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One of Concorde’s ﬁfst pilots who amassed among the largest totals of supersonic miles flown by any man

CAPTAIN DAVID ROSS, who has died
aged 58, was one’ of the first Concorde
pilots and in almost two decades with the
fleet accrued among the largest totals of
supersonic miles ever flown by any man.

Ross joined the British Airways’
Concorde project as its youngest captain
in March 1978, shortly after the aircraft
had received permission to begin flights
to New York.

This authorisation was the culmination
of an agreement in 1962 between Britain
and France to build the world’s first
supersonic airliner. A prototype was com-
pleted within seven years, and in January
1976 the British version of the aeroplane
made its inaugural commercial flight, to
Bahrain.

But only clearance to land at Kennedy
Airport would make Concorde economi-
cally viable and this was delayed by
political wrangling and fear of noise
pollution.

When Ross joined the elite flight only a
small number of people had piloted
Concorde, and all involved were still
working closely together to master its
unique aerodynamics.

The now familiar delta wing shape,
which allowed the aircraft to move

Captain David Ross

f:

through a vast range of speeds without
the need for the normal (and heavy) flaps
and slats, was only the most visible part
of Concorde’s advanced design.

It was also the first commercial aero-
plane to use fly-by-wire electronic stabili-
sation technology, and the first to need a
nose that could be lowered, so that the
pilots could see the runway when taking
off and landing at the steep angle necessi-
tated by Concorde’s shape.

The crew also needed to compensate for
the other unusual side-effects of super-
sonic flight. Concorde cruises at 60,000 ft,
on the threshold of space and so high one
can see the curvature of the earth. It also
travels at Mach 2 — twice the speed of
sound or a mile every 2% secs.

However, as Concorde begins to accel-
erate its centre of gravity shifts by 6 ft and
tons of fuel must be pumped from the
front to the back of the aircraft to prevent
it stalling. Moreover, its extreme speed
through the air heats the skin of the fuse-
lage to 100C and expands the length of the
aircraft in flight by some 8in.

A thoroughbred aeroplane such as this
demands an unusual range of qualities
from its pilots, but Ross was more than
equal to the task. An exceptional handler

Ross, left, in the cockpit in 1991 and, right, piloting Concorde over London in formation with the

of an aircraft, he was not cast in the usual
mould of former RAF aircrew, being
instead almost professorial, though
blessed with a wry sense of humour that
found constant opportunity for
expression.

His easy manner with passengers made
him a natural choice for many of the
specially chartered flights that form a
tenth of Concorde’s business, and part of
its routine as the flagship of British Air-
ways; Ross even appeared on Jim’'ll Fix It
to make someone’s dream of flying on
Concorde come true.

On June 2 1996, shortly before he
retired, Ross was chosen to pilot
Concorde when it flew over Heathrow in
formation with the Red Arrows to cele-
brate the airport’s 50th anniversary.

As he had a passion for aeronautical
history, Ross took great pride in being
selected for this task and, as in all he did,
carried it out with quiet excellence.

David Glynne Ross was born at Holy-
head, Anglesey, on September 9 1941. His
father was a director of an engineering
firm.

He was educated at Archbishop Tem-
ple’s School, near Lambeth Palace, and
joined the RAF in 1959, attending the

Red Arrows to celebrate the 50th anniv

service’s first all-jet pilot course at Syer-
ston, Nottinghamshire. He then learned
to fly Vampires before being posted to 17
Squadron, based at Wildenrath, northern
Germany.

From there he flew Canberras, carrying
out low-level photographic reconnais-
sance missions at a time of increased ten-
sion caused by the Cuban missile crisis.
This type of work eventually took him as
far afield as Norway, Aden and Sudan,
and led to his being featured on an RAF
recruiting poster of the period.

In 1967 Ross joined BOAC, initially fly-
ing Boeing 707s. The following year he
became one of the last airline pilots to
obtain a licence in flight navigation, a
skill that was being superseded by tech-
nological advances.

