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EDDI ORDAL 
Editoriflls by nature are waffle, and above all are written in good English. Unhappily 

your present Editor can't write good English-at least so his masters tire of.telling him-and 
therefore, instead of some virtuous English which you may find elsewhere, here is some sense to 
chew; Digest or spit out as you like. 

Here is the New Shirburnian; You've been screaming for it since the 188o's; I can hear you 
screeching already: "\Vhat's new about it, except a fancy cover?" 

\Veil, if you read on a while you'll come to a new section entitled "Comment"; It contains 
articles designed to be "stimulating" and "provocative". (Both dirty words; Steer clear of 
them, says my worse self.) 

If they do shock, even anger you, then mission I has been accomplished: Namely to stir 
up the sludge and mud that lies around this school, not only in the cracks and corners either. 

Meanwhile, what of mission 2? Having awoken and aroused in you some feeling of the 
scorching flame of Life, then it remains to make it bring warmth to your fellow human-beings, 
rather than to let it burn and destroy, as it so easily might do. 

For Hate is more infectious than Love. It's easy to hate; It's less easy to be sincere and love. 
This doesn't mean you're to walk around arm in arm, hand in hand. There would be those who 
would get the '\Vrong idea. 

No-What it means is that instead of moaning and groaning, criticize like stink, but at the 
same time "Criticize and Construct". If you don't like the Corps or Thursday afternoon hall, 
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suggest a logical alternative or two; If you can't then you've no justification for sulking. I 
agree, it's difficult, and it takes time; It needs more than a term to change a magazine .... 

But you see, if you try to help, you're not doing it for yourself alone, you're doing it for 
other people as well. Similarly each article in this magazine ; each Christian becomes part 
of the whole Christian Community, part of which this school claims to be. And Christianity 
has become infinitely precious, simply because the validity of any other doctrine or belief 
died with the 80,000 at Hiroshima and the 35,000 at Nagasaki. 

"We must love one another or die", says D. H. Lawrence among other things. 
"Love your neighbour as yourself" says the Book when translated; Do just that, and, if 

one can judge from the amount some of us love ourselves, then we're due for a big spiritual 
epidemic. 

Head of School 
School Prefects 

Editors of the Shirburnian 

Captain of Hockey 
Rugger 
Cross-Country 
Boxing 
Shooting 
Squash 
Fives 

Chapel Prefect 

We congratulate: 

SCHOOL OFFICERS 

S. A. LocKE (a) 
D. \V. STURDEE 

P. R. \VRIGHT-MORRIS 

J. B. K. RICKFORD 

J. H. L. HOSKYNS ABRAHALL (b) 
P. J. CANDLER 

P. A. J. CoRDINGLEY (c) 

P.A. J. CORDINGLEY 

c. B. EVANS 

s. L. PURCELL 

T. W. MARSHALL ( d) 
C. j. V. DARLINGTON 

S. HARDWICK (j) 
A. D. BREARLEY (g) 
s. H. '"'INGFIELD-DIGBY 

s. L. PURCELL 

c. H. BLACK-HAWKINS (d) 
c. B. EVANS 

A. D. BREARLEY 

J. H. L. HosKYNS-ABRAHALL 

w. P. H. MERCHANT (d) 
B. M. WATSON (d) 
J. E. A. ATKINSON (c) 
I. C. MACKAY-DICK (lz) 
C. V. NICHOLAS (a) 
c. B. EVANS 

M. G. M. Morse, a General Scholarship at Queens' Coilege, Cambridge. 
A. K. Reynolds, an Exhibition at Queens' CoJlege, Cambridge. 
J.B. K. Rickford on a Demyship at Magdalen College, Oxford. 

We congratulate Mr. and Mrs. Neale on the birth of a daughter. 

May we wish Dr. Whittingdale well in his retirement. 

N. T. A. Couper must be congratulated on his single achievement m being chosen to 
play in the National Youth Orchestra. 
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A CROSSWORD 

Compiled by M. J. Le Flufy 

ACROSS DOWN 

8. 

g. 
IO. 
I I. 

14· 
16. 
17. 

18. 
19. 
20. 
2 I. 

23. 
25. 
2B. 

29. 
30. 

One of a fresh series. \\'e hope it's good! I. A fag backchatting a prefect? (15) 
(I, 3, II) 2. Awa', the Scots know it's to rouse. (6) 

Much for the Scots. (6) 3· This number! (5) 
A blow is alright, in a disturbed rest. (6) 4· "Per - ad astra" (5) 
Escape the present time, in the evening. (5) 5· Contract for the money-keeper. (5) 
Daniel's gifts? (5) 6. One who disturbs? No, errs maybe! (7) 
Large like a piano. (5) 7. Preparing for the end of term. (7, 4, 4) 
A large island without the French-a mere 12. The caller, six, going down. Rot! Is coming 

country. (7) up. (7) 
Two "i's" with one dot? You careless-! (5) 13. Supervises the R.C. diets? (7) 
A fruit closely related to the lemon? (5) 15. The directions at a centre, pointing to the 
A page-filler for 8 across. ( 7) devil! (5) 
No! No! retreat with me in the middle. 16. :tv!e in air? Anyway, outdoors they are 
It might make me cry! (5) energetic. (5) 
Full of dates perhaps. (5) 22. This poor chap has lost a couple; but it 
The faith which is mostly corroded. (5) sounds as though the alternati,·e is a spread. 
The state in which to rest up, or stand (6) 

down! (6) 24 . Although it's old fashioned ... (6) 
Drink. (6) 

,,_ . . . it might steer the \\°rong way. Into a -;)· 

To hea,·e the lead while recording noises? wood? (5) 
(2, 4, 9) 26. A joint of trades? (5) 

27. Can he describe modern cars? (5) 

A 5/- prize for the first correct solution to reach the 
Editors. 

3 
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CRITICISM 
ST. NICOLAS 

The Saint Nicolas Cantata, as Mr. Benjamin Britten himself explains in the score, was 
composed for the Centenary Celebrations of Lancing, and, except for the exacting tenor solo, 
was especially designed for performance by a school choral society and an orchestra of good 
local amateurs. This alone would have made it a good choice for performance by the Musical 
Society, assisted by Sherb()rne School for Girls an.cl Lord Digby's School, in the Abbey on 
\Vednesday, March 13th. · 

It must be confessed that one of the intended effects misfired badly; defeated by the Abbey's 
having no gallery, Mr. Lee placed his "gallery choir" of female voices in the Digby Chapel, 
the best place he could find; these voices were clearly meant to be heard behind the audience 
and above their heads, but to one sitting in the nave of the Abbey, too far back to see round the 
corner, they appeared to be coming from the choir stalls on the south side. This was an 
inevitable fault of stage management; reference to it is not in any way a criticism of the 
performance itself, which was one of the best the School has given in the Abbey within my 
memory. 

