
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G5SFGK I f fFRod éalled theidesatike fiat land
that formed the shore of Lake Tuz, one of thggest saline lakes in the
world. After climbing again towards Ankara, the capital city, we
avoided the centre by taking a route which skirted the suburbs. It was
lunchtime and we had not eaten a hot meal since leaving Damascus.
GCHyOe a2YS FTAaK | yR OKALaKdngl ai S
meupodzi L o0AG Y& G2y3ds 2 Y Ro SNE (2
hundred kilometres from the nearest coast, the Black Sea, and the
local foodcannot have includedfish and chip& We stopped at a café
situated St 26 'y LI NGYSyd o0ft201 | yR
OKALJKE @ ¢tKS OFFS 26y SNJ KIFIR | LILJI N
truck drivers and their tastes and had put this meal on the menu
specifically for them. Anweal offish and chips is good when you have
not eaten properly for twadays,and the fish was a good deal tastier
than the blandbattered North Sea fish served up in the UK.

We pressed on across the Anatolian plateau, gazing at fields of
huge sunflowers being harvested by peasahtaaslate afternoonas
we crossed the Bosphorus bridgat that time the fourth longest
suspension bridge in the world. The lights of Istanierle just starting
to switch on bringing back memories of my earlier vesstwe crossed
the city, arriving at the Londra camping grounds. This establishment
catered for long distance truck drivers and allowed visit@ther to
camp orusebasic accommodain. Ray and | elected toaverooms
and we both slept soundly after bidding our two truck drivers farewell.

We could now relax a little, explore Istanbul and make plans for our
onward trip.

. KyK2Fé L alAR G2 GKS Gl EA
English, but like most Turks knew a little German. At the railway
station, | scanned the departure board and noted with elation that
G§KSNB & & N Soyelill deENINB adaé¢ P 2SS O2dz F
Express! Those who are railway buffs will claim that | must be mistaken
as the Orient Express ceased running in 1977, two years edifier.
GSNY ahNASYy(d 9ELINBaaé ¢l a daAaSR NI
famous by Agatha Christie being themBion Orient Express, also
known as the Direct Orient Express which ran in her time from Istanbul
to Calais, later terminating in Paris. This had sleeping compartments
and a buffet car, unlike th@auernOrient Express which had nearly
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fifty-year old coaches, no flush toilets and was crammed with Turkish
workers going to Munich, Germany. The Tauern Express was not
exactly fast, stopping for several hours at each border crossing and
this, together with the decrepit rolling stocled to its demise by the
end of 1979, just a few months after our arrival. It was perhaps
fortunate that we were not sold tickets as the train was already
overloaded with Turkish workers returning to Germany after the Eid
holiday.

Thestationd A O1 SG Of SN g6l asx F2NJ |
S R2Ké¢ ¢S SyIljdZANBR 2y o0SAy3 (G2f
F2N) 0KS F2ft26Ay3 RI&d G, 2dz O2dz F
dza ¢ KAOK o0dza 3I2S& FNRY L &jbutyhée dzf K&
clerk drew a simple map on a sheet of pgpedicatingan address
where he told us we might be sold a bus ticket. We followed the map
and arrived at what looked like an apartment block. We checked the
address but could find no sign ottiaket office. As we were about to
give up, | noticed a faded arrow pointing up the stairs whichtives
climbed.Arriving on the first floor, we found ourselves on a landing
oppositea large door which was half ajdarpushed it open cautiously
andsawawelb dzA f 0 f I R& aAddAy3 O0SKAYR
GAO1StaKaeA {IZARNASIRED &S, thalBapital2of R S R
Bulgaria, would be an interesting and unexpected port of call on our
way home.We would probably be able to catch a train to Ysigwia
from there.We were instructed to wait for the bus on a nearby street
corner at 9:15am the following day. We now had the rest of the day to
find a hotel and take a sightseeing tour of Istanbul.

Ray decided that we must sample the nightlife that evening,
against my better judgement, having had an unfortunate experience
on an earlier visit. | could hardly refusdenw | @ & dz33S&aGSRZ
G2 T yAIKGOtdzoéd 2SS KI arfd@danding G | E .
y2 9y3fArAakKe a¢l 1S dza (2 | yA3IKGOfE
not understand. RayfloweddzL) SGAINE acHé = K2 LAy 3
command would mean something. It didnd the driver set off,
dropping us off about twenty minutes later, having taken us into one
of the less salubrious parts of the cityAs we entered the
establishment where we had been deposited, it became clear that this
might not be the nightclub we had envisaged. We were shown to a

TK ~.
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large sofa where we sat and admired the plush interior of what
seemed to be a waiting room. After a couple of minutes, a hag
appeared, plastered with lipstickyeshadowand rouge. Ray turned to
me, leeredand muttered, & R2y Qi fA1S GKS f 221
second hag appearedf similar appearance and it was time to get my
2gy o0l O1 Fa L NBLIASRI aL RWwgQlu f
both beat a hasty retreat from the brothel, managing to find another
taxi which did take us to a nightclulh sorts.

We were escorted to a tabJevhere we were quickly joined by
a couple of young ladies. They were keen to know at which hotel we
were staying, presumablysaprecaution if we decided to flee without
paying. They only drank champagmehich they sipped throughout
the eveningwhile makingoccasionabmall talk. Ray was determined
to enjoy himself despite the somewhat mediocre shows on stage
which werebeingperformed from time to time. It was after about the
third bottle of champagnéor the girls, coupledvith our own drinks
that | began to realize that our limited funds might not be enough to
O2@SNJ KS S@OSyAy3aQa SyiSNIFAYYSy
that we needed to leaveand we emptied our pockets, having just
enough to pay for the evening. It wadittle too close for comfort and
| wondered what might have so nearly been the outcaasave walked
back to the hotel, all our local currency having been spent.

The following morning, & arrived at ourdesignated street
corner five minutes early for the buse could not afford to misthis
as there was no back up plan and we had already paid the fares. No
one else joined us as we waited anxiously as the minutes passed. At
9:30, some 15 minutes after the scheduled departure, we started to
ANRPG a2YSoKIO FtFENYSRe daf8daQal ARY
which we did.But after ten minutesthere was 8ll no bus and no
fellow passengergoined us at the roadside aL GKAYy 1 S
O2y Yy SRé LdejadiBdy Wipickdl up our bags and turned to
walk back towards the ticket office some two blocks away. At that
precise moment, | spotted a bus in the distance, making its way
flro2NA2dzate (26 NRa dzad a[mééiea 2d
desperation tharwith anyreal hope But it wasour bus all the other
passengers hangboarded at a previous departure point. They were
a mixed bunch; some Turks, quite a few Eastern Europeans and two
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British backpackers who were bumming around that part of the world,
trying tosubsiston next to nothing. We clambered aboard and the bus
chugged off through the suburbs of Istanbul.

