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About the Author


Harry was a descendant of the Lott family who, for 200 years, had farmed at the Valley Farm and Willy Lott’s Cottage in Flatford, made famous by Constable’s paintings. In 1890 his father left farming and invested in a foundry business, Lott & Walne, in Dorchester where Harry attended Dorchester Grammar School and won a scholarship to study Engineering at the Central Technical College in London.


He first saw Canada on an Atlantic cable laying expedition in 1905 and emigrated there in 1907, where he worked as an inspector on the construction of bridges and hydro-electric schemes in five provinces, living in Montreal, Toronto and Winnipeg and in construction camps in the back-woods.


He returned to England in 1914 to join up for WWI and served in the trenches with the Royal Sussex Pioneer Regiment. He was promoted to the rank of Major after the battles of the Somme and Passchendaele where he was wounded. He was transferred to the Royal Engineers and, after the clearance of the battlefields in 1919, he was posted to the British Army of Occupation in Mesopotamia where he was appointed Lieutenant Colonel in charge of Mechanical & Electrical Services in Baghdad and Basra.


Harry returned to England on the Empress of Canada’s first Round-the-World cruise in 1924 and joined Balfour Beatty Co. Ltd. in London for whom he worked as a consulting engineer until he retired aged 72 in 1955.


In the 1920’s and 30’s he carried out surveys for hydro-electric schemes for the East African Power and Lighting Company in Kenya, and undertook assignments in India and Nigeria as well as another round-the-world trip beginning with a journey to China on the Trans-Siberian Railway to submit a bid for the Shanghai Municipal Electricity Department.


His memoirs describe a remarkable life full of adventure and good luck. He did not marry until he was 59 and had a son Brian, who has edited these memoirs, adding some historical background and other items of interest from the diaries which Harry kept from 1900 until he died in 1975 aged 91.
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These memoirs were originally written, or rather typed using an old-fashioned Smith-Corona typewriter, by my father, Harry Lott during his retirement from the late 1950’s until a year before he died aged 91 in May 1975. He had kept daily diaries from 1900 until a week or so before he died, as well as numerous personal papers, photographs, menus, cuttings, reports, and letters. These provided source material for the several volumes of memoirs he wrote covering his first 50 years, up to the mid-1930’s, when he considered that the ‘colourful’ years of his life had come to an end. By then he had become frustrated that his company, Balfour Beatty, no longer sent him on interesting overseas assignments but instead kept him office bound in London, using his extensive international experience and engineering judgement to evaluate and comment on the various new projects and business opportunities which came their way.


Having essentially completed his memoirs he asked a writer and journalist, Peter Ford, for his opinion on their suitability for publication. Peter thought that they were full of interest and suggested that they would benefit from the inclusion of more personal comments on the various individuals mentioned and that some links to current events of the day would add context. As a consequence my father added many inserts into the text and extra pages of anecdotes and detail wherever he could, with the result that, without the benefit of a word processor, the memoirs became even more like a scrap-book which no-one would ever read.


I inherited his memoirs, 75 years of his diaries and a filing cabinet full of his papers, photograph albums and other memorabilia. Whilst sorting through all these documents for archiving or disposal I decided to edit his memoirs, put them on a word processor and prepare them for publication in the hope that they may be of interest to future generations. During this process I added some extra material from my father’s diaries and personal papers and I also inserted some historical background details in places, however, the majority of the content is exactly as he wrote it.


In preparing these memoirs for publication I decided to split them into five separate volumes, each dealing with a different chapter of my father’s life. All five parts, if published together, would result in a book of a size which would put off most readers. If edited to remove many of the details, then each part would be of less interest to anyone reading it as a historical document. I can imagine my children, grand-children and possibly their descendants being interested in picking up a particular volume on, say, Canada, Mesopotamia or World War I and reading that, whilst not being prepared to tackle all five volumes at any one time.


The second reason is that, outside the family, each volume has potentially a quite different readership. Some readers or historical researchers may be interested in one or two of the volumes but not in all of them. The following summary of the contents of each volume provides an over view of the memoirs as a whole and enables readers to determine their interest or otherwise in the other volumes.


My father was an engineer, an officer and always a gentleman. He had a remarkable life and an interesting and varied international career in engineering during the first 30 years of the 20th Century. After 59 years of independence as a bachelor, he married my mother in 1942 and, in his last three decades, was a wise and wonderful father to me, despite being 60 years my senior. This work is my tribute to him. It has been a real pleasure re-living his experiences, researching stories of the people he met, the places he visited and the engineering history he describes. I hope that it will be of some interest and inspiration to my family, his descendants, and future generations of engineers.