The tenor was Mr. Wilfred Brown. He did not make nearly enough of Persecution sprang upon 
our Church, which he sang monotonously, varying only from mezzo forte to forte in spite of the 
composer's instructions, and he fluffed Death, I hear thy summons by singing "Death" crescendo, in
stead of hitting us amidships with an immediate fortissimo, as in the score. Otherwise he did 
very well, for he has an adequately powerful voice of very good quality. He showed great 
understanding of words and music in his many ad lib passages, and he sang My parents died 
beautifully. The chorus sang well and with gusto; apart from the violins being flat on the A 
in altissimo at the end of the first section, the orchestra played well; the conductor, Mr. Lee, 
followed the composer's explicit advice to be "cool-headed", · 

I had previously only heard a bad recording of Saint Nicholas on a rather bad gramophone, 
and I thought that it was probably rather a jolly work. So it is, but it is a great deal more: it 
is a splendid work. The tender beauty of My parents died; the excitement of the storm, 
which works up to a terrific climax, despite the meagre orchestral resources; the splendid 
fugue that begins with "Serve the Faith" in the fifth section; the marvellously restrained chorus 
that tells of the saint's piety and marvellous works; the skilful incorporation of well known 
hymn tunes into his own music, which he has since repeated in Noye's Fludde: these are only the 
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highlights that particularly struck me on first hearing a live performance. Like Purcell before 
him, Mr. Britten has not thought himself above composing for schoolchildren, and, as in 
Purcell'.s case, posterity may well number the compositions for schoolchildren among his 
greatest works. 

G.J.B.W. 

THE ALLEGRI QUARTET-SATURDAY, 2ND FEBRUARY 

Although The Allegri Quartet, could be criticised for their choice of two rather similar 
works in the first half of the programme, all fears of monotony were quickly dispelled by the 
vigour and feeling with which they played. The first work, Haydn's D minor quartet Op. 
72 No. 2, contains much solo playing for the leader, and Eli Goren brought this off with 
great credit, and in so doing showed his mastery of technique and depth of insight. The 
concert continued with the Mozart C major quartet-The Dissonance. There must have been 
quite a stir in Salzburg when this was first presented to the public, with its novel ideas of 
harmony, but it certainly is a stirring and beautiful work. Once again The Allegri played 
with true Mozartian clarity of note and phrasing. 

After the interval we had to adapt ourselves from the classical sublimity of the first half to 
the romanticism of early Mendelssohn. Mendelssohn's early works are certainly preferable to 
his later ones in a more classical idiom, and although his E~ major quartet Op. 12 contains 
many imperfections in the scoring, beautiful melody prevails throughout. 

The Allegri Quartet, no doubt asserted themselves as masters of their profession, but it was 
their tone colour and variety of expression which stood out especially. So far was one transported 
from the Big Schoolroom on a wintry night that the occasional squeak passed almost unnoticed, 
and even the shock of looking up and seeing the second fiddle playing back to front did not 
detract from a most enjoyable and inspiring evening. 

T.E.L. 

THE LINDEN SINGERS 

The final concert of the season in the Concert Club series was given on Saturday, March 
2nd, by the Linden Singers conducted by Ian Humphris. 

A mixed programme in which all tastes were catered for was presented, ranging from the 
sixteenth century represented by Lassus and some of the Elizabethan madrigalists, Morley, 
\Veelkes and Farmer, to some present day part-songs of Britten, Hind and Rodney Bennett, and 
including on the way such contrasts as works by Purcell and Debussy and groups of modern 
arrangements of folk songs and negro spirituals. Finally, for good measure, an excerpt from 
Gilbert and Sullivan's The Mikado was added as an encore. 

It would be unreasonable to expect a choral group to be equally successful in all these 
different styles, but in general, matters such as articulation, intonation, attack and precision of 
ensemble were of a high order throughout. It was in the matter of blend, admittedly the choral 
virtue most difficult of attainment, that the result was not always completely satisfying. All 
voices have a certain amount of tremolo and vibrato and when in a group of singers the rates 
and amounts of these vary the blend is bound to be that extent unsatisfactory. Hence the fre
quently observed fact that a group of singers of only modest attainments often exhibit a 
better blend than an ad hoc group of expert soloists. 

For this reason the Linden Singers on this occasion were most satisfying and successful in 
those items, such as the Roundelay of John Hind, where resonant and expressive harmonies 
called for variety rather than homogeneity of colour and in those negro spirituals and folk 
song arrangements in which the spotlight, as it were, was focused for the time being on an 
individual voice. They were less successful in the sixteenth century madrigals where the contra
puntal strands ofter failed to coalesce into a unified texture and where the passages of homophonic 
relief lacked homogeneity. 

G.E.W. 
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THE SKIN OF OUR TEETH 
The great thing about this production was its sheer gusto. The programme note told us 

that Thornton Wilder had enormously enjoyed writing the play and it was clear that Lyon House 
had enormously enjoyed doing it. Since they projected their enjoyment with tremendous 
pace and with a refreshing air of spontaneity, it came across to the audience with undiminished 
force. I cannot remember a more enjoyable House Play. 

As for the spontaneous air, that, I'm sure, was the result of much skilful and meticulous 
work by Mr. Glen-this kind of artless and apparently extempore theatre, like its counterpart 
in oratory, can only be achieved after much careful preparation. But the pace of the production, 
so essential to its success, was ensured chiefly by Bichard and his musicians. From the moment 
we came in, through all the changing moods of the play and through the intervals (which this 
production triumphantly changed from necessities into virtues) they caught us and held us in 
what was much more than just "incidental music". They provided a framework of sound with
out which the play-or at any rate this conception of the play-could not have existed. This 
was shown especially in the splendid climax (or should one call it an epilogue?) when we were 
treated to some impressively savage twisting by a gang who might have been the Jets or the 
Sharks but whom I took to represent Cain's followers. \Vhatever they stood for, it was some
thing rather unpleasant. Most people twist as though they were grinding our a cigarette end; 
but these leather-jacketed andjeaned figures twisted as though they were grinding out someone's 
face. 

Mention of people standing for things brings me to the ticklish question of the "meaning" 
of the play. It would be nice just to say that it was very good and enjoyable theatre and leave 
it at that; but, of course, I can't. "Hunt the Symbol" is the fashionable game to play these days 
and so I must play it. 

Unlike most schoolboys, who are merely told to "play the man", Homan had to 'play 
The Man-Adam, Noah, Man's achievements and Man's absurdities, all rolled into one. At 
first I thought that he gave too much emphasis to Antrobus the dreamer and too little to 
Antrobus the man of action, but in the third act his rendering came into its own when it was 
set against the murderous and destructive figure of Cain in a simple confrontation of good and 
evil. Christopherson's Cain was excellent, bringing out superbly the essential pettiness of evil, 
its sad little foundations of envy and self-pity. In the first two acts it was not so much a question 
of good and evil as of hope and despair and of man and woman-or, rather, of man poised 
between two aspects of woman. Brearley's Mrs. Antrobus was a splendidly unruffled mother 
figure, a woman whose reaction to the Flood was to go off and buy raincoats for her family; 
but Sabina, the epitome of the other side of the feminine character, presented a more difficult 
problem. Cordy's acting was very accomplished and each of the three Sabinas he gave us
the chatty English charwoman, the bathing beauty and the WRNS officer-was a good study 
in itself. But they did not add up to the part that Wilder wrote. Perhaps Wilder's Sabina cannot 
be transposed into an English key. 