We had not gone very far when one of the backpackers said to
usdl 26 YdzOK RAR @&2dz LJ 2&llogkedNi Ray2 dzNJ
who looked at me. We had intended to take the train and stay on it as
it passed throughBulgaia 6 SKAY R (KS aANRY OdzNI
need fork @A al ® hdz2NJ OKIFIy3aS 2F LIy K
K2LIAyYy3 G2 3sa | BA &l Fd GKS 0
unconvincingly. Should we jump off the bus and go to the Bulgarian
Embassy in Istanbul or just hopad®R0 foravia I HEé SEOf | A YS|
the back packers miserably. That works out at abol#t or eachvisa
in 2018 values,consideringinflation. It was indeed a large amount.
Grhirty lj dzA Ré¢ NB LIS SR GKS o6F Ol LI O1 SN
which, in a wayhe had.This would indeed set our finances back quite
a bit if we were even granted a visa and we might have to pay a further
penaltyfor not having one in advanc&he anxiety of the visa situation
somewhat overshadowed o@njoyment of theslow progress through
European Turkeyas the bus lumbered towards Edirne near the
Bulgarian border.

It was midafternoon when we finally came to a halt for a break
at an area which had several roadside restaurants and bars. We, along
with many ofour fellowpassengersdheaded for one of the restaurants
while a few of the passengers and the bus driver drifted into one of
the bars. There seemed to be no urgency as we enjoyed a protracted
meal, keeping our eyes on the bus to ensure we were not left behind.
After an hour and a half, we decided we had betieard the bus with
most of the other passengersalthough the driver had still not
returned. Half an hour later, the driver aritle remainingtravellers
staggered on board. The bus set off in a meandering fashion in the
twilight and it became obvious to me that our journey might not be
incident free. | moved to the front of the bus and positioned myself
directly behind the driver in the aisle seat, readyspring into action
and grab the steering wheel or apply the large handbrake. In redility,
wasdoubtful if I could have averted the bus hitting a treea passing
vehicle but | was reluctanto just sit and meekly await my fate.
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Somehow, the bus made the fedlometresto the border post

where the Bulgarian border guards entered thmis andbarked
instructions. First off were all those from the Eastern European
communist countries. They were lined up a short distance from the
bus and interrogatedAs a child, | had watched wéime films showing
the Gestapo questioning British soldiers and spies and this seemed to
be somewhat similar. If anyone did not have a convincing excuse for
leaving their country in the first place, they were given a torrid time.
Both Ray and | felt sorfgr the passengers who were being treated in
such a manner, wondering wahlay in store for us. After about half an
hour, the guards ordered those with visas off the bus, leaving just the
two of us still on board. Thtravellerswith a visa slowly returned
having been checked out aradguard then gave the final instruction
GK24S gAOGK2dzi QAal a¢ o wlke |yR L
room at the guardhouse and handed over our passports. We sat there
in silence for ten minutes, as if awaiting sentencing. A guard returned
and handed us back our passports without sayingoad. We looked
inside, and found, to our surprise, a Bulgarian visa stamp.

We boarded the bus, where the other passengers were seated
waiting forour return. | was relieved to see there wamew driver to
take us on the long overnight journey to Soffss we stepped on
02FNRX 2yS 2F (GKS o6FO1L) O]l SNA LAL
L& GKSyKéeéod L €STd wlke G2 oNBIF1
trying to sound casual. The backpacker looked sick, really sick.

¢KS o0dza LlzZ ft SR Ayia2 {2FAl NI AT
in the morning where we had to register. Foreigners were assigned to
one of two hotels which were built specifically for theour assigned
hotel beingthe Europa2 S ¢Sy G aArA3IBi REIRVWVHAE N
know what toexpect as we wandered througim aerilysilent market
which, at that time of the year, just traded in tomatoes. The few small
shops had cans piled up in the windows in a pyramid. All the cans were
identical and probably contained@ 2 dzQ @S Iainétées. Jhe
occasional young person sittiog a bench would ask us if we wanted
to sell our jeans. Life was hard for the povestyicken Bulgarians and
survival was the name of the gam#&/e went bowling that evening in
the other hotel assigned to Westerngtsut we were not sorry to say
goodbye and take th@anonia Expredsain to Belgrade the following
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day.After crossing the border into Yugoslavia, the train stopped at the
first station and a family boarded, sitting in our compartment. They
had bought a picnic with them and set out a feast on the table in front
of them. When everything was ready, they turnedhe two of us and
indicated that we should help ourselves. It was a very pleasant
welcome to the countryl-rom now on, it was youth hostels and cheap
hotels as we made our way across Europe, arriving at a major city and
then studying the station eparture board for a train which headed in
the right onwards direction.

Figure 44 Enjoying the sunshine in Belgrade

We journeyed on to ZagreWenice, Innsbruck and Zurich using
trains with evocative nameslhe Simplon Express, The Alpine Express,
The Transalpine Express. Then to Strasburg, the Mozart and
Blackforest Expresses to Bingen via Frankfurt and up the Rhine by boat
to Koblenz and on tbuxembourgThe final stages of our journey were
to Antwerp and then to Amsterdam, before catching the Olau ferry
from Vlissengen (Flushing) to Sheerness.

Youthhostels provide a great insight as to local customs and
attitudes. In Strasbourg, France, the youoay and girhostellers were
dancing in the bar at 10:30pmwhilst in the Rhine Valley in Germany,
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Figure 46 Our youth hostel in Luxembourg (right of picture)

it was strictly lights out and no noise at 10phiney often just provided
basic accommodation although the one in Luxembourg was
particularly large and well appointed.
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We reached England bang on schedule on Sund&yaadust,
in time for Ray to witness the birth of his first boilrhe Isle of Sheppey
conjures up the scenes at the start of the film Great Expectatons
bleak foggy marshland where criminals &ither interned in remote
prisonsor are on the runAs the elderly bugattled its way along the
narrow potholed road$rom SheernestowardsSittingbourne station,
I wondered if | could adapt to life back in the W@ leaving the train
in London, said goodbydo Ray beforetaking the tube toEuston for
the train to Birmingham, where my parents livetis| walked up the
drive and rang the frontoorbell, | wasgreeted by my mother. The
first words sheutteredg SNBE  a ¢ NI O KI @S 2dzai
G2 32 G2 t SNUzHE ©
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9.9f [/ 2y R2NJ

Oh mighty condor owner of the skies, take me homentapthe Andes
Oh mighty condor.
| wantto go back to my native place to be with my Inca brothers,
that's what | miss the most, Oh mighty Condor.