J Brian Lott OBE


London, 2020
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The Colourful Life of an Engineer


Volume 2


Emigration


and


the Adventures of a Young Engineer


in Canada


(1907-1914)




Introduction


In the first volume of my memoirs I described my family roots in Flatford at the Valley Farm and Willy Lott’s Cottage, made famous by John Constable in his painting of the Haywain, and my childhood memories of life and society in East Anglian farming villages in the late 19th century.


The agricultural depression of the 1880s and the growth of agricultural machinery businesses led my father to leave farming and try his hand at engineering in 1890. He invested in an iron foundry, Lott & Walne, in Dorchester where my schooldays were spent at the Dorchester Grammar School and my interest in nature developed on field trips in the area. I was musical and enjoyed playing the piano, becoming organist of our local church at the age of 15, a position I held until I obtained a scholarship to study Engineering at the Central Technical College in London.


After a very frugal three years in digs and at college in London, at a time when many new and exciting engineering developments were taking place, I was employed for a short time as a private tutor to Cyril Skinner who was working for a place to study engineering at Cambridge. However, my first real job was with a consulting engineering firm which sent me on the Atlantic cable laying expedition in 1905. During that trip, whilst our ship was being repaired in Halifax, Nova Scotia, I made a brief visit to Quebec City, Montreal, Toronto and Niagara Falls and fell in love with Canada. It was a young country with many opportunities for a young man and I decided to return.


Before leaving England I thought that I should obtain some practical experience as an electrical engineer and so I joined Marshalls of Gainsborough and spent 18 months in their workshops. It was hard work but stood me in good stead when I was looking for my first job in Canada. Having obtained my father’s permission to emigrate, I left Liverpool on the SS Victorian in July 1907 and my experiences in Canada are the subject of this Volume 2.


I had just turned 24 when I arrived in Montreal with a ship-load of other immigrants, only a few pounds in my pocket and no job to go to. I obtained an introduction to Allis Chalmers Bullock and worked in their high-tension testing department for a few weeks on extremely low pay before moving to the Canadian Inspection Company where I was employed as an inspector of steelwork, mainly for bridges, in Nova Scotia, Quebec, Manitoba and Ontario.


As well as some of the engineering challenges I faced, the following pages of this volume describe the life of a young man in Montreal, Winnipeg and Toronto in those early years of the 20th century. After a 3-month holiday visiting family and friends in England in the summer of 1909, I returned to Winnipeg and joined the firm of Smith, Kerry and Chace who were consulting engineers for the new hydro-electric power plant at Pointe du Bois and the 77 mile transmission line being erected to supply its power to Winnipeg.


As an inspector on the erection of the transmission line I spent most of the next two years living in a tent in the back-woods north-east of Winnipeg in the construction camps along the line. These times, interspersed with short visits to civilisation in Winnipeg, were some of the most interesting of my career. As well as descriptions of life and work during winter and summer in the construction camps, there were adventures involving canoe trips on the Winnipeg river from Lac du Bonnet to Fort Alexander and moose hunting expeditions with an Indian guide which have left lasting memories.


During 1911, when my work on the transmission line had come to an end, I spent a few months supervising drilling work being carried out on the North Saskatchewan river to locate a suitable site for a new hydro-electric dam and power house to serve Prince Albert. The drill cores did not find rock competent enough for the foundations of a new dam and we recommended against the scheme. The Prince Albert city engineers decided to proceed with their project but the costs escalated and work on the La Colle Falls dam was eventually abandoned in 1916 when it was only half built and the city ran out of money.


After another trip home in spring 1912 I returned to Canada with Cyril Skinner, whose mother had asked me to show him Canada and help him to find a job. Having taken him as far as Winnipeg where he took a job as a rodman on a survey for a hydro scheme in Ontario, I returned to Montreal in June 1912 and joined T. Pringle & Sons, consulting engineers.


My first job was as Resident Engineer on the construction of a new factory for Canadian Steel Foundries at Longue Pointe before I was sent to survey the site for a hydro-electric project on the St Maurice river at Grandes-Piles, Quebec. Finally I returned to the Montreal office and worked as a Design Engineer on an 8-storey warehouse for Canadian Fairbanks Morse followed by my appointment as Senior Design Engineer for the reinforced concrete buildings for the new Canadian Kodak factory in Toronto.


When war broke out in Europe in August 1914, I joined the No.5 (Business and Professional Men’s) Company of the Westmount Rifles in Montreal. However, seeing no early liklihood of a Second Canadian contingent being sent to France, I decided to return to England and join up there; it seemed the quickest way to complete my training and obtain a commission. I left Canada on 24th December 1914 by train for New York where I paid for my passage to England on the American liner USMS St Louis. So ended my 7 years in Canada.


