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Producer . . . . producing . 



"Whistle down the wind " 



EDITORIAL 

The Old Shirburnian tie has often been criticised: the "town" tie is a tasteful enough 
concoction, but it is the "coutry" tie-that unique combination of green and green-which 
is questioned. It is in itself an aesthetically entertaining and stimulating object, lacking nothing 
in originality nor, to the editorial mind at least, in taste. However, whatever its limitations 
as an adornment it is symbolic of something intangible and essentially English. It is after all 
"The Old School Tie"; as such it has become, along with Mr. Macmillan, the "British Gutter 
Press" and the Church of England the continual and occasionally legitimate target of left-wing 
satire and criticism. · 

Those members of the School who condescend to read their school magazine will have 
read Christopher Chataway's letter in last term's issue. (Those who did not will not be reading 
this either, and it is only in a spirit of inexplicable charity that we draw attention to them.) 
In that letter Mr. Chataway admitted that "The School may be more vulnerable on the charge 
of helping to maintain anachronistic class divisions". This at least is one of the essential con'." 
tentions of our critics. The answer to the problem does not lie in our hands. Rather than adopt 
a painfully self-conscious attitude of social "do-goodery" and condescension, let us pretend 
that "the problem" does not exist. If there must be different social classes then they will have 
to be segregated to a certain extent with mutual satisfaction. If these "anachronistic class 
divisions" are to be broken down by abolition of the public schools the lead will have to come 
from elsewhere. The public schools are not going to commit suicide. 

There is, however, a far more fundamental problem. When the Old Shirburnian makes 
his first self-conscious appearance he is much envied. The green tie is much admired by those 
still bound by the rigid conventions of public school life; at the back of their minds is the thought 
of a ceaseless round of night clubs, Bloody Mary's, Turkish cigarettes, fast cars and women, 
unimpeded by the quasi-Victorian schoolmaster._ 

We are now going to sound pompous. Your reaction to this will be rather like that of 
the woman who looked at the angels in Regent Street one year and questioned the taste of 
introducing religion into a traditional English Christmas. Sherborne is a Christian foundation, 
it is built round its chapel and that shouldn't be a platitude. This school teaches Christian 
principles and ideals and you don't have to belong to Moral Re-Armament to believe in them. 
It ought to be enough to be an Old Shirburnian. 
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THE NOTEBOOK 
The Roll Book was three days late this term-first momentous event, or non-event of 

term. It arrived eventually and is going to provide-most of the material for the most facetiously 
characteristic part of The Shirburnian, which was superceded by something else last term-we 
can't remember what. 

January 19th. School returns-most important-perhaps self-explanatory. In any case let 
it suffice that the school returned. Third Sunday after Epiphany: the Rev. T. C. P. Brook. It has 
been suggested that all sermons should be reviewed in The Shirburnian . . . sensational . . . 
a must . . . Hit, Hit, Hit, or a more prosaic, in a characteristic expose of the life of Newman, 
the Rev .... 

First C.C.F. Parade. Another in the series of lectures on Service life-" Is a man's life," etc. 
It was a man's life all right. Stirring film. Stiff-lipped chinless wonders from Pinewood Studios 
rollicking across the screen, to the strains of"Colonel Bogey" and other known military melodies, 
interspersed with the occasional "O.K. chaps," "Rightie Ho!", and other upper crust ejacula
tions. 

V/th Form Conference (Foster's School)-Rather like the Young Conservatives-embarrassingly 
well intentioned but in reality a sort of juvenile marriage bureau for those so inclined. Giggly 
brown bereted monstrosities and gauche Valentinos-Unkind ?-true, but increased contact 
could change much (hint). 

The Roll Book has served its purpose, we are at least a quarter of the way through the Note
book. There have been many other highlights this term-the House Drill Competition-many 
will remember the winning squad's efforts to salute to the right, and the inspecting officer's 
equally futile efforts to open the rusty bolt of the corporal's rifle. 

There has been rugby football; for the third year in succession the Green beat School 
House by one point. Apart from this phenomenon your editor spent his time attached pre
cariously to the end of a singularly flimsy three-quarter line-the remaining three-quarters of 
which covered itself in glory, while he covered himself in mud. 

Another exclusively Lent term phenomenon has again appeared-"the dilettante sixth"
under the pseudonym of H.E.G.A. The form comprises one embryo tea planter from Ceylon 
with Buddhist aspirations, the chapel prefect, with black suede shoes, who subsists on a diet 
of Nietzsche and waffles, a boy from Westcott House who has the longest hair in the school, 
a militant Bolshevist, and your editor who has been suspected of forming a C.C.F. espionage 
section, riding a bicycle up Cheap Street, and wearing a black shirt. The form is ostensibly 
tutored by that group of masters which combines hatred of the Sunday Times with a penchant 
for sitting on tables and radiators but definitely not chairs. It is well known that the form does 
no work. 

Back to the Roll Book. Thursday afternoons-Special Activities. ? ·what are these special 
activities that everyone is so secretive about? One can only assume that it is a cover name 
for some diabolically ingenious secret society, or for those who ... no it is a quite unfathomable 
mystery. The editors offer a prize for the best explanation of "Special Activities". 

Finally the C.C.F. tie. It has been suggested that like all major or minor colour ties, the 
Corps tie should be worn only on away matches, i.e. Field Day. Perhaps gay ties could be 
wo n more often in order to counteract the impression that the school is still in mourning for 
King Edward VI th. 

Yes, I did say finally, but there has been a reprieve: The Shirburnian has been the subject 
of change. Mutinous editors wishing to make a quick get-away have decided that it will be 
the beginning of next term before their scurrilous writings are read. This change is, like all 
changes, "a bad thing" for some, and a "good thing" for others. On the whole it is better than 
bad. 

Nevertheless the term has drawn inexorably to a close. The girls' school succeeded in 
escaping a week before the boys, despite some semi-sensational junketings which occurred 
while the writer was in Oxford (goose-stepping). There have been the usual end of term 
activities . . . Stars-in the fourths-4A so and so, 4B so and so; there are new school prefects, 
a new hierarchy (in Boissierian phrase) takes the place of the old. The school train departs to 
the usual affectionate farewells and tireless rendering of . . . . . . . . School has gone home and 
once more the dust and the cobwebs descend over our goodly heritage. 
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Head of the School 
School Prefects 

Editors of The Shirburnian 

Captain of Football .. 
Hockey 
Boxing 
Squash 
Fives 
Shooting 
Fencing .. 
Cross-Country 

We congratulate ... 

SCHOOL NEWS 

SCHOOL OFFICERS 

B. G. C. HOLT (a) 
R. K. HousE 
A.G. MILLER 
j. A. GRAYBURN (b) 
F. S. EVANS (c) 
j. D. CRAIG (d) 

J.P. PARRY on his Trevelyan Scholarship. 

J. D. CRAIG 
P. T. WARREN (f) 
D. H. D. DURELL (g) 
A. D. DESMOND 
H. M. FRANKLIN 
P. j. HUMPHREY (h) 
R. T. A. KINNERSLY (b) 
T. v. HEALD (g) 
M. G. M. MORSE (a) 
F. B. w. jAMES (d) 
J. D. CRAIG 
F. s. EVANS 
C. D. LEGGE (c) 
P. R. D. Gouw (/zv) 
F. J. WILCOX (g) 
R. T. A. KINNERSLY (b) 
p. A. MARKEE (g) 
T. J. WILLIAMSON (c) 

R. W. V. HOLLAND, on his scholarship to Trinity College, Oxford. 
S. C. ROBERTS on his scholarship to Trinity Hall, Cambridge. 
R. B. C. ScoTT on his scholarship to Hertford College, Oxford. 
A. H. BARWISE on his exhibition to Brasenose College, Oxford. 
W. EGLINGTON on his exhibition to Trinity Hall, Cambridge. 
A. A. \V. GooDMAN on his exhibition to Sidney Sussex, Cambridge. 
F. B. \V. jAMES on his exhibition to Exeter College, Oxford. 

:~ 

P.A. TYLER (a 1955-60) on his election as President of the Oxford University Liberal 
Club. 

H. R. MooRE, Esq., on the birth of a daughter. 
A. N. MARTIN (h 1956-61) and N. J. P. MERMAGEN (b 1956-61) on their Heath 

Harrison Travelling Scholarships. The first time an Old Shirburnian has gained 
such an award. 

C. MoRCOM (g 1952-5i) on his exhibition to the Inns of Court. 
M. 0. joNAS on his exhibition to Queen's College, Oxford. 

OBITUARY 

VIOLET \VESTLAKE 
It was with a profound sense of shock that the School, on its return from the Christmas 

holidays, discovered that M.E.K.W. had just been bereaved by the loss of his wife. 
Violet \Vestlake may not be much more than a name to this generation of boys in the 

School, but to many past generations of them she was a household word, for as the wife of 
the Housemaster, first of Elmdene and then of Abbey House from 1!)31 to 1955 she was known 
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to literally scores of Shirburnians. But her influence in the School was felt long before and after 
those years; as one O.S. has put it, he first met her as a new boy at Elmdene in 1939 and spoke 
to her for the last time while watching a school match on the Upper in December 1960. Always 
critical of the School's performance in games, she based her criticism on experience gained from 
watching many such matches and there can have been few occasions in those years when a 
school match did not have them both as keen supporters. She had, in fact, a natural liking 
for playing and watching games, and this support for them sprang from her utter devotion 
to both House and School. 

She set herself very high standards and expected the same of others. Elmdene and later 
Abbey House were houses whose private sides were havens of gracious living and it never 
-seemed quite right to their members that she should be even seen at work on fires or brass 
<>r cleaning the hen-house! It was only after the war that they appreciated fully the great 
and exhausting work she had done to keep them well fed and the standards of peacetime preserved 
in spite of severe shortages of staff. 

When in 1955 her long and successful spell at the helm of the domestic side of two boys' 
Houses came to an end she found a new adjustment in life in The Cottage in King's Road with 
the design and laying out of a new garden and so on. Soon this too had her stamp impressed 
upon it like her previous houses and many Old Boys visited the Westlakes there, certain that 
her warm hospitality and great interest in all their doings would never fail. 

Possessed of a remarkably clear mind and outstanding powers of observation, she had 
very high standards of what constituted a properly run establishment. She also had many 
skills and great cleverness with brain and hand in designing and making things. As she was 
superb at arranging flowers she was inevitably asked to arrange those in chapel, especially on 
big occasions there and in other places, such as the Big Schoolroom when the late King George VI 
arid the present Queen Mother lunched with some of the School during the Quatercentenary 
celebrations. 

She will be remembered, therefore, for her unlimited hospitality to Old Boys and a remark
able interest in every detail of their career, both at school and afterwards. On the other hand 
her contemporaries will have as well vivid memories of her absorbing love of animals, her 
courage and her utter devotion to Max, her home, the House and the School. 

If, as was the. case, she was certain· to be ·a keen spectator on the field during the week, 
it was equally certain she would be found near the front of chapel with her husband at the 
8.0 a.m. celebration of Holy Communion every Sunday, and were not House Prayers when 
both of them were present more than just a routine? Herein surely lay the secret of her life. 
As she drew her inspiration for living from the Christian Faith, may she now find (in words 
used at her funeral service) "further sweet employment in the spacious fields of eternity'', and 
may he, surrounded by the sympathy and thoughts of so many friends of them both, take 
consolation from the Christian doctrine that death is only the limit of our vision and that there 
will assuredly be a . . . 

"Knitting of severed friendships up 
'Nhere partings are no more." 

CHARLIE AMANS 

Charlie Amans, who died during February in his seventy-fourth year, had lived in Sherborne 
all his life and had loved the School and its boys for almost all of his life. He had known 
generations of boys, many of them very well. Particularly, we remember him for the lasting 
support Uncle Charlie gave school teams, whether it was on the Upper, which he so much 
liked to go to, or whether it was the hospitality he so willingly offered in his home. Although 
towards the end of his life he found it increasingly difficult.to get down to the Upper, he never
theless continued to.welcome visits by boys to his home; I know that many people will feel, 
as I do, that they have lost a friend whom they held in deep affection. 

A.H.B. 



THE SHIRBURNIAN 5 

CRITICISM 

LA TROUPE FRANCAISE: ANOUILH'S "ANTIGONE" 
For a good many years now, the School has been regularly entertained by La Troupe 

Franc;aise. Each November, we have moved for an hour or two in the friendly, familiar world 
of Moliere and the French comic tradition. This has all been safe enough. Even those whose 
French extends not much beyond the "plume de ma tante" stage can find plenty to keep them 
happy and entertained, and probably only the pedant and the pedagogue will cavil at the 
particular view of Moliere which the company presents. Good clean fun never did anyone 
any harm, and, if a few people have been misled into suspecting that. Moliere was lit~le more 
than the arriere-grand-pere of the Folies Bergeres, does it matter? · · · · 

Now the difficulties of a touring repertory company are beyond guessing; and an examin
ation of La Troupe Franc;aise's itinerary (shows twice daily, often thirty miles or more apart) 
leaves one gasping with admiration at their stamina, their enthusiasm and their general Joie 
de vivre-qualities which can, incidentally, be valuably exploited in plays such as those of 
Moliere and Beaumarchais. Their greatest problem is, of course, to select for their repertory 
plays which suit the acting material available in a given season. Once the choice is made, 
it would even then seem inevitable that the plays themselves are-even if unconsciously-to 
some extent tailored to suit the idiosyncratic nature (and ability) of the actor or actress who, 
faute de mieux, has to take on each role. Thus, when a play is chosen whose whole essence 
lies in the characters it portrays, this problem of casting becomes the criticial orie. We had 
previously experienced the truth of this in the company's production of Britannicus last year. 
One assumes that La Troupe Franc;aise, in selecting a particular play, feel that, at worst, 
they will get away with it in spite oflimited resourecs; this year, in including Anouilh's Antigone, 
they will no doubt have had the additional idea that it is no bad thing for English audiences 
to be introduced to the work of one of the foremost present-day French dramatists. With 
this, everyone would agree; but the performance seen on this occasion leads one to question 
the first of their two assumptions. 

Antigone, it must be admitted, is not everyone's cup of tea. Not a few find the attitude 
of Antigone herself too hopelessly (the word is deliberate) unpractical; it would seem, anyway, 
that there is nothing that il- good sp~nking would not cure. A good test of any produc_tion is 
therefore to see how. far, among other things, it provides reason for. thinking that. tnere is, 
after all, something more to the play. One is thus brought back to the crucial question of casting 
and characterisation. The minor parts of this play show us Anouilh's invariable dramatic 
skill; but unfortunately on this occasion they added little to our understanding or enjoyment, 
except for the solitary Guard. He did, at least, convey something of the brash "couldn't care 
less" attitude of a man confronted by a personal tragedy which simply passes him by. And 
apart from the characters who did appear, the enforced omission of the part of the Page made 
the ending of the play much less effective-and intelligible-than Anouilh intended. 

But far more important than these considerations was the manner in which the character 
of Antigone herself was presented. It seemed inevitable that this challenging part should be 
taken by the company's most experienced actress. But this very experience proved a pitfall. 
Pamela Stirling (who in the past has so often delighted us) seemed unable to slough off her 
own maturity, and presented us with an Antigone whose worldly wisdom seemed far more in 
evidence than the idealistic innocence Anouilh intended. In essence, this play rests on two 
characters; one who glimpses "the world" through the curtains of youth, doesn't like what 
she sees, and intuitively grasps the fact that, to become part of it, she must sacrifice her true 
self. Thus, she says "No" to this life and to its representative, Creon. But on this occasion, 
the latter was presented as an aggressive, blustering king-so much so that his words were 
frequently unintelligible-instead of as one who has seen clearly but calmly that, whatever 
course idealism might otherwise -dictate, society must go on; who has come to the conclilsion, 
in short;· that practical politics are more important than the striking of lofty attitudes. Whether 
the distortion of the two main roles was a conscious interpretation or not, one felt that, in 
the event, those who managed to haer what was said-and there must have been many who 
did not-may well have wondered what all the fuss was about. 
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THE LADY'S NOT FOR BURNING 

WESTCOTT HousE 

THE SHIRBURNIAN 

Let it be said at once that this most enterprising choice of play was rewarded by a triumphant 
success. Here everything depends on the language; there is no help from the plot, which hardly 
exists, ;;ind little from the character drawing, which is deliberately perfunctory. The atmos
phere of a word-drunk April day must be created and the audience prevented from thinking 
about anything else. 

