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HEADLINE GAUSES CONTROVERSY
error has been instilled into the hearts of the poor,

down-trodden employees of the Summer Accommodation

Centre (SAC). They risk losing their jobs if they grass.

FELIX investigates why.

Not unconnected with this regime of fear are the rumours

_and half-truths circulating concerning the state of the RCS

windows. They were dirty — boy, oh boy, were they dirty. And

now they are clean — read ‘on, a mesh of interwoven intrigue

follows.

Trophies Stolen
THREE weeks ago, IC Union suffered the loss of twenty-six

trophies. The silverware, worth about £5,000, was stolen from the

Trophy Cabinet in the Union Office. The thieves left only three

silver cups, several bulky shields and the pewterware; but nothing

else was taken.

© The Castaways Cup, the most valuable item stolen.

Continued on page three

By B.B. Wolffe
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where no other Ace Reporter

dare expose
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T the beginning of August it

was learnt that a hundred

American tourists who had been

previously booked with SAC (Sum-

mer Accommodation Centre) for a

three-day period were now staying

at the Penta Hotel in Cromwell

Road. The official line is that “such

overbooking is quite normal and

nothing to do with SAC incompetence
due to them not realising that

Keogh and Selkirk Halls would not

be operational because of the

replacement of radiators’. However,

Captain Lindley had admitted to

FELIX that this did not occur last

year (A-ha!). We refuse to believe
the official line of this matter and

propose that the real reason (denied

to the hilt by SAC) is due to the

filthy state of the RCS windows.

The RCS Office is next door to

SAC and is believed to actually be

the SAC Office by some tourists

‘from Third World countries.

We believe that the American

vistors upon arrival at the SAC

Office were so utterly disgusted at -

the state of the RCS windows that

they as a party decided ta, take

advantage of the Penta Hotel’s

competitive rates and much cleaner

windows. i

It is undisputed FACT that after

my initial telephone call to Captain

Lindley conditions in the SAC

Office took a turn for the worse.

Threats

The SAC employees were advised:

a) not to say a word about

anything to anyone.

b) if they did say a word to

make sure they didn’t mention

‘that business’.

c) if they did mention ‘that

business’ not to say it in the bar.

d) if they did say it in the bar,

not to say it ifI was_.around.

e) not to let anyone who did

not work for SAC into the office.

f) if they did let anyone in the

office to make sure it was not

someone with a connection to

FELIX.

Breakfast Tickets

Of even more interest is the fact

that Captain Lindley himself came

over to the SAC Office and ordered

a SENIOR RECEPTIONIST to

immediately take bucket in hand

and clean the RCS windows. Is this

a job for a person who is used to

handling millions of pounds worth of

Mooney breakfast and lunch tickets

(sometimes as many as 50!) to be

exposed to? We at FELIX believe

somé pretty high level thinking went

into this decision and realise that

College would never submit a

Senior Receptionist to such a. menial

task without good reason.

It is little wonder that the state of

the RCS windows has caused such

high level concern. Why only the

other week a Spanish tourist said to

Continued on

back page
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‘Letters to

the Editor

Sir

I would like to be the first to

complain about your first attempt at

producing a PHALLIX. Even

though I haven't seen any of it yet,

I'm sure it will be packed with the

same wealth of degrading material

which formed one of your previous

publications (you know, that one).

Besides inflicting your own insidious

ramblings on an innocent postgrad

community you will, no doubt, be

including letters: full of useless

rubbish, like this one. I think it’s

pitiful. We all know that fees are too

high, grants are too low, Liberal

Club shouldn’t be allowed to do

what they do and Justin Newland

doesn’t even exist! We’re not

interested in eternal crossfire from

opposing camps concerning mainly

moral meandering. Let’s have letters

from people who want to contribute

a bit of news you may have missed;

news of past members of IC for

instance or tips on upcoming events

outside College.

I also think this is a lousy way of

getting me to fill your letters page.

Yours in anticipation of an editorial

comment,

Mark Smith (if in full)

G.M. Tarkin (if letter is cut)

Dear Sweetie,

To my horror, I have recently

discovered that most of my present

income is being ‘nicked’ by my

bank under the guise of ‘bank

charges’. Whilst I seé the point of

‘ripping off the ‘filthy rich’, I see

this as a gross injustice.