El Condor PasaThecondor passes overhead
(translated from Quechua to Spanish to English)

Sittingon the British Caledonian flight to Lima, | realised how
little 1 knew about Peru. | had heard about the Incas and the
Gonquistadors but knew little about the modern country. And as for
Ye (1y2¢ftSR3IS 2F { LI YyAEAKI Al KIFIR VY
LJ2 NJ T IndiigeNdndanding at Arequipaon the domestic flight
from Lima that Peru was quite different to any country | had
previously visited. | was not unlike most recently arrived expats in
feeling a little disorientatecaind was booked intéhe Touristas Hotel
within walking distance of the centre of Arequj@dlowing me to find
my bearings and acclimatise to both the altitude and culture.

The project to which | had been assigned was called the Majes
Project, being constructed by a consortium of five international
contractors from Sweden, Canada, Spain, South Africa and the UK
(Tarmac) the consortium going under the name of MACON (Majes
Consortium). The ambitious irrigation project had been promoted by
the then Peruvian President, Fernando Belaunde Terry in the mid
MdpcnQad 0STF2NB KS -winganilitahSjudhABSitkkh 0 &
contractor, Mitchell Constructionwhich had hard rock tunrkng
experience wasinvolved in early discussions and this company was
taken over by Tarmam 1971 when theysought other partners for
this major undertaking. Perhaps surpridyigthe military junta kept
the projectalive,and a Peruvian contractor commenced work on the
longest tunnel on the system in 19M3ACON came into being in 1974
and the initial work involved constructing 2@&@n of new dirt roads
and the upgrading of a further 300n of existing dirt tracks to several
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large camp sitgsvhere work camps for labour, staff, workshops and
stores were built. Communications also had to be setionguding a

dirt runway at the Huambo camp. In 1977, construction work on the
irrigation scheme itself was able to commence. Three years later, the
military junta whch had overseen land reform, taking away land from
wealthy landownersand giving it to the peasants via-operatives,
decided to permit an election. The economy waslogn in a terrible
state, with rationing, high unemijpyment and a shortage of all sorts of
goods. President Belaunde Terry washected but he was not going

to cancel his pet project, so work continued!

Funds and guarantees came from the respective partner
countries as well agrom Peru and money was controlled very tightly.
There was an annual spend figure whigds calculated annually based
on the available Peruvian financaisd the money which was spent had
to be divided exactly into 20% for eacbnsortium membeicountry.
Acertainamountof the financecamefrom Pery aspeciadepartment
being createdo superviseboth the constructionwork andthe Italian
designconsultants Tre financial managememequired aconsiderable
amount of monitoring, and a cost department was set up, primarily
overseen by expatriate Tarmac staff withlocal Peruvian staff
undertaking the detailed collection of data. | was assigned to the cost
department but with a hidden agenda; Tarmac wanted me to collect
knowledge on hard rock tunnelling which could be used in any future
tender for work in the Andes. | wae be based inthe suburb of
Zamacola, neaArequipaairport, with occasional visits to the camp
sites orésectorg as they were known.

| quickly moved from the Touristas Hotel to the pleasant
suburb of Cayma where | shared a prefabricated house (or villa), with
a fellow cost engineer, Gerry. We both reported to Vince, an Anglo
Australian who was the head of the cost team and who very much
enjoyed experiencing all that Peru had to offer. However, he hated his
job and was frequently on sick leave. Our villa was on an estate in a
pretty suburb called Cayma, which had bretdking views of the
volcano Misti and was away from the main trafad bustle of
Arequipa.
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Figure 47 View of Misti at sunset from Cayma

Theland on which theestatehad been builbhad been allocated
to MACON for their usand was now patrolled bgecurity guards
Married couples had two story block houses and those on unmarried
contractshad the prefabricatedillas with aseparatebuildinghousng
I R200G2NN& &adzNHESNE | y RokaepovrPlace RY A y
tidy and to undertakdhe laundry and cook evening meals, we were
expected to employ a local maiGerryhad been extremely lucky to
find Beny, a young unmarried mother who was intelligérinestand
hard working The first time | went to the local market, | took her along
in my VW Beetlecar to hep me buy produce, but | soon gained
confidence and would often go by mysdifleat was rationedthe
German butcher only opéng for two weeks in every foytbut local
chicken was readily availablenabling us to get some proteinThe
company provided a lady teacher to help me learn rudimentary
Spanish after work for the first month or two of my stay, but | am not
good at learning languages and my Spanish did not progress very
much. Neverthelesd,was starting to settle ireagerto make my first
trip to one of the sectors where the tunnels and canals were being
built.
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After a few weeksit was very noticeable thall was not well
with my health. MACON had employed three expatriate doctors, two
of whom specialised in high altitudesalth issuesThe one based in
Arequipa was a Canadian called Jim, who,vpassibly,not ideally
suited to the position. He was not an altitude speciajsh fact he
became sick himself whenever visiting the sectdig visited these
infrequently, takinga ride onthe light aircraff a Cessna Skymaster,
which MACON ownedo that he couldgend as little time as possible
in thehighAndes. He did not have a great deal of custdrhis surgery
and used to sit at his desk with his feet, gprummingaguitar. On one
corner of his desk was an orangehich, Gerrytold me, he used as an
aid to practice injections as he was not vepnfidentat giving these
to patients.

Arequipa has an altitude of about 2,400m (jusider 8000ft)
which does not usually give anyone altitude sicknasthough such
sicknessstarts tocommence at any place higher than this. | was not,
therefore, suffering from altitude sickness when | first visited Jim with
unsightly spots on my faca cyst on my chesind a swollen right knee.
| was hobbling around, feeling rather unwell and embarrassed by my
alLkade FFEOSe® LT GKAYy3Ia RARYQlO AY
before | had barely arrived. Jim arranged for me to see a surgeon in
the local private clinicOn arrivalat the clini¢ Jim wanted to try his
hand on operating on mand had donned a surgical gown, alarming
the Peruviansurgeonwho seemed concerned and who eventually
allowed Jim to remove my cyst under close supervisidre surgeon
inspected my left knee (my right knee had recovehenn earlierand
my left knee wasnow swollen) and declared that | needed an
operation. Both men seemed keen fmave a go at exploring my
anatomy. | told them to let me think about this. That nightad a
dream that they were operating on the wrong kneein any case,
which was the right kneeP stalled and said | needed time to think
things ovef®.

Having postponed the operation, | was asked to visit the
Huambo sector, largely staffed by Canadians and a few Swedes.

