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A ftrio of Accounts clerks, from left to right,
Carol Jones, Pat Barratt and Jean Davies.

of the Newspaper Society and a Freeman of the City
of London.”

Mr. Thomas, realising that the Meeting was run-
ning a little late, opened his remarks very brightly
and soon had the audience on his side with an
expertly-told humourous story and a promise of a
short speech.

He spoke of his interest in the Caxton Press at
Oswestry and talked nostalgically of the old days
when gas was used to heat up the lead pots and type
was cast at a record rate of two lines a minute.
“Today,” he said, “we are one of six newspapers
using a most advanced method of type-setting with a
small computerised box of tricks controlling a
machine turning out 150 lines of type a minute. We
have three such machines each with 96 separate
founts of type-face.”

Speaking of the build-up of Caxton Press from
one newspaper to four and then on to the whole
group, he remarked that none of this would have
been possible without electricity to turn the presses
and keep up production. He thanked the men from
MANWEB for the security of supplies despite
strikes and storms.

Mr. Thomas invited members of the District staff
to have a look around the local newspaper offices to

see for themselves how things were done. (Perhaps
the Sports and Social Club will take this one up?)

Moving on to another of his interests—television
—Mr. Thomas spoke knowledgeably of the Harlech
set-up with its 48 masts pumping out programmes
from studios in Cardiff and Bristol. He explained
briefly how programmes were produced and taped
for colour vision and sound in the station’s seven
studios. Again he made the offer of a conducted
tour to see the complex, intricate and unusual uses
of electricity in TV,

After praising the electricity industry’s system of
worker participation, as exampled by the Conference,
Mr. Thomas brought his remarks to a close, and
sealed his popularity, by telling his listeners of his
recent tour round the District Office at Maesbury
Road. “When I found that you took care of 45,000
accounts every quarter,” he commented, ““I realised
just how damned efficient you are.”

After thanking Mr, Thomas for his informative
and inspiring talk, Mr. Helliwell turned the rest of
the time over for questions. These came slowly at
first, and ranged through car parking facilities, the
smell from the local sewage works, manual workers
at Board Room level—this stimulated a fair debate—
the economic crisis, vending machines, the future of
depots and the Board’s organisation and ““ Are these
Conferences really necessary?”

The answer to this last question was evidenced by
the lively flow of questions and answers during this
Open Forum period. It was obvious that a great
many members of the staff had gone along to the
Meeting and put something into it and it was equally
obvious that many had got something out of it.

The final remark came from Mr. Helliwell who
said, “If everyone goes away from the Conference
tonight with the question in their mind— What can I
do to be more efficient at work, to put in a little more
effort without prompting and to avoid wasting time
and materials?’then this Conference will have been
worth while.”

After the
excellent dinner
we see, from
left to right:
Mr. G. W. B.
Pryce, Mrs.
Sheila Barnett,
Mrs. Rosie
Owen, Mrs.
Mina Rodger
and Miss Hazel
Plimmer.















every year,” he commented, “We should be allowed
to charge the economic price for electricity to all our
customers.”

Mr. Helliwell then spoke of the tireless efforts
made to achieve economies and save money, speak-
ing specifically of the Board’s use of the new wave-
form cable which by next year could effect a saving
of around £250,000.

Bringing his brief but informative remarks to a
close, Mr. Helliwell then introduced the guest
speaker for the evening, Mr. Alun Williams.

A most eloquent speaker and gifted storyteller, Mr.
Williams soon had his audience hanging on to his
every word. He spoke of childhood memories, of
places he’d been to and of people he’d met. Of
broadcasting and his first time before the micro-
phone and of many subsequent commentaries from
royal occasions to the recent Lions rugby tour. He
described other special moments in his life—VE Day
and VJ Day, and when he was stabbed in Columbo.

This uninterrupted flow of interesting reminis-
censes was punctuated with many humourous
anecdotes.

He remembered the time when covering a royal
event and the programme producer gave him one

Rhostyllen revellers enjoying the social evening which followed the business part of their annual meeting.

minute to speak in the Welsh tongue. “ What an
opportunity,” exclaimed Mr. Williams, “the whole
world would be listening and here I was, completely
free to say anything I liked with no-one to censor
what I said.”’