To deliver Fry's ornate verse, one requires good breath control, no inhibitions about opening 
one's mouth, plenty of imagination, a good sense of timing and an extremely agile tongue; 
add to these the things normally required of actors . . . the ability to subordinate your efforts 
to the team effect, to stand still (perhaps the hardest of all in this age of universal twitching) 
and to concentrate for long periods, the patience of Job and as much intelligence as you can 
rustle up . . . and you have a formidable list. On top of this there is the extreme smallness 
of the Westcott stage, which makes efficient movement even harder than it usually is; moreover, 
people have to eat, and in Westcott this means the continual dismantling and re-erecting of 
stage and auditorium. Mr. Jarrett, in his first production for the House, faced all these diffi
culties and more, and he and his actors, stage staff, painter, costume-designer (and caterers), 
gave us a thoroughly memorable evening. · 

The weight of the play rested fair and square on the shoulders of Steele-Perkins as Thomas 
Mendip, and he carried it well, looking, with Mrs. King's help, every inch his part and managing 
most creditably to be·. that most tiresome of creatures, the man with a vague grievance, dis
gruntled to the point of suicide, and yet to retain our sympathy. A long and hard part well 
sustained; we felt at ease from the first moment and this was almost entirely his doing. . 

Davidson, a last-minute substitute, was well into his part as the orphan who was come 
across crammed into the poor box, and he managed to inject some real feeling into the later 
parts of this rather artificial play. Barlow and Ridout as the two quarrelling brothers (Barlow 
e.ffete and. absent-mindly aggressive, Ridout self-satisfied and unhelpful), and their sorely-tried 
mother (Sanderson, a particularly good piece of casting); McDowall as the splendidly named 
Tappercoom, in fair round belly, Ewart-James as the adenoidal, querulous Mayor, Hewer as 
a fragment of a nunnery and Stone as the lady whose burning is at issue, all carried on the 
hubbling, high-spirited word play with infectious ertjoyment; Brown as the drunken corpse 
and Thompson as the music-infested chaplain, dreaming of a Jacob's ladder entirely composed 
of diminished sevenths, were given sure-fire parts into which they threw themselves with great 
effect. A special _mention should be made of the more serious scene between Steele-Perkins 
and Stol).e (with scrubbing by Davidson); they managed to quieten a hilarious audience and 
get them t? taJ<.e this passage seriously. 

A production of this level can stand some constructive criticism. Not e\·eryone spoke 
clearly and loudly enough all the time, more variety of expression could sometimes have been 
achieved, at times th~re was insufficient feel for grouping, and some of the entrances were 
clumsily or ineffectively made; (though here, of course, the stage makes almost impossible 
difficulties). 

The costumes were gay and elegant; the set was most effective; the imaginative (da~e 
one say characteristic?) colour scheme of the back cloth, with its unexpected deep blue and 
luminous white, under certain lights did the impossible, in that it persuaded you that you 
were looking into the infinity of the sky, and the charming symbolic window repeated on the 
backcloth made one feel that here, as everywhere, careful and sensitive thought had been put 
into a most worthwhile production. 

And all of us must be enriched by the memory of such lines as: 
"Helen comes, 
Brushing the maggots from her eyes, 
And, clearing her throat of several thousand years, 
She says: 'I loved ... .' but cannot any longer 
Remember names.'' 
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and 
"Legal matters and so forth 

Are Greek to me, except, of course, 
That I understand Greek." 

and the cry of the harassed mother: 
"I must keep my mind as concentrated as possible 
On such pleasant things as the summer I spent at Stoke 
D'Abernon.'' 

LYON HOUSE PLAY 
One Way Pendulum, March 1962 

7 

The wind of change has blown some unexpected plays into the Sherborne theatre. A 
House production without a murder, comic cockney maid, gentleman thief or Cheltenham 
aunt of murderous disposition? N. F. Simpson gives us a new sort of madness and very suitable 
it proved for this occasion. 

No curtain concealed us from the stage. There we saw a tomato-coloured living-room 
(or was it a lounge?) dominated by a large stuffed fish. There too was McComas, astonishingly 
ladylike, flanked by such indispensable household articles as sauce bottles, breakfast food, an 
ironing board and a skull. When Watson, Watts and Homan appeared disguised as weighing 
machines of the speaking variety, the resemblance to an ordinary British domestic interior was 
complete. 

Britton now stood before us and tried to tell us what it was all about. But what chance 
had he when the programme and the producer (Mr. R. S. Glen) had already tried and failed? 
His efforts were impeded not only by the weighing machines but by Melliar Smith, who stood 
around dressed like a beatnik Hamlet and pulled "damnable faces". 

After this Mrs. Mabel Groomkirby (Brearley) made us laugh a lot. What a life that woman 
led! Her Aunt Mildred (Ellis) turned up in her wheelchair complaining that she had left 
St. Pancras 27 years before and had subsequently forgotten her destination. Her daughter, 
sobbing, revealed her secret fears about the length of her arms. Her husband (Durell) proved 
to be a do-it-yourself maniac. His plan was to erect the Old Bailey in that tomato-coloured 
lounge (living-room?). But perhaps the chiefest of that lady's problems was her Daily Help 
(Stewart). 'Vhat did she help with? To consume the Groomkirby victuals. Peas, spam, crisps, 
Stewart munched the lot and then got paid the usual hourly rate. 

During the second part of the play the Groomkirby home became the Old Bailey. A 
hanging judge (Heald) presided under the stuffed fish, the ironing board made way for two 
barristers (Franklin and Jam es), a police officer (\Vatts) stood in the witness box and a dyspeptic 
usher (Crews) called the names. 

The audience had great difficulty in making out the defendant's crime. He claimed to 
have been in Chester-Le-Street at the material time; but counsel had little trouble to prove 
that he could not possibly have been there since there were so many other places in which he 
could have been. At this point total confusion replaced moderate bewilderment. This is to 
be blamed on the author, not the players. They are all to be congratulated upon an enjoyable 
rendering of a modern play which could very easily have gone badly wrong. 

STAFF PLAY 
Not in the Book 

Since Commem. there had been three theatrical productions by members of the school
Christ' s Comet, The Lady's not for Burning and One Way Pendulum-all of them controversial and 
relevant but essentially highbrow theatre. The staff chose Arthur Watkyns's Not in the Book 
for their end-of-term entertainment and inevitably it was something of an intellectual anti
climax. This was not drawing-room comedy, but lounge comedy; suburban light humour of 
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the mid ~wentieth century. As one of the characters announced "I know it sounds a bit corny 
put like that, sir", etc., frankly it does; but none of us is too blase or self consciously intellectual 
to fail to enjoy such a play when the cast is drawn from the staff of Sherborne School. 

The plot itself was extraordinarily complex and quite impossible to recall. In the course 
of the play, however, the author leaves no stone unturned in his quest for easy laughs and all 
the standard "Vhitehall farce gimmicks are exploited. There are the dubious jokes, "Don't be 
silly, dear. How can the woman tamper with another", singularly unfunny but they got the 
laughs. There are all the sta.ndard "funny" characters. The smooth, bearded, sexually attrac
tive, unscrupulous South American crook was played with oily and languorous charm by 
Derek Jarrett-a characteristic role admirably performed. The remark I enjoyed most was 
"Oxford?" (a raised Latin American eyebrow), "Zat is where zey maka ze marmalade". 
The spectacle of the Senior History Master, M.A. of Keble College, saying that was too much. 

Colonel Barstow was played with superb panache by William Cooper-the monocle, the 
deafness, the exaggerated lunacy of the standard retired British Army Colonel were combined 
with all the idiosyncracies of the occupant of room 30. Simon Wilkinson had the difficult task 
of portraying the young author of a "Who" or "How dunnit". Young authors don't write 
such stuff today and he was therefore forced into an uneasy compromise between a beatnik 
and a respectable hypochondriac. John Flory was astonishingly young as the son of the family 
and Robert Glen emerged from behind scenes as an impeccably suave G.P. The police force 
was epitomised by John Riley, whose figure, clad in the familiar dark blue, has so often graced 
the Sherborne stage. 

The central characters of the play were Sylvia Bennet (Hester Jesson) and her husband 
Andrew (Charles Fisher), both pre-occupied with their crimes. (The one "drove over a pedes
trian crossing and ran into the front wheels of a pram", the other attempted, though forestalled, 
to murder 1\fr. Jarrett masquerading as Senor Tharez.) Miss Jesson's performance was all 
that we have come to expect and there can be no higher praise than that; but this was Mr. 
Fisher's first and, alas, last appearance on the Sherborne stage. He made the most of his oppor
tunities and his quizzically exasperated expression and acrobatic mime with sugar and weed
killer were among the highlights of the play. 

The audience was responsive. Each time a familiar figure appeared, wreathed in improb
able but snrprisingly apt, fancy dress, there was a fresh cheer and renewed stamping of feet. 
The play didn't seem to matter a great deal-which was just as well. At the end of term the 
staff could transform Hamlet or Lear into riotous farce and the choice of play indeed becomes 
immaterial. The merits of cast and production, the faults of the play, were all too obvious, 
but the staff succeeded admirably in their object, which was, after all, to entertain. 

T.V.H 

THE LAST THREE AND THE MOUSE THAT ROARED 

Seldom, on looking through past Shirburnians, do I find mention of that famous institution 
of the cinema "supporting programme". Nevertheless, though Mister A1agoo and Speedy Gonzales 
have failed to rouse the plaudits or attacks of our critics, I shall here stick out my neck and 
speak of The Last Three. 

The Christmar term had shown us a remarkable variety of supporting films: Gonzales 
Seller.<;, and now The Last Three. This film is one of the best short films I have seen. What 
Chaplin accom- plished in his satire on Hitler, the director and cast did equally well here in a 
quarter the time. I can recommend it thoroughly. 

Now to business. The Mouse that Roared. This term brought to a head muffied anti-bomb 
propaganda muttered in dark corners. One fanatic has been reported as having dared to present 
a member of the staff with a light blue pamphlet asking for funds. The question gave rise to 
a heated debate in the Wildman, and I understand that even the Civil Defence has gained 
its protagonists. The Mouse that Roared successfully poked fun at both sides and I hope that 
neither side was too petty or self-important to come and to laugh. 
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But the critic must be detailed. Past critics have felt beholden to praise or condemn actors 
and script. What shall I say then to these things? Who can criticise Peter Sellers? Whether 
as the general in The Waltz of the Toreadors, Mr. Topaze, or as Laure.nee-Olivier-as-Richard-III 
he has always been unapproachable as a· master of accent, voice, quick-change and comedy 
and has rightly captured the limelight of ne,vspapers, B.B.C. and British public alike. Never
theless as Her-Grace-the-Grand-Duchess-Gloriana-of-Grand-Fennick-cum-''Bobo''-her-Prime
Minister-cum-Bascombe-her-gamekeeper-and-Field-Marshal-and-High-Constable. Let the fact 
that these three comprise two-thirds of the film, speak for itself. It is not for me to acclaim 
genius already acclaimed. Mention, however, must be made of commendable settings and 
good colour; hilarious situations and well sustained story-and of a superb supporting cast. 
For what it's worth my heartiest applause to all concerned. 

But this criticism has a message-no don't turn over the page, I'm not here on behalf of 
the C.N.D. What I want to say is this. At Oundle a short while ago a Film Society was started 
which exists not only to watch films but to take them apart and examine them frame by frame 
and shot by shot. 

Now the system that we have here at Sherborne is all very good and worthwhile-so far 
as it goes. We have an average of three to four films in the two winter terms on free Saturday 
evenings. But these films must be governed by public opinion and what films are shown depend 
on the courage of the Film Committee and the projectionist. Good as these are they cannot 
by any stretch of the imagination be described as a fair cross-section of the British film industry. 

Earlier in the winter term a notice exciting much comment from its readers appeared in 
the cloisters and was anything but complimentary. It damned, in no uncertain terms, the 
attitude of the School towards the two films shown up to that date. It would be to enlighten 
this somewhat naive outlook that does seem to pervade the school. However, I shall enter 
more on this subject further on and your support would be valuable. 

M.G.M.M. 

THE .APARTMENT 

In Brief Encounter the mature middle-aged couple borrow a friend's fiat to spend a day 
together away from their respective families. The friend comes back and from one hurried 
exodus realises the situation. \\That are the reactions of this friend? Billy Wilder's Apartment 
is basically taken up with this question. Jack Lemmon as little ~· America gains promotion 
by lending his respectable flat to his employers. However, the dramatic situation results out 
of his knowledge of the girl with whom he is more than familiarly acquainted. Gradually, 
the eternal triangle learn the truth about their opposite corners and all parties· eventually 
emerge happily. 

It is great credit to the producer that he can bring this serious th~me to the screen, make 
a comedy out of it and add an attempted suicide to the ingredients of a .very good film. One 
of Mr. Wilder's secrets is his accute eye for detail. The smallest most trivial of actions makes 
the scenes very amusing, while he never allows the tragic undertones to pervade. too long. His 
deft touch makes a hackneyed situation extremely novel, while he extracts superb performances 
out of his actors. 

It is almost as difficult to judge the acting as it is to understand the plot. The film was origi
nally in cinemascope but during transference to suit the needs of the Big School Room screen, 
synchonisation had gone seriously wrong. The sound seemed as if it were coming through a 
church fete amplifier and the music resembled a gramophone record on the wrong speed. 
However, this did not prevent one appreciating Jack Lemmon's supreme comic gifts, nor did 
it mar one's joy from watching commedienne Shirley Maclaine, the brightest light of the Holly
wood firmament, display her equally fine tragic gifts. This only went to prove that America 
can produce a film that is not only sophisticated but funny. · · 

C.H.B.H-
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SOME LIKE IT HOT 

Humoured by the popular comedy of "Popeye" and "Donald Duck", we were then 
engrossed by a mixture of sten-gunning gangsters, liquor-loving lavish ladies, pacific perceptive 
private eyes and magic moments with Marilyn Monroe, which seemed to appeal to the film
going public. Tony Curtis (sax.) and Jack Lemmon (double bass) dressed up as girls and joined 
an all-female band to earn a bit of hard cash; their hilarious frolics and follies with the band, 
the gangsters, ship's captain, Marilyn and each other were the basis of the film. The subtle 
jokes throughout were a pleasant rest from the Ealing studio type humour, which are rolled 
offiri a far too great a number of modern films. In the final scenes where Tony and Jack were 
being chased round their hotel in Florida, there was good cause for roof-raising raucous roars 
from the audience in their speedy clothes changes and fantastic agility. They could not really 
have been better suited to their parts to which they gave both character and verve. The pro
duction of this brilliant comedy by Billy Wilder was first class in every aspect and we were graced 
with a very good copy of the film which contributed largely to its success, and I feel we are 
indebted to Jack, Tony, Marilyn, and Billy, for an extremely enjoyable Saturday evening. 

A.J.P. 

TWO WAY STRETCH 

Ample compensation was received for the loss of Carve Her Name with Pride, and Sherborne 
was treated to its best shillingsworth of screening time this term. 

We were feasted on two illuminating histories of the ubiquitous Pluto, and then plunged 
from the slick and rosy world of Walt Disney into the less rosy and considerably less slick one 
of Merton Park. This film was of a considerably higher standard than most of the "Scotland 
Yard" series, despite the initial disadvantage of the appalling prologue (reminiscent of the 
worst and most cheaply produced American travelogues of the '40s), and the continued use 
of television-type sets. The story of the mortuary body switch was quite ingenious, and it was 
a pity to further spoil it by the increasing speed of action towards the end-which greatly 
enhanced the impression of a mid-week television serial overrunning its allotted half-hour. 

Peter Sellers, the linchpin of Two Way Stretch, would have delighted in the opportunities 
of the "Scotland Yard" opening pun. He had, however, no need to hold our attention by such 
feats, the plot, implausible yet relaxing, having a guaranteed school-appeal. 