My experiences in the trenches in the War (1914-1919) are the subject of Volume 3. After the War I spent 4-years in Mesopotamia with the British Army of Occupation as a Lieutenant Colonel in charge of the Mechanical and Electrical Services in Baghdad and Basrah from 1919-1924; those years are covered in Volume 4.


However, before concluding this Volume 2, I have included my two subsequent brief visits to Canada. The first was on my way home from Mesopotamia in 1924 when I arrived in Vancouver on the Empress of Canada after a voyage from Bombay and crossed Canada on the CPR to Montreal, looking up relatives and old friends on the way. The second was in 1964 when, aged 81, I flew to Montreal and joined my son Brian, then 21, when he had finished a vacation job with Canadian Industries Ltd (CIL) in Brownsburg. We travelled across Canada on the CPR, visiting some of the places where I had worked 50 years earlier, and I introduced him to my friends and our relatives in British Columbia.


Harry C. Lott




Emigration and the Adventures of a Young Engineer in Canada


(1907-1914)


Emigration to Canada – July 1907


My brief visit to Canada on the Atlantic Cable expedition had whetted my appetite and given me a glimpse of life in that young and fast-growing country. Two or three members of the family had already gone there, as well as a few fellow engineers from College. My cousin and good friend, Arthur Barnard, had left for Calgary in 1903, to be followed by his father and sisters after his mother died in 1904 and, in October 1906, my Aunt Agnes emigrated to British Columbia at the age of 42 immediately after her wedding to the 22-year-old groom, Charlie Green, which had caused such a scandal.


And so it was that at 3 pm on 5th July 1907, just two months after I had obtained Father’s permission and two weeks before my 24th birthday, I boarded the SS Victorian at Liverpool docks bound for a new life in Canada. My profession on the passenger manifest was shown as Electrical Engineer and my destination as Montreal. Amongst the others on the manifest were fitters, surveyors, engineers, cooks and housewives, all destined for a variety of Canadian cities.
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S.S. Victorian





The SS Victorian had been built for the Allan Line in 1904 for the North Atlantic run. It was the first large civilian ship propelled by steam turbines and was used during WWI as an armed merchant cruiser for the patrol and protection of the North Atlantic convoys.


My tiny 2nd Class cabin was very crowded, accommodating six of us, together with all our personal belongings in suitcases and portmanteaux, as there was no baggage room for 2nd Class passengers. In those days there was also no forced ventilation and a notice in the cabin stated that the port-hole was not to be opened!


In looking for a seat at table in the dining room I came across M.S. Kennedy, an Associate of the City & Guilds like myself. He was also going to Montreal, Toronto and Winnipeg on a similar errand and we arranged to sit together.


Initially the weather was fine but bitterly cold. A moderate swell on the first day out caused 70% of the passengers, including myself, to go down with seasickness and I spent most of the day on my bunk. However, after that the sea was calmer, and I attended the Sunday service at which the Bishops of Quebec and Selkirk (Yukon) officiated. At concerts in the evenings I acted as official piano accompanist to various singers and opened one concert with a Prelude by Rachmaninov.


SS Victorian Passenger List
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On the afternoon of July 8th a dense fog developed in the Atlantic which lasted for three days and nights during which time the fog-horn sounded at one-minute intervals and the ship’s speed slowed considerably. As we approached Labrador the fog lifted and we found ourselves in the midst of icebergs of all shapes and sizes, ‘a glorious sight’ in the brilliant sunshine.


There was general excitement as we first sighted land in the Straits of Belle Isle, after which it took us 65 hours to reach Montreal. The passage up the St Lawrence was close to land all the way and full of interest. We passed forests, sawmills, lighthouses, a continuous ‘village’ of white fishermen’s houses and occasional churches, and we were entertained by spouting whales and black and silver porpoises.


The Montreal Gazette summed up the experience well when it said that “few other things can give a Canadian a keener thrill of pleasure than to come up the St Lawrence in fine summer weather with English friends who are seeing the country for the first time. No other continent has an approach from the sea so noble and impressive. A sense of breadth and space and vast distances dominates everything. As the traveller comes through the narrow Straits of Belle Isle and thinks that his voyage is nearly at an end he learns that ahead of him are as many miles of navigable waters as he has already passed over since leaving Liverpool.”