In any case, the heart of the play lies not in what a particular character may stand for, but 
in what the situation stands for. This situation, of an ordinary family coping with cosmic 
events like the Ice Age, the Flood and Armageddon, was brilliantly conveyed. Perhaps the 
winter of 1962-1963 had conditioned the audience to accept the idea of a suburban family 
burning "everything except Shankespeare" to hold at bay the advancing ice-cap; but other 
superimpositions of the extraordinary upon the ordinary, of the eternal upon the trivial, were 
no less adroitly managed: the wonderfully effective grouping of the Refugees, at once squalid 
tramps and custodians of the world's culture; the ramblings of Eilis's Fortune Teller, disguising 
the darkest thoughts about human destiny and human history as Irish blarney and a huckster's 
patter; and. the moment when we were persuaded to see an unseen pleasure hoc.it at an unseen 
pier as the Ark riding upon the face of the waters. . ; . 
, Such things could not have been achieved within. tlje cramping convention~ of the picture
stage. Instead, bold and ingeni9us sets were constructed an<;l dismantled before our eyes against 
an imaginative back-cloth. Stage· staff a;nd designers, lij(e the act.ors and musi~ians, helped us 
to make the leap that Wilder's play demands a(id to see the c0;inedy of the Antrobus family and 
the drama of the human condition as one and the same thing. J.D;J ... 
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OUTWARD BOU.ND 

Clive-Powell's superb set was the first sign of the near-perfection achieved by Abbeylands 
in Outward Bound. Sutton Vane's play, originally produced in 1921, showed few signs of age, 
fewer still of erosion. 

On a ship, seven people assemble on a voyage bound, we learn by the end of the first act, 
for either Heaven or Hell. We observe the characters in ordinary circumstances, their reaction 
on learning their destination and the judgements passed on them after their pasts have been 
unearthed. The play succeeds as soon as the audience senses the mystery with the claustrophobic 
scenes when only one of them has learnt the truth, which the others won't accept. This second 
stage took up most of the play, while the inquisition at the end proved most effective-we were 
really concerned with the fate of these real characters. The producer made the most of con
trasting characters confined in a small room, and exploited the tension to the limits of our 
endurance. When each character started asking the other, "Can you see anything peculiar 
about this ship?" or "Has anyone seen anyone else?" the play engaged our fullest concentration. 
The main idea came over very clearly and it was soon easy to guess what such statements as 
"Half ways" and "I was lost young" meant. The whole conception of life after death and 
judgement was fresh and original and the dramatic clues which the author gave us were given 
full effect in this production. The main weakness was the young couple. Of necessity, much 
of what they had to say, was cut, so that when the final scene came our sympathy was not 
involved enough to find the end dramatic. \Ve knew so little about them that they could not 
really claim the climax for themselves. However, lighting and drum rolls, hid this weakness 
to a certain extent. 

Three people contributed to the production which appeared to gain rather than suffer, 
as a result. Praise is due to Hardwick, not only one of the triumvirs, but who also had the most 
complex part. In the early scenes his dry humour was too laboured. The part is not essentially 
comic by any means, but the contrast with the dramatic moments later was not so marked. 
Once his dramatic resources were called upon, he came into his own, being both convincing, and, 
at the end, moving. N. T. Perfect seized the ample opportunities his part offered him. His 
intimidating bull neck and voice, which sounded like chalk scraped on a black-board, enabled 
him to squeeze every inch of humour out of his part. Yet, when his judgement came, so welcome 
had been his entertainment throughout the evening, we were unfortunately allowed to feel 
sorry for him. 

J. G. Groves, desperately clutching a handbag, engaged our sympathy consistently through
out the performance in a well observed character study, while D. K. N. Harris contributed a 
stolid cameo performance, endlessly cleaning glasses. J. D. Hubbard was less happy. (It is 
fatal in this Beyond the Fringe age for a clergyman to say "I want everyone to be keen"!) As the 
young couple R. C. Dinkeldein and I. D. Maclellan did what they could with their small 
parts. The latter's whimsical "our sad little flat" left us wanting more. D. G. Shirreffremained 
a problem. He put over the character (of the northern industrialist) well, with his fussy 
mannerisms, aggressive stares and plentiful examples of north country flat vowels; yet, he 
demanded too much of the audience's indulgence in envisaging his age. 

Mr. and Mrs. \Vatkins' hospitality did not stop at this. Delightful refreshments were 
provided and further opportunity was afforded, for a closer look at the stage, which only 
convinced one more of the excellence of the whole evening. 

C.H.B.-H. 
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DON'T GO NEAR THE WATER 

For the first film of term the School was served up with a dish of beery American humour, 
which proved on the whole fairly unpalatable. Possibly the script lost something in its adaptation 
from the novel, but it is hard to feel that the novel itself can have had very much to lose. Perhaps 
the novel was meant to be serious and the producer made an initial faux pas when he mistook 
it for a "funny",.but be that as it may, it must be admitted that the cast did their very best to 
put over what. humour there was .. Glenn Ford turned in an immaculate, if unexciting per
formance while both the glamour girls were able to show that they could act as well as kiss, 
w~i~h ~as refreshing. Most minor parts were pl~yed adc;quately thou.gh ?n the ~vl~ole wi.tho~t 
ongmahty, and the· part of the U.S. Navy Pubhc Relations "show-piece', consisting as it did 
largely of rude noises on the sound-track (a"joke which was moderately funny the first time and 
very boring each successive time) was given a suitably nauseating performance. Since it was 
composed of several disjointed events being loosely tied together for no apparent reason in a 
conventional hearty happy ending, and was in addition unfunny and sometimes coarse, this 
film failed to arriuse; a pity with such a promising cast. 

N.T.P. 

PURE HELL AT ST. TRINIAN'S 
. . 

Was most aptly titled. 
C.H.B.-H. 

WITNESS FOR THE PROSECUTION 

. At worst, thi~ was an exaggerated, unlike~y, a?d for the most _part hack, thr~ller. At best 
it was a well-wntten, well-acted, and surpnse-ndden story which held our interest from 
beginning to end-the School favoured this second point of view. 

The first three-quarters of the film was very ordinary, although livened up and dominated 
by Charles Laughton, whose piggy eyes, rolls of fat; and brilliant repartee made him a delight 
to listen to, if not a delight to watch. 

The end, the last fifteen minutes, made the film worth-while. ·when the sentence of "Not 
Guilty" was passed, many of the school prepared to go; if they had, they would have missed 
the subtle twist, or rather double-twist in the plot, which transforms the hero into the villain 
and then into a corpse, and the heartless traitress, his wife, into a heroine, and then into a mur
deress. Marlene Dietrich dominated this part, while Charles Laughton twisted his monocle, 
amazed. 

Many people's respect for Agatha Christie soared to unprecedented heights after this film, 
which was unanimously enjoyed. The suspense was heightened by the worthy projectionists 
who always managed to allow the reels to end at exactly the wrong time. 

L.H.A.H. 
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HENRr V 

February 23rd must remain as one of the most vivid of Saturday nights for those who 
treated themselves to Olivier's Henry V. Before studying Shakespeare we are always being 
told to put ourselves in the minds of the Elizabethans. This was done for us in the opening 
tcenes, where the plot went very much by the wayside, and we saw instead a fascinating view of 
she Elizabethan theatre, which also helped to soothe our reactions to the deliberately artificial 
scenery of the later Court and Tavern scenes, and the slight hollowness of the longer battle 
speeches. 