Our first sight is a lonely milkman, in a lonely street, beneath the vast, featureless, monolith 
of a prison wall. With unshakable aplomb he fills a string basket beneath it, which is promptly 
swung up into the cosy world of Peter Sellers, arch-trusty, and attendant cronies. This is the 
kind of comedy the English director revels in, and Robert Day makes the most of his oppor
tunity. Wilfred Hyde-White gives a sterling performance as the fake parson who engineers 
the £2,000,000 diamond robbery from the prison, but the real laurels, as is usually the case 
in light comedy, rest on the bit-players. The easy-going Chief and the new Blimp, the 
"advanced" governor and the Ladies Prison Committee, the delightful "moll" and the thick
headed officer-these are what make up the background entertainment value of the film. 
All being true to the tradition of English post-war comedy which is, as yet, far from exhausted. 
In this context nearly all the scenes were delightfully handled, though a greater use of the 
camera would have aided the concentration of attention, save for two which seemed to me 
most unfortunate. The dousing of the officer in charge of the diamond convoy, resulting in 
the oozing of circus-clown foam from his verey light pistol, and the last scene of all-the crooks 
still on the trail at the Arab weighing ceremony. For, if this type of comedy is to succeed one 
must be able to imagine it as possibly happening-and therein lies the joke. 

J.A.H.H. 

"NORTH BY NORTH-WEST" . 

Whe~ shown at Cheltenham, this film was, if it is fair to take the opinion of the critic as 
indicative of the opinion of that universal myth, the man in the street, only moderately popular. 
The critic seemed to raise his eyebrows and look on with the air of an English master marking 
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common entrance essays. liis opinion seemed to be "a good attempt with all the popular 
ingredients-but not his best at all." ' 

Now I am going to do an unforgivable thing-I am going openly to disagree with another 
critic and use my criticism as a weapon against him, without ever having been introduced. 
He approached this film in the wrong frame of mind. He went, I suspect, looking for, if not 
faults, at least the weak patches in the giant's armour, which is a tempting and easy thing to 
do. He described it in the end as "not good Hitchcock". 

But it was superb Hitchcock-the spirit and energy and dynamism and imagination of 
Hitchcock showed in every frame. The acting was nothing to write home about it's true. 
Any gymnast could have done what Cary Grant did with probably infinitely more aplomb
and probably more convincingly. Grant was never Roger Thornhill the office employee, but 
always Thornhill the romantic, the strong, the valiant. There was none of the office employee 
in his performance at the mysterious house, or his episodes at the cafeteria or on the monument 
or climbing about on the house which the crooks were using. 

His girl? The good solid type. The James Bond heroine. The enemy spy posing as a 
friendly spy posing as an enemy spy. The muddles she leads Thornhill into and the ease which 
with she slips out and leaves him in them to be extricated by his wits or the F.B.I. 

On these two hooks hangs the film. All the other characters owe their origins, their being, 
their situations. The two crooks are the most completely and intriguingly drawn characters 
in the piece: and his mother is one of the best character parts in the film. 

The plot is of sound thriller material-large scale espionage and microfilms being smuggled 
in rare Indian statuettes, into the midst of which is precipitated by a series of coincidences a 
clerk from an office. This could develop well into drama or comedy (or more likely farce). 

But the greatness of this film lies not in the plot, the characters or the dialogue, but in the 
masterly direction. Hitchcock breathes into a shaky foundation the breath of his vitality, 
personality and being and manages to hold together in a credible and creditable whole what 
would otherwise be a series of farcical, unrelated and inevitably t1nbelievable incidents. 

M.G.M.M. 

j OHN VALLIER 

Theme and variations were the main topic in this unusual piano recital. John Vallier 
started the programme with Handel's Harmonious Blacksmith, a set of variations on a simple 
theme.· 

The second half was again a set of variations, but, in this case, his own variations and 
improvosation on well-known themes, suggested by the audience. The first theme was from 
the traditional song "Drink to me only". He played this in his own style in the form of a suite 
consisting of a Prelude, March, and by way of contrast, a Funeral March. "Three Blind Mice" 
was then played in styles ranging from the early ·eighteenth century with Handel, to the early 
twentieth century with the styles of Debussy and Prokofief. The harmonies of his interpretation 
of Mozart were reminiscent of the famous C major Sonata (K555) whilst his Brahms inter
pretations were in the true romantic style. By way of a lighter finish, he played "Colonel Bogie" 
in the style of a Tango, and managed to very skilfully incorporate the two earlier themes to 
this very live interpretation of a popular dance. 

The other part of the programme must not be overshadowed by the most popular part 
of the programme. In the playing of the programme music, he seemed less at home, though 
his touch .was good in the classical music. The main work was plainly Schumann's Carnival 
which was played very much jn Liszt's style with the consequence that many chords, par
ticularly in the upper and lower ranges of the keyboard were "bumped". This was noticeable 
also in Chopin's famous Mazurka, said to have been film music, though this is unlikely. 

The recital can be called a very enjoyable one for all who listened and it was well received 
for such a small audience. 
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JOAN AND VALERIE TRIMBLE 

On February 3rd, Joan and Valerie Trimble gave a concert of works for two pianos. 
Their programme was admirably chosen, and catered for the widest tastes. The programme 
was in three parts; the first began with a Siciliana by Bach. \Ve were immediately conscious 
of the almost telepathic unanimity of their playing; and the lilting movement of the Siciliana, 
and the delicate precision and phrasing of the Mozart Sonata in D minor which followed it, 
left little to be desired. The second part of the concert was given over to the Brahms' Variations 
-0n a Theme by Haydn (St. Anthony Chorale). This is a long work, needing power and con
centration, and we were not disappointed. The last part of the programme included a delightful 
Rondo by Chopin, and a sophisticated and stirring waltz by Arensky, followed by two traditional 
Irish folk tunes arranged most charmingly by Joan Trimble-the "Gartan Mother's Lullaby" 
and the "Heather Glen". The programme ended with Benjamin's .Jamaican Rumba and 
Falla's Ritual Fire Dance-vigorous and picturesque pieces which delighted their audience. 
The soloists were prevailed upon to give two encores-The .Jamaican Rumba, and a Valse by 
Poulenc-which made a satisfying end to a most delightful concert. 

FIFrn CONCERT BY THE RoYAL CoLLEGE OF Musrc CHAMBER ORCHESTRA 

SATURDAY, MARCH 3RD 

This concert was above all a delightful occasion. The players had none of the sophisticated 
or hard-bitten look which sometimes spoils the concerts of senior orchestras, and they were 
obviously as pleased with the enthusiastic reception given to them by the School, as the School 
was to give it. 

The programme was chosen to please most tastes. The Brandenburg Concerto No. 3 in 
G major for strings went away at a spanking pace, and there were moments when one wondered 
if the thing might break up in disorder. But the performers survived the test with distinction 
for the cellists and bass-players, who articulated without any fuss in their long phrases of the 
second movement. Purists themselves seem to disagree about the arranging of this concerto 
for massed strings; on the grounds that the rapid figures are ·smudged in performance. This 
does tend to happen, as it did during this concert; but the massive statement in the first movement 
stands up to the treatment very well. 

· The Symphonia Concertante for violin, oboe, 'cello and bassoon, by Hadyn, shows the 
composer at his most nearly dramatic and chromatic. It is a violinist's opportunity, and Miss 
Margaret Roose, who led the orchestra in its other works, made the most of it. She played with 
verve and yet with fullness of tone throughout. The other soloists in the work were Michael 
McKenna, Maryin Ellmit and Robert Bourton. 

That celebrated and prolonged romantic moment, the Siegfried Idyll, came next. It is 
a work which one always enjoys (especially when it is played without false sentiment, which 
happily was avoided in this instance), but which, quite honestly, does go on for a long time. 
Unfortunately, the flute finished flat, which embarrassed the flautist probably far more than 
the audience. 

Benjamin Britten's Prelude and 18-part Fugue is not the formidable piece oflistening that 
its title might suggest. It relies on an entertaining interrupted triplet-figure, and a strong pulse 
in the Fugue itself. It is a stimulating work, and just what was needed as the opening work 
after the interval. 

The performance of Schubert's Symphony No. 5 in B flat major rounded off, in a mood 
cheerfully diatonic after Britten; the evening's programme. There was no slack playing, and 
the interest was sustained to the end .. The conductor,. Mr. Harvey Phillips, wisely sent us 
away without the encore which some listeners loudly demanded. 

F.C.C. 
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MOZART'S REQUIEM :: 

-In recent years, the major works performed by the Musical So~iety.in the Lent term haye 
varied greatly in length and in some cases, perhaps, the standard of performance, certainly 
on the part of the chorus, has tended to be inversely proportionate to the length of the work. 
Mozart's Requiem has neither the length nor the theatrical power of'Verdi's; and for both 
of these reasons it is the better choice of the two in the ordinary way for a school to perform. 
Even so, the work makes other demands upon the chorus, notably in the matter of intonation 
and the clear articulation of long phrases involving groups of four semiquavers. It is a work 
without dramatic climaxes, except for the "Hosanna" passages, and relies for its effect upon 
sustained accuracy. 

The performance given in the Abbey on March 14th satisfied these conditions admirably. 
The chorus-singing throughout the work felt safe and controlled. In the Requiem and Agnus 
Dei, the first and last items in the work, the flowing semiquaver passages were particularly 
well phrased and evenly sung. In the Sanctus and Benedictus, there is a reiterated "Hosanna" 
passage, which was beautifully clear and concise, even with the reverberant acoustics of the 
Abbey. The only shrill entries came in the Hostias, and they merely gave evidence of slight 
fatigue at that stage of the evening on the part of some of the younger trebles. 

The soloists began uncertainly, or so it seemed from the particular place in the Abbey 
from which the writer heard them. The Tuba Mirum lacked excitement, possibly because of 
the odd enunciation of the opening words which the soloist chose. But as a quartet, the soloists 
sang with perfect balance and ensemble; this is a great testimony to them as musicians; soloists 
do not always so readily merge their individual talents with such ease and grace. The singing 
of Miss Ann Dowdall (soprano) deserves special mention for its evenness and excellence of 
tone. 

The orchestra, which is always an ad hoc body in the main, did not betray this by its 
playing, which was consistently clear, accurate and adjusted to the volume of the chorus and 
soloists. · There was a bubbly· horn at one moment, but such things happen under stress, and 
do, as in this case, emphasise the high standard achieved otherwise. 

One small and probably unintentional feature of the performance was the period of total 
silence which preceded the music. In past years, the tendency has been growing for chatter 
to continue until the prayers are said, so that the listener is plunged strighfiiitb'the w6rkwithout 
mental preparation. If a similar accident could be regularly contrived, the performance would 
gain enormously, as this one did. 

F.C.C. 

THE C.C.F. 

The orderly room is buzzing with activity as we are engaged in organising two camps: 
one to Brccon Beacons in April and the other to B.A.O.R. in July. 

At the start of the Easter holidays twenty cadets under the guidance of Lieut. G. E. H. 
Gallia, Lieut. T. M. Kitwood, R.S.M. Alden and Sgt. Thompson, R.A. (T.A.) leave for Wales 
where they will spend a week in the Black Mountains and Brecon Beacons carrying out adventure 
training. The object is to develop initiative and self-reliance and, to that end, three consecutive 
days and nights will be spent out in the mountains, sleeping in tents and being entirely self
supporting. 

Just over a year ago we were invited by the 1st Royal Tank Regiment to take the con
tingent out to Hohne in B.A.0.R. for our summer camp and we were delighted to accept. 
The added interest and scope for initiative which a journey overseas gives, together with the 
excellent training areas and the opp()rtunities for seeing and training-alongside a regu~q.r .unit 
that is part of the· N.A.T.0.-;forces and is equipped with the latest weapons, is worth many 
camps in England. The immediate problem was that of expense. The military boat no longer 
runs and cadets may not be flown out by Transport Command so we were forced to pay our 
own way. For so short a time, 26th July to 2nd August, it seemed the best value to fly out by 
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charter aircraft .. -Fortunately, 167 .parentS" agreed with this view and; thanks to their generosity, 
we were able to go ahead with our plans. One by one, the severe administrative problems are 
being overcome and we are confident that this will be a memorable and enjoyable week for 
all who are lucky enough to be on the expedition. 

During the Christmas holidays two cadets attended the Sovereign's parade at Sandhurst, 
and in January, Major Gibb and four cadets, all potential regular officers, spent a day and a 
night there. At the moment Sherborne has thirteen officer-cadets at Sandhurst, the second 
largest contingent from any school. 

At the start of the Lent term, C.S.M. Grayburn became the Cadet R.S.M., and Sgts. Craig, 
Markee and Barwise were all promoted to C.S.M. A new company was formed: Commando 
Company under Capt. J. P. Riley. This consists of the two Commando Platoons and the od 
Future Instructors' Platoon. The idea is that the work formerly done in one term in the Future 
Instructors' Platoon will be spread over the year, as it was too concentrated in its previous form. 
Lieut. T. M. Kitwood has formed the Special Duties Section. At present this is a pilot scheme, 
te.aching subjects that are rather outside the curriculum to cadets in Recruits Company. If 
successful it is planned to make this part of the post-Proficiency Test Training. ' 

Early in February the Drill Competition was held, and the three judges, who were so kindly 
provided by the 11th Hussars, added unusual colour to the scene. The standard was higher 
than' last year, and Lyon House did well to retain the Cup in the face of a strong challenge 
from Harper, Abbey House and School House "B". 

Fo.r Field Day the contingent divided into sub-units. Commando Company spent a day 
at Portland "firing platoon weapons in the morning and taking part in a beach-landing exercise 
under. fire during the afternoon. "A" Coy. went to the Mendip Hills, "B" Coy. to Okeford 
Hill and Recruits Company spent the morning at the Regimental Museum at Dorchester, thanks 
to the kindness of Lieut.-Col. 0. G. W. White, o.s.o. (O.S.), and the afternoon on Batcombe 
Down. 

The results of the Basic and Proficiency Tests were highly satisfactory, even if the 100 % 
success achieved in both the last two terms went by the board. 74/77 passed the Basic Test 
and 33/35 the Proficiency Test. In the R.A. Classification there was a 100 % pass and the 
Signal Classification was also most successful. All concerned are to be congratulated. 
THE R.N. SECTION 

At the start of the term the Section was over 70 strong, with P.J. Humphrey as Coxswain. 
More than one third of the Section have already passed the Advanced Proficiency Test. 
Advanced Proficiency and Proficiency Courses now take a year and two terms respectively to 
complete, and cadets are now being seconded to the Commando Company for a term after 
these have been passed. An ~nstruct?rs' Course has been started to try to improve the overall 
standard ·or teaching and to open up ne·w fields for ·instruction, such as flag signalling and 
navigation. The Field Day was spent dry-shod at Portland, and the Proficiency and Advanced 
Proficiency Tests were a great success:· 
THE R.A~F. SECTION 

The size of the R.A.F. Section has inc~eased this term to an acti~e membership of ti1irty
seven-just about the largest number the average R.A.F. station can be persuaded to take for 
a Field Day. With these larger numbers goes an increased range of activity; a fairly full advanced 
aircraft recognition course is now in operation . 

. Examination results are still gratifying, with fiftee~ passes out of sixteen at Proficiency level, 
and seven out of eight (one with Credit) at Advanced Proficiency. At last, after a disappointing 
series of failures, we have acquired a Flying Scholarship award (to J /T. Sisnett), and hope .for 
more in the near future. Senior N.C.O. of the section is Flt-.Sgt. P. T. ·warren, with Sgts. 
J .. L: Warry, P. Gould and R. H. L. Peter. 

·The Seetion went to R.A.F Old Sarum for Field Day this term, flying in helicopters and 
an interesting variety of smaller aircraft; For camp in the summer, a week has been arranged 
at R.A.F Finningley, a Bomber Command Station near Doncaster. 
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SOCIETY NOTES 

DUFFERS 
The Society held three meetings again this term. The first paper was read by T. V. Heald and was called 

"Pot-pourri from Punch". It was something a breakaway from the usual type of paper and was made especially 
interesting since the speaker had visited the Punch offices in London. 0. D. Holt, Esq., read the second paper 
of the term, entitled "Landscape with Poets". It was chiefly notable for its very lucid style and the speaker's bound
less enthusiasm. M. G. M. l'vlorse entertained us with ,;Charles Dickens" for the final meeting of the term, and 
our thanks to him and to our other speakers for a very stimulating term's society-going. 

D. H. D. DURELL, Hon. Secretary. 

THE WILDMAN SOCIETY 
The Society has met once this term. The first meeting was at the girls' school, where a select represcntath-e 

body found itself confronted with a dazzling array of feminine oratorial talent. The motion, proposed with con
siderable skill and at very short notice by Miss Margaret Macmillan, was that "Disguise our bondage as we will, 
it's woman, woman rules us still". The Hon. Secretary opposing the motion quoted extensively from The Times. 
His speech was inadequately prepared and since it was soon apparent'-that sister-school-wise The Times was-an 
obscene publlcation arid' procreation was still a stork-monopoly, no one, including himself, saw what he wa8 getting 
at. Mr. Oliver Clarke and Miss Susan McCormick spoke without any conspicuous success or lack ofit and a meeting 
which can emphatically be described as mediocre, resulted in the defeat of the motion. 