26The cause of my swelling knees and skin eruptions was never deterinned
doctors although Inow suspectmy wheatand lactose intolerancwith
intermittent fiboromyalgiawas caused by Sjogrens Syndrome.
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Huambois at an altitude of 3,300m (c 11,000ft) and would be a test of
how | adapted to the altitudeThe construction sitehad a gravel
airstrip and Jim said he would pay a flying visit after a week to see how
| was coping. | arriveid myVW Beetle after a thre@our journey over
gravel tracks and was relieved to find that | did not appear to suffer
any adverse effect from the altitude. It wasontime to have my first
meal and | visited the staffanteenwhere | was tolgwhile waiting for
my food that they had been unable to recruit a cookut had
GLISNBdzZ- RSRé 2yS 2F GKS YSOKIFIyAOa
The food was certainly modestly presented and ungarnished, but it
was edible, if lacking certain culinary refinements such as sauces. That
night in the bar, | tried a local favotej a Cuba Librehe mixture of
rum andcola helping me to sleep soundly

Thefollowing morning, | set to work recording theaterials,
tools, consumables and explosives used to construct the canals and
tunnels. Many of the cost engineers were Peruvianbo spoke no
Englishput | could communicate with Kerd, Swede who headeithe
cost department there. Halfway through the morning, a tea lady
appeared and poured me a cup of black tea. | waited expectantly for
the milk, but none appeared. Embarrasseg my inability to ask in

Flgure 48 Huambo camp (foreground) W|th the canals snaklng along the mountalns
above the Colca canyon
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Spanish for some milk, | suffered in silence as | drank the black tea. This
was repeated every day of my stay and by now | was getting used to
having tea without milk and food without any type of sauce. The only
milk available was evaporated milk, known@g SOKS Df 2 NA |
would sometimes be poured over jelly as a desgeowv if | had been
thinking straight, | might, just might, have guessed that the Spanish for

Y At IS O\Ka\iéw a week, Jim briefly came to see me, expecting

me to be complaimg2 ¥ G SNNAO6fS KSIFRIOKSa®
KS a1 SR® GHSPOISNSEFSH iA 6WERT SWa |y S
to normal andwith my spots rapidly disappearing. He diok believe

me of course, buhe did not wish tqress the point, being happy just

to take the plane straight back to Arequipa.

The first weekend, | became bored sitting in my roam
Huamba | was warned not to go exploring on my own, as it could take
days to find me if | was lost or injured, but tieewas little to do at the
weekend and théemptation to look around was too great. With no
one to go with, | decided tandertake a shortvalk of perhapsfour or
five kilometresand to be very careful not to twist an ankle. | ended up
in a little valley and noted a stone wall built along an overhang in a
rock formation. There appearetb be no doorway, so intrigued, |
climbedup the mountainside to reactie wall. A few stones had been
dislodgedfrom the walland | peered inside, where | noticed several
bodies wrapped in woollen shroudslummification was supposed to
have died out after the Spanish invasion, yet the brightly coloured
shrouds looked far more recent than thdtmanaged to retrace my
steps to the camp, despite almost becoming IqQst is very easy to
become disorientated in the Andelsspent a further week in Huambo
andresolved to keep away frommilk just in casé was the culpritfor
my health issuesPerhaps beer, which | had avoided for two weeks,
might also be responsible

It was time to meet some girls! For some reason, there were
more young ladies than young men in Arequipa. This was probably
because young men would go to Lima or a foreign country to earn a
living, there being high unemployment in the area, something which
the Majes project was intended to correct (it was indeed a tremendous
boost to the local economy even if the business case for the scheme
6l a4 a2YSoKIFG R2dz0GFdzZ 0@ {2YS @& 2dz
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passport to a better life, perhaps not realising that the itinerant
lifestyle might not suit them. Many of the expatriate workers had not
previously married, simply because they did not meet members of the
opposite sex in the remote and difficult areagtloé world where they
had worked. Finding a local girl to date was not a problem but finding
someone suitable was. However, marriages between the expatriates
(engineers, tunnellers, mechanics and tyre fitters) and local girls had
become quite common. Therg-term success of these marriages was
open to speculation. One Finn, who could only speak Finnish, married
a local girl who could only speak Spanish. They would gaze into each
20KSNDa SeéeSaszx akKS y2 R2dzoid RNBIY
(knowing nothing about Finland)nd he dreaming of acompanion
who would look after him while he supped Wsdka in silence.

There were certain girls who would be taken out a few times
and then dumped for someone else. Some of these girls stayed on
friendly terms with the expatriate community, ready to be dated by
another expatriate. Peruvians are conservative by nature, thadliat
tradition being strong, and sex before marriage frowned upon. | dated
alady in her mdig SYGASas ¢Saals gK2 KIF
I NBljdzZA LI ¢ + FSg &SI NB LINSOA2dzaf
inadequate, but | asked her out and she suggested aicdf® nearby

Figure 49 Plaza de Armas, Arequigalcano Misti in the background.
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town of Yura, noted mainly for its cement works! | discovered that |
was not taking out one, but two girls her parents insisted on a
chaperone, even at her age. The two girls chatted happily while |
provided them with icecreams at a pleasant outdoor éhear a
A0NBFY® hy | aSO2yR @AaAAG (G2 ¢Sa
NRE2Y 2F KSNJ LI NBYyidQa K2 datidimeE NR Y
were rarely used in South America, the cushions on the luxurious
hardwood furniture being protected by thickansparent vinyl covers
with permanently closed window blinds preventing the fabric from
fading. Pictures adorn the
walls with silver and gold
plated ornaments on
shelves and tables, whict
can be admired when
important guests visit or on
special occasions. At othe
times, the room is closed, tc
be handed on, eventually, tc
the next generationas a
relic!

¢tSaal RAR
point ¢ there on the wall
was an enormous, framec
painting with the words
Ge¢l Oyl & 1 NAC(
art was outstanding and
would grace any museum
the proud family having
taken a photograph,
producing printed postcards
of the icon At that time, |
was not fully aware of the
significance of the event
which was commemorated
in the artwork.