Indeed otherwise the "Breach and" Crispin's speeches would have been watered down by 
the necessity to watch the hundred or so armour-clad extras who attended. As it was the only 
reason these did come slightly flat was because Shakespeare's poetry and imagery is for the 
imagination not the eye. This was admirably demonstrated during the Night-before Agincourt 
scene-the most intense and intimate part of the whole film-simply because it was too dark to 
see much, we had to listen, and how we listened! 

There are other criticisms; Olivier was noble, but only "lived" during that night time. 
Even the French aren't that pansy, and the wooing of Kate came as a slight but perhaps necessary 
anti-climax to bring us back to earth. But who wants to come back to earth after a film like 
that? Would that Shakespeare were with us today; he and Olivier would get on well together. 

S.L.P. 

ON THE KEACH 

"A good Saturday evening sermon" said someone reeling away under the impact of Stanley 
Kramer's film of Nevil Shute's novel. Not having read the novel, I am able to judge the film 
as a film. The aim of the film was to study mankind with a couple of weeks to live and since 
this is impossible, we observed five people. Scientists in the northern hemisphere have exploded 
a nuclear bomb and radioactive dust is on its way to Australia. 

The basic trouble was, that the five characters under observation proved four too many. 
The film became too episodical tracing five different stories, and the result was that at least 
three of the themes were not allowed to be properly developed. Ava Gardner played an 
alcoholic in a very mannered way and the young couple facing up to poisoning their children, 
to save them from radioactive sickness, were not able to be fully convincing. 

Perhaps, what was even less convincing, was the highly idealised view of man facing 
death. (Presumably the influence of Shute). The inhabitants of Sidney quietly queue for 
poison pills, listen to sermons and even the old club waiter picks up a billiard cue to spend his 
last hours indulging in this gentlemanly sport. The motor race was farcical until one saw its 
allegorical significance of the statesman of the north who has steered the world to destruction. 
"I would marry you in a normal world" admits the scientist, and this is perhaps what was wrong: 
the world appeared too normal. 

The most telling moments, were when the drink-sodden scientist explained how it had all 
happened. In fact the moments when our imagination did not need prompting. When it was 
prompted, the result was artificial. 

C.H.B.-H. 
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HOCKEY, 1963 

!ST XI 
The lack of any survivors from last year's eleven necessitated building from scratch and inevitably the eleven 

has lacked experience. However, this limitation cuts both ways and next year we should start in a far happier 
position. 

The main weakness of the side has been the inability of the half backs to exercise the control of the midfield 
play that is essential to establish the link between the backs, who have been consistently sound, and the forwards, 
who improved with e\•ery game. 
. . · In the .first match against Bryanston the School started well and scored first from a short corner, but thereafter 
the other side gradually gained the ascendency by playing that little bit faster and steadily drew ahead. 

Against the Occasionals the School started at their rather slow pace of the previous match and were soon 
three goals down, but they then quickened up and there was no further score. 

Against the O.S., a very experienced side, this pattern was repeated, but by the end it was clear that the 
School were playing a lot more energetically and tenaciously than in either of their two previous matches. 

The best match of the term was against Canford which, although lost, was the occasion for the forwards 
to show their best form with three well taken goals. Unfortunately Canford were, all round, a better balanced side 
and their half-backs in particular pressed home their attack upon an already much harassed School defence, and 
that swung the balance of the game in their favour. 

Colours were awarded to the following : A. D. Brearley, R. B. Beazley, J.C. Bowie. I. C. l\fackay-Dick, 
C. D. S. Bates, D. M. Moss, P. R. \Vright-Morris. 

Results: v. Bryans ton 
v. O.U. Occasionals 
v. o.s.s. 
v. Canford 

2ND XI 

Lost 1-4 
Lost 0-3 
Lost 1-6 
Lost 3-5 

The second eleven enjoyed some more successful games and only the O.S. beat them, and that was due to 
the lack of ability to play up to the pace of a more experienced side. Against the schools the results show quite 
convincingly that a policy of sound coaching for both the first eleven and those below pays handsome dividends. 

Results: v. Bryanston \Von 6-1 
v. O.S.S. Lost 2-3 
v. Canford Won 3-0 

COLTS 

Taken all round the Colts showed some real promise in spite of many failures in goal scoring. The defence 
was reliable and the forwards showed encouraging talent. 

Results: v. Bryanston 
v. Dauntseys 
v. Canford 

JUNIOR CoLTS 

\Von 3-0 
Won 6-1 
Draw 2-2 

The side played a very good game against Bryanston and the standard of their hockey was high, but against 
Canford many of the elementary principles were sadly overlooked and the team played well below its best. 

Results: v. Bryanston \Von 2-1 
v. Canford Lost 1-5 

J.A.T.B. 

OXFORD HOCKEY FESTIVAL 
The results alone, two drawn and three games lost, might be interpreted as being indicative of a not very 

successful School side. On the other hand one cannot measure success in term's results alone, and, bearing in mind 
that there were only six of the ISt XI in the side, and that none of the games were overwhelmingly lost and all were 
enjoyed by the players, it would would seem that the side overcame the odds against them commendably well and 
also learnt from their experiences. 

In all the games the backs played excellently and bore the main force of the opponent's attack squarely on 
their'sho'Ulders. In this task they were ably supported by the goalkeeper. 

On account of unavoidable changes the half-backs were never able to develop a cohesive pattern of play, and 
throughout, the marking left a lot to be desired. This was not helped by a rather serious inability to stop the ball 
on the more vital occasions. 

Apart from the right hand side where there was some support from the half, the forwards were usually left 
to mount and pursue their attacks on their own. Unfortunately those occasions were rare and lacked penetration 
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Well I know they've cut down the Corps, but is this all they've got? 
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against the solid defences of most of our opponents. The inside trio never really got going together and the wings 
were all too often left out of the attack. The goals that were scored were the result of sound and determined con
structive work, but all too often those opportunities which must be taken ifthe game is to be won, were allowed to 
slip by. 

Results: v. Vl'ellington Lost 0-1 
v. Cheltenham Lost 0-4 
v. Fettes Draw 3-3 
v. Strathallan Lost 0-2 
v. St. Lawrence Draw 2-2 

A team is going to a schoolboys' festival in Holland after Easter; a report will be included in the next edition of 
the Shirburnian. J.A.T.B. 

SENIORS 1963 
G. v. B. 1-1 

Too often are the seniors' hockey finals characterised by negative rather than constructive play, in whi44 
both sides are intent on blotting out the play of the opponents' star players: and this game was no exception. 

In both teams, the strongest players were in the forward lines, although neither team met with expectations 
in this respect. Supreme in mid-field, Lyon House failed to make use of the chances open to them in the circle, 
where the play of the Abbey House forwards was more precise and effective. 

From the spectators' point of~;ew, the games was immensely exciting, with the ball shuttling up and down the 
field, often with alarming alacrity. The teams appeared to be unusually evenly matched for a seniors hockey final 
and there was some exceptionally fine hockey played by members of both teams. At centre-half for Abbey House, 
Candler was responsible on several occasions for foiling the formidable attacks of Cunningham and Prior with some 
determined clearance hitting. \Ve had expected to see more of this type of play from Gray, who, however, spent 
much valuable time with his feet above his head, on the the ground. The strong, accurate passing from the Lyon 
House right and centre halves, Brearley and Amoore, merits special mention, while Clayton at centre-forward for 
Abbey, with the close support of his insides, Hoskyns Abrahall and Gray, drew much attention from the Lyon House. 
backs and the spectators. . 