The second motion was that "Fings ain't wot they us'd t' be". Proposed by Mr. Millard and Mr. Barnite, 
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opposed~by, Mr. ~olt and the Deb. Secretary; it was notable chiefly for good paper speeches and inadequate 
attendance and speaking·froin·the floor. . , 

Our thanks, as usual, are due to our Chairman, Mr.Jarrett for keeping_ the Society alive, in spite of the fact that 
the promise of last term has not been fulfilled. 

T. V. HEALD, Hori. Secretary. 
M. G. M. MORSE, Deb. Secretary. 

LES . PHILOSOPHES 

Les Philosophes seem fated never to find .a permanent home; nevertheless in the course of their wanderings 
they have been extremely lucky. The gods, in the person of the Headmaster and Mrs. Powell, shone. on the Society 
at the first meeting when we were royally entertained at Abbots' Acre. The speaker was Dr. Edwin Conze, a leading 
authority on Buddhism, and his subject "Buddhism and Modern Science". Dr. Conze succeeded in demolishing 
almost all the accepted conventions and opinions of the members and suliscribed, somewhat unfashionably, to some 
of Sir Charles Shaw's ideas. Unfortunately as an apologist for Buddhism, he was unable to convince many members 
of its value as a creed and he was a little too intent on provocation at the expense of information. 

At the second meeting, Mr. Wilkinson spoke on "Language"; his paper was lucid and informative and full 
of humour-the last being something of an innovation but none the less pleasant for being new. This was held 
in the Headmaster's study, but for the final meeting Mr. Glen kindly invited us to the more congenial surroundings 
of Stonegarth. Here S. C. Roberts regaled us with a paper on the uncomfortably remote topic of "Pre-Socratic 
Thought". Happily he was able to give it great relevance and was, at the same time, lucid and instructive. 

Our thanks are due to our Chairman, Mr. Taylor, for inviting such an entertaining bevy of speakers; and 
to our various hosts and hostesses for their very welcome hospitality. 

T. V. HEALD, Hon. Secretary. 

JAMES RHOADES 

The Society has met twice this term and enjoyed both meetings. Roots, by Arnold Wesler, went down extremely 
well, but our second play, Lucifer and the Lord, by Satre, was both long and slightly unsavoury. As always, I should 
like to thank Mr. and Mrs. Stephenson for all they do for us and all the trouble they take in seeing we are comfortable 
in every respect. 

Attempt5 and suggestions have been made for the Society to produce another play. As yet they have failed, 
but. this is no seri()us happening, for such .now is· the standard of school dramatics that I believe the Society can 
relapse again into its role ofplayreading and "hit" the stage when it thinks necessary. 

P.A. J. CoRDINGLEY, Hon. Secretary. 

THE GREEN RIBBON CLUB 

For the first two meetings of the term, the Club met in the traditionally snug surroundings of the Chairman's 
drawing-room at Stile Close. G. F. Moore entertained us at the first meeting with an informative paper on "The 
Irish Question" and at the second the Hon. Secretary read a paper on the "British Labour Party". 'The discussion 
after this second paper was one of the most "stimulating"-a word which is apprehensively withdrawn from its 
Dufferian context-within memory, thanks to the electric hit, repartee and general "je ne sais quoi" of Messrs. 
Forrest and Stephenson. 

The third meeting was held in the rather more impersonal surroundings of the lower library, and a much 
augmented Society was fortunate in hearing Mr. Robertson-an enthusiastic local historian and one time bursar 
of Uppingham, on St. Stephen Harding. This paper was the product of considerable first-hand research and the 
speaker succeeded in communicating much of his abundent enthusiasm to his audience. 

Our thanks are due to the Chairman and Mrs. Gibb for their continued. and much appreciated hospitality 
durinf>" another enjoyable and profitable term's Society-going. · -. 

"' " · T._ V. HEALD, lion. Secretary. 

LES POLYGLOTTES 

The Society has met three times, twice with the Girls' School, when we read plays, and once to hear a paper 
from inside the Society. 

Der Traum em Leben, a phantasy by Grillparzer, was first, but became a little weird and wonderful as large 
chunks were left out (time factor). The Society's reading was also not at its best. Three weeks later, in stark contrast, 
we wallowed in the stodgy romanticism of Alfred de Musset's Fantasid; this, unfortunately, also suffered the censor's 
scissors, in order that the Society could listen to a rec.ording of Gerard .. Philippe in the title role of Le Cid. 

The last meeting was to hear a paper,. but the reader was deemed unfit by M.M.R and I was compelled to 
ask J. U. Fulford.to read it. It is rep9rted that he never .finished it.- · 

Next t~rm'tw;-~i~y-readi~gs and two papers are to take place; they have already been arranged. J. U. Fulford 
will take over the post of the retiring secretary, who wishes to extend his personal thanks, together with those of 
the Society, to the President and Mrs. Baker for their unfailing hospitality., .. 

P. T. WARREN, Hon. Secretary. 
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THE ALCHEMISTS 

This term there have been three meetings and about twenty-five of us were privileged to be the guests of B.P. 
Research. 

At the first meeting, \V. H. Taylor, Esq., gave a lecture on crystallography, introducing us to techniques in 
this field as well as describing some of the more interesting achievements, which have revolutionised structural 
chemistry. His short answers indicated that, as in all scientific subjects, many of the problems are still unsolved 
and his readiness to admit this left us several interesting riddles to contemplate. 

At the second meeting W. \V. Cutherbutson, Esq., talked to us about silicones. He dealt briefly with their 
history and manufacture and dwelt mainly on their unique physical properties, illustrating these with numerous 
demonstrations on free samples. I hope members who took samples did not suffer in the same way as the American 
press agents. 

Despite a lengthy bus journey, our visit to B.P. was most enjoyable. Each person was gi\•en the opportunity 
of visiting four departments of their own choice. As a result everyone found something to interest them, whether 
it was the mass extermination of flies or a greasy pilot plant of scientific importance only. Our guides gave us all 
the attention they could for which we are very grateful. 

At the last meeting D. J. Taylor, Esq., lectured on particle accelerators. A film was also shown to complete 
the enlightening of the Society. 

Our thanks must go to our Chairman for arranging these activities and to Miss Jesson for providing a most 
enjoyable meal at the Green on our return from B.P. 

J. A. GRAYBURN, Hon. Secretaiy. 

THE EPISTEMONES 

The Society met for the first time this term on Monday, 5th February, to hear a lecture on "Problems on Space 
Travel" given by a Mr. Fitt from \Vestlands. He interested us mainly with the problems in breathing in space
craft an<l even succeeded in baffling one of our science masters on a topic of "Partial Pressures". 

On Friday, 9th March, \\"e met again to hear Dr. Penman, a pathologist, speak on a nerve-racking topic entitled, 
"Death on the Highway". The following Monday evening, four films were kindly lent to us by Shippams & Son. 
This ended the Society's activities for the term in a most congenial manner. 

Mr. Beard again found us two very interesting speakers and we owe him our thanks for all his help and 
encouragement. · · 

J. C. Bowrn, Hon. Secretary. 

UNITED SERVICES CLUB 

Owing to the bonus of time meted out to us by the Press, this report has considerable scope. Last term's report 
looked forward to J. R. Turner's paper on Monty's desert campaign, and Turner has just completed his first term 
at Sandhurst. Last term finished, owing to the Secretary's illness when he was to give a paper (there was something 
about a surfeit of oysters ... ) with J. D. Craig's extremely controversial paper on the controversial \Vingate. 

This term began with Mr. Gourlay's description, which, while entertaining us, sobered us. The Secretary made 
the mistake of giving the second paper, but the third time the Society met, P.A. V. Cordingley gave us an excellent 
paper on missiles, on which subject he held some \'cry strong opinions. 

Next term we look fonvard to two outside speakers, and two papers from members. Our President also offered 
to give a paper, an offer since withdrawn! 

Our thanks go both to the President and Mrs. Oldham, without whose hospitality an<l encouragement the 
Society could not hope to survive. 

R. M. \'ENNI:-iG, Hon. SecrelaYJ'. 

PHOTOGRAPHIC SOCIETY 

The darkrooms have seen considerable photographic acti\'ity this term, and membership has increased. \Ve 
hope to be getting four new darkrooms in place of our present ones <luring next term or next September. 

Also I should like to thank Mr. Leach for all his help during the term. 
J. RussELL, Hon. Secretary. 

THE BAND 

This year sees a break in tradition-the band will not be playing at Commem. for the first time in many years. 
This is a good thing in many ways, not the least of which is that we ha\·e been able to approach our music with a 
greater degree of freedom than is customary during the Lent term. This has produced encouraging results which 
should prove most useful in the not so distant future. 

It goes without saying that our thanks are due to Mr. Ullman, for his unfailing energy and enthusiasm. 
R. J. BLAIR GOULD, Band Sergeant. 
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LE CENACLE 

\Ve had two meetings last term which took place after the termly Shirburnian's closing date. A paper from 
Rickford on the subject "Gaul into France", in which he briefly sketched the birth of modern France, and a meeting 
to discuss the production of Anouilh's Antigone, which we saw at the end of last term, and some of the more unusual 
aspects of the vendage, ably, if volubly, set on our path by Scott. 

This term we have had three extremely interesting meetings: Morse read us a paper on de Gaulle; Mr. Cooper 
on the more recent aspects of French art; andjames on Debussy and Ravel; not only were all three papers extremely 
well informed and interesting, but also, they were followed by some of the most lively and spirited discussions which 
the Society has seen for some time. For this most successful term we thank our three speakers and most of all Mr. 
and Mrs. Currie, whose kind hospitality contributes so much to these very enjoyable evenings. 

G. B. K. RICKFORD, Hon. Secretary. 

NATURAL HISTORY SOCIETY 

The Society has shown much greater activity this term. Three lectures have been given, and there has been 
one expedition. The first lecture was by Lt.-Col. D. Wolfe-Murray, who gave us an amusing talk on bird migration, 
illustrated by lightning sketches. The next, given by C. J. Cadbury, was about the natural history of the Shetland 
Isles, where he has been doing entomological research with a team from Oxford. Mr. Ketley gave the final lecture 
on the geology of the local area, and has offered to take us out into the field next term. The expedition was to 
Kimmeridge Bay and Langton Matravers, where fossil dinosaur footprints have been found recently. 

\Ve would like to thank Mr. Kitwood and Mr. M. J. Leach for all they have done for the Society. 
D. M. KEITH-LUCAS, Hon. Secretary. 

THE CHESS CLUB 

There have been very few meetings of the Chess Club in the last two terms, because of the lack of support. 
However, three matches have been played since The Shirburnian last went to print. Last term, we achieved a credit
able 3-3 draw against a strong Marlborough team, but this term we have visited Canford and Downside without 
success. In the former match we only managed to gain half a point, but at Downside we did slightly better, losing 
4-2. The following have represented the School: S. C. Roberts, M. 0. Jonas, A. J. Ogden, H.K. \V. Middleton, 
l\fauleverer, Kerr, \Varry, Stride, Keith-Lucas, \\"illiams, Allport. 

S. C. ROBERTS, Hon. Secretary. 

ECUMENICAL GROUP 

A small group of this name has been formed this term. The purpose is not just to create another school society, 
but rather to act as a medium whereby the Ecumenical movement may spread into the School. For just over a 
week a poster display was held in the c~oisters-cnough information being given to provide the casual observer 
with some idea of what the movement 1s about. 

Next term Christian Aid \ Veek should see action, and co-opera ti on with (what we hope will then be) the Sher borne 
Council of Churches. 

Visits are also being planned for the Group to churches of other denominations, and from time to time we shall 
invite speakers to address an open meeting. • 

s. R. KEY. 

BEE KEEPING SOCIETY 

I gather the last report I sent in got l_o~t somewhere, :ind, as :1 r~sult, little has been heard of us since last surnn:er. 
However, contrary to many peopl~'s op1~10ns, we are still flounshmg. Last summe: \~e took. 72 lb. of honey, which 
was more than satisfactory-especially smce I had ordered exactly 72 pots to put 1t m. It 1s all now sold, and we 
were able to pay off half our debt to the B~rsar1 for which he was a~reeably surp~ised. \Ve are grateful to Mr. Gervis 
for the use of his extracting room, we paid him back by extracting some of his honey as well. 

It was hoped to have a film or something thi~ term1 but, quite honestly, there ju~t wasn't a time to ha\:c it 
when the Sailing Club or Concert Club, etc., hadn t got m first. However, we are looking forward to great tlungs 
in the future. 

P. GOULD, lion. Secretary. 

THE FISHING CLUB 

The Club has met for fly-tying each week this term and a number of boys have learnt the principles of fly-tying. 

A few pike have been caught in Sherborne Lake and the River Yeo, which is being stocked with yearling 
trout by the Sherborne A.A., in which the Club has a group ticket. . 

I should like to thank Mr. Gallia for all his help and support. 
E. M. Rzx, Hon. Secretary. 
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THE MOTOR CLUB 

The highlight of the Club's activities in last Michaelmas term was the lecture on November 18th, by Maurice 
A. Smith, Esq., D.s.o., the editor of the Autocar, on the subject of road tests. 

In the Easter term, there were four Saturday evenings on which films were shown. Attendance throughout 
the term has been excellent, and the membership has risen to nearly 150. Consequently the financial situation is 
quite satisfactory, and the outlook good! With such large numbers it is now becoming impracticable to use the 
Faraday Lab., unless the films are shown twice, and so it is hoped, when possible, to make use of the big schoolroom 
gallery. This was done once this term, and it proved to be a very successful experiment. Again elsewhere in this 
edition, is a description of the audience in the Faraday (which sec)! 

The Society is extremely grateful to our President, R. S. Glen, Esq., and to all those who have helped throughout 
the term in helping to show the films. 

GRAMOPHONE SOCIETY 

A slight fault in the gramophone equipment caused a certain amount of inconvenience early in the term. This 
has been repaired and new needles have been fitted to the gramophone. 

Despite a varied selection of classical records in the library, membership of the Society remains low. Perhaps 
this is due to the predominance of 78s; there is, however, a large number of L.Ps. constantly available on the shelf. 

I should like to convey the appreciation of the Society to our President, Mr. Wiles. 

R. J. BLAIR GouLD, Hon. Secretary. 

THE MUSIC CLUB 

The Club has been reformed under the guidance of !\Ir. Ullman, and is now run by a committee drawn from 
the members. Two meetings were held in the Music School. At the first we were admirably entertained by Mr. 
Doar, the Director of Music at Milton Abbey, and Mr. Ullman. Mr. Ullman played modern clarinet music by 
Stanford, Malcolm Arnold, Hindemith and Mr. Doar, accompanied by l\fr. Doar on the piano; and Mr. Doar 
played various very early pieces on his clavichord, which delighted his audience. 

The Society met for the second time to hear J. U. Fulford read a paper on Sibelius. He gave a most thorough 
summary of the composer's life and works, illustrated liberally from recordings. 

Many thanks to Mr. Doar, !\fr. Ullman, and Fulford for their excellent entertainment, and to !\fr. Ullman, 
our President, for his energy and enthusiasm. 

F. B. \V. JAMES, Hon. Secretary. 

ORCHESTRA 

This term the orchestra has been browsing through a number of pieces and continued to work at Schubert's 
Fifth Symphony, the first movement of which, together with Gustav Holst's Marching Song, we performed at the 
concert at the end of last term. Although we have had no special aim in view this term, we ha\·c increased our 
proficiency as an orchestra rather than a collection of individual players. May I thank Mr. Lee on behalf of the 
rest of the orchestra for conducting us with such admirable patience and self·control. 

P. D. R. MILLARD. 

We take off our hats lo . • • 

The boy who thought that the 3 Cock was a pub near the conduit. 

The house prefect who said, "Is -- at the gym. If so, why not?" 

The boy who thought that by opening the window he would increase the volume of his gramophone. 
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LITERARY 

LANDSCAPE WITH MADMEN 
OR 

A RACING NIGHTMARE COME TURE 

Acting purely on instinct and on a certain indirect invitation, I abandoned my normal 
rule and gatecrashed a Society of which I was not then, but have now become through no 
effort of mine, an associate member. 