Over one hundred
years later, historians arefigure ® Peru, Bolivia and Chile prior to the War of the
’ Pacific (Wikipedia)
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still unable to agree on who started the War of The Padificanks,
alongside the conquest of the Inchy Pizzaro il533, & the most
disastrous war Peru has ever fought, mainly because, as was the case
with the conquistador invasion the Peruvians were totally
unprepared.ln 1879,Peru was sucked into a dispute between Bolivia
(which at that time had muill-definedzong extending to the coast and
known asAntofagasta and Chileover taxes Bolivia was making Chile
pay on extracting nitrates from its territory. Peru had a treaty with
Bolivia and when Chile declared war on Bolivia, Peru was asked for
support. Some sources state that Peru entered the war willingly
historians are apparently still fightingdhbattle! The Peruvian navy
initially performed very gallantlyscoing some notable successes
against the Chileans. Unfortunately, their chief strategist, Admiral
Grau, was killed in battle and theéhilean navyhentook control of the
Pacific (Bolivia did not have a Pacific navy). The Chileans chased the
Peruvian navy back to their home port of Callao near Lima, then landed
and confiscated the contents of the National Library which they took
back to the Chilean cajpit, Santiago. The Chilean army also captured
all the Bolivian coastal territorfAntofagastaplong withthe Peruvian
provinces of Tarapacérica andlTacna

Peru and Chile arequi e
signed a treaty which ‘;I;El{lk &/E o~

should have release B 'ﬁe‘ \ o
Tacna and Arica back t L i
Peru after ten years. \ ﬁ“ A
Chile did not honour Pisagun| Jone
this treaty, and much T

later, Peru, with the
support ofUSPresident e (
Herbert Hoover .,.e,...(,m:TA‘i*\‘tﬁfggas
managed to negotiate ORI o pama
the release of Tacna|

but not the province of P
Arica. Bolivia wa
granted access to th 3
asSlk o0& YSI
NI RS¢ LN,

Tal

Figure 3 Tacna y Arica (photo of picture by the owner)
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Peru and ChileMain streets and bridges e large cities of Peru are
invariably named after Gener8lolognesiand AdmiralGrauwho are
regarded asvar heroes Thepicturel had seephad beercreatedprior
to 1929 when the treaty with Chile hdimhallyreturned Tacna to Petu
the stormy sceneexpresingthe anguish of Peru and its citizefoth
Peru and Bolivia still very much resent losing their territmy prized
museum treasureso the Chileansfeelings that sometimes surface
when Chilean businesses take over Peruvian businesselecoms,
supermarkets, airlinesjineyards, etc.

My next girlfriendwas a ladymany mencould have fantasies
I 6 2 dzil & [ &drmedc s wéstall, BeGuliul, witty, intelligent,
charming and spoke EnglisH could go on. In fact, the only negative
point was that she had become a Mormon (if that is a negative)
I f 6K2dzZ3K &aKS RARY QU (ToBound fNEer KI N
attributes, her smile could launch a thousand shipkis lady was
OSNIilF Ay f & vy Zsahewad jist ailiKlSchaogng follbwed
the Mormon belief of chastity beformarriage After | had dated her
a few times, she gave me the sad news that she was emigrating to the
USA where she had relatives. She no doubt married a millionaire and
lived happily ever afteg or perhaps she had to share a husband with
three other women(just joking) After my fleeting encounter witlthe
delightful Carmen,| gave lady friends a rest for a while; there were
plenty of other distractions.

EE I S I B e S S I S I S e S S S I I e

Cryoe OftAYoAy3ad | @2f0Fy2KE | af
KS KIFIR AY YAYR ¢la ! 0Aylaz t SNHzQa
erupted about 15 years previously Prior to my arrival, Gerry had
been exploring southern Peru by car with our boss, Vince, and they
had noticed a dirt track up the side of the lower slopes of the
mountain. That made ascending the mountain and returning in one
day feasible, if we made aarly start. Some two and a half hours later,
Gerry had driven as far up the lower slope of Ubinas as the track would
take us. It was a long slog and the altitude started to affect us at about

271n 2006, a major eruption occurred, causing a state of emergency to be declared
in the surrounding area. A further eruption occurred in 2€143
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16,000ft (4,800m) at which
point there was no more
vegetation to be seen.
There was another 872m tc
go ¢ any height above
5,500m is classified a:
extreme altitude¢ and the
last two and a half
thousand feet were a
struggle, three  steps
forward followed by a rest|
to gasp for air. As we &
reached the caldera, we &
noticed a yellow cloud|
positioned directly abovef
the crater. We inched
towards the edge on our
knees and peered over the
rim. At the bottom, two
hundred metres below, Figure 2 The crater of Ubinas

were three fumaroles,

emitting clouds of poisonous yellow and rusiloured sulphwuladen
gases. We could not, of course, see carbon dioxide gas, which is the
invisible killer and we had no ideatlfis was present. One false step
and we could fall over the edge of the crater, the sides being too steep
and unstable to allow anyone to climb back out without a rope. We
gazed in awe for several minutes at the funnel shaped vent of the ash
cone before réreating and returning to our pickup. We saw no other
person that day and had the mountain to ourselves. That night, | was
so exhausted and exhilarated that | could not sleep.

' G0KS adl NRobetBhippde $aAmedoanpilata =
and geologistmet Lt. George Johnspwho after serving in the Great
War had become an aerial photographer for the Peruvian NEhgy
hatched a plan to explore Peru by air, taking aerial photograiis
being anovel idea at that time. Sponsored by the Americamd
National Geographic Societies and borrowing funds from family and
friends they set outon their exploration ofthe Andean valleysThey
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started in the north with two light aircraft and after losing one in an
accident returned with a single aircraft in 1933 to venture into the
southern area of Peru. They had heard aboutmote valleyto the
north of Arequipa and set out by mule to find it. After two and a half
days, they encountered the Colca Valleyhere they used the
Gy I (i fo@dBsirgct a short gravel runway, enabling the expedition
to land the aircraft. Théocal peoplemainly spoke Quechy#ut the
owner of a hostel there spoke &pish and told Shippee about the
history of the people. The ancient (and current) inhabitants were the
Collahuaswho had driven out scattered tribes and settled in the Colca
Valley perhaps a thousand years adgchildren had their heads bound
making their skulls tall and conical (a practice stopped by the Spanish)
and the tribe were incorporatedhrough a war and marriage of the
daughter of the chief of the Collahudse the Inca Emperoand hence
into the Inca Empire about the year 120rhe Spanish Viceroy, Don
CNI yOrA&aO2 RS ¢2fSR2X @QGAaAGSR GKS
and orderedthe destruction ofnumeroushamlets, to be replaced by
fourteen smalltowns, constructed in accordance with the wishes of
Philip llof Spain- white painted churches in a plaza with streets laid
out in a rectangular manner. The article by Shippegh aerid
photographs by Johnsonn a 1934 edition of National Geographic
Magazine caused a sensatioat the time® ¢ KS | NI A Ot S g
FORGOTTEN VALLEY OF RERWhquered by Incas, Scourged by
Famine, Plagues, and Earthquakes, Colca Valley shelters the Last
CNY3IYSYyld 2F Ly ! yOKSYyat2NRSH S e
0KSYy FT2NB20GSy 2dzad | &, todwhyOhet & |
outside world and successive Peruvian admratsins.