I mean, how can a poor graduate,

unemployed, possibly keep up with

it! It appears to me that the

students, with their grossly enlarged

grants, should keep people like

myself free from the clutches of the

nasty banks.

It occurred to me that writing my

cheques on fish might reduce my

bill, but, regarding the price of cod

at the moment, this notion was

immediately struck from my mind.

I urge you to persuade Tom

Cottrell et al to give us poor buggers

a chance.

Yours, less than pleased

Simon Middleboe

Sir,

I am not one to write reams of

meaningless drivel just to get my

name in FELIX but, this time I feel

I really must make an exception

and put pen to paper. Seriously, in

all my time at IC I have never been

so shocked, nor so annoyed by what

is going on.

I thought that there must be some

integrity left in the students of today

but apparently there is not so much

as one grain of common sense or

decency in any one of them.

It is a far cry from my first days

at university when students were

looked. upon as responsible, up-

standing citizens who, if at times a

little boisterous, were at least,

genuinely trustworthy people.

Not so today! It was only recently

that the true depravity to which

students at IC have fallen was

brought home to me in a fashion

which left me speechless with

disgust. Therefore I am impelled to

write this letter in the hope that

perhaps some of your readers: will

pull their socks up.

Yours sincerely,

C. Alucard

Real name and address supplied.

Sir,

I must say that I wholeheartedly

commiserate with you on the matter

of copy deadlines. Two months

seems a perfectly adequate amount

of time to write any article — I

don’t think you’ve ever given me

more than two days to write anything.

However, you already know this. I

write this more as a pleading letter

to those people out there who have

material for FELIX. Please get it in

on time; there is nothing in the

world more irritating than trying to

do a quiet evenings work in the

office pasting-up the Rag Mag

whilst a rampaging FELIX Editor is

stalking back and forth in a foul

mood, screaming coarse invective

at anyone in his way and shouting

down curses on people who haven't

delivered copy. Instead of getting on

with it I find myself forced (ifI

ever want to get any work done at

all) to write letters like this to fill in

the holes that you people leave.

Honestly, he really is mean. Please

help me.

Yours sincerely,

Dave Jago

Dear Stephen,

I hear you are staying on at that

nice Imperial school for another

year. I'm afraid your father is a bit

upset as he feels you should be out

earning a living, but then his boil

may need lancing. Besides you

always were such an insular child

and another year of quiet security

could mature you so much. What’s

this about you growing some bread?

I'm afraid your last letter was quite

eligible and I couldn’t understand a

word of it.

I hope your cat gets better.

_ Your loving mother,

PGTips |
Well, here it is, the first highly exciting “PG Tips’ column of the

new regime, packed full of exciting facts and useful hints towards

leading a full and active life.

First though, the committee:

Chairthingy: me (John Whitehouse), Chem 4162

Secretary: John Habershon, DSES 4272

Social Sec: Doug Armstrong, Chem 4147

Treasurer: Graham Greene, Chem 4117

Welfare Officer: Marcus Karolewski, Chem Eng 3774

This year I intend to continue the scheme, started last year,

encouraging departmental groups to set up and get busy organising

events, both with their own departments and on a wider scale, as in

inter-departmental football matches — the carrot being the offer of

cash or equipment.

Last year there was a minor hassle, as an open offer was made to

all departments and we had no idea what was happening until the

bills arrived, some of which had to be settled out of this year’s cash,

which sent Graham into'a right tizzy. This year then, tell us

what you intend doing first and things should run a lot more

smoothly. The best way to get your share is to coopt some member

of your department as a rep and send them along to our meetings.

Also if no one comes up with any exciting ideas, we'll be stuck with

the usual forty-five bar nights and the odd ploughmans.

Another ambition of mine is to actually hold a quorate general

meeting at least once during the year.