It was characteristic of Ross that he
should strive to be as adept at the oldest
forms of navigation as he was at the most
modern. In 1981 he was elected a Fellow
of the Royal Institute of Navigation.

For several years he sat on their govern-
ing council and he had been closely

d in the pl of a forth
Europe-wide conference on satellite
navigation.

Having moved up to 747s in 1971, Ross

rsary of the opening of Heathrow Airport, June 2 1996

achieved his command on the 707 in 1976.
Ten years later, now on Concorde, he
became a route training captain, instruct-
ing a younger generation of pilots on how
to fly to numerous commercial
destinations.

He also instituted the annual dinner for
all those connected with the Concorde
project, held each year. because of his
service connections, at the RAF Club in
Piccadilly.

In 1996 Ross retired to Hampshire, now
finding more time for sailing and for fly-
ing his Tiger Moth, for which he used the
field at the end of his garden as a runway.
A gregarious, modest, transparently
decent man, he retained an almost boyish
enthusiasm for those things close to his
heart.

He liked nothing better than being able
to help a friend, be it playing cricket on
the lawn with a neighbour’s young sons
who had just lost their father, or tele-
phoning Heathrow Control to find out
how late was the flight of another villag-
er’s grandmother. In neither case would
he have regarded such kindness as being
in any way worthy of remark.

He married, in 1968, Jean Crew; they
had two daughters.

HENRY “JO" GULLETT,
who has died in Canberra
aged 84, was described in his
day. and with justice, as one
of the least boring men in
Australia; he was variously a
journalist, soldier, politi-
cian, diplomat, farmer,
horseman and clubman.

Brought up in an era when
conversation was still impor-
tant, he would engage in talk
with taxi drivers and gover-
nors-general, with barmen,
drovers and peers, so long as
they spoke English, French,
German or Greek. He was a
gregarious man.

He represented a breed
now almost vanished, which
had deep family roots in Aus-
tralia and thought of itself as
Australian first, yet could
still feel a visceral tug
towards Britain.

Henry Baynton Somer Gul-
lett was born on December
16 1914 in London, where his
father had come from Sydney
to work as a journalist. His
mother was the daughter of
the Australian writer Bar-
bara Baynton.

Young Henry became
known as “Jo” early on to
distinguish him from Henry
his father, and Henry his
great uncle. At Geelong
Grammar School, he learned
to rise to the sound of the
bugle and to wear starched
Eton collars on Sunday. He
studied for six months at the
Sorbonne before going on to
read Jurisprudence, English
and Philosophy at Oriel Col-
lege, Oxford.

At the outbreak of the
Second World War he was a
reporter with the Melbourne
Herald, and his father — now
Sir Henry — was a senior
minister in the first Menzies
government. Disdaining
family influence, Jo Gullet
enlisted as a private soldier
in the Australian Imperial
Force.

He was in the Middle East
when his father, along with
two other members of the
war cabinet and the head of
the army were killed in an air
crash at Canberra.

Gullett, however, was to
lead a charmed life: in the
thick of many engagements,
he was wounded three times
but had the odd half-inch of
luck. A small, strong figure,
he was a sergeant leading his
platoon of the 2nd/6th Infan-
try Battalion when a British
and Australian force
attacked the Italian fortress
of Bardia in Libya, on Janu-
ary 31941.

Gullett was hit repeatedly
by rifle and machine gun fire
and blasted by hand gre-
nades. Of his 25 men, seven
were killed and 12 seriously
wounded. He spent several
months recovering, was com-
missioned a lieutenant, and
went on to fight in Greece.

He was wounded again,
fighting the Japanese in New
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Henry Gullett

Australian politician, journalist and farmer who won an MC in New Guinea

Guinea in a campaign that
brought him the Military
Cross and won him promo-
tion from captain to major.
His next campaign, in Nor-
mandy, saw him wounded in
the hip by a machine gun
bullet.