The valley remained isolated untiell after 1971 when a
Peruvian contractor commenced the firghd longestunnel (15 km)
for the irrigation schemelt took until 1977 for the system of graded
dirt roads to be completed in one section in a narrow part of the
valley, a tunnel had to be constructed and constant maintenance was
required to mend the damage caused by flash floods, earthquakes and
landslices.Some of the local men were employed in the construction,
being particulaly suited to the dangerous tunnelling worldlost ofthe
inhabitantsof the valleycontinued to eke out a precarious existence,
farming the drought-affected terraceswhich had been carved into
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each side of the valleydecausehe Spanish fored the inhabitants to

live in towns some00 years earlier, the peasant farmers had to walk
several kilometres to and from their fields every day. Men laden with
scythes and pitchforks, or leading a cow or muleuld walk the tracks
early every morning, returning at dusk. Women, tbad to work on

the land, many carrying a baby in a pouch on their back. They still wore
the hats and clothes of a type which had been photographed by Robert
Shippee and which they had no doubt worn for centuries.

To reach the largest MACON camghich was built near the
town of Achoma, it was necessary to take one the graded tracks which
passed through some of the most majestic scenery imaginable.
Starting above theArequipa suburb of Caymathe road pas®d
GKNRdzZAK | aSdaatSYySyd 2F aljdzZ G4SN
known, who had been unable to make a living in the Anadésch had
beengoing through a prolonged period of drought, had settled on the
outskirts of Arequipa. Initially, they hadlmost nothing, gradually
acquiring concrete blocks to make a small houdéater bowsers
would provide water but after a time, when the community had grown
sufficiently large, the municipal authority would accept the inevitable
and lay on electricity, rudimentary street lighting and refuse collection
whilst local entrepreneurs watef R 6 dz&é avYl £ f o0dzaSa
residents to other parts of the city. Passing through this settlement, |
would notice a walled cemetery, with graves outside the walls for
those unfortunates who had taken their own lives and were not
permitted a burialin consecrated ground. It was said at that time that
the true population of Arequipa wagpproaching millioninhabitants,
but the official census only registered under 300,690.

Above the settlement, the track started to climb in a never
SYRAYy3 &ASNAS&a 2F T AITIF3Ia dzlJ GKS Y
area inhabited by goats), this section of road provided the Swedes with
an opportunity to demonstrate their offoad rallying ability,
particularly when returning to Arequipa for the weekend. It could be a
race to get to the bars in the Plaza de Armas in Arequipa once work
stopped on a Friday, and that was undoubtedly the time to avoid

282013 estimated population figure is just over 900,000 but those in shanty towns
on the outskirts do not fill in census forms.
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travelling on the road if possible. Once having reached the tophef
Cabreriasthe relatively flat altiplano stretched out in front.

-

Figure 54 Thiwas the closest | managed to get to a vicuitae shot still required a
telephoto lens!
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In the distance, if one
was lucky, could be seen h
a dozenvicufia grazing and
looking around nervously
These animalsa relative of
the llama, were almost
hunted to extinction by 1976
and were now a protected
species. Their coatvhich can
only be shorn once ever
three years produces an
extremely fine wool and in
Inca times this was reserved
for Inca royalty. Despite being
an endangered species, ther
were poachers who riskec
severe penalties in order tg_
kill vicufia for their wool. |
was warned to drive aWayFigure 55 A lone vicufia grazes beneath Mt.

. . Chachani mountain
quickly if | ever saw poacher

la L ¢ta tA1Ste (42 0S al OOARSyY Gl f

witness who might incriminate themVicufiaare extremely timid it
being something chfeatto get withinfifty metresof one.

To the righthand side of the altiplano was the normally
invisible side of the snowapped cone of Misti, the dormant volcano
which towers over the city of Arequipa. Straight ahead was a cliff,
weathered to produce surreal conical shapes, more fanciful and
dramatic than anything painted by Salvador DAliter crossing the
singletrack railway line which runs from Arequipa to Puno, | would see
the occasional hovel and a pen for alpacas. It was not unusual to come
across a small herd of llamas being drivéong the road, their ears
decorated with bright magenta wool. Violent thunderstorms would
sweep in without warning, disappearing just as quickly. | once saw the
steaming body of an alpaca at the side of the road, the animal having
been struck by lightningand electrocuted less than a minute
previously. The road divided, the ldfand fork leading to the Colca
valley and the righthand fork to the operpit copper mine at Tintaya,
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with a spur to the location of the dam which was to be constructed at
Condoroma.

After some two and a half hours, my reliable VW Beetle would
reach the top of the pass and begin the descent into the Colca Valley.
In a few places, it was possible to have a brief glimpse of the valley
with its green terraced fieldbeneath towering mountains. The town
of Chivay lay at the entrande the valley, this being the only place
with a petrol station, vinere one could fill up and have any mechanical
or tyre problems attended to. In the plaza, ladies would sit and spin
alpaca wool using spindlesitthere was little time to stop and stare.
The camp at Achoma was sevekdbmetres further on, down the
valley and | would pass the peasants walking to and from their fields,
leaving them in a cloud of dust. | was instructed not to stop and offer
them a lift ¢ presumably this could set @recedent, and the
construction traffic would be flagged down and diverted from its
purposeg but | did feel sorry for the inhabitants, almost none of whom
owned vehicles an@ho had tomanage without any public transptor

¢KS /2t0F xFfftS& Aa F LK2{G23N
fantastic scenery, the costumes (particljathoseof the women)and
the wildlife (for example eagles and condorapt to mention the

Figure ® Women and child walking to the fields from their village in the early morning ¢
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Figure 5 A herd of llamas, decorated by their proud owner. They did not normally carr
heavy loads but can take a light pack.

obligatory photographs of the construction workdske many other
expats, | felt uncomfortable taking pictures of weary peasants trudging
to work and toiling in the fields. | tried to take a few pictures
surreptitiously, hiding my camera and panning round or taking a
Gayl L aK20® ¢KSsthabsatifhcipg, bd pddw 2 T i
and again, | struck gold. | was particularly proud of arposed
LIK2G323INF LK L G221 d L LISSNBR Ayl
photographs was a problem unlesse had a Polaroid camera, able to
provide neasinstant prints. In Jordan, | had taken a shot of a village
schoolmaster and his wife in a village near Kerak, and they were most
disappointed when they never saw the resultknew that if | stopped
someone or a group of people and asked them to pose for me, they
would expect to have a print and that | could not provide.