However, being a true BBC-man, Mr. Williams
did not say anything out of place and following the
broadcast he received many letters from Welsh
exiles all over the world. One from Canada wrote
that as his words came over the air, ‘even Niagara
was quietened.” Another, from Mr. Evan Thomas of
the Melbourne Welsh Society in Australia asked him
to visit them on St. David’s Day, provided the BBC
paid his expenses! Nine years later, when in Perth
to cover the Empire Games, a chap came up to him
and said, “I’m Evan Thomas. I see we made it at
last boyo, and they’ve paid the fare for you!”

Showing his experience as a broadcaster, Mr.
Williams brought his 35-minute address to an end,
right to the second. Unfortunately for his listeners,
it went by in a flash, all too quickly.

Then followed an Open Forum session with some
very interesting and a few lively questions from the
staff. Later a Disco Dance was run by Mr. Norman
Kenyon from Head Office.

Some of the lads, and some of the lasses enjoying a drink
prior to taking a turn on the dance floor.
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sorts), and it further appears
that if boa constrictors are not
kept warm they refuse to eat
and die (all of you who are
thinking of buying boa con-
strictors will find that infor-
mation very useful!).

Well, it seemed to Bryan that
what might be good enough for
piglets might suit the boa
constrictor  (though perhaps
not as mixed company—there
might be a shortage of piglets
and a very well-fed snake!) Why
not, he suggested, install some
infra-red lamps? The customer,
it seems, thought this a splen-
did idea, and we did hope to get
a picture of the boa enjoying
electric comfort conditions, but
we don’t seem to have found a
sufficiently brave photographer

et.

The danger is, of course, as
mentioned earlier, that when
they get warm they start feeling
hungry . ..

Candle Power

Then there was the customer
who called at our former shop
at Birkenhead market—to ask
for a “‘lining for a fridge.”

This somewhat unusual re-
quest led to inquiries as to how
it came about that a fridge
lining needed replacement.

The answer?—*} lit a candle
and put it in the fridge to
de-frost it—and the lining buck-
led!”

& * *

Perhaps other members of
our shop staff have an unusual
or humorous story to tell us?
—Please let us know!

Christmas Day ...

Congratulations to Miss Linda
Morris, a telephone and v.h.f.
radio operator in our Oswestry
District and to Mr. Desmond
Lloyd, who works for the
Technical Section at Head
Office.

Linda and Des announced

their engagement on Christmas
Day.

... New Year’s Day ...

Best wishes for a happy future
go to our 1974 *‘Girl from
MANWEB”’ Lesley Taylor, an
energy sales demonstrator in
the Clwyd District, whose en-
gagement to Mr. Peter Williams
was announced on New Year’s
Day.

They first met at the sailing
championships held in Llan-
dudno last year.

Lesley’s fiance works with
his father in the family electro-
magnet business in Solihull.

... and Birth-day

Congratulations to Mr. Gerry
Cain (former assistant engineer),
Liverpool District, and to his
wife Wynn, on the birth of a
daughter, Amanda on Decem-
ber 27th. All good wishes go
from his friends at Lister Drive

on his recent transfer to Head
Office.

One in a million?

One of our million customers
with a poetic sense of humour,
sent the following few lines to
our North Mersey District
Office.

Oh! MANWEB dear,

| feel so queer,

You have not sent our bill.
My best friends, two,
Have heard from you,
Which makes me very ill.
We sent our reading

Thus not impeding

Your dear Computer’s art.
Now make no error,
We’re sweating in terror,
But you must do your part!

The good lady concluded her

letter by wishing a Merry
Christmas to all our meter
readers.

Following such a pleasant
request, our colleagues at Bridle
Road did their part and the
account is now cleared.

To Let
Six-berth caravan sited on
Pen-y-Berth  Caravan  Park,

Pwllheli. Mains water and elec-
tricity. 'Phone: 051-648 3701.

For Sale

MANWEB engineer has to
sell his car due to his ill health.

Ford Cortina 1600L, M reg
(blue). First registered January
1974, Only 1700 miles. Extras:
rust-proofed and undersealed,
radio with twin speakers, mud
flaps, heated rear window.
Cost £1,450. Offers please.
"Phone: Crewe 60477.

BISHOP VISITS HEAD OFFICE

The Bishop of Chester, the Rt. Rev. Victor Whitsey, spoke at the lunchtime

meeting of the Head Office “Christian Fellowship” group just before Christ-

mas. He is pictured here with Mr. M. M. Parker Secretary and Solicitor,

centre, and members of the group Messrs. G. Irish, /eft, T. Rowlands, sec-
ond left, and S. Woods, right.
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