Gullett had been one of a
handful of officers whom
Australia contributed to
preparations for the invasion
of Europe. He secured him-
self a place in the D-Day
landings as a deputy com-
pany commander with the
Green Howards.

For weeks it was hard
fighting, often at close quar-
ters, but Gullett always
believed the decisive factor
was the Allies’ overwhelm-
ing air superiority. He was
commanding a company of
the 8th Royal Scots when he
was hit in the hip once again.
In his memoirs, Good Com-
pany (1992), he wrote:

‘““The pipers played us
right forward over the field.
The company, loosely
shaken out, went steadily on.
Men fell. A few cried out. But
it was impossible not to feel
enormous pride in them. So
had they advanced under
Wellington’s orders and Sir
John Moore’s. What did any-
one care that three of our
four officers were Canadian
or Australian? We were
Royal Scots, weren't we?”’

The war was not all fight-
ing. When Gullett and
another officer, Paul Moo-
die, were passing through
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New York and exploring the
El Morocco night club, the
Duke of Windsor, recognis-
ing the uniform, invited the
pair to join him and the
Duchess at their table.

Gracie Fields sang The
White Cliffs of Dover, then
joined them at their table
and later sang Waltzing
Matilda as a duet with Moo-
die — a splendid singer —
concluding in march time so
that it became a stirring bat-
tle song.

Back in Australia, Gullett
entered Parliament in 1946,
becoming the youngest
member of the opposition,
taking his father’s old seat.

He could describe himself
without embarrassment as a
thoroughgoing racist, believ-
ing, like many others at that
time, in a truly British Aus-
tralia, and criticising the
small inflow of Italian, Greek
and Jewish immigrants. He
did, however, advocate the
admission of Germans, the
old enemy.

In 1950, Menzies and the
Liberals having won power,
Gullett became Chief
Government Whip — a “‘ser-
geant-major’’, as he saw it.
But he found politics increas-
ingly frustrating. He once
told the House that most
government members might
as well send their infant chil-
dren to Parliament in their
stead for all the good they
could do.

He left Parliament in 1955
for his farm and journalism.

Gullett: as happy talking with shepherds and taxi drivers as governors-general

Ten years later he accepted
appointment as Australia’s
first Ambassador to Greece,
but after a short time found
himself fed up with the limi-
tations of the job.

The war had been the most
important thing in his life.
Now his happiest activity
was working the farm, with
long journeys on horseback
through nearby mountain
country.

To oblige the Government,
the Gulletts entertained vis-
iting dignitaries. These
included assorted bankers, a
Norwegian minister, China’s
vice president, Mrs George
Bush and Mrs Henry
Kissinger.

‘When a Japanese princess
inquired about the family’s
superior collection of East-
ern miscellanea, she was
assured that it had not been
looted. Minor artefacts, Gul-
lett reflected later, some-
times found their way into
the bottom of one’s haver-
sack in war, but that was not
looting. That was the law of
gravity.

For many years, Gullett
served the Australian War
Memorial as its chairman or
as aboard member. He wrote
a classic account of an infan-
tryman’s war, Not As A Duty
Only (1976), which became
required reading for cadets
at West Point.

He married, in 1946, Ruth
Colman. She died in 1992. He
is survived by a son and three
daughters.

Tahia Carioca

Egypt’s best-loved belly-dancer and star of 200 films

TAHIA CARIOCA, who has
died in Cairo aged 80, was
Egypt’s most celebrated
belly-dancer.

Her combination of
restrained sensuality, sultry
beauty and stubborn integ-
rity made Tahia Carioca one
of the great symbols of Egyp-
tian culture in the 20th
century.

Her performances as a
dancer and as a film actress
captivated millions of admir-
ers. They not only cherished
her image (that of a country
girl who was at the same
time a femme fatale), but
also held her in great
respect.