Onone occasion, | spun my camera around to take a picture of
a young lady in a beautiful pink dress and white hat, with her baby on
her back. She must have noticed me, and | felt both elation and guilt
when the prints were developed. If only | could give heprint ¢ |
resolved to find her someday. It was different, of course, when
everyone dressed up for a carnivatumbled upon a carnival one
weekend, by accident, when visiting Chivay. | was the only expatriate
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Figure 58n a hat shop. Note the young woman is wearing a dress made from a sac

Figure59 Woman and baby.

there and | felt more than a little conspicuous as the local boys and
girls paraded in their fine costumes, but they were quite happy for a
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local photographer to take
their  pictures on this§
occasion, and | took ducFs¥
advantage. '
The inhabitants of the
Colca valley did not benefi
much from the irrigation
scheme. Many of the worker®™
and nearly all the supplies
came from Arequipa. Some o
the localmen were employed
as labourers or in the
tunnelling works but this
employmentwould only last
for perhaps three or four
years. Apart from the gradec
roads which made
communication between the "
villages and Arequipa easiel. .
there was little other benefit
to the local community The Fig_ure ® Dressed up to the nines for the carnival
local facilities were notCh'vay
improved in any way ana significant amount dhe riverwater, which
was the lifebloodof the farmers wasabout to be diverted from the
valley to irrigate the desert far away. One of the MACON docfors
Snashalldetermined to provide a service to some of the inhabitants.
Hesometimes went for a walk in the more remote areas, taking a pair
of dental forceps with himit is difficult to imagine living in constant
pain with toothache and is tooth-extraction servicesvere gratefully
accepted. Chewing coca leavagves teeth a beautiful white
appearance until the tooth enamel wears through and the teeth rot.
The first stage of the Majes Project involved the creation of a
dam at Condoroma and the diversion of much of the flow of the Colca
River into a series of tunnels and canals covering a length of about 118
km, before a further diversion of the flow into tHeiver Vitor. From
this river, part of the flow is then extracted into an agueduct which
takes the water to the Majes Plan, an area of flat desert. The land at
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Siguas would, on completion of the first phase of the project, be
allocated by the Government to those people willing to farm the land,
growing many types of fruit and vegetables. It was said by one
journalist that, considering the cost of the project, Berould produce

the most expensive peaches in the world!

Having visited the camps at Huambo and Achoma, the one in
the desert at Siguas was next on my list. Before leaving Arequipa on
the ninetyminute journey, | had been told that the climate was so dry
that it only rained once every ten years. Was it an ontet it rained
on the day | visited Siguas to see the 35,000ha area of arid pampas
which had been set aside for farming? The rain fell as snow on Misti,
creating a scenic upper half of the cone. Having completed my visit to
Siguas in one day, there was njust one sector still to visig the dam
site at Condoroma, at an elevation of over 4,000m and which required
driving over a pass at 4,800m to reach the camp. At that time this was
believed to be the highest altitude construction site in the world, other
than those small construction works related to the mines in Peru and
Bolivia. However, | had no good reason to visit the dam site at that
time.

Arequipa was not exactly a hardship posting for an expatriate.
The city centre, constructed from the white volcanic stone created by

Figure61 Spinning wool in the central square, Chivay
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an earlier eruption of the Misti volcano, was largely unaltered from the
time when it had been built by the Spanish. There, one could find
shops selling handhade leather goods and delicious toffees and
chocolates made by a local company. Around the pleaa@ bars and
cafes, the icecream parlours populated by giggling girls. A recently
opened cinema showed films in English with subtitles in Spanish. New
NBadl dNFyybda ¢2dzZ R | LIISFENE &a2YS
expatriates. In the evening, especially at ekends, there were
performances by Andean and Criolla folk music bands. There was a golf
club, which visitors could use after paying a green fee and the MACON
estate had two tennis courts. During the beach season, which starts
once the coastal fog clears the end of December and lasts for three
or four months, a popular destination was the small but attractive
town of Mollendo, about two and a halhdzZNa RNA @S FNRY
The ParAmerican highway runs down the coastal strip of Peru
with spurs to Arequipa and the coastal towns of Mollendo and llo. If
one is sanclined, one can drive from Lima to Arequipa, a distance of
just over 1,000km and taking about 16 hours to drive, longer if one
decides to break the journey. Some drivers, including those in charge
of buses push the limits of endurance, nodding off atwheel on the
long straight pampas (desert plain) sections, leaving the road and
overturning or meandering and colliding head with another
vehicle. Another danger is where the road crosses a river valley. Great
ravines form an obstacle at these pointkieh occur every 100 km or
so, the road dropping some 1000m (3,300ft) via a long series of bends,
the road clinging to the sides of the ravines. Heavily laden and poorly
maintained trucks grind their way up and down the long winding
ascents and descents wte there are very few passing places.
Inevitably, other vehicles, including buses, do not wish to sit behind
these trucks for twenty or thirty minutes. In undertaking risky
overtaking manoeuvres, they often arrive at blind bends with no
forward visibility Driving on this road during the day is bad enough but
Fd yAIKG AG OFy 06S LRaAdAgSte adz
eyes on the road and frequent sudden encounters with dense fog
which penetrates the valleys for a distance of several katwes from
the ocean. The fog is created by the air from the cold Humboldt coastal
current at the edge of the Pacific Ocean meeting warm desert air and

191



can be encountered for eight months of the year. Driving to other
towns in Southern Peru was therefore challenging and fraught with
RFY3ISN® LG 61 a& GSNE AYLERNIIFYy(d G:
nightfall. It was the custom for family members to erecbsses or

small shrines at the spot where a vehicle had crashed or had plunged
into the ravine. The large numbers of monuments resembled a
OSYSGSNE YR LINPJGARSR | aON}akK ol
where a particularly traumatic accident had ocadr perhaps 20 or

30 bus passengers had died in the ravine below. This should have
served as a warning to fellow drivers, but badly driven, overloaded and
poorly maintained vehicles continued to take their toll of human lives.

e
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Figure 62 Diagram of the Majes project as produced for the 18 October 1979 edi
New Civil Engineer Magazineheactualcompletion dateof phase 1 was 1983.
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One day, whilst back at the villa in Arequipa, Gerry arrived with
his Peruvian girlfriend. She was the assistant to the Welsh no
nonsense office manager, Alan, in the Achoma sector and had
returned to Arequipa for the weekend. Her name was Luisad |
AYYSRAIFIGSt & (K2dAK{G a[ dzO1 & FStf2c¢
me. | occasionally accompanied them on outings, getting to know Luisa
who spoke English fluently. A few weeks later, Gerry advised me that
he was returning to the UK on annual leage three weeks. He made
no secret of the fact that he would be spending some time with his
longtime girlfriend, Mandy, back in England

| decided to keep in,
touch with Luisa when she t’

returned to Arequipa at the
weekends from  Achoma,
during the period thatGerry %
was away. As one othej .
expatriate, ~ Mike,  said,j.
expectingLuisato wait for him
whilst he had a reunion with
his UK girlfriend was perhaps
little optimistic on his part, andj
| think Gerry realised this on j&
his return when he discoveredy
that Luisaand | had becomeg &
good friends. It was now up tGe
Luisato decide who would be
her boyfriend and | seemed t¢™
be the favoured party. Fair
playto Gerryc he accepted the §
situation and decided insteaa _
to seduce the teenage 9" 6duisa
daughter of our bossyVince
He was successful, leavibgisaandmeto continue seeing each other
whilst keeping on good terms witBerry.

