
A STORY ABOUT LEE URQUHART

I was talking to an old Frontier mechanic the other day and Lee's name came up which reminded
me of sort of a humorous story before I became an aircraft mechanic

I held a one of a kind position at Central Airlines. I was officially clasified as a mechanic/building
maintenance/carpenter. I did many different jobs in most everyone's offices, so I became personally
aquainted with most executives from Lamar Muse on down.

When Lee Urquhart was promoted to director of purchasing and stores, he called me up to his
office and complained his desk top was too small and he needed more work space.  We then walked down
the hall to Dave Vaughan's office so I could take a look at his (executive type) desk and get an idea how
much more room he needed. I told him I had a standard size door in the shop that I could cover with
wood grain formica,which would enlarge his working area to the size of Dave's. He was happy with that
and we discussed how to attach it to the other desk top.  He said "You're the expert, I'll leave that to you."

Then he took a week's vacation and expected a much larger desktop when he returned. I attached
it with small clips underneath so they wouldn't be seen.  As an afterthought I cut the heads off of six
sixteen penny nails, and with a small amount of contact cement I placed them in a very neat pattern on his
desk top.  On monday morning after his vacation, his secretary call and said he wanted me in his office
right away. I asked what he said about his desk.  She said she could not repeat what he said.  When I
arrived in his office, he said, "You rotten SOB I thought this was a joke until I tried to pick one of them
up. You drove large nails through my desk top." I took my pocket knife and popped off one of the nail
heads and gave it to him. It took a few seconds but he finally laughed and saw the humor in the whole
thing.

After the FAL merger Lee went to work for Braniff.  About six or seven years later, when I was
working in FSM, I was walking through the terminal and saw a BNF agent talking to, of all people, Lee
Urquhart. I spoke to him and reached out to shake his hand. He turned to the BNF agent and said,"You
would not believe what this rotten SOB did to me one time."

He was really a nice, quiet, mild mannered guy.  May he rest in peace.

Bill Guthrie
CN/FL mechanic, 1957 - 1986