Halfway through the first half, a prolonged burst of pressure from Abbey House brought them the first goal 
of the game, to be equalled in the early stages of the second half, when, after a melee of ferocious, somewhat confused 
hitting, Lyon House put in their goal. Following this, the game was kept in a state of precarious balance, and the 
t .. nsion ,\·as only 1·die\·ed by the final hlast of tlw whistle. 

JUNIORS' FINAL 196:i 

If. v II. o--o 
In the circumstances, this was in many ways the fairest result possible. For neither set of forwards had sufficie11t 

cohesion or penetration to score, and the defences held the upper hand. Territorially the first half belonged to 
Abbey, and hopes ran high among their supporters as frequent attacks were mounted down the wings, with the ball 
coming across nicely. And indeed were it not for the yeoman efforts of \\'ooton, the \Vestcott goalkeeper, and the 
two backS, Abbey might well have been two up by half-time. For it was now that the only signs of real cohesion 
were shown by the Abbey forwards, led by Chester, and ably prompted and supplied by Rycroft at centre-half. 
Ilut as half-time neared, 'Vestcott gradually came more into their own, and unfortunately, play degenerated into a 
scrappy mess. Passes went astray, or else were non-existent, as individuals tried, and failed, to battle their own way 
through the opposition. Any attacks that were mounted were invariably foiled, either by the prodigious clumsiness 
of the attackers, or else by the defenders, who always seemed just too strong for the opposing forwards. In fact it 
was not until well into the second half that one's interest was really aroused again. Then \Vestcott mounted a series 
of attacks in a last desperate bid to break the deadlock and score. Mills provided his other fonrnrds with a long 
succession of passes, which could have easily been turned into goals had the forward line shown even mediocre ability. 
Even so one felt that at any moment \\"estcott would score, and it was sometimes surprising to see the Abbey defenders 
able to scramble the ball a\\·ay from the goal-mouth. Abbey may still be wondering how they came through that 
last ten minutes, in which time the ball was rarely far from the circle. 

In retrospect this was a game of chances missed. Both sides had opportunities to score, but neither \vas capable 
of seizing them. The defences were too strong, though both of these had their anxious, and lucky, moments. 

CROSS-COUNTRY, 1963 
In defiance of the "Ice Age" the team trained with a will (though many more snowballs were thrown than 

miles run), and we were able to field teams for three matches before the House Competition-for a trophy race at 
Bournemouth, and for the North Dorset and Dorset Championships. The House Competition was won decisively, and 
with magnificent teamwork by Abbeylands. As for the season proper, after a somewhat shaky start against Blundell's, 
we were able to settle down into the best that we have yet had, with easy wins over l\lilton Abbey, Bryanston, 
Downside and finally, a maximum points win over Hardye's. Our congratulations go to \\'ilder on being picked to 
run for the Dorset under-17 team-an extremely creditable achievement. Credit, however, for the team's success 
this season must, 0f cours,., go to J\fr. \\'ilkinson and !\fr. Flory, for whose unflagging encouragement and support 
we are all indebted. \\'. P. H. MERCHA~T, Captain. 

Team:\\'. P.H. Merchant, W . .J. Wilder, R. P. L. Dunlop, P. M.A. Westman, W. T. R. Thackwell, N. C. H. 
\'\'eber, N. J. King, R. J. Christopherson. 
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SHOOTING 
In the winter term of 1962, the shooting VIII looked quite promising with six colours still left on the team, 

and our first two scores of the "Tin-Hat" season did nothing to dispel this view. However, the scores tended to 
drop as the VIII had more practice, but we still managed to win over half our matches, which was a change from 
previous years. Our score for the Stainforth Challenge Cup was only two up on last year's, although we were given 
a slightly higher placing, coming thirty-third out of the 120 schools competing. Harper House won the Senior 
Shooting Competition, retaining the position that they have held for the past five years. 

The Country Life conditions of the Easter term 1963 seemed to get the better of the VIII, and scores 
continued to be rather low and disappointing. The measles epidemic robbed the team of McComas and Field, 
but luckily they were able to take part in the Country Life competition. In spite of this however, our score was not 
particularly impressive, and we will have to wait until May to know our position. The results of the Junior Shooting 
Competition are not yet known. 

My thanks go as usual to Colonel Green and the Sergeant-Major for all their help, and to the Secretary of the 
VIII, J. A. D. Sturges. J. E. A. ATKINSON. 

SQUASH RACKETS 
There is no doubt about it; this has been a season to remember. The Old Boys carried off the Londonderry 

Cup, the School team won more matches than ever before and I. C. Mackay-Dick ended with the most impressive 
record of anybody who has ever played for the School. 

By winning ten of their seventeen matches the team established a record. They beat Yeovil and the l\Ier
curians twice and each had wins over Millfield, Sedgmoor, Downside, Blandford, Canford and the Ancient Mariners. 
They lost to Marlborough, Blundell's, Dorset "A", Somerset "A", Bournemouth, the R.M.A. Sandhurst and the 
Sherborne Pilgrims, who turned out their Londonderry Cup side, with one exception. 

Many of these matches \vere splendid contests and those against Bournemouth and Marlborough were really 
exciti11g, each being decided at 10-9 in the fifth game of the fifth tie. All through the season the play of the team 
impro;•ed noticeably, and by the end of the term they were well worth watching. The weakness was in the difference 
in sta11dard between the first two and the last three strings: one more good player would have turned several defeats 
into victories. · 

I. C. Mackay-Dick won all his School matches and ended by defeating the Somerset second and third strings, 
dropping only one game in the process. He was a very efficient Captain, and he has both the strokes and the 
temperament to enter and to do very well in first-class squash. He and F. J. P. L. Pallin, the fourth string, are leaving 
before next year, but D. M. Moss (2), R.J. Pettit (3) and D.S. Ridout (5) should all be back. A lot will be expected 
of them. 

School team results: Played 17, Won 10, Lost 7. 
Winner of the Open Competition: I. C. Mackay-Dick Runner-up: F. J. P. L. Pallin. 
\Vinner of the Junior Competition: J.B. Gillingham. Runner-up: S. \V. de M. Leathes. 
Winner of the Novices Competition: T.J. Boog-Scott. Runner-up: E. C. Dowdeswell. 
\Vinner of the House Competition: \Vestcott, who beat the Green in the final. M.R.G.E-D. 

FIVES 
This term saw no one remaining from last year's team, lmt owing to the bad weather at the beginning of the 

term much enthusisam has been shown throughout the School. Although an arrangement had been made, whereby 
a boy could play either fives or hockey but not both, it was not at all necessary, as fives ended as soon as hockey 
started. 

The standard of the team has not been at all high, and despite some considerable improvement few wins 
were recorded. There are however many promising young players and next year with practically the same team 
we must hope for better results. 

Once again our sincere thanks to Mr. Riley for his never failing help and enthusiasm. 
The team: C. V. Nicholas, T. E. Light, Reed and Lowless. · 
Also played: James, Dawson, Twyford and Evans. 
Colts pair: Lawless and Rowe. C.V.N. 