My job is essentially representing you on Council and the

Graduate Studies Committee. Now it’s all right me ranting and

raving about the inadequate and expensive refectory service over

summer, the fact that Stan’s Bar prices are also up, the cricket

pitches at Harlington were ripped up at the beginning of summer,

PhD students average four and a half years to finish and are lucky if

they see their supervisors more than twice a year, but if no one

other than myself has voiced any opinion on these matters, I’m
not going to be able to fight with much conviction. Last year’s

questionnaire, for instance, received about 10% response, and most

of them PhDs. It has been suggested that this year’s reps should go

round physically visiting as many as possible, would you reply then?

Another thing that bugs me is that PG Group receives only £560

from the Union, though admittedly, in the past they’ve had

difficulty spending this much, but 30p return from the £39 you're

putting in doesn’t strike me as very generous. Of course a few PGs

do take advantage of the full range of Union facilities, especially

sports, but do you think you're getting a fair share? Please let me

know.

John Whitehouse

PG Chairman, 1980/1

of property and open land is made

to the students; there are massive

areas of grass, that we, especially, miss

out on by living in London —

Cambridge trip
(A review for those who missed it)

At ten o’clock on Friday the

meteorological signs looked favour-

able and there were a number of

students on the dust-dry pavement

who were reluctant to climb into

the coaches. The drive to Cambridge

was a bit warm but passed fairly

quickly and we arrived at noon. A

few groups went straight across to

the beer festival and when they left

to get some lunch developed blinding

this makes Cambridge an attractive

city to be in during summers when

the sun shines regularly.

At teatime the cautious drinkers

ceased their peregrinations and

stopped by again at the Corn

Exchange where the beer festival

was accommodated; the range of

beers put on was modest but well

beyond the capacity of any normal
headaches, a consequence of the

strength of the beer and the parching

heat. Down on the river some

students engaged in horse-play on

hired punts; those who gripped the

quants too long slid off the end-

platform into the welcoming cushion

of the Cam.

Walking around the city was hard

and thirsty work but it was interesting

to see just how generous a provision

person in a single day. Cheap

wholsesome foods — brown bread,

cheese, pickles, pies and more —

were also laid on in the same area.

During the steady drive through

the grey-blue flatness of the East

Country twilight, the loneliness of

the journey home was eased by the

gentle sound of the voices of the

back-seat_ choir.

Graham Greene
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Trophies Stolen
Among the cups and\bowls stolen

that night were the .Tyrian Trophy

Cross-Country Championship Cup

and the Castaways Cup for the

ULU Sailing Championship. This

historic silver trophy was well over

one hundred years old and was

undoubtedly the most valuable item

taken. Other clubs hit hard by the

theft were Athletics and Golf.

Many of the trophies belonged to

the University of London Union;

indeed some should not even have

been at IC. Earlier this year, ULU

were informed that several of their

trophies being held by IC had not

been competed for in recent years

and were offered their return.

However, this produced no response

and meant that the cups remained

in the Union Office.

back of the Union Building, opposite

the Albert Hall. It is apparent from

the way the theft was carried out,

that those responsible knew the

layout of the Union Office and had

a good idea of the security arrange-

ments.

“ait should never

have occurred...”

An unfortunate aspect of the loss

is that it should never have occurred.

At the start of the session, several

Union officers, worried about the

Another “hot” cup

Conversely, a large proportion of

Imperial College silverware was in

the Royal School of Mines at the

time of the theft. It had been

borrowed by Mines Union for their

AGM and Dinner, and, through a

fortunate oversight,

returned,

Broken Window

The theft took place in the early

morning of Tuesday, 29th July,

between two o'clock, when Beit

security made their patrol and the

time the cleaners opened the office.

The intruders made their entry by

breaking a window in the Honorary

Secretary’s Otlice, which is at the

rear of the building; they then

forced the rather inadequate locks

on the Trophy Cabinet. To carry

away the sizeable haul, a small van

or car must have been parked at the

had not been

standard of security in the Union

Office and particularly the -Trophy

Cabinet, investigated means of

improving matters. The Deputy

President, Malcolm Brain, wrote to

the College Estates Section on 31st

October and 3rd December, 1979,

requesting an estimate for better

locks, an alarm for the trophies and

an extension of the rape alarm.