The majority of the expatriates were based in one of the four
sectors and not at Arequipa, so they had a tougher tihen those of
us at head officeoften coming to Arequipa at the weekend$ie more
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senior expats were generally very capable and haodking, having
worked on prestigious projects around the world. This was not always
the case for the more junior appointments, not that their work ethic
could be faulted.Luisahad become somewhat disenchanted when
working for a senior manager iArequipa beforeher transfer to
Achoma. He was a Glaswegian, &mnidsaclaimed she was almost the
only Peruvian who could understand hisroad accent. The
qualifications of someprospective2 dzy' A 2 NJ & 0 I FFS R3S NiB2
enable them to pass the Peruvian test as being suitably qualified
personnelto be granted a work permit Luis®2&d o062 aa 2dza i’
manipulation of thequalificationsas being necessary so that the quota
of expatriates from each of the five contributing countries could be
met. Some expatriates arrived with little previous experience of the
roles to which they were assignedtaxi driver from the east end of
London became the transport manager in Achoma, warehouse
assistants became stores manageand mechanical fitters were
promoted to become workshop managerslo doubt Peruvian men
and women could perform many of these raldsit each company
wanted to maximise theiforeign income from the projectLuis® a
scathingcommentsregarding the qualifications of some of the expats
made me a little uncomfortable; whilst | had considerable construction
experience, this was not being properly utilised for the benefit of Peru
duringmy currentassignment.

Paul, the South African sector managef British descenat
Condoromahad a reputation. He spoke his mind, did not suffer fools
gladly and resented any outside interference. He had criticised the
design of the dam which had been produced by the Itat@rsultants,
to the frustration of the MACON semwr managementwho did not
wish to rock the boatln addition to that indiscretionPaul was an
amateur explorer who used to go hiking in the snroswered Andes
using an ice axe to ascend slippery ledges anckgidige ice axe also
serving as #&ool for excavamg. On top of one peak, he started to dig
and came across some ancient gifts to the gotisch he then putn
his rucksack, retuingtriumphantlyand boasting about his discovery
Unauthorised archaeological excavations are not allowed in many
countries and Peru is no exception, the law requiring severe penalties
for anyone responsible Senior MACON management had to act
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quickly and immediately arranged a press conference and a formal
handing over of the artefacts to the local museumArequipa Paul
somehow escaped arrest and was cautioned as to his future
behaviour but this did nothing to curb his enthusiasm for exploting
or for upsetting anyone he did not respect.

A new young quantitysurveyor, Eddie, had arrived from
England and was to be posted to the Condoroma site as a cost
engineer, running the cost department there. Eddie was both keen and
full of himself, determined to follow the best practice which he had
learnt in the UK, oblieus of the requirements of project managea®
in Condoroma. Trouble quickly flared up when Edded to change
the way of working there andefused to back downcontinuing to
insist that the cost departmermeform the way they did things. After
two weeks, Rul had had enough and sent Eddie packiagcenow
had a problemas the position needed to be filled immediately and it
was eitherGerryor | who would have to fill tht role for two months
or so until a permanent replacement could be foult@kerrywas on
particularly good terms witWince(who was, perhaps, unaware of the
extent of the relationship between his daughter aerry) and so |
was the one who was selected to go to Condoroma. In a matter of a
week, my world hd been turned upside downl set off for
Condoroma, wondering how my working relationship with Paul would
pan out and giving up any idea of seeing Luisa on a regular basis

The Condoroma dam site was so remote that many of the
expatriates stayed there at the weekends, the journey to Arequipa and
back being too arduous. If Luisa stayed at Achoma at the weekend, |
might see her occasionally on a Saturday or Sumdagre was ittle
to do at the Condoroma site and | felt | was being sent into exile as |
travelled to the camp in the high Andes, wondering how | would get
on with leading the Peruvian cost engineers there who spoke no
English, my Spanish being still somewhat ruditagn | drove over the
Condoroma pass which reaches a dizzy 4870m above sea level before
arriving at the camp, some 4737m in altitude. It was July, winter in the
southern hemisphere, when the nighime temperature at that
altitude can get as low as mintisirty degrees Celsius. Not realising
this, | was unprepared for quite how tough this would be. The first
morning, | could barely tolerate the icy cold as | jogged the thirty
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room, where we had breakfast. The following day, | tried to mitigate
the experience of my first day and noticing someone leaving the hotel
building first thing in the morning, | asked theim hold the outside
door open. | ran down the corridor as fast as | could, emerging from
the building at a considerable speed and, after crossing the haul road,
crashed through the door of the mess building. It was touch and go
crossing the haul road atiff pelt, the road usually being fairly quiet at
that early hour, giving a reasonable chance of avoiding being run down
by a massive haulage dump truck. | now had to get used to working at
Condoroma.

B

Figure 64 Condoroma camp
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Figure 65 Fortresike rock formations with caves, Caylloma provimagr Condoroma

| shared a site office with three Peruvian cost engingtris
office beinga shipping container with some desks and a fan heater.
The first operation each morning was to get the office to an acceptable
temperature. It was too cold for the batteries in our calculators to
work, and we would stamp our feet, clap our gloved hands and
generally try to keep warm for twenty minutes or so until the warmth
from the heater was sufficient to allow our calculators to function.
Shortly afterwards, we could remove hats and scarves and by about
0Sy 2Q0ft201% ¢S 02 dzZ Rehting, wSwogldr F 2
have removed our sweaters and after lunch, | would go for a short walk
in the sun, rolling up my shirtsleeves. Viscachas, rodents which
resemble a cross between a small rabbit and a squirrel, would dart
around at speed beneath the rockyftWhere they had their burrows,
making the most of the brieinterlude, spell of warmth when they
O2dzt R FSSR® . & (i KNB SdognedOdtagtinyithe & & ¢
process of wrapping up for the cold which would shortly arrive.
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