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The logical choice was Bill Green. He had done all the design work and knew the 

project inside out. But at fifty-one and single, Bill was a home-bird. And, he 

explained, he had his tropical fish hobby-business to run. 

 

The Client, Fatima, a large aggressive Greek lady in her late thirties was not 

happy. She wanted to choose who would go in Bill's place. The company internal email 

read:  

 
Resident Electrical Engineer, Newcastle: on-site design support for twenty-six week fast-
track fit-out project. Full expenses and travel costs. Completion bonus of £3,000 (taxable). 
Some weekend working expected. Overtime will be payable where authorised by Client.  
 
Contact Bill Green to familiarise yourself with Project details.  

 
Candidates to be interviewed by our Client, Ms Kasatousis, Glasgow Office, Friday 
afternoon.  
 
If you wish to be considered please reply by return, with your CV highlighting related 
experience. 
 

Three volunteers offered themselves. 

 

John Fortune was chosen.  

 

He was dark-haired, fresh-faced, of Italian origin, forty-two, married with a 

very pretty wife Anita, and four lusty sons aged in steps and stairs from two to eight 

years.  

 

John was not our brightest Engineer but he was cheery and popular. He had an 

innocent smile which made him seem half his age. After every office Christmas Party 

Anita always arrived with the boys in tow, to extract John from the lecherous 

clutches of the slightly inebriated girls from the front office.  

 

The smiling John Fortune had a reputation. Brain the office wag had awarded 

him the nickname, "Cocky Forty", which only served to make him more attractive to 

certain office females. 

 

            ooOoo 

 

As Project Director I visited the Newcastle site for the fortnightly Client 

Reviews. Fatima was always present at these meetings, as might be expected.  
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The Contractor, an old hand on such projects for Fatima and our Project Team, 

was in full control. The Newcastle Project was going well and so it puzzled me when I 

discovered that, despite her many competing projects in other parts of the country, 

it seemed from the grapevine that she had become almost resident in Newcastle.  

 

Fatima's presence and her unusually deep interest in the Electrical 

Installation, coupled with her frequent one to one meetings with Cocky Forty, was 

soon the subject of open innuendo, something which Fatima, normally quick to pick up 

on such things, seemed to miss. 

 

I asked David our Resident Mechanical Engineer for the background.  

 

'Oh yes, Cocky Forty. Do you know why he's called that, Bob?' 

 

'Brian labelled him, didn’t he?’ 

 

'Yes, but down here the "Forty" bit has taken on a new twist. It seems he’s 

insatiable. Every night in the pub he's at them, all ages, shapes and sizes. He doesn’t 

hang about with chit chat. He goes straight up to them and asks. Sometimes he gets 

knocked back but more often than not he disappears for an hour or so and then he's 

back for another one. Amazing stamina has our Cocky Forty. Down here the “Forty” 

stands for "forty a night".' 

 

'And, em, our Client?' 

 

'When Fatima's here John stays out of our B&B all night. She buys him dinner, 

he says; asks him electrical questions, he says; signs off his overtime sheet, 

apparently. Have you noticed she looks a lot happier, less grumpy in recent weeks?' 

 

'Oh, I thought it is because the Project’s going so well.' 

 

'Yes, but has she told you that we are in line for another bigger project, in 

Southampton?' 

 

'Oh, not yet. I'll have a word.' 

 

'Best leave it, Bob. It's supposed to be a secret, so John said.' 

 

        ooOoo 

 

The Newcastle Project finished two weeks early.  
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Fatima seemed to be very pleased and, unusually for her, she was very 

complimentary to everyone, especially our resident engineers.  

 

John and David returned to Glasgow.  

 

I waited a month for an invitation to bid for the further Project in 

Southampton to come up naturally, but there was no news. Perhaps John had got it 

wrong. Then interesting news of Fatima filtered back to me. I made an appointment 

to meet her at her Head Office, in London. 

 

'Well Bob, how are you?' 

 

'Good thanks, Fatima, and you. You're looking well.'  

 

'Yes, well apart from a bit of morning sickness earlier on, yes, I'm very well, 

thanks.' 

 

'Ah, yes. I believe Congratulations are in order?' 

 

'Yes, Kristos and I are getting married in three weeks’ time. We've been 

engaged for years and well, now that I'm going to have a baby at last there is no point 

waiting any longer.' 

 

'Fantastic. Really fantastic. And is baby well?' 

 

'Yes, I’m nearly five months now. We've decided to call him John, after my 

father.' 

 

'Will you be going on Maternity Leave before the Southampton Project?' 

 

'Oh, Bob, you've spoiled my surprise! OK, yes, I'm going to miss out on 

Southampton. But yes, you and your Newcastle Team will be getting the Southampton 

Project, subject to certain conditions.' 

 

'Ah, is this a fee reduction issue we are talking about?'  

 

'No, unless you want to make me an offer? Ha, ha ,ha. No, what I want is to 

have your team site-based at Southampton for the whole Project, Design Phase as 

well as Build Out. I've managed to second Angela Polykronis from IBM. She'll be very 
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hands on. You do a lot with IBM, don't you? Do you know her? In fact she's my second 

cousin. She's been engaged to Kristos’s brother Andros, for nearly three years now.' 

 

'Yes, I do know Angela. But I had no idea that you were related. She's quite 

fierce but fair. Thanks for this follow-on Project, Fatima, it’s very good of you to 

keep us in mind, that will be great.' 

 

She slid the sheet across to me. John Fortune's name was on it as Project 

Associate. Apparently Fatima had decided to "promote" John ahead of many other 

more technically able Engineers in my team. 

 

'Yes Fatima, I'm sure that will be all right. But, depending on how things go, 

John's promotion may only be on a single project basis. Are we agreed on that?' 

 

'Oh, yes! What a good idea, Bob. We have to incentivise John to perform, of 

course we do!' 

 