Imagine, therefore, me, gentle reader, making my way down a passage which I had not 
trodden since the balmy days of my career in Ille. It was for this reason mainly, but also 
because there were no lights on to gui?e the. unwary, that I app;oached the o!her end something 
in the manner of a commando who picks his way through a mmefield. (Basic Test Instructors 
had they been able to see me, would have pointed my ghost walk out as the epitome of crhost 
walks.) But I won the door without mishap. 0 

A long, tin thing was thrust at my face and close inspection revealed two things. First 
it was none too clean (the long tin thing, not my face) and was full of coinage of the realm. 
For me? How touching. Alas! No. 

"Shilling", said the long tin thing. 
"Shilling?" (this from me in a high falsetto). 
"Don't worry", said Santa Claus, "I'll pay for you." 
I had passed the acid test and left no part of me but my name in the net. The trumpets 

sounded on the other side. 
I passed the portal with a lightness of head and heart unusual to me, for I had escaped the 

devil by the skin of my teeth. 
Once in I chose a vantage point, and, laughing down from lazy eyelids and flickincr bits 

of gravel from my irreproachable knees I lifted my glasses and surveyed the company, sear~hing 
for a familiar face. Even in that motley company I found one, and as courteously as the atmos
phere and web of legs would allow, I steere.d a co~rse towards it: Halfway there I stopped 
and veered sharp left because, there, on a wmdow sill, sat the devil, who had come disguised 
as a Cheshire cat, and sat there grinning a ghastly grin. Query: Where did he put his tail 
I couldn't remember ever having seen it. ' 

By veering left I managed to avoid the mesmerism of his stare and discovered another 
face I knew. True I was compelled to sit on a table next to someone that I thought I recognised 
as a deputy devil, a Mephistopheles to Lucifer. Fortunately l'v1ephistopheles either failed to 
recognise me or carefully refused to. 

Out of the corner of my eye I kept a watch on the devil. He had abandoned the Cheshire 
cat and was talking in an animated way to a sack of potatoes who was trying to condense himself 
into a small enough space to allow him to pull one of the shutters across his half of the window. 
This struck me as a sound move, since plainly it would prevent him falling off the window sill. 
There is intelligence in potatoes. 

Then the lights went out. I had observed a bod in a red sweater pulling at something 
and beincr terribly lissom with yards of film and this was obviously what was needed. Mephis~ 
topheles ~aid, "Ah!'', and one or two others said, "Ah!", and I said "Ow!" because I had 
caught my shin on a gas tap .. Of the films let not~ing be s'.li~ because I didn't really see them 
since I was bent double nursmg my knee and shm, and 1t 1s hard to watch films when one 
has one's head between one's knees. However, soon the dawn broke and the tide upsurged 
and I upsurged with it. Mephistopheles wound his scarf (a light sea-green one) round his 
neck and the devil flew down from the window sill and I walked through the door into Study 22 
just as I woke up. 

(Any character who is recognisable in this dream has been specially drawn so as to be 
recognised by himself, but should they be recognised by any person er persons by whom he 
wishes to remain unrecognised, let him tell me and I shall gladly publish a corrigendum which 
will exonerate him from all blame.) M. G. MoRsE 
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OF THE SOUL 

Sounds--shadows. 
Sound in silhouette. 
Three o'clock in the morning, 
and I myself reorientating. 
Blue, 
Green shadow 
or silhouene. 
Just blue and red and grey: 
red rhythmic vibrations of a sick soul. 
Busity, 
The symptom of your system. 
The Father, the New Christ, 
a mind free from the body you crucified. 
Empathy-but not of this world-
Stark in silhouette. 
Sounds, 
the psychoanalysis of complexity, 
the sick society. 
Sounds, 
not of this world, 
of immortality. 

VARIATIONS 

21 

P.S. 

Inch by inch, the wary hunter approached, his prey unknowingly sunned itself on the rocks. 
Nearer and nearer, the grass stems bent and were crushed, the mangled flowers gave up their 
scent to the tension-laden air. \Vould he do it, a leaf crackled, the gravel crunched, but still 
his victim remained oblivious to the scene behind it, oblivious to the fact that death was stalking 
it in the shape of a man and his rifle. Nearer, nearer, would the victim never sense his impending · 
doom. Slowly the rifle rose to the hunter's shoulder. Nearer the butt crept, till it nestled against 
his cheek, slowly he aligned the sights. A lean forefinger hooked round the trigger, how could 
this dirty-nailed digit command the life of a wild creature, the pressure increased, tighter, 
tighter ... ! 

Cadet Webley got up, ejected the smoking blank from his breech, glanced at the pebble 
where a luckless fly had been a few seconds before. Field Day was such a bore. 

There was no denying the fact that Sally was beautiful. Her ease of movement was just 
right, and combined the correct amount of hauteur with the impudent manner in which she 
flashed her eyes at her devoted followers. Of these last, the most prominent was the one who 
lived next door. He was smooth and sleek, and noted for his powerful tenor voice. 

Sally was usually out seven nights a week, so great was her following. The knowledge 
of her beauty had spread for some distance, and several would-be Romeos had made the long 
journey just to see the belle of the town reclining gracefully on a window seat. 

In fact, as I gazed upon her, sleeping on my knee, I realized she 'ms rather a flirt for a 
middle-aged Persian cat. 

A. L. JA~IES and P. :!\f. McCm1As. 

SPRING COLLECTION 

\Vhat are they wearing this year in Cheap Street? I can confidently (and confidentially), 
report that Boaters are definitely "IN". There is a wide variety of colours, styles, and trims to· 
choose from. They can be found in dozens of shades-from off-white (for the younger set) 
to dark muddy-brown (for those who feel they must be different). Never before have we seen 
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sud1 a.variety of styles-from conservative "all-square" and right-angular (again for the younger 
set), through the startling up-swept Stetson Brim (for the REBELS!), to the frankly rugged, 
brimless, lidless-craziest (for those about to leave anyway ... ). Ribbons are a MUST! !
especially thosefabulous blue and old-gold ones (though rather a difficult match for a charcoal 
suiting; perhaps best with your lighter flannels). For the conventional there is a wide selection 
of red, yellow, blue, light-blue and purple. Polka dots are rumoured to be selling well in Hound 
Street! 

A word in your ear about how you should wear them. Square on the crown of the head, 
if you are still unsure of yourself; cocked slightly on one side certainly shows your eyes off to 
their best advantage-but well down and tilted rakishly over the forehead is positively stunning ! ! 
I recommend this especially for those interested in winning the admiring glances of the Brown 
Set; and, of course, for the spectacled it is very flattering. A word of warning-military shaves 
just ruin the effect-you must have a good length of hair at the back (and L-O-N-G sideburns 
too!) for this style to be really successful. 

New straw hats can, I discovered, only be bought at a select little coutrier's at the top of 
Cheap Street itself-"La Maison de Sport". (Madame Eff. is always so ready to oblige--one 
of the old school.) PRICE ?-a mere 2 guineas, but add a 1-i-t-t-l-e more for the ribbon (in 
Terylene, canvas, or serge). 
17 Jan., 1962 E.R.S. 

( CojJ)•rights reserved) 

HIMERON, SON OF CYNTHELUS 
A story based on fact by "Heraclitus" 

(Christc.pher \Varren Prize, 1961) 

CHAPTER I 

On the north-east tip of Cyprus, eighty miles from Salamis, there lived, on the outskirts 
of a small village, Mantachus, a typical peasant family. The father, Cynthelus, son of H yparius, 
had a small farm and his wife, as well as looking after the house, was a potter. They had three 
sons, Adcnis, Nerius and Himeron. Adenis and Nerius were fourteen and twelve respectively 
and spent their time helping their father or fishing or hunting. Himeron, an intelligent lad 
of five, was too young to be of any use on the farm so he stayed with his mother doing whatever 
she ordered. 

Their house, sheltered in a hollow and hidden from pirates-a very real danger in those 
times-was roughly circular and surrounded by a thick stone wall. The strong front gate 
opened into a muddy courtyard lasting the length of the building, at the end of which was a 
pile of dung. From this branched off gates and doors in every direction. On one side were 
three pens, two for sheep and the other for goats. On the other side were the farm and its build
ings. The nearest door opened into a large, dark room where rats ran over the hay and turnips 
and where an old carthorse stood, the next into a room filled with a plough-cart, other tools 
and a neat pile of wood. 

The third opened into the main room of the house where the family slept, ate and cooked. 
The floor was of beaten earth, but the walls, on which hung weapons, were of rough stone and 
the roof was thatched. In the middle of the room smoke curled upwards from a fire and vanished 
through a hole in the roof. To the left of the door were the sleeping quarters; rugs and skins 
heaped onto several low home-made beds were the sole articles of furniture. To the right was 
a rowrh long table, bordered by two benches. On the table was a vase of flowers and some 
wood~n forks, spoons and mugs. In front was the ktchen. Here, besides a small table, was 
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a large collection of cooking utensils, both wooden and pottery. On the table were a pile of 
legs of both pork and Iamb and a tub of coarse salt. Behind the kitchen was the store room into 
which the general junk was thrown. Although there was no light, the potter's wheel and kegs 
of wine could just be made out. 

Every year, two of the family travelled to Salamis to sell their wares. The cart would 
be harnessed onto the carthorse and the wares stacked in. These usually consisted of a few barrels 
of wine, animal hides, sheep's wool, salted fish, meat, and several boxes of fine pottery. However, 
this year down in Salamis there had been a poor corn supply and Cynthelus, being a shrewd 
man, had well stocked up the previous year and was going to sell for a high price a few bags. 
When the goods were carefully packed with the corn and pottery at the bottom, Cynthelus and 
Himeron kissed goodbye to the rest of their family and set out for Salamis. 

Dawn was breaking as they took their last look for ten days at their dear home. and they 
plodded on through the silent village-Himeron on the horse and his father walking by his side. 
To their right were snow-capped mountains which shaded them from the rising sun. To their 
left was the sea, gentle now, although when enraged it would thunder up the beach, foaming 
at the mouth, and crash into some peasant's cottage, carrying away his few sheep but in the 
bargain giving his farm a much needed wash. 

Behind them was home. What might happen to two children and their mother? ·would 
wolves attack? \Vould sheep get lost? Or would pirates come? Pirates! The king of the 
seas! Who could doubt this? Not even Neptune himself. They would come in their thousands 
and wipe out entire villages, tovvns or even cities, carrying off animals, money and anything 
or anybody they could lay hands on. But before them lay Salamis, only four days away. 
Himeron was wildly excited and grew more so as the days slipped by. 

Eighty miles and four evenings later, the cart drew up in the yard of the Dragon's Tooth 
at Salamis. Leaving Himeron in the cart sleeping tired, like himself, by the journey, Cynthelus 
went to ask for a small room. A few minutes later he returned and, having stabled his horse, 
carried Himeron up to their room. 

Next morning, waking later than they were accustomed, they ate the last of the food 
packed for them and had a drink from a pump in the yard. Then, harnessing their horse, they 
set out to sell their wares. 

In those times, travelling around the back streets of cities in a heavy cart was not too easy. 
The streets, stinking of horse manure and swarming with people, were sometimes too narrow 
for the car to pass comfortably through, and when they did find a street wide enough, another 
cart was sure to be coming down it. But as the day wore on, the cart grew gradually lighter 
and Cynthelus's pockets heavier. In the evening they returned to the Dragon's Tooth, their 
cart laden with everything they could remember had been asked for. Himeron had enjoyed 
seeing the city, especially the harbour with its ships, and before going to bed his father promised 
him to sec the temple in the morning. 

The temple, built on a mound, was in the richer end of the city, and after half an hour's 
walk they were at the bottom of its white steps. The steps, thirty feet wide, led into its spacious 
open porch. Behind and on both sides were six wooden pillars which rose, tapering slightly, 
before thev reached the skeleton roof. In front was the "chamber", which was roofed and received 
light only 'through its wooden doors which were now folded back. At the rear was a gold image' 
of Aphrodite lit by the rising sun and in front of her was a stone altar. On either side were 
two doors, one leading to the inner chamber where the temple's treasures were kept and the_ 
other leading to the inner sanctuary where Aphrodite dwelt. The temple was smeIIing of 
incense and apart from the doves nothing could be heard as it was yet early morning. The 
magnificent temple towering above the two simple peasants humbled and· filled them with 
awe and deep respect. 

Seven days later, Himeron's mother told him to take the dog and get her some clay. 
Himeron, whistling to the dog, set out towards his favourite stream. But he did not find any 
there· so he decided to walk along its bank. After an hour of fruitless searching, he found 
he was a long way from home and very near the sea. As time passed he grew more and more 
hopelessly Iost, and looking over a cliff, he saw a small rowing boat. Thinking perhaps it might 
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be a fisherman from the village, he ran down and shouted. To his horror he found himself 
staring into the grinning face of a hairy pirate. With a scream he rushed up the cliff. But although 
he was nimble the pirate quickly cornered him. Picking up a stone he hurled it at the pirate's 
head. The stone struck him on the nose as the dog ripped his calf and his knife slashed his wrist. 
The pirate swore, drew his knife, slew the dog and carried Himeron screaming back to his 
ship. 

CHAPTER 2 

Cruising off Samos at a good six knots with a gentle breeze behind here, the ship Avenger 
was a pleasing sight to anybody even remotely artistically minded. Avenger was 90 foot long 
with a 15-foot beam and a crew of thirty. Propelled by sail and 24 oars, her maximum speed 
of 10 knots was very useful when she knew she was not wanted. Heavily fortified with a bronze 
toothed under-water ram and a fighting crew, her name was known through all Rhodes. Now 
her captain was waiting for the despatch boat which was carrying Caesar to Rhodes to study 
Rhetoric. 

Her captain grinned at his son, the helmsman, and sighed as one who knows he will soon 
be the owner of a hundred talents. At that moment the despatch boat came in view and in 
full force of the wind Avenger bore down on her helpless prey and smashed off her port oars 
with her side. Grappling hooks were fastened and the pirates swarmed aboard. Soon Caesar 
was in the hold and the trierach well instructed about the ransom. Then, leaving the boat to 
manage as best she could, Avenger sailed away to the uninhabited island of Cyos. For the next 
five weeks while the ransom was being collected, the boat was thoroughly overhauled: the 
bottom was scraped and recaulked, new oars, masts and arrows were cut and another sail was 
made . 

. During this time the helmsman, Himeron, guarded Caesar. . Caesar was tall, fair and 
groWing bald. At first Caesar refused to speak to Himeron, but finding him less willing to 
tease him than the rest, the ice melted and soon they became friends. But often he would 
grow restless and wild and often swore to come back and crucify them. But this amused the 
pirates more and threw Caesar into a mad frenzy. 

When at last news did come of the ransom it was not so good for it was only half of what 
was wanted. But it was decided to take it and Caesar was exchanged for the money offThera. 
. Avenger sailed to Cos where she was not known and there the pirates celebrated in the 
Golden Stag. But under the influence of heavy wine the story came out and next evening 
Caesar, leading three triremes, was well on his way to Cos. 
. . But Himeron was no fool and together with his father and the three other officers, they 
managed to find five fairly sober men and then, only after the threat and example of a cut 
throat, in couples dragged a drunk man back to the ship. Sailing away with sixteen of their 
crew misssing, they thought they saw the outline of three triremes entering the harbour. While 
Caesar ,was carrying out his threat in Cos, Avenger was hiding in slack water some 40 miles 
away while the crew recovered. 

On the second evening Avenger slipped quietly out and made for the pirates' main lair 
in Scyros, where they could look for men to fill the gaps in their crew. But, as luck would 
have it, a fisherman saw them and told the authorities, not wishing to have his hqme plundered. 
Caesar, guessing where they ·were heading for, collected his force. together and, after ''·aiting 
a day for a favourable wind, set out at dawn for Scyros. . . . . 
. . Scyros, 15 miles long and 2 miles wide, was unpopulated and mountainous except in the 
north tip ·and completely inaccessible by boat. It sheltered a group of three islands, ranging 
from a mile to a furlong in length, from the north-east wind. In its north tip, five years before, 
a battle had been fought between its inhabitants and the pirates. The result was a great loss 

·of blood and a complete pirate victory. Now, the pirates defended on three sides by the moun
. tairul and on the fourth by the sea, lived in complete safety; Situated in the middle of the 

Aegean Se'a and 250 miles from Cos it took a week to be reached by Avenger. 
~ J. • ' ' . • 
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While Avenger's crew were having a second celebration, Caesar was discussing with the two 
other trierachs what would be the best plan of attack. At last they decided upon the simple 
plan of attacking the front at first and then, when the enemy were all crowded there, to attack 
the back. When scouts had been sent out to decide upon the best route, Caesar drew his ships 
upon land, and with a double watch, began to build a strong camp. Twenty-four hours later 
as the sun was taking her last look at the pirate camp, the scouts returned and reported that 
the route was ready. 