Rachel Snee, this year’s Deputy

President received the reply on 9th

July, 1980 — addressed to Malcolm

Brain. And the estimate was not

even itemised!

Police investigations are being

dealt with by Gerald Road Police

Station, although no sign has been

seen of them since the day of the

theft. Anyone with any information

should contact either the Police, Mr

Burroughs in the College Security

Office or the Union Office. Your

help would be appreciated.

Top Man thwarts thief
At 4:00p.m. yesterday Mr. John Smith, the College Secretary

and former Governer of the Gilbert & Ellice Islands,

arrested a thief in his office.

The Thief, whose name is uncertain at the time of going to press,

was described earlier as ‘Malaysian-looking with dark hair’ when he:

was reported to College Security at 2:00p.m. as a suspicious

character.

Mr. Smith observed the thief leaving his office at 3:45p.m. His

suspicions aroused, he discovered that his wallet had been stolen.

Upon challenging the thief he noticed his wallet sticking out of the

_gentleman’s trousers—a struggle ensued, a window was broken and

the thief overpowered.

The police arrived shortly afterwards but did not allow a full

search of the thief in the College which means a delay in compiling

a full list of the other items stolen from Sherfield.

London Student to fold ?
London Student (formerly Sennet) appears to be running into financial:

difficulties. Their usual printer, Baileys of Dursley, Glos, has been dropped

and a new printer sought. This looks likely to be Febedge’s of Hackeney — a

test print run will take place at the end of August to see if the new printer,

can both cope with the hectic schedule inherent in printing a weekly

newspaper and come up to the quality previously obtained by Baileys. With

the change. of printers comes a change in process; from letterpress to offset

litho. We at FELIX look forward to seeing the new-look newspaper as we

changed from Bailey’s letterpress to offset-litho on Union premises in 1974.

When it appears the newspaper will be slightly smaller than usual with a

freshly designed header. (Incidentally, hope you like our new header - Ed.)

However, a change of printers will not relieve London Student’s financial

difficulties. Next year only 22 issues with an eight page maximum will be

produced. Also, student unions have for the first time been asked to pay a

subscription for the newspaper of 2'/.p per copy. IC will be taking 300

copies. Subscriptions at present stand at 6,700. About seven thousand

subscriptions are needed at present to break even (in 1974, Sennet boasted

100,000 circulation). If sufficient subscriptions or advertising revenue is not

forthcoming, it seems likely that London Student will fold after Christmas thus

giving FELIX the largest circulation of any London student newspaper.

A day at Buck House
On Thursday, 17th July, a few College notables were invited to

attend a garden party to honour the Queen Mother, who is the

patron of the University of London.

The mode of transport was the College motorised mascots to add

authenticity to the occasion. With Miss Jo Armitage dressed in pink

hat and hastily made summer frock in Bo and Messrs Fox and

O’Boyle, dressed in Moss Bros morning attire, accompanied by the

Wheales in Jez, they set off in a light summer rain to the palace

With the passengers dropped off at the door, the transportation

took up their allotted positions in the Mall, ready to collect their

charges.

The participants, however, felt rather out of their depth, and, with

the exception of Miss Armitage, who engaged two old ladies in brief

converstion no-one did very much, though, I understand, Mr.

O’Boyle was very much on the look-out for any ‘spare’ aristocracy.
A venture to see the Queen and assorted Royals was foiled by the

huge queues of people with the same purpose in mind and the

ambition to do something, in the Beatles mode, in the Royal loos

did not materialise.

As one can guess, the party, if that’s what it was, dragged on a

bit, and all were quite ready to leave at the appointed time; I think

the weather had a hand in this, though.

The motors were summoned over the loudspeaker system, “the

‘car for Miss Jo Armitage’’, etc, from the Mall and the ‘party goers’

were duly picked up. Alas, Jez was not allowed to pass through the

Inner Gates by a Palace Official, so her charges had to walk.

It is understood from the few participants that I spoke to that the

best piece of the afternoon was coming and going, with the hawks

trying to guess who these strangely attired people, with as many as

three chauffers each, were. A good time was had by all!

Simon Middleboe