RUGG ER 
SEVEN-A-SIDES 

The Roehampton record of this year's seven-a-sides team was as undistinguished as that of last year's team. 
They beat Ipswich unconvincingly in the first round, and lost easily to Tiffi.n's later in the day. These results were 
both predictable and misleading. The "seven" was clearly not invincible: they had no specialist hooker, no forward 
of both strength and pace, and not enough speed outside the scrum. So, although they might keep the other side 
out for a time, they were bound to find possession-and scoring-difficult. On the other hand they had great 
enthusiasm and determination. This meant that the practices (often, as it happened, in the rain) were not only 
enjoyable but most valuable: at least fourteen players learnt a good deal of Rugger. For this much credit is due to 
Gray, the captain. 

Roehampton team: Bishop, Bevis, Gray, Locke, Sturges, Evans, C. B., Nicholas. 
Reserves: Du Pre, Candler. H.R.M. 
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DUFFERS 

This term the Society had rather a larger number than usual of new members; however this, if anything 
added to the liveliness of the three meetings, in spite of the fears of last term's secretary. ' 

The first meeting was on February 3rd when P.R. \\"right Morris delivered an interesting and well compiled 
paper on Oscar \Vilde; on February 17th S. I.. Purcell spoke on "The Theatre'', an enormous subject which Purcell 
treated in an extremely broad way, producing one of the best discussions the secretary has heard at a Society 
meeting; finally, as a climax to the term, the Rev.\\'. M. Merchant of Exeter University gave an extremely know
ledgeable yet warm-hearted talk entitled "Blake on Milton". This, surely, was one of the best meetings the Society 
has had for many years; every member was enthusiastic about it. 

The departing secretary would like to express his gratitude to Mr. and Mrs. \Vatkins, Mr. May and Mr. 
Bruce for entertaining the Society so regally; to the term's three speakers, who gave us three exceptional meetings 
and to Col. Green who by his knowledge and patience makes the Society's meetings so successful. 

J.B. K. RICKFORD, Hon. Secrelar;·. 

LES PHILOSOPHES 

The Society met three times, the first to hear the secretary read an obscure paper on "Time", the second to 
hear P. Short speak with much authority and knowledge on "Existentialism" and the third to hear J. P. Riley, Esq. 
on "The Search for Certainty'', a somewhat worrying subject which had members thinking. 

Our thanks to !\Ir. Glen, Mr. Bruce and Dr. Cundy for their hospitality, to the three speakers and to l\fr. 
Taylor for his untiring and enthusiastic support. 

J. n. K. RICKFORD, Hon. Secretary. 

\\'ILDl\IA!'\ SOCIETY 

The Society met three times this term. At the first meeting, !'Ii. T. Parsons was elected Debate Secretary and 
the Debate Secretary promoted to Honorary Secretary. The future of the public schools remained assured after 
the House appeared not to deplore the public school type. The highlight of the term was Col. Randolph's and 
!\fr. Currie's speeches for and against the government. The House, entranced with their eloquence, readily forgave 
their prolongation and eventually sided with Mr. Carrie in being dissatisfied with Her Majesty's Government. At 
the third and liveliest meeting, we debated whether criminals should be cured or punished-the whole question 
ha,·ing been intensified by one of the main speakers who had just !1ad an experience whirh made him feel strongly 
in favour of cure. . 

The Society has already had an opportunity. of expressing our appreciation to the Chairman who is at 
present recuperating in Cambridge after eleven .rears' sen·ice .. To him, as always our thanks are dut". 

C. H.·IlLACK-HAWKINS, Hon. Secretary. 
N. T. PARsoxs, Debate Secrela~y. 
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JAMES RHOADES 
The Society met twice this term to read two very different types of play. At the first meeting we read Harold 

Pinter's The Caretaker, which proved a good evening's entertainment, with a great variety of character interpretation. 
At the second meeting we turned to Chekov, owing to a dearth of plays in the Dorset County Library, when 

we read the three one-act plays: The Beer, The Proposal and A Jubilee, which involved a great deal of sudden changes 
of mood, and much emotion; this was put over well. 

After the first meeting P.R. D,. Davidson, M.A. Birrell and]. A. M. Spencer were made members, supplement
ing the somewhat depleted number of old members; our thanks also to our great readers. 

The standard of reading over the past two terms has been very high, and there is much talent in the Society 
at present. This gives rise to hopes that in the near future some of the sounds heard in the front room of No. 3 
South Street may be brought to the stage. 

As always, our thanks are due to Mr. Stephenson for his enthusiasm, to l\Irs. Stephenson for her excellent 
victuals, and to both for their hospitality. 

N.J. KING, 
p.p. ]. T. TYLER, Hon. Secretary. 

INTERPRETES 

The Interpretes have had three meetings this term. At the first Mr. J. rl: "Leach spoke on Hadrian's \Vall 
illustrating his words with slides which added a valuaple amount to the knowledge of members; at the second 
A. L. James spoke on "Slavery", an important subject of catholic significance, as was attested by the lengthy and 
rambling discussion which it produced. Finally, we are soon to hear from \V. P. H. Merchant on lyric poets and 
lyric poetry of all ages, a subject which promises to arouse the interest of all members. 

The out-going Secretary is extremely grateful to these three people who all read papers of the kind the 
Society most enjoys and to our Logothetes who always makes us so welcome at Devan Haye. 

]. B. K. RICKFORD, Int. Max. 

LE CENACLE 

'The Society has had three meetings this term, all most enjoyable and valuable. 
The first meeting was something of an occasion; for the first time in the Society's history we heard a paper 

from a member from the Girls' School; Jennifer Usher spoke to us most informatively on ballet, a paper which pro
duced a very spirited discussion. At the second meeting the Headmaster, the Society's President, read a most 
interesting paper to us on Chartres giving us a most useful glimpse of the intellectual turmoil of the Middle Ages. 
Finally L. H. A. Homan read a paper on Joan of Arc, an interesting and fascinating subject which aroused the interest 
of all members. 

In conclusion the departing Secretary would like to express his thanks to the term's three speakers, par
ticularly the Headmaster, whose time, we well know, is always limited by many other responsibilities, to Mr. and 
Currie who regularly open their home to a turmoil of chair-moving, coffee-spilling and crumb-scattering and yet 
make us all so comfortable, and to all the members of the Society who have, by predominantly intelligent and 
valuable listening and contributing, made the meetings so enjoyable. 

J. B. K. RICKFORD, Hon. Secretary. 

THE ORCHESTRA 

The works for practice this term have been the overture Titus by l\fozart; the second movement ofBeethoven:s 
Seco11d Symphony; and more recently, a Simple Symphony for Strings by Britten. It is hoped that a section of the 
orchestra will provide music for the Commem Play. 

This term, a junior orchestra has been formed. It is intended that this will provide valuable experience in 
orchestral playing to younger members of the school. 

N. T. A. Couper is to be congratulated on being chosen to play the viola in the National Youth Orchestra; a 
very creditable achievement. 

As always, we should like to express our thanks to all members of the staff for their aid and guidance over the 
term. 

M. D. BUCKLEY SHARP. 

THE ALCHEMISTS 

This term we have had only two meetings. The weather proved rather a deterrent to outside speakers in the 
early weeks of the term. 

At the first, Mr. Davies from the Guinness Research Station at \Vanninster gave us a lecture entitled "Barley 
Research". This gave us an insight into the problems of producing and testing new varieties of barley. 