Next morning, while it was still dark, the three triremes were landing at the foot of a 
cliff 150 soldiers headed by Caesar. Six hours later, the triremes were seen by the guards and 
while they were still two miles off, the harbour entrance had been blockaded by an old ship 
and most of the 500 inhabitants alerted on the seaward side. 

As the pirate ships were being manned, the triremes were sailing as fast as they could 
to the harbour entrance so as to avoid being heavily outnumbered in the open sea. When 
the triremes reached the harbour mouth, the blockade had been dragged away and a ship 
was already about to sail out. Immediately the two largest triremes rammed her, blocking 
the entrance. Outnumbered two to one her crew panicked and jumped overboard. This was 
exactly what was wanted and as the triremes rowed out again, Roman sailors were setting the 
pirate ship light. 

As the pirate ships were being checked, Caesar was sweeping through the deserted town. 
Few opposed him because either they were manning the ships or they were too drunk to care. 
The pirates, seeing they were surrounded on all sides, waited for the fire to go out and then 
choosing Avenger because she was the fastest and nimblest, sent her to draw away the triremes. 
Himeron, ordering his 24 rowers to pull as hard as they could, steered his ship at the entrance. 

As the largest trireme, with the wind behind her, accelerated, judging to hit Avenger when 
her prow was in the open sea, Himeron's rowers stopped. The trireme sailed past and Himeron's 
rowers pulled again. The smallest trireme, Unicorn, followed Avenger as the largest turned round 
and rammed another ship which had followed on Avenger's wake. 

The trireme caught up with Avenger as the coasts of Euboea loomed into sight. Sailing 
alongside she fastened herself to Avenger's deck with grappling hooks. Avenger's crew, now 
half in the stern under Himeron, and the other half in the prow under the captain, waited until 
most of the enemy soldiers dropped onto the deck and then, with their bows opened up, knocked 
half the enemy out in a blow. The others were wiser and holding large shields in front of them 
charged in a group. Soon the whole deck, slippery with blood, was swarming with fighting 
couples. Gradually, Himeron's and his father's sides threw back the soldiers into the middle 
where they took their final stand. 'Vith no way of escape and no chance of mercy the soldiers 
fought to the death and before long there were few men who were not dead or dying. At last 
the trireme fled, her tail between her legs. 

Himeron, looking around the deck, noticed the absence of his father. Then he heard a 
small cry and looking in a corner, he saw his father, bathed in a pool of blood. 

Immediately he ran for some water, but his father stopped him, and looking at his face 
he said quietly, "Himeron, my child, do not bother; by the time you come back I shall be 
dead and I want to spend my last minutes with you. Do not mourn over me when I am gone 
for I am not your father. I took you away when you were five from your home in Mantachus 
in Cyprus, and your mother is a potter. Go back there and learn the way of peace." Saying 
this he smiled, shuddered, and fell back, dead. 

Himeron stood up, his head swam, he suddenly felt sick. He kissed his father's hand and 
tasted the pain of death for the first time in his bloody career. 

A very different man than that bold, proud pirate was seen entering Mantachus. His 
head was hung and his back was bent like one who bears a heavy burden or who has lost his 
friend. Still more was the gossip when he asked if anybody had lost a son twenty-five years 
ago and had a wife who was a potter. After some inquiring he was directed to the farm of 
Adenis, which was on the outskirts of the village. 
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He climbed the brow of the hill and took a look at the farm. Then it all came flooding 
back to him. His dogs! The house! Salamis! Running down he saw his brother, Adenis. 
Shouting that he was his long lost brother who had been captured by pirates he threw his 
arms round him. Adenis threw him roughly off, demanding an explanation. Himeron poured 
out his story, at the end of which Adenis smiled scornfully and refused to believe him. 

Himeron turned and walked slowly to the cliff where he had first met his pirate father. 
Neri us came out and asked Adenis who that was. Narrating the story Adenis suddenly remembered 
his brother's face. As fast as he could he ran, wildly shouting, to where his brother had turned. 
But it was too late; Himeron, son of Cynthelus, had sacrificed himself to Neptune. 

* * * 

SHERBORNE TYPES 
3. THE LAD 

Our first two types were the Blimp and the Misfit. Their respective faults were obsession 
with the ...... and lack of team spirit, their virtues: super solidity and individuality. But 
now-"the Lad". Readers will remember that the Blimp seldom achieved true athletic dis
tinction and that the Misfit tended to be pseudo intellectual. (There is no such thing as a 
true intellectual in the Sherborne mind.) The Lad combines the virtues of Hercules, Bacchus 
and Venus's chief admirer (who was?), in other words he is a muscle-bound beery womaniser-
a loud-mouthed oaf. It is a mistake to be so ........ but no Lad can appreciate the subtle, 
and at the risk of betraying his own feelings, your correspondent intends to attack the Lad. 

The Lad seems to live in the Upper Library (correction "in Upper Library") where he 
spends most of his time shouting to fellow lads. His conversation is based almost exclusively 
on the themes I have already suggested. Go to the Upper Library any morning after chapel 
and you will hear confused bellowings, the result of which is something like this:-

"Scrum half . . . fly half . . . wing threequarter . . . (laughter for no very apparent 
reason) ... Claire, Moira, Anne, Liz ... 'What a figure ... (laughter, shout of 'Waugh', 
wolf whistles, etc.). Have you heard the one about? (prolonged whispering followed by oafish 
guffaw) ... Beer ... gin ... whisk~y ... vodka ... tight as an owl ... drunk as a 
fish ... sick on carpet (howls of merriment). . . . Have you heard the one about? Yes. 
Let's hear it again (more whispering, more oafish bellowing) ... Scrum half ... fly half," 
and so on ad infinitum. 

The Lad is greatly admired by the more plebeian mi::mbers of the community. Whenever 
a lad appears there is much doffing of boaters and tugging of forelocks by attendant plebs. 
The Lad affects not to notice such displays of subservience, but he is secretly flattered and 
slouches merrily on with lightened tread. 

Now that the school has woken up to the fact that Queen Anne is dead and consequently 
mourning for Edward VI has ceased (see Notebook) the Lad may wear gay ties. This he now 
does; the ribbon knotted at the neck in a tasteful windsor, and flapping in a calculatedly non
chalant fashion about his shoulders. He carefully neglects to shave, thus creating an impression 
of extreme virility and suave peevishness. 

Eventually, like all schoolboys, the Lad becomes a man and puts away childish things; 
which means-in his case-that he takes off the 1st XV tie and puts on a Pilgrims' tie. Otherwise 
he doesn't appear to change a great deal, although the conventions of society are in some respects 
stricter than those of Sherborne School and he might find it necessary to work for his living. 
Still, he will find plenty of time for beer and dirty stories, which after all is what life is all about.
Isn't it? 

THAT INFERIOR VEGETABLE 

Few vegetables have been treated with more indifference or distate than the humble 
cabbage. The reason for this is probably due to its rather unt"xciting taste and sometimes 
unpleasant texture, or to put it more bluntly, "That sloppy tasteless mass", as I once heard 
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somebody complain. Certainly the English method of cooking this vegetable rarely seems to 
produce an appetizing result which, if analysed, seems to have been the victim of a recipe which 
might go something like this. 

Slap some cabbage in boiling water, with a little salt, should you remember it. Stew for 
an hour, or until you think it is done. Drain off the water, leaving enough, however, for the 
vegetables to bathe in when served in a cold dish. Cabbages cooked in this way can be com
pressed into slabs by the use of weights. If this is done quickly enough some of the water will 
remain in the vegetable which is left for ten minutes and served almost cold. 

The cabbage was introduced into this country during the sixteenth century by Sir Anthony 
Ashley of Wimborne St. Giles in Dorset. However, before it reached England it had already 
been known for a long time in other parts of the world. Indeed, this particular vegetable was 
highly esteemed by Pythagoras right back in the sixth century B.c. At a later period the 
cabbage was doing well in Italy, its health-giving powers being proclaimed by Cato, Pliny and 
Pompey. 

From the thirteenth century we hear some more about the properties of the cabbage 
which seem to be unlimited. For example the Physicians of Myddrai said, "If thou desirest 
to die, eat cabbages in August". Somehow I doubt the truth of this statement. A slightly 
different claim, however, was made in the eighteenth century by the Ladies Dispensatory 
which suggested that if one wished to remove one's freckles, the seeds of cabbage powdered 
and sprinkled on them would do the trick. Also at about the same period the cabbage was 
believed to be a cure for colds, catarrh, influenza, weakness of sight and drunkenness! 

Even if today the English do not regard the cabbage with such delight as Pythagoras or 
Pompey did, the vegetable does not seem to have lost its charm with the romantic French, 
who may be sometimes heard using the seemingly unromantic phrase "mon petit chou" which, 
as might be expected, does not mean "my little cabbage" but is used as a term of endearment 
to mean "my little darling"!! 

A DISILLUSIONED FRAGMENT 

Nothing, 
Absolutely nothing 
Means anything 
Any more. 

The slow smoke winds wistfully heavenwards 
And the marble slab crushes the earthbound bones 
And paradox reigns queen 
For life is death and death is life 

And nothing 
Absolutely nothing 
Means anything 
Any more. · 

.. :, 

CAVALO 

E. c. THOMPSON 
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LETTERS TO THE EDITORS 

Dear Sir, 

The standard of food in this School is not reflective of the state of knowledge of good food possessed by 
Shirburnians. Therefore, why not a Gourmet's Society? 

{Lyonhousewise, we beg to differ.-Ed.) 

Dear Sir, 

Yours, in the midst of gastronomic philistinism, 
M. T. BOLTON. 

It could be held, with perfect justification, that the cinema is a declining art, or, with possibly less, that 
jt is not an art at all. The latter view is one, whlch, unbelievable as it may seem, is largely held amongst a group 
<Jf highly intelligent and otherwise broadminded people. 

Now, looking at some of films that are shown here on Saturday evenings, one can well understand the view 
of both the above parties. But even they must admit that the films which are shown here, like the play of the "old 
era" [we are now just in the new era], are barely the best examples available of the cinematographic art. 

In short, what we are trying to pluck up courage to say is this: "We want to start a Film Society". There
it's out. 

Now you'll want to know why. O.K. we're just going to tell you. 

The cinema came into its own before the war, and has since gone through about every phase that anything 
can go through and still survive. We are climbing, at present, up the wave to the crest of British filming. Rapidly, 
as Hollywood sinks into the slough of past achievements and lazy, moneyed debauchery. 

But although Hollywood is sinking, Britain is rising rapidly in the cinema world. Films of the calibre of 
Saturday Night and Sunday Morning, or any of the Sellers' masterpieces, cannot be dismissed simply as "an elevated 
form of pornography designed to appeal to the intellectual" (sic), any more than Boccaccio or Shakespeare. 

\Vere such a society to be formed in the School the first ai;d foremost of its aims would be to correct the 
naive and childish outlook of the School towards films and especially those shown here in the normal course of 
things so that eventually the choice of films would be able to be widened without fear of the childish reaction, 
which at the moment would be, alas, inevitable. 

The way it would set about this would be not only to see films but rather to criticise them by discussion 
and the reading of papers before or after extracts from films. 

However, this world of stereophony and cinemascope, of excitement and colour cannot be explored without 
your co-operation. If there is sufficient serious support [we don't want people who merely come to see another 
film]: then we shall do our.,best to start a venture of this sort. 

Have we your backing? 
M. G. MORSE. 

c. H. BLACK-HAWKINS. 
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GAMES 

RUGG ER 

!st XV. THE SEASON I~ GENER.AL 

RESULTS: Played 7 \\Ion 3 Lost 4 Points: For, 40; Against, 54 

Judged by results, this season has been a good deal less successful than that of 1960. Four School matches 
were lost, and there is no doubt that on each occasion our opponents were the better side. The difference between 
the sides of 1961 and 1960 was not nearly so large as results would make out, and there were several players who 
were members of both these sides and who in their second year would presumably benefit from the experience of 

- , , theidirst -year., Indeed the XV of 1961 had a solid core of experience: they usually won a good deal of the ball, 
and their defence was well enough organized to tnake try-scoring difficult for their opponents. The cause of their 
comparative ineffectiveness became more and more clear through the season: a lack of speed in crucial positions. 
The back-row of the scrum, and the mid-field players behind the scrum were all solid players, but all lacked the 
speed either to create try-scoring opportunities, or to take full advantage of opponents' mistakes. And so the XV 
we_re usually. outpaced~ an_d seldom scored the_mselv,c;s;.when they ~id, in,vas.ei!~er ~fter:_a~erplo~ged siege.a~ our 
opponents' !me, or else through a penalty goal. \\1th these sometimes depressmg disadvantages; the XV i:leserve 
credit for playing unfailingly hard against several most competent school sides. 

!st XV CHARACTERS 

S. B. GAVIN. Full back. :\very useful attacking full back with a good e)·e for when to join in or open up. Very 
slow and deliberate in defence but a sound tackler. 

A. H. BARWISE. Right wing. He has had a rather frustrating season, as the centres never seemed able to give him 
the ball with any sort of chance. His defence was as good as ever. 

J. D. CRAIG. Centre. Captain. A solid defensive player and a good runner in attack when the opening was there. 
But he never really learnt how to make an opening or to time the final pass. 

G.J. WEBB-\V1LSON. Centre. He came into the.side late but well earned his place; he is quick off the mark and had 
a good eye for an opening. His handling was good, and his defence improved greatly. · 

M. F. DALLAS. Left wing. He improved enormously during the season and looked a very dangerous and fast runner 
by the end. Unfortunately he was given very few chances. His defence and covering became first class. 

A. S. LEGG. Fly half. He had rather a disappointing season. He still showed the happy knack of doing the right 
thing at the right time but seemed very slow and quite unable to make any openings. On wet days his handling 
and kicking were excellent. 

C. J. E. McDowALL. Scrum half. His passing improved greatly as did his defence. A dangerous runner in attack, 
but at present he is not good at choosing the right occasion to go on]1is own. 

R. H. COOPER. Prop. He became an outstandingly good front row forward-solid, fast and strong. By the end 
of the season .he looked really promising. 

F. S. EVANS. Hooker. He hooked well and played with his usual dash. But he lacked size and strength; with these 
qualities he would be very good indeed, as he always tackled and fell well and backed up well in attack. 

J. A. \\IATNEY. Prop. A solid and unspectacular front row forward; he well earned his place and improved steadily. 
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H. C. RIDGWELL. Lock. He took a long time to get fit, but by the second half of the term he looked a very promising 
forward; .he pushed well, ha.ndled and ran well and became quite a useful lineout forward. 

G. R. BARLOW. Lock. He made himself into a very sound and solid second row forward. He shoved well and 
was about the best forward, both in backing up and coverjng. Useful in the lineout as well. 

M. G. K. nu PRE. Open side wing forward. This was not his place, as he was too slow. But in wet conditions he 
did really well and became a good leader. Full of spirit and determination, he tackled and fell better than 
anybody. 

A. S. HARLEY. No. 8. Not quite fast enough for this position, but a promising young forward, quick to fall and 
tackle. If he can become quicker and improve his handling, he should do well next season. 

R. M. VENNING. Blind side wing forward. He has all the natural attributes for a back row forward except the most 
important one of the lot-speed! In muddy conditions he did well but on dry grounds his lack of real speed 
was a considerable handicap. 

THREE COCK 
HARPER HOUSE v. THE GREEN 

Draw 5-5 
There was a strong and very cold east wind, which one felt might spoil the game. Certainly handling was 

very difficult and there were many dropped passes, but the game was a really good one, full of fire and spirit and 
much skill among the forwards. 