It is some 700 miles from the ocean to Montreal which we reached on 15th July after 11 days at sea and a brief stop at Quebec City where Kennedy and I went for a walk and had tea at the Chateau Frontenac with its magnificent view over the river before re-joining our ship.
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Icebergs on arrival in Canada
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Steamers docked in Montreal Harbour - 1910
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The Incline Railway up Mount Royal





Arriving in Canada with only £10 in my pocket, I had to make desperate efforts to get a job although our first priority was to find a bed for the night. Kennedy and I went to St Lawrence Hall where we booked a room and then took the Incline Railway to the top of Mount Royal to eat our lunch of some large peaches (40 cents a dozen) and enjoy the view. We then called on two fellow Central Technical College (CTC) graduates, E.G. Sterndale Bennett and H.M. Warner. Warner was about to leave Montreal and recommended we take a room at Mrs MacFarlane’s in 51 Victoria Street where he was living, which we did the next day.


From the iceberg temperatures of the North Atlantic we found the 80+ degree July heat and high humidity in the city extremely oppressive and I experienced my first attack of ‘prickly heat’ which inflamed all the skin’s sweat glands.


After visits to several firms without any luck, I met Mr J.C. Rose (of Rose & Laflamme) whose name I had been given by Bernard Collett in Gainsborough. He introduced me to Dr Milton Hersey, a consulting mining engineer working for the City of Montreal, who had set up a mineral testing laboratory in the city. Dr Hersey became a millionaire from his interests in a silver mining company called Coniagas, named after its mixed orebody containing cobalt (Co), nickel (Ni), silver (Ag) and arsenic (As). He had been a young surveyor at the time and was on the party that discovered the mine in 1903. One of the Timmins brothers who owned the local store had helped to finance the prospect as well as another discovery by Hollinger nearby, with the result that the flourishing mining community which developed there was named after him.


My First Job as an Inspector


Dr Hersey gave me a letter of introduction to Mr Kenny of the Allis Chalmers Bullock Company, electrical plant manufacturers, based in Rockfield near Lachine, and he told me to turn up on Monday morning for an interview. Needing an income immediately, I accepted their offer of ‘only 15 cents an hour’ and so, seven days after my arrival in Montreal, I was working at Rockfield, 6 miles out of town, in their high-tension testing department. I got the job because I had graduated in electrical engineering and had had 2 years practical experience. Unskilled Italian labourers digging foundations outside were paid a considerably higher rate! It was years before I, a qualified engineer, could earn as much as a good craftsman, carpenter or plasterer, but I had enough to live on.


Life in those early weeks was far from easy; the work was hard and even hazardous as there were none of the most basic safety precautions against electric shock and death from the high tension 2,200 volt apparatus.


The day began with breakfast at 6 am in a nearby café and a walk to catch the 6.30 am train to Rockfield. The 10-hour working day was broken at noon for half-an-hour for a sandwich lunch. Back in Montreal at 6 pm I had my second meal of the day. With the journeys to and from the works adding to the hours, I became more ‘fagged out’ than I had been with the 11½ hour days of manual work in England. My weight in my clothes was only 12 stone (168 lbs) and I was almost 6ft 2ins.


On Sundays, often with J.W.A (Alec) Miller and Laurence Band, my new friends from work, I went to services and sampled the music and sermons at various churches in the city. Then I would settle down to write my regular letters to Mother, Clara and other members of the family and friends. After more than 3 weeks in Canada, just as I was ‘feeling disgusted at the non-arrival of any letters from England’, a letter from Father arrived on 10th August. Letters also arrived from James Marshall (Gainsborough) asking my view of the prospects for electrical men in Canada and Jack Musson telling of his departure for Buenos Aires to work on a railway project at £25/month. Warner, who had just arrived back in England, also wrote asking about my success (or otherwise) in getting work.


At Rockfield I quickly became familiar with the connections and methods of testing the insulation and performance of large 1500 kW 11,000 volt alternators and 125 kW motor-generator sets and plotting the saturation and load curves of 100 HP squirrel cage induction motors, but the work was tedious and tiring.


After 6 weeks of this I had an offer of a job in Sydney with the Nova Scotia Steel & Coal Company at $100 per month as a mechanical draughtsman in their steel works. Being shockingly poor on a drawing board and knowing nothing whatever of rolling mill design or operation, I used this offer to look around for another more suitable post. On 4th September, just before I was about to leave for Sydney (NS), I was offered and accepted with much outward hesitation but with inward alacrity, a job at $75 per month, about twice my pay at Rockfield, as an inspector with the Canadian Inspection Company of Montreal. The company was employed by Government departments, railways and corporations to inspect and check steelwork fabrication and erection, electric cables, cement and rolling mill products.