For the second and last meeting of the term we were greatly honoured to have as our lecturer Professor 
W. H. l\fcrea, D.Sc., F.R.S., who enlightened us on some of the current problems of cosmology. 

Our thanks, as always, to Mr. May for his untiring support and kind hospitality and for providing two such 
enjoyable evenings. 

J. D. BUCHANAN, Elon. Secretary. 
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THE GREEN RIBBON CLUB 

Four papers were given this term. The first by C. B. Evans, a "stimulating" and informative paper on 
"Hiroshima" which provoked some "lively" discussion. 

The second was given by the Secretary at \Vingfield. It was on "The Nineteen Twenties" and, as anticipated, 
gave rise to much retaliation if not to discussion. 

The third meeting was held in the Lower Library; Janet van Zwanenberg and Phylida Franks gave papers 
on local history in the sixteenth century, and managed to answer the many questions asked extremely competently. 

As usual, the thanks of the Club go to its various hosts and hostesses, above all to Mr. and Mrs. Gibb and 
to Miss Crichton-Miller. 

L. H. A. HOMAN, Hon. Secretary. 

THE MUSIC CLUB 
Once again the Club has enjoyed a very successful term under the admirable Chairmanship of Mr. Ullman. 

~· J. Dunstan gave the first paper on "The Violin Concerto" which proved to be both informative and comprehen
sive. A few weeks later, Mr. R. S. Glen, to use his own words, offered us a few animadversions.upon the subject of 
"Opera'', on which he is an expert. This was thoroughly enjoyed by all, and we animadverted upon the animad
versions at great length afterwards. On the penultimate Monday of term, the Club's members gave a concert, 
which met with the universal approval of the 61 people present. The Girls' School Madrigal Society was also there 
in force, and performed their four songs with great gusto. The concert was a fitting climax to the Club's activities 
for the term, and once again our thanks are due to the Chairman for all his effort and unfailing patience. 

C. B. EVANS, Hon. Secretary. 

LES POL YGLOTTES 

Our first meeting took place on January 29th, when we read Jules Romains's "Knock" with members of the 
Girls' School; I am glad to say that our reading has improved since my scathing comments in last term's Shirburnian. 
At the second meeting G. N. Bichard read a paper on "Hebbel"; this was most informative and, by discussing 
specific plays, he helped us to understand Hebbel's particular interest in women. The last meeting of the term will 
he on March 26th when Mr. McKay of St. Peter's Hall, Oxford is going to read a paper on "Christian Morgenstern". 

The paper on "Kurt Tuchholsky" last term was gi,·en by Richard Hooper O.S. (and not by "Richard O.S." 
as printed in last term's Shirburnian). 

On behalf of the Society I would like to thank Mr. and Mrs. Hmrnrd Baker for their untiring support and 
kind hospitality. 

P. S. TILLEY, Hon. Secretary. 

UNITED SERVICES SOCIETY 
On the 20th February, R. I. M. Alexander read a paper on "N.A.T.O. '62". It was remarkably good 

but very perplexing to the uninitiated; also it worried some and the Society planned a new defence for the country. 
The next paper was given by Air-Commodore Beresford (he inspected the corps a few years ago). He gave 

us a blow-by-blow account of the Kuwait crisis. Apart from being extremely witty he ga,·e us a wonderful insight 
into the difficulties of a campaign from the airman's point of view. 

The Chairman gave the third and last paper of the term on "Lawrence of Arabia". It was fascinating and 
very informative on all aspects of Lawrence's life. It is the first time he has read a paper to the Society and we 
must press him for another as soon as possible. 

S. A. Locke will become Hon. Secretary as the former Hon. Secretary is lea,·ing. l\fany thanks, once again, 
to l\fr. and l\frs. Oldham. It really is a tremendous society and they make it so. 

P. ,\, J. CoROI:>GLEY. 

THE EPISTEl\fONES 

Radio Isotopes in Industry; Rockets and how they work; il!etals in the Nuclear Age-these three films gave us an 
absorbing and festive evening in the Big Schoolroom on February the 11th. 

Our second meeting was on one of the most unusual subjects to record-Spare Parts. \\'e learnt how surgeons 
ga,·e and mended sight, limbs and veins (to mention just a few); Dr. Heard, the lecturer, ,·ery kindly sacrificed an 
evening "off from surgery" and was obviously a very accomplished man in this relatively new field of medicine. 

Finally, Dr. L. G. Ralphe, (who had unfortunately been stopped hy the snow from coming down earlier in 
the term), from the Atomic Energy Establishment at \\'infrith, showed us a very informative film on Nuclear Reactors. 
Afterwards we fired questions about the film and this conclueded a very enjoyable lecture. 

These three meetings were only made possible by our Chairman and I would especially like to thank Mr. 
Beard for all he has done for us this term in the way of organisation and support. 

P. BELLAMY, Hon. Secretm:y. 
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THE FIELD SOCIETY 
(Natural History Society) 

THE SHIRBURNIAN 

This has been a most successful term. Membership has risen to seventy and we have had a very full 
programme. 

We have had four expeditions this term. On the gth February we had an expedition to Dorchester Natural 
History Museum and on the 1st March ten of us went to Studland and Poole Harbour. We spent a weekend at 
Portland bird observatory on the 16th-17th March. On the 24th March the geologists had an expedition to Lyme 
Regis. 

R. W. Arnold, B.A., gave a most interesting lecture with a film and slides, about life around the Caspian Sea. 
On the 7th March we were most fortunate to get Dr. E. G. Neal to give us a lecture on badgers, on which subject 
he is Britain's top expert. 

We have had two film shows consisting of two films each. On the 7th February we had The Search/or Oil and 
The Changing Earth and on the 14th February we had Woodpecker and The Seashore. 

We have undertaken to help with the Dorset Field Ornithology Group's enquiry into the status of the 
sparrow hawk, stock dove, dartford warbler and stonechat. \Ve were most fortunate in being invited to their annual 
meeting earlier in the term. 'We have also undertaken to help with the B.T.O. nest record scheme, the heron nest 
census and the common bird census. 

We are all most grateful for Mr. Lloyd's unfailing enthusiasm and the time he has given to us. 

I. R. PEILL, Hon. Secretary. 

ARCHAEOLOGICAL SOCIETY 
This term the Society has devoted itself to less strenuous pursuits. At the first meeting of the term Mr. D. A. 

Roe of Cambridge, The Times Archaeological Correspondent, gave a talk, half lecture, half practical demonstration, 
on "Flints". After explaining the structure of flint and the various methods by which it can be fashioned into 
extremely effective tools, he produced examples of such implements and proceeded to create very passable copies 
from a number of flint nodules he had brought with him. 

The other meetings consisted of visits to three local country houses; Longleat, the home of the Marquis of 
Bath, with its fine collection of paintings, superb Italianate ceilings and estate laid laid out by Capability Brown; 
the fifteenth century Manor House of Lytes Cary near Ilchester, so well preserved and displayed that one had the 
impression of prying into the private lives of the inhabitants; and Montacute House, the Elizabethan home of the 
Phelips family, full of beautiful furniture and delicate tapestry and needlework. 