The Green won the toss and played with the wind. Harper were soon on the attack. Their halves, Legg and 
Carey, combined well but the centres could make no impression against very sure tackling; most danger came 
during short passing among the forwards. In the first real attack by the Green, Evans just missed a longish penalty. 
The wind gave them a period of territorial advantage; their fonrnrds had the shove in the tight and Boisseau and 
Dallas looked quite dangerous in the centre. A good heel near the Harper House twenty-five gave Boisseau a chance; 
he crashed his way through, passed to Dallas who timed his final pass to Watney D. well; and the latter scored fairly 
far out. Evans converted with a fine kick. Harper House replied with an equally good try though there was a slight 
element of luck in it; Legg went away on the right, eventually fell over, got up and ran on before passing inside to 
the forwards. Ridgwell ran well before passing to Weston, who scored about ten yards to the left of the posts. Legg 
converted. 

Half time came with no further score, and it seemed that the odds were on Harper House. But, as so often 
is the case in dry conditions, the strong wind was a mixed blessing. Passing becomes much more difficult, and 
offensive kicking becomes very difficult to control. Harper House did drop a lot of passes and the ball went dead 
about half a dozen times. But, even allowing for this, Harper House must have scored had the Green forwards 
not got on top; they pushed well in the tight and executed some good wheels. Only from the lineout did Harper 
House have any advantage, and they did get a number of loose heels. Play went from end to end, good forward 
rushes by the Greeri"heing driven back. by long kicks by Legg. Orthodox attacks by Harper House never looked 
really dangerous, as their centres were not able to make any progress. Most danger to the Green came when Legg, 
the fly half~ was caught in possession; and this happened a number of times with Harper House getting the ensuing 
heel. But somehow the Green always managed to cover up and normally managed to keep the ball outside their 
twenty-five; Five minutes from the end, Legg nearly dropped a goal and then missed a fairly easy penalty; and that 
was their last chance really, though there was one very dangerous passing movement to the right after a loose heel 
and an inside pass to the forwards; but.there was some infringement, and the Green managed to .clear the .. ball. 

A draw was a fair result. The heroes of the game were the Green forwards, all of whom played well; Evans 
and Watney J. were always in the thick of things, and the back row was effective. Outside, the halves; Williamson 
and Legg, were not very dangerous in attack but defended well; and the centres, Dallas and Boisseau, tackled 
splendidly and ran with determination. The Harper House forwards were rather out-scrummaged, but Ridgwell 
played a fine game and was well supported by Weston. Darlington· was a very useful wing forward. Outside, the 
halves played quite well but were never dominant; in difficult conditions the three quarters were rather disappointing • 

. THIRDS FINAL 

Lyon 14 \\' estcott 3 
This was a disappointing match. ~~nditions were perfect. and one was a~ticipating plenty of good ~unning 

and handling. In the event the game had little interest.· The result was never in doubt and yet Lyon; ·the winners, 
could not reproduce the form which had given them such comfortable wins in the previous .. three rounds. For 
their part, Westcott; when they did get the ball; were content to ·kick it hopefully forward; or just into touch. 

Lyon scored a try ·almost at once through Boog-Scott on the right wing. For most of the. rest of the first half 
they assaulted the Westcott line but only through individual. forwards, or through Light at scrum half. There 
was very little chance for the Lyon three quarters as if the ball reached Christopherson at fly half he generally kicked 
it into touch or up in the air. This was disheartening for the Lyon forwards who were playing well and heeling 
regularly. Of the backs only Kidd looked balanced and effective. · 

In the second half Lyon maintained the pressure but rio·t at such close range. Leveritt scored with a bull-like 
rush after a short penalty. Christopherson dropped a goal, arid Light, for once, did find a gap ai1d ran through 
to score under the posts. Fagan converted. · · 

\Vith a few minutes to go Westcott staged a counter-attack, after some weak Lyon passing had broken down, 
and scored a try far· out after evading some half-hearted tackling. ' 

Lyon were undoubtedly the stronger side, and had their half-backs been more effective, they must have scored 
a ·number of tries. Westcott tackled manfully throughout, but were never in the hunt. Of the forwards on view 
Leveritt, Fagan and Britton took the P.Ve in the Lyon pack; Wilden in that of Wt"Stmtt. 
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BOXING 

BOXING REPORT, L_ENT 1962 

SHERBORNE v. CLIFTON. Saturday, 24th February. Home. 

The standard of boxing was very high considering the fact that this was the first match of the term. The fights 
were as follows:-

Iluckell lost to Boyd 
King beat Morgan 
Davidson beat Gill 
du Pre lost to Joly 
Watson beat Sinclair 

The School won 5-4 and N.J. King was awarded his colours. 

SHERBORNE v. CANFORD. Thursday, )st March. Away 

Harrison beat Perry 
Clifford lost to Forrest 
Newbald beat Willington 
Twyford beat Revelle 

Another good match against a strong team. The fights were as follows:-
Swabey beat Page Buckell lost to Harding 
Gascoyne lost to Barnard, l\I. du Pre lost to Ko 
King, N. J. beat Barnard, J. Newbald beat Woodmer 
Davidson beat rvlichae!s Twyford lost to Bachburst 

Result 4-4. 

SHERBORNE i·. DOWNSIDE. Saturday 3rd l\farch. Away. 

The final result of a 6-4 win was closer than might at first ha\·e been expected 

Swabey beat Glass du Pre beat Scott 
Gascoyne beat Lloyd Davidson Jost to Cook 
Huckell beat Savill Brierley lost to Wyndham 
Barwise beat Thompson Leveritt lost to Richey 
Allpart lost to Cohen Twyford beat :'.\foody 

Result G-4. P. R. D. D::widson was a\rnrtlcd his colours. 

SHERBORNE 1·. BRUTON and Cu.YESMORE (combined). Tuesday, 6th l\Iarch. At Clayesmore. 

The School won 7-5. 
Iloog-Scott Jost to Marks (Clayesmore) 
Buckell lost to Plowman (Clayesmore) 
King, N.J. beat Kyle (Clayesmore) 
Gasrnyne Jost to Tupholme (Clayesmore) 
Fegen lost to Hurley (Clayesmore) 
Allport beat \\·iuleton (Clayesmore) 

Result 7-5. 

S11ERBORNE v. KELLY COLLEGE. Saturday, 10th March. Home. 

A good match which the School won 6-3. 
Legge, C. D. lost to Morphew 
Swabey beat Harrison 
Gascoyne beat Crebbie 
Buckei! lost to Tra\·ers 
Barwise beat Bowger 

Result 6-3. T. P. Barwise was awarded his colours. 

SHERBORNE t'. BLUNDELL's. Saturday 17th March. At Blundell's. 

A disappointing match since many fights were cancelled. 

Result 3-2. 

Swabey beat Shephard 
Buckell lost to Wade 
Barwise, T. P. beat Tucker 

Swakey Leat Daintry (Bmton) 
Harrison beat Gregg· · 
Davidson, P. R. D. lost to David 
:'.\Joss beat Beddow 
\\'eall beat Heale 
Toller beat Seddon 

King, N. J. heat King 
Hodgson lost to Summers 
Toller beat Howell 
\\'atson, B. 1\1. beat Beddoe 

King, N. J. beat Squire 
\Vatson, B. :\I. lost to Vernon 

The total term result was therefore 4 wins and 2 drawn matches. 

C. D. LEGGE, Captain ef Boxing 
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FENCING 

The standard of fencing has risen this term in an encouraging way. 1he junior fencers are keen and learn 
fast; and the team has made marked progress in its six matches. Although two of the teams' sabreurs were only 
trained this term, sabre remains our stronger weapon compared to other schools. Esprit-de-corps is gradually 
forming and will be a useful basis for the future. 

The following have represented the School: P.A. Markee, G. J. Webb Wilson, R.J. G. Rycroft, Jones Boyd. 

P.A. MARKEE, Captain of Fencing. 

FIVES 

This term, perhaps more than any other, the fives team was often not at full strength due to its members playing 
hockey on Saturdays. This is regrettable and at present unavoidable, but it is hoped that this will be put right in 
the near future. It became obvious for some need of collaboration bem·een major and minor sports, and I sincerely 
hope that steps will be taken to alter serious difficulties facing a boy who plays both hockey and fives. On one 
day it was not until seven people had been asked to play and had had to refuse, that a team was able to be got 
together. Results were not outstanding, largely due to our inability to field a full team. 

Our sincere thanks, as always, to Mr. Riley for his unceasing enthusiasm and support. 
Team: F. J. Wilcox, P. T. Warren, N. S. Dobbs, R. D. E. Lovell, and 0. F. Clarke. 
Also played: Adkins, Janes, Candler and Mackay-Dick. · 
Colts pair: Amoore and Light. 

CROSS-COUNTRY 1962 

F. ]. WILCOX. 

This season, Mr. Wilkinson has taken over as master in-charge cross-country, and the results have been 
extremely satisfactory. 

The Inter-House Competition on February 28th was unusually fast, the conditions being ideal. The Green 
came first, with 30 points, School House B came second with 48 points. The first eight runners to arrive were: 
Williamson (24 mins. 23 secs.), Paulson-Ellis, Hodgson, Dallas, Harland, Miller, Merchant, Sturdee. 

The School teams began with with a convincing win on our home course against Canford: the !st VIII took 
six of the first seven places, and the 2nd VIII took the first five places. The 1st VIII next ran against Blundells 
and Allhallows at Blundells, and here we came second, beating Allhallows. In the following match against Bryanston 
and Downside at Bryanston, the School came first equal with the home team. In the next match against Milton 
Abbey the VIII lost by a narrow margin, although Williamson set up a new course record for our opponents. Milton 
Abbey was lost. Both teams finished with a convincing win at Hardye's School. 

The School runners were: T. J. Williamson, J. D. Paulson-Ellis, P. C. S. Hodgson, M. F. Dallas, A.G. Miller, 
\V. P. H. Merchant, \V. J. \Vilder, J. A. D. Sturges, R. W. Myers, S. Roberts, Watts, Starling, J. Kennedy, Keith 
Lucas, Peter Houston, Davdison, Britton, Fulford. 

\Ve thank Mr. Wilkinson for the encouragement and help, which he has given us. 
T. J. \VILLIAMSON, Captain. 

SQUASH RACKETS 

By winning eight of their fourteen matches, the squash team produced the best results for five years and by 
~he end of the season were playing well and attractively. 'The transformation was astonishing. Last term the side 
looked very ordinary and the start made this term was hardly auspicious, but a good win against a strong side from 
Sandhurst seemed to give them confidence and, although they played badly when beating Downside and losing 
to Blundells, from then onwards they began to impro,·e, ending the season with three splendid wins over strong 
opposition. It is most encouraging to think that three of those involved will be back next year, when we shall be 
expecting great things from them. 

The Open Competition was won by A. l\L Martin "·ho began the term at first string. He tried hard enough 
but had neither the variety of stroke nor the temperament for that class of play, and by the end of the term had 
virtually faded out. His place was taken by I. C. Mackay-Dick, who imprond in the most extraordinary fashion 
and is now one of the most promising players the School has seen in the last decade. He has great determination, 
a wide variety of strokes and never knows when he is beaten. In his last three matches he lost narrowly to two county 
players, but not before running them to the point of near exhaustion, and ended with a thrilling win at 10-8 in 
the fifth game against J. D. F. Tucker, who has been a stalwart" of the Londonderry Cup team for several years. 
P. R. D. Gould was a cheerful and efficient captain who did not run into his best form until the end of the term. 
Then, however, he played well and with determination to record several valuable wins. H. M. Franklin tried 
hard but is not a natural player and found it difficult going. D. M. Moss is young but determined and he too made 
great progress as the season wore on. Much will be expected of him next year. Finally, mention must be made 
of R. J. Pettit, who has always been a stroke player but had previously suffered on court from an inferiority complex. 
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At the end of the season he played a few matches as a reserve and in two of these he fought back, when seemingly 
well beaten, to score dramatic wins. This made all the difference to his game, and he too should be a tower of 
of strength next year. 

For the first time for as long as anybody can remember the winners of the House Cup were not Harper. They 
disappeared in the first round and the eventual winners were 'Vestcott, who just got home in an exciting final against 
Lyon. 

The Open Competition 'was won by A. M. Martin, the Junior by D. M. Moss and the Novices' by P. Moore. 
Squash badges were awarded to A. M. Martin and P.R. D. Gould (1961) and to I. C. Mackay-Dick, H. M. 

Franklin and D. M. Moss (1962). 
Summary of results: Played 14, Won 8, Lost 6. 

i·. The Ancient Mariners S.R.C. 
v. Yeovil S.R.C. 
1·. Mercurians S.R.C. 
t'. R.N.C. Dartmouth 
t'. Bournemouth Sports Club 
v. Canford 
z·. The Masters 
z·. Marlborough 
z·. R.M.A. Sandhurst 
t'. Blundells 
z·. Downside 
t'. Mercurians S.R.C. 
r. The Dorset Regiment (T.A.) 
z·. Sherborne Pilgrims 

HOCKEY 1962 SEASON 

Won 2-1 
Won 2-1 
Lost 0-3 
Lost 1-4 
Lost 0-3 
Won 4-1 
Lost 1-2 
Lost 1-4 
\\'on 3-2 
Lost 2-3 
Won 4-1 
Won 2-1 
Won 2-1 
Won 4-1 

\Vith three old colours and more players than usual from the 2nd XI, the prospects at the start of the season 
seemed encouraging; this impression \\'as strengthened when the early practice games revealed a considerably wider 
range, and higher le\·el, of talent than has often been the case. It was therefore all the more disappointing that, 
when the matches began, the results did little to justify these early hopes. In fact, though the 1st XI showed a good 
deal of promise, it never seemed properly able to fulfil it. Various reasons underlay this. Primarily, a certain degree 
of tentativeness led to missed opportunities and a lack of real aggression when it was most needed. Hockey is a 
vigorous game, and those who hold off from an opponent at a critical moment, adopting a "wait-and-see" policy, 
cannot expect great success-however skilful their play when unhustled. Such an attitude was reflected both in 
the defence, which became over-anxious and reluctant to make a firm tackle in time to avoid danger, and in ·attack, 
where scoring chances were squandered for want of a genuine determination to· get goals. It was, in fact, this lack 
of finishing power which was the most important cause of the side's modest record. In all six matches, only four 
goals were scored-two of these from penalty bullies. Yet, in mid-field, the forwards looked more dangerous (par
ticularly the inside trio) than for many seasons past. Admittedly, until the Canford match; they did not always 
get sufficient support from the halves, who were often inclined to allow too wide a gap to develop behind the 
forward line, so that pressure could not be maintained when an attack was temporarily halted. 

It remains true, however, that in spite of these criticisms and the unimpressive results, tl1ere was a lot of good 
hockey played, and one could see a number of encouraging features in the team's performances. After the match 
against Dorset "A" had shown inevitable signs of inexperience, being lost 0-2, a number of lessons seemed. to have 
been learned. In the first twenty minutes of the Bruton match, the side looked really good in mid-field; a sound 
defence, a string of intelligent passing mm·ements, and the general impression of a team that was de\·eloping well. 
But ground conditions were difficult, control was often lost at a vital moment, and, with the Bruton defence lying very 
deep, the goals would not come. Thus, after Bruton had gone ahead with a goal that was rather against the general 
run of play, the School became more and more anxious, and consequently less reliable. In the second half, with 
the Bruton team 1,1oticeably better at stopping the ball on the awkward surface, they had the better of the play, 
and in spite of a tireless performance by the three old colours, Evans, Legg and Nelson, the match was in \he end 
lost 1-3. · 

'Ihe following week, the story was \"ery similar. In the first half the School were quicker onto the ball than 
Bryanston and often looked promising. Nelson was always dangerous, and it seemed that the pressure must lead 
to a useful advantage at half-time. But the score was in fact then only 1-1; thereafter the School effort rather 
petered out, Bryanston imprm·ed considerably, and with several of our players again becoming over-anxious, three 
further goals were scored against us. Evans was unfortunately ill, and though Michell replaced him very adequately, 
the defence in general was somewhat unorganised and hesitant. · · 

As always, we looked to the two more experienced sides brought by the Oxford Occasionals and the Old 
Shirburnians to give us the chance to learn some valuable lessons. The first of these proved a rather weaker side 
than usual, and the School' justifiably changed ends with the scores level,· 1-1; but we could not keep up the 
pressure to the end, and, with the Occasionals' passing inuch more .effective in the second half, the result was 
defeat by 1-5, though this was less discouraging than the score might suggest. Against a strong O.S. side, the half-
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time score was again 1-1; but once the opposition had settled down, they showed how scoring chances should be 
taken, and eventually won 3-1, with the School again by no means disgraced, except near goal. 