This was despite, or per-
haps because of, a some-
times shocking openness
about her private life. Yet
she was seldom the subject
of scandal since, instead of
having love affairs, she
promptly married all the
men she fell for. -

Her 13 husbands, among
them the actor Rushdi Abaza
and the singer Moharram
Fuad, included nearly every
male celebrity of distinction
in the Egyptian entertain-
ment industry.

Tahia Carioca’s career in
the cinema began in 1941,
with Dreams of Youth, and
she subsequently appeared
in nearly 200 films. In her
early pictures she typically
performed a set-piece dance
number gratuitously
inserted into the story.

Later, she showed a talent
for acting, which she first
demonstrated after being
asked by the Egyptian come-
dian Nagib al-Rihani to
appear opposite him in Li’bet
al-Sit (The Woman’s Ploy,
1946), now a classic of Egyp-
tian cinema.

Tahia Carioca played a
clever seductress used by
her wicked parents to snare
an unwitting rich man. Later
films tended to repeat this
role, in which she came to be
typecast: the beautiful devil-
woman, who was always
intellectually superior to her
male victim and far too dan-
gerous to marry.

She was born Badawiyya
Muhammad Karim on Feb-
ruary 22 1919 in the northern
Nile delta, and grew up in
Ismailia, near the Suez
Canal.

Escaping poverty and the
overbearing authority of her
brothers, she fled to Cairo as
a teenager. There she was
taken under the wing of
Badia Masabni, a well-
known Lebanese belly-dan-
cer and dance teacher who
owned a cabaret club.

Here Tahia Carioca gave
her first solo performance.
She later took her stage
name from a sequence which
the club’s choreographer cre-
ated especially for her and
which was inspired by the
carioca, a version of the Bra-
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zilian samba that had
become popular in Egypt
after the success of Ginger
Rogers and Fred Astaire’s
Flying Down to Rio (1933).

Her big break, however,
came in 1938, when she per-
formed at the lavish wedding
party of King Farouk. She
was accompanied by the
singing of Umm Kulthoum, a
towering figure in modern
Egyptian culture, who was a
great admirer of her dancing.

Asked which entertainer
she would most like to see,
Umm Kulthoum named
Tahia Carioca — an artist,
she said, who could sing with
her body.

Tahia Carioca’s style of
dancing was based on a tan-
talisingly understated eroti-
cism. “As in bullfighting,”
wrote Edward Said in an
appreciation of her in 1990,
“the essence of the classic
Arab belly-dancer’s art is not
how much but how little the
artist moves.”

Dancing with a small, self-
absorbed smile, in a costume
festooned with sequins and
spangles, Tahia Carioca cre-

~ated an effect of endlessly
deferred gratification.
_ During the Second World
War, she remained the dar-
ling of Cairo. Badia’s cabaret
was a favourite haunt of Brit-
ish officers because of the
anti-Nazi sketches per-
formed there, and Tahia
Carioca’s name was romanti-
cally linked with that of an
American air force general.
But this golden age for
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Tahia Carioca (1953): subtly understated eroticism

Egyptian cabaret ended in
1952, when the monarchy
was overthrown by the Free
Officers movement, led by
Gamal Abd al-Nasser.

Tahia Carioca then began
to become equally well
known for her political fear-
lessness. Although she sup-
ported Nasser’s revolution,
in 1953. during one of the
new government’s purges of
dissidents, she spent three
months in prison for her
membership of the League
for Peace, a Leftist organisa-
tion with links to Moscow.

With the advancing years,
her dancing gave way to act-
ing. Besides making films,
Tahia Carioca also had a suc-
cessful career in popular the-
atre, and in radio and tele-
vision drama.

In 1987 she was one of the
leaders of a strike by Egypt’s
actors following a change in
the laws governing labour
unions. The next year she
joined a group of Egyptian
and other Arab artists who
planned to make a symbolic
voyage to Palestine by sea.
The project had to be aban-
doned, however, when the
ship was blown up by the
Israeli secret service.

