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AN APPRECIATION 
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Upon reflection on my own career, both social and professional, I cannot 

think of anyone, outside of my immediate family, who has been a steady 

friend and professional colleague from my early days at school and 

throughout my practice as a Civil Engineer, as was my friend and 

professional colleague ‘Steve’ Naraine.  It is with a sense of satisfaction 

and pathos that I pay tribute to him. 

 

We both spent our early days in Charlestown.  He lived in Broad Street, 

where his father had a business, and I in Howes Street, one block away.  

We both attended St. Stephen’s School at Adelaide and Princes Streets 

where he and my elder brother Howard were in the same class and at an 

early age became good friends.  They walked to school together each day, 

and when I started to go to the same school at age 5, I joined them and we 

all three became very friendly in and out of school.  When Howard died, 

prematurely at age 13, Steve’s sorrow was profound and he insisted on 

having me take his place as a close friend. 

 

Steve went on to Modern High School and was tutored by Mr. J. Ramphal; 



we were both to meet again in the Sixth Form at Queen’s College.  At that 

stage both of us had decided on Civil Engineering as a career.  He told me, 

however, that his father thought that  he should have chosen the business 

of tailoring as a profession but he had rejected that idea because he had 

developed a love for Mathematics, and Engineering seemed the natural 

course.  He got married shortly after leaving Queen’s College and I became 

very much interested to hear that he had gained employment at the Public 

Works Department as a Civil Engineering Apprentice.  I became very much 

interested in the kind of career he seemed to have charted for himself and 

when I was about to leave Q.C. I applied for a similar position at the Public 

Works Department in 1945 and was fortunate enough to be preferred.  So 

we met again, but he was then my senior by a few years under the tutelage 

of Mr. Rupert Craig, the Deputy Director of Public Works. 

 

Steve was awarded an Engineering Scholarship by the Colonial Government, 

in celebration of the Allied victory in 1945.  I decided to try to follow and 

two years later I was awarded a similar scholarship, but we were placed in 

different Universities in the City of London.  He went to Queen Mary College 

and I to the Imperial College, but we met quite often to compare notes and 

extol the virtues of our respective engineering courses.  I often wondered 

how he managed to survive without the attendance of his gracious wife 

Betty, but nevertheless he always appeared cheerful and keen on his 



vocation.  Having graduated in Civil Engineering, he returned to British 

Guiana and was posted as District Engineer to the Essequibo Coast and 

Islands.  I followed two years later and found myself succeeding him as 

District Engineer in Essequibo in 1954. 

 

There were two incidents I will always remember.  He had under his control 

a launch named ‘TAMARIND’ which he used to traverse the Essequibo 

Islands, and I was looking forward to using it in my inspections of the 

Islands.  However, Steve told me that the launch was very unseaworthy and 

he took it out of service to avoid my using it and getting into difficulties on 

the rivers.  That decision was corroborated by the marine engineer and I 

was grateful for his consideration.  The Tamarind was promptly scrapped 

and I worked without a launch. 

 

The second incident concerned his innovative design of two groynes to 

promote the secretion of sand on the beach at Suddie.  He could get little 

money for the construction of groynes to protect that beautiful beach.  

However, he used discarded empty gasoline drums, filled them with sand, 

and fixed them in two rows on the beach.  When I arrived to take over from 

him I was somewhat revolted by the sight of these ugly drums on top of a 

clean brown beach.  ‘I hope they work but they look ugly!’, I said.  Steve 

smiled and remarked, ‘Their ugliness would disappear when the sea covers 



them with sand.’  This was an indication of the kind of optimism which 

characterized his professional life.  He was largely optimistic and ambitious 

– always keen to be innovative in design and administration.  He viewed 

problems as being temporary, whether they were technical or personal, and 

I will always remember his positive approach in solving what might be a 

dilemma to others. 

 

While he was encouraging to subordinates he brooked no nonsense from 

them but the pressures which he and I sometimes endured under the 

colonial strategy of restricted advancement made us both learn to endure 

with tact and discipline the pressures and frustrations of that period of 

rivalry between local and expatriate staff. 

 

Having passed the Professional Examination held by the Institution of Civil 

Engineers (London), he was then acceptable for promotion to executive 

status and was appointed Executive Engineer.  When, subsequently, I 

followed suit, we were both recognized by the Institution as being capable to 

perform duties as their Overseas Examiners for engineers aspiring to 

become Chartered Civil Engineers.  We were both appointed examiners and 

conducted examinations for both Guyanese and expatriate applicants at the 

Professional Interview. 

 



On one occasion, when an Engineer had twice failed the Professional 

Interview and had applied for the third time, Steve turned to me, the 

Assistant Examiner, and said, ‘We had better pass him this time!  If we 

don’t pass him now he will never pass!’ – a purely compassionate attitude 

which, again, was a reflection of his generous spirit.  Steve eventually 

became Chief Works and Hydraulics Officer and subsequently Director of 

Drainage and Irrigation and Chairman of the Drainage and Irrigation Board.  

At that time I succeeded him as Chief Works and Hydraulics Officer, and he 

was appointed Technical Specialist Adviser in the Ministry of Economic 

Development.  Later on, I succeeded him as Technical Adviser and 

President. Burnham appointed him Minister of Public Works and Vice 

President.  Eventually, Steve was appointed High Commissioner to India 

from which position he retired to devote his declining energy to the 

consulting firm he founded – SRKN’gineering. 

 

When he was Technical Specialist and I, at the same time was Chief Works 

and Hydraulics Officer in the Ministry of Public Works, there was an amusing 

incident worthy of note.  Quite often we were both sent to negotiate loans 

at the World Bank for sea defences and roads and soon developed a 

technique in negotiation to get as much as possible in concessions to 

Guyana.  We were soon recognized for this ability and on one occasion 

when we were about to enter a meeting for negotiation, as we both entered, 



the Loan Officer who was the Chairman, said, ‘Here come the spin twins, 

Ramadin and Valentine!’  There was general laughter which opened the 

opportunity for our submission.  Our nicknames were stuck in the Bank. 

 

Steve and I were the only Guyanese engineers to have presented technical 

papers at the Institution of Civil Engineers in London, on the engineering 

works we had designed in Guyana.  Both of us were appointed Fellows of 

the Institution for life. 

 

It is noteworthy that he converted to the RAJ YOGA religion which he 

followed assiduously and his whole temperament seemed to change to a 

benign serenity, pointing the way to eternity. 

 

 ‘He was a friend 

  Taken for all in all 

  I shall not look upon his like again’ 

 

       PHILIP ALLSOPP 