Both these two matches had included much that was creditable in the School's play. But the weaknesses already 
mentioned had been revealed, to a greater or lesser extent, on each occasion. Thus, the usual climax to the season, 
the match against Canford, came with two questions waiting to be answered. Could we seize the opportunities 
for goals which a promising forward line was obviously going to create; and had the two club matches speeded 
up the team's general play? The first ten minutes of the match offered both encouraging and disturbing answers. 
Moving realiy well to the ball, and passing intelligently, time and again the School swept towards the Canford 
goal, and at least four golden scoring chances made the side look really threatening; but, once again, no goal was 
achieved. The pattern was much the same throughout the first half. Both sides were playing good hockey, and 
it was an admirable game to watch, with the School always looking slightly the more dangerous. But, though 
the Canford goalkeeper had had to save a number of shots, there was no score by half-time. Up till now, the whole 
level of the team's play had been decidedly higher than in earlier matches; but a sense of frustration and anxiety 
seemed to creep in during the second half. Canford made a number of forays towards the School goal; but the 
defence was firm, Watney saved well several times, and it was only towards the end that a goal was scored. \Vith 
the minutes ticking away, however, the School just managed to score the equalising goal, and, in the end, a draw 
was a fair result. 

Thus, the season's results, with no wins, one draw, and five defeats, looked bad. It can be summed up in the 
inevitable way: a side that can't score doesn't deserve to win. Yet it remains true that, in mid-field, the School 
always played as well as, and sometimes better than, its opponents. Certainly there were more signs of talent than 
in many seasons; but the lack of the extra feeling of aggression at the vital moment meant that this talent was not 
really exploited. 

Of the individual players, Evans and Nelson were outstanding. The former, in spite of a slightly uncertain 
spell towards the end, was a right back well above the average, who positioned himself realiy well and was a 
wholly reliable defender, though ~e never quite learn~ the art of giyin~ the ideal attacking pass. As Captain, he 
did not have an easy task, but his own example of tireless determmat10n was of great value. Nelson looked one 
of the most dangerous insides the School has had for some years, but, though he worked hard and almost always 
did the right thing, he did not really have enough support. In goal, Watney, after an uncertain start, developed 
considerably in judgement and positioning, but was a bit too slow-moving to be really good; he was, however, a 
reliable last line of defence. Barlow came into the side late, and in a new position; he was a fine striker of the ball, 
but a little too slow to react to a crisis. Martin, after settling down quite well at left back, moved to left half. It 
took him a little time to learn that it is more effective to prevent an opponent receiving the ball than to try and rob 
him after he has got it under control; but he eventualiy did well against Canford. The other wing half, Barwise, 
never gave up, and played intelligently and often effectively, though inclined to be a bit clumsy. \Vilcox, who 
also had a good game against Canford, was a very reliable centre hall~ who stopped the ball well and was a safe 
defender; but he was not a forceful enough player to be the attacking type of centre half, and was seldom crisp 
enough in his passing. 

Of the forwards, Dobbs, though not a natural outside right, made a quite creditable attempt, though he 
seldom managed .to get across _the qevastating centre which ~hould so often lead to goals. Legg looked effective in 
mid-field, and moved well to collect the passes; but he never acquired the essential quality of a centre forward
to move himself and the ball quickly into position to score when near the circle. Webb-\Vilson, a converted wing 
half. had the great merit of stopping most of the passes that came his way, and was a very adequate mid-field player; 
hov,;ever, he frequently showed strange signs of exhaustion long before the end of a match, and was not really fast 
enough to add bite to an attack. Eglington was unfortunately too often stan-ed on the left wing; when he had 
the chance, he sent across some useful centres. 

The 2nd XI, reflecting the generally higher standard of talent, had a successful season, and did very creditably 
to win all their three school matches, in spite of the adjustments necessitated by sickness and the claims of the 1st XI. 
1he team owed its success to all-round ability, and several players would in other years, with less competition, 
have found their way into the School team. That they did not do so was mainly owing to a tendency to be rather 
ponderous, so that they found it hard to speed up their game sufficiently against faster opponents, as was seen on 
many an Upper game. 

Colts, in spite of a number of promising individuals, fared less well in matches, and had a depressing series 
-0f rather heavy defeats. But, if the vital lesson was learned that talent is unavailing without real determination, 
there are quite encouraging prospects for the future. Junior Colts, in their usual enthusiastic way, made good 
progress, and, with a young and promising side, won one of their matches (a convincing defeat of Bryanston) and 
drew the other. 

1st XI colours were awarded to:J. A. \Vatney, F. S. Evans (Capt.), G. R. Barlow, A.H. Barwise, F.J. \Vilcox, 
A. M. Martin; H. S. Dobbs, H. A. Nelson, A. S. Legg, G. J. Webb-Wilson, W. Eglington. 

2nd XI colours were a\varded to: Cordingley, Steele-Perkins, Bowie, Boisseau (Capt.), Sturdee, Michell, 
(Craig), \\'right-Morris, Cunningham, Desmond, Bridger. 

In House matches, the most notable feature was the high standard of play in the juniors competition. , In 
several of the games, ~ome really good hockey w~~ played, and the final, as _a_ match,_ was a .~istinctly .more polished . 
one than that in semors. In the latter competit10n, the standard was less impressn-e, mamly because the better 
players were fai.rly evenly spread throughout the School, so that most teams had to fill gaps with players '~ho, 
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however enthusiastic, were often decidedly clumsy. In juniors, The Green beat \Vestcott (1-0), and in seniors. 
Westcott were also defeated, this time by Lyon House (2-0). 

Just as we go to press, we learn that Evans has had the considerable distinction of being selected to play ni 
the Final Trial for the England Schools International XI. 

THE OXFORD HOCKEY FESTIVAL 

After an unavoidable lapse of two years, we were again able to attend the Oxford Hockey Festival at the end 
of term. Quite apart from the chance to play more hockey matches than the term allows-and against schools 
normally inaccessible-the Festival provides an occasion for discovering something of what might be called "the 
Oxford way of life" (shorn, perhaps fortunately, of some of its more exotic trimmings). There was certainly no 
doubt that the comfort and spaciousness of life at Trinity, where we spent the four days, appealed to everyone, and 
the friendly and generous treatment we received was much appreciated. 

The days were admittedly full. Spare time was spent in a considerable variety of ways. Apart from social con
tacts, and the chance to look around many of the Colleges, it turned out that there were a good many opportunities 
to be seized; and, if opinions differed about the merits (and the meaning) of Robert Morley's new play, the weekly 
session of the Jazz Club aroused more universal admiration. Perhaps the most memorable comment was that made 
by one whose ultimate presence at the University might not, hitherto, have been regarded as a foregone conclusion: 
"Being in Oxford has really made me want to get here". But the hockey is, after all, the chief feature of this Festival, 
even though some obviously found it difficult to realise this, when it meant leaving a comfortable bed in time to 
eat breakfast and be ready to set off at 9.30 for a morning game. 

We began, on arrival, with a game on the Monday afternoon against The Persc Sd10ol, who turned out to 
be a useful team, against whom we played with rather distressing lethargy so that, although things did improve 
as the game went on, we lost 0-4. This seemed to shake some of the complacency out of our system and, after a 
free morning on Tuesday, we produced a much better display against St. Edward's in the afternoon, and won 
a most enjoyable match 1-0. In this game, Barwise made a successful debut on the right wing; this experiment 
was therefore continued on Wednesday morning against a very competent King's, Canterbury, side. Dobbs now 
proved an effective centre-forward and, in this reorganised form, the team played the most aggressive and purposeful 
hockey of the whole season. Refusing to be shaken either by the soft ground or the robust opposition, the whole 
side played with much more apparent determination, \\'ebb-\\"ilson producing quite his best game of the season, 
and at the end we had won, very deservingly, 4-2. By this time, however, the rain, which had hitherto only softened 
the grounds, was coming down more heavily; this led, most unfortunately, to the cancellation of all the afternoon 
games. Such a festival as this is, of course, at the mercy of the weather; this year, we were distinctly unlucky since, 
apart from the St. Edward's game, it was cold and damp throughout. And beyond our own disappointment, such 
weather creates a nightmare for the organisers, with the need to re-arrange matches at short notice on altered 
grounds,. dispersed over a wide area, and with the players. themselves scattered around Oxford; 

It was, indeed, in this manner that the Festival sadly ended. \\'hen we woke on Thursday morning, there 
was no improvement in the weather and once again almost every match had to be cancelled. There was nothing 
for it but to make our way home, sad that the one factor outside our control had inten·ened to limit our activities, 
but glad that, in the last two games, there had been real signs of achieving what had always seemed possible during 
the term. A sound defence (with \Vatney making some really splendid saves) and a much more vigorous attack, 
in which Nelson always looked a good player, had enabled us to end the season on an encouraging note. 

. The following players attended the Festival: F. S. Evans, H. A. Nelson, J. A. \Vatney, F. J. \Vilcox, A. 1\1. 
Martin, \V. Eglington, G. ]. Webb-Wilson, A. H. Barwise, H. S. Dobbs, J. K. X. '.\lichell, I. A. Cunningham, 
A. D. Brearley. 

PUBLIC SCHOOLS SEVEN-A-SIDES 
ROSSLYN PARK, APRIL 4TH 

To do well in the Rosslyn Park Sevens demands from Sherborne players considerable dedication; dedication 
during the weeks before the tournament to make the practices (which are held in the late afternoon immediately 
after hockey games) something more than a chore; and dedication on the day, to maintain an eagerness for the 
game in cramped changing-rooms or the relaxing atmosphere of the Rosslyn Park bar. 

Sherborne played their first game in appalling mud on the Xo. 1 pitch. Their opponents were Hurstpierpoint, 
a very ordinary side, who never threatened to score in spite of unsound defence in the Sherbome centre. Craig 
made amends for this by creating a try for Dallas. In the process Craig injured a shoulder, and was taken to hospital. 
Sherborne did well to last the remaining few minutes with six against seven. This was a promising start. 

Three hours later Sherbome played St. Dunstan's on the golf-course pitch, in fine condition despite the rain. 
The Sherborne team showed little sign of skill or spirit, and were beaten by a try to nothing. 
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VALETE 
SCHOOL HOUSE 

P. D.R. MILLARD came 19573-VIA (Group I C.L.). House Prefect; Upper Vlth; P.T. Instructor; Int. Max. 
Interpretum; Member of Duffers, 'V'ildman, Music Club, Le Cenacle, Les Philosophes, Orchestra, School Librarian;. 
Sgt. in C.C.F.-to Merton College, Oxford. 

R. J. BLAIR-GOULD-came 19573-VIA (Group III M.S.). House Prefect; Upper Vlth; P.T. Instructor;. 
Member of Alchemists; S/Sgt. in C.C.F.-Future undecided. 

J. J. B. LA~rn-came 19573-(Group II H. & E.). L/Cpl. in C.C.F.-to Law. 

ABBEY HOUSE 
J. A. GRAYBURN-Came 19563-VI (Group III A). Head of House; Upper Vlth; House Rugger Colours '60;. 

Gym Squad '59, '60, '61; P.T. Instructor with badge; Hon. Secretary of Alchemists; Member of Duffers, Le Cenacle, 
Music Club; Harley Prize for Wind Instruments, Junior '58, Senior '61; R.S.M. in C.C.F.-to University. 

A.H. BARWISE-came 19573-VI (Group III A). House Prefect; Upper VI th; 1st XV '60, '61; Seven-a-Sides 
team '61; Member of Duffers, Alchemists, Les Philosophes; C.S.M. in C.C.F. (R.A.)-Arthur Jupp Exibition to 
B.N.C. Oxford. 

R. T. A. KINNERSLY-came 19573-VI (Group II M.L.). House Prefect; UpperVIth; 3rd XV '60, 2nd XV '61;. 
Shooting Colours '60, '61, Capt. '62; Martin Smithwick Prize for Shooting, Junior '59, Senior '60,'61; P.T. Instruc
tor; Member of Wildman, Le Cenacle, Polyglottes, Les Philosophes; Lister Prize for German '60; Sgt. in C.C.F.
to Chartered Accountancy. 

M. J. MYERS-came 19573-VI (Group III A). P.T. Instructor; Cpl. in C.C.F.-to Medicine. 
E. M. Rix-came 19573-VI (Group I A). P.T. Instructor; Member of lnterpretes; L/Cpl. in C.C.F.-to 

Trinity College, Dublin? 

THE GREEN 
F. S. EVANS-came 19571-Vla (Group II H.E.). Head of House; Upper VI th; 3rd XV '59, 1st XV '60, '61; 

1st XI Hockey '60, Capt. '61; 2nd XI Cricket '61; P.T. Instructor with badge; Member of Green Ribbon, Les 
Philosophes; Sgt. in C.C.F.-to Leisure. 

W. V. J. Po\rnLL-Came 1958-VIA (Geog./Eng.). L/Bdr. in R.A. Section.-to further studies:-

HARPER HOUSE 
J. D. CRAIG-came 19573-VI (Group IIIA). Head of School; Upper Vlth; 1st-XV '60; Captain of Football 

'61; Seven-a-Sides '61, '62; P.T. Instructor with badge; Member of Duffers, United Services Society; C.S.M.- in 
C.C.F.-to Anny and R.M.A. Sandhurst. · 

M. D. GEDDES-Came 19581-VI (Group II H.E.B.). Boxing Team '59, 60, Colours '61; P.T. Instructor; 
Member of Green Ribbon Club; Cpl. in C.C.F.-to the Faculty of Arts, University of British Columbia. . 

J. C. GASCOYNE-came 19583-V (Group II H.E.B.). Member of Music Club; Cadet (R.A.F. Section) in 
C.C.F~to Voluntary .Service Overseas and Agriculture. 

ABBEYLANDS 
P. T. WARREN-came 19573-VI (Group II M.L.). Head of House; Upper Vlth; 2nd XV '61; 2nd XI 

Hockey '61; 2nd XI Cricket '60, '61; Fives Team '60, Badge '61, '62; Golf Team '60; Badge '61, '62; Kemp Cup 
'61; P.T. Instructor with badge; Hon. Secretary Les Polyglottes; Member of Duffers, Les Philosophes, Wildman, 
Le Cenacle; Aston Binns Prize '61; Flt. Sgt. in C.C.F.-(R.A.F. Section).-to Brasenose College, Oxford(?) or 
R.M.A. Sandhurst. 

H. S. DoBBs-came 19591-VI (Group IIIA). House Prefect; 3rd XI Cricket '60, 1st XI '61; !st XI Hockey 
'62; Fives Team '60, Badge '61, '62; Swimming Team '60; Trebles 1961; P.T. Instructor; Member of Duffers, 
Alchemists, Wildman, Le Cenacle; ex-Cadet in C.C.F. (R.A.F. Section)-to Han·ard University or U.S.A.F. 

LYON HOl,TSE 
H. W. M. CAMPBELL-came 19573-VIA (M.S.)~ Upper Vlth; L/Cpl. in C.C.F. Civil Engineering in Russia 

and County Scholarship, to Trinity Hall, Cambridge. . _ _ __ 
D. H. D. DURELL-came 19573-:-VIA (H.E.). Head of House, Upper Vlth; Secretary- of Duffers; Member 

of Green Ribbon, Wildman; 3rd XI Cricket '60, 2n_d XI '61; P,O. in C.C.F.; P.T. lnstructcir.'--fo Afgh<tnistan. 
T. V. HEALD-came 19573-VIA (H.E.). House Prefect; Upper VIth; Editor pf The'Sliirburnian; Hon. Secretary 

Wildman Society. Green Ribbon Club, Les Philosophes; Member of Duffers, Le Genacle, James Rhoades; James 
Rhoades.Prize '58,-'59; Junior Longmuir Prize '60; School Essay Prize '61; Alison Blenkinsop Prize '61; Cpl. (!) 
in C.C.F.-Galpin Scholarship to Balliol College, Oxford; · 

WESTCOTT HOUSE 
H. A. NELSON-Came 19581-VI (Geog.). Gym Squad '60, '61; Boxing Team '59; 3rd XI Cricket; !st XI 

Hockey, Colours '61, '62; United Services Club; L/Cpl. in C.C.F.-to Industry. 
C. S. SANDERSON-came 19573-VI (Geog.). L/S in C.C.F. (R.N. Section)-to Business. 
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