My boss at the Canadian Inspection Co. was a half-educated and often ill-mannered businessman. However, my work, more often than not, satisfied him. As a change from checking steelwork and tapping thousands of rivets at the bridge works I was sent on other jobs such as cement sampling (hot and extremely dirty), testing cables and telephone wires and also railroad ties. In the bridge works I sometimes inspected 80 tons of completed steelwork in a day. One day, working late till 9.30 pm, ‘I got on far better when the motley crowd of painters, swarming on our girders almost before we have inspected them, had gone on their way - they include Poles, Italians, Russians and Indians, the last from the Indian village of Caughnawaga across the St Lawrence river.’


Although my new work, again in overalls, was almost as hard in the works of the Dominion Bridge Co at Lachine as it had been at Rockfield, it was more varied. The morning and evening train journey was the same, as were the hours, but at midday I had a good meal at the firm’s club house of soup, meat, vegetables, pudding or pie and coffee, all for 16 cents. And I was also impressed by the fact that ‘the Managing Director, Phelps Johnson, a man of great wealth, has the same meal with us.’


Like all young men in my position I rented a bedroom in a house where no meals were served. Meals at cafés were good and cheap and I made a deal for 21 meals a week for $3.50. A typical evening meal comprised soup, roast beef with two vegetables, plum pudding with sweet sauce, bread and butter and coffee – with a clean table cloth and quick service. Looking back from today (1966) and with the recent experience of expensive meals during my trip across the country in 1964 with my son, I realise that nearly half a century ago menus were much more varied and interesting.


My 1908 diary records that in a small hotel in New Glasgow, a little Nova Scotian town some 1,000 miles east of Montreal, where the board and lodging charge was only $2.00 a day, Sunday dinner comprised:





Olives


Oxtail soup


Salmon Mayonnaise


Roast turkey with cranberry sauce, compote of fruit, peach fritters with beans, potatoes, and tomatoes



OEBPS/image/8.1_Arrival_in_Canada_fmt.jpeg





OEBPS/image/8.3_Montreal_Incline_Ra_fmt.jpg





OEBPS/image/5._SS_Victorian_fmt.jpeg
<
3
°
]






OEBPS/image/6._SS_Victorian_passen_fmt.jpeg
! ;l o

; 5-2»: Yk, for banaa,

6620 *;, huia um,a
e /5%
1176 “7 Im '.’-'1
: ,¢ [ o
1998 Tudnis | dansie 28 Py l‘
F gy AMakro Iu. v ou s Hamiste 2,
aﬂt‘m by o~
- W il gl L g, ; Vi
Gin P % e o)
: 1‘41«4, v . rlmtreat
,‘47 V:: Autgery G,
A w -I(n/ ¢
a.f? il ,;ﬂ,.,.; “l
wlar, Moy | 31 7 Tate, fiotd
M.". ;4‘»4 wlel [ i ht.
Lt i ® ! T llnheal |
Bl ,/I‘(.m/,, 4 " ¥4 Jetand Al B,
Iy doSind s || ety - -
I -4447 [ed 1 Wz, H 3
Httian | degndyetoo & .
(Wge v Argtcin y |, AN, £
Klfhwé_ Hakee y” 42 _...-"" ¥
it : Al
”“m.my i | s
o e o e
et M / 32 “‘""ﬁ“'? 2P Habled
| ,,,yu..-- P e
| i Yvn Mkt 4,/ “‘7‘ / - quwn 274..4,






OEBPS/image/2._Smith-Corona_typewri_fmt.jpg
4

50,05 31310
Buogso







OEBPS/image/cover.jpg
EMIGRATION
and
THE ADVENTURES OF A YOUNG ENGINEER

IN CANADA

(1907-1914)

Volume 2
of
THE COLOURFUL LIFE OF AN ENGINEER
Memoirs of Harry Chickall Lott MC

As Peter Scott wrote, of himself, in his autobiography:
“I am, without question, the luckiest, and I believe,
the happiest man I know.”





OEBPS/image/titlepage.jpg
EMIGRATION
and
THE ADVENTURES OF A YOUNG ENGINEER
IN CANADA

(1907-1914)

Volume 2
of
THE COLOURFUL LIFE OF AN ENGINEER
Memoirs of Harry Chickall Lott MC

As Peter Scott wrote, of himself; in his autobiography:
“Lam, without question, the luckiest, and I believe, the happiest man I know."

Grosvenor House
Publishing Limited





OEBPS/image/8.2_Montreal_harbour_w_fmt.jpeg