Tahia Carioca eventually
retired from public life to live
alone in a small flat in Cairo.
She dressed in black, her
head covered, but made no
secret of her colourful past.

She had no children, but
two years ago adopted a new-
born baby girl that had been
abandoned on her doorstep.

King of
early game
honoured

By Malcolm Pein

ENGLISH Heritage has
unveiled a blue plaque in
honour of Howard Staunton
(1810-1874), England’s only
world chess champion. The
plaque was placed on Tues-
day at 117 Lansdowne Road
in west London, where
Staunton lived between 1871
and 1874.

The unveiling was performed
by Barry Martin, the secretary of
the Staunton Society, in the pres-
ence of many leading players,
including GMs Julian Hodgson,
Jon Speelman, Raymond Keene
and Daniel King plus the chess
prodigy, eight-year-old David
Howell.

In 1843, just seven years after
he began to take the game seri-
ously, Staunton defeated the
Frenchman Pierre Saint-Amant in
a match at the Café de la Regence
and this marked the end of French
supremacy in chess which was
never to return. London then
became the centre of world chess.
At that time, Staunton was
regarded as the world's leading
player.

Staunton helped to shape the
game as we know it today and in
1851 he organised the world's first
international chess tournament
and sought to standardize the
laws of chess across the world.
Staunton was also an accom-
plished author writing The Chess
Player's Companion and Chess
Praxis.

He also was a pioneering chess
journalist and produced the
world's most influential chess col-
umn in the Illustrated London
Neuws.

In 1849 Staunton recommended
what became the standard design
for chessmen, then manufactured
by John Jacques of London.
Staunton chessmen are still pre-
ferred by most players today.

His supremacy was challenged
by the legendary Paul Morphy in
1858. but this challenge was
declined by Staunton who had
weighty commitments to his pub-
lishers for whom he was produc-
ing an annotated edition of Shake-
speare’s plays.

Sadly this match never came to
pass.

H Staunton - P Saint-Amant
Paris (game 20)

ld b 2e4 o6
3d4 s dexds  exds
SNG3 N6 6NB  Be7
7843 0-0  80-0 Bgd
98Be3 Nbd7  10b3 hé

11Khl  Bb4  I12Ne2  Bdé
1384 Bxf4  14Nxi4  NhS
ISNxhS BxhS 16Be2  Re8
17Rel Q7 I8Ngl  Bxel

Staunton
Final position

Present and
incorrect

By Tony Forrester

Dealer East
Game all

South West North East

Pass
14 Pass 24 36
39 Pass 44 Pass
L) dble Pass Pass
Pass

Contract 64 doubled
Declarer South
Opening Lead 65

CHRISTMAS seemed to come
early for West on today's deal
from the Brighton Congress Swiss
‘Teams, but he was in too much of
ahurry to claim his present.

The auction was fast and furi-
ous. despite the fact that East
declined the opportunity to open
the bidding. Rightly so, as there
was no action that described his
hand accurately. He lurched in
with 3¢ over North’s 24 bid, but
was brushed aside with disdain.

South introduced his second
suit and was charmed to hear his
partner go to 44. That was
enough encouragement to try for
aslam, whereupon West with five
trumps and a few scattered values
could not resist raising the ante.
He led a diamond to the ace,
which declarer ruffed.

South decided to lay down @A
to see how the land lay and
received the predictable answer.
Never mind, where there’s life . . .

Next came a club to the queen
and a second diamond ruff fol-
lowed by #A and a third club to
the king. Yet another diamond
allowed South to score his last
small trump.

It was time for $A K to reduce
everyone to four cards. West was
all trumps, dummy held #Q 9,
8. #6 and South #K 996 2. A
heart was led forcing West to use

Dummy over ruffed with @Q
and played a diamond for South to
trump with @K. Finally, another
heart guaranteed that declarer
would win 9 en passant.

Amazingly, West could only
garner one winner from the end
game. We will never know if
South might have taken a differ-
ent line without the double.
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