The Thornford Villa site has survived the winter and is now ready for excavation on a wider, and we hope 
more exciting, scale this summer. The tessellated pavement remains to be uncovered and perhaps transported to 
Greenhill House. As the snow melted signs could be seen of walls extending for considerable distances into the 
field and we may hope to find more mosaics and even, perhaps, a set of baths, as has been found at Yeovil. All 
we need now is some good weather and plenty of diggers. 

Open squash: Winner, I. C. Mackay-Dick; runner-up F. J. P. L. Pallin. 
Junior: Winner, J.B. Gillingham; runner-up S. W. de M. Leathes. 
Novices: \Vinner, T. J. Boog-Scott; runner-up E. C. Dowdeswell. J.D.L. 
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Literary 
NOTICE 

TRICK-CYCLISTS, TON-UP BOYS, PEDAL PUSHERS, 
BIKE SHED ORATORS, TWO-WHEEL DRIFTERS, 

IN FACT ALL VERITABLE VELOCIPEDISTS 
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Once again the season, that season ofliberated vigour, of youthful, pure, ecstacy-embracing 
motion, when vistas of sublime joy become the thrilled sensation of careless eternity, has gushed 
in upon your moribund lives. 

You can steer your rust-ridden, grotesque little vehicles along the filthy, jarring surfaces 
of the Sherborne highway system. 

BUT: Have these monsters suitably tamed, groomed and physically sound by THIS SUNDAY
they will then be led into the ring by their owners for the judges' appreciation. No communal 
ownership, defect concealment or doping will be tolerated. Consolation prizes withheld. 

SO: "Now is the time that all good men should come the the aid of the part 'ey own". 
ALL, unable to profess ownership, or expectation of survival, please render a document 

unto the undersigned, BY SATURDAY, 9 P.M. 

A.M.T. 
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AN EDITOURE EKE THER WAS 

An Editoure eke ther was also 
Upon the road, that cam with us, I trowe. 
Of body thinne and righte like a rake 
He was to see-on this my word I take. 

5 Worrit he was, I ken no man ne mo 
Becaus that menne lethargique were and slow 
To helpen him produce his magazine 
A goodly one, ne none none y-bet, I ween 
For that he shewed me a sample copy-

IO The contents were not meningless ne sloppy 
Nor have I never red so good a paper 
Tho' I'm employed in eke the same caper 
(For publishing of writings 'tis I say 
A busy matere for to pass eche day. 

15 And learned I've becomen, no man mo, 
Of Edouard's worries or of Edmund's wo) 
But to this Edi tour of which I speke 
He woulde streyn and werke week by week 
And thus it was he cam to us so thinne 

20 And melancholye, to our Inne .. 
And ~'Helpe'.' cried ful ofte and eke: "Alas!" 
(I wept. to see him in so poor a cas) 
His life full sorweful was and pleyn with care 
Amongst us all that waen gathered there. 

25 [No herd he had, butte cuttes upon his visage 
Where he had shaved it off, to hiden his age
Tho' 'twas natte grete ne very ancient yette 
Not twenty summers' birds' songe y-het 
He hadde, by my trothe, ne wintre too 

30 Thro' which alone surviveth stoute yerwe] 
Again to my tale, for thus it felle 

. That as we left our hostelrye full welle 
Y-corded eche to other, herte to herte 
This worthy Editor ful sone did starte 
To maken drawings of us, every wight 
That rode upon the weye-while it was light, 
"For", syede he, when asked why he drewe: 
"It is a thinge thatte I enjoye to do 
And eke my customers to seen 

40 \'\Than that they buy my dere magazine." 
So we agrede, yea eche and everyschon, 
That he should drawe us as we went along. 
His eyen were ful brighte and eke as keen 
As that grete hoverer, the bird I mean, 

THE SHIRBURNIAN 

45 The one thatte preyes in ayre. I seye the Falcon. 
46 This worthy Editoure nighte Malcolm. 
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5 
6 
8 

9-IO 

33 

"Worrit"-note the dialect spelling. 

"Lethargique"-a possible fifth humour. Prof. Schmult is undecided. I know. 
Sch. and C. read: "A goodly one it coulde have stet," but this is to ignore the more 
likely, comprehensible and better metrical reading "ybet". My emendation. 
Sch., C. and M.U.P.: "For that he shewed me ensample; quod he: 

I disagree. 
The contents are not sloppy ne nat shoddy". 

I bracket these lines as unlikely Chaucer. They are far below the rest of the extract. 
Possibly an edition pirated later or even added by Shakespeare or Hathaway. The 
Natural History of these lines is incorrect anyway. C. agrees. Not Sch. or M.U.P. 
Y-corded-either the Bibilical "accorded" or possibly of archaic Latin derivation or 
from the French. 

The exact place of this pilgrim in the sequence is not known, but it is probable that he 
came before the description of the Inn (right at the end). It is odd that he tells no story; I 
should have thought that he would have been the obvious choice. 

Line r6: Note the derivation of the modern abbreviation "Ed." Both these twain something 
to do with "Piers Ploughman" and "This Book of Ours". 

M. G. M. Morse 

MURDER COTTAGE 

A building which has very interesting connections, but is not one of the best known, in the 
Sherborne area, is the so-called "murder cottage". By walking for about a quarter of a mile 
along the left hand fork of Coombe Valley towards the Coombe farm, you will come across two 
derelict, conjoined cottages, in one of which a certain Mrs. Bryant murdered her superfluous 
husband. These cottages are built of inferior oolite from a nearby quarry, and have been 
allowed to rot away for quite a few years. Neither of them are still in possession of their roofs 
and parts of the walls have collapsed. The two interiors are both exactly the same, so the 
description of one will be sufficient. On the left of the remains of the front door there is a 
small room which may well have been a storeroom. The floor is strewed with rubble and rotten 
pieces of woodwork. From the portions of wall which are still in reasonable repair, it can be 
seen that they were once covered with light blue and cream coloured plaster. The only other 
room on the ground floor is a fairly large sitting room, with an old type range with both 
compartments for cooking on and for a log fire. On the right of this dirty and rusty stove, there 
are one or two small hollows in the wall, where odds and ends could have been put. On the 
opposite side of the range a door opened up a store-cupboard, whose rotten old shelves lay 
scattered on the floor. On the other side of this living-room, there is another door which opens 
onto the stairs, which wind their rickety and unsafe way up to the old bedrooms. As we did 
not venture up them, I am unable to describe the upstairs rooms. By walking through the store
room of the other cottage I found a small washroom, with a fire-place in one corner, with a 
rusty chain with a hook attached suspended near it, and a copper, with a brick-built surround 
in the other. On the other side of the building, on the Sherborne side, there is what I guess 
might have been another washroom for the use of the occupants of both cottages. 

In the garden of these cottages the Coombe stream trickles its way past, under the garden 
shed, in ruin like the other deserted buildings, and on towards the town. This shed may have 
been used for coal as well as the garden tools. \Vas this where Mrs. Bryant kept her weed
killer to put away her husband with. Read on for the story of the murder that took place at the 
above described cottages. 

The tale, a pretty sordid one, is of an Irish woman called Charlotte Bryant, who had the 
misfortune to marry a certain Frederick John Bryant in Londonderry in rgr2. Redundant from 
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the army he settled down as a farm-hand at Over Compton in Dorset, where his ignominious 
wife had a love affair with a Leonard Parsons, of gypsy blood, who shared the cottage with the 
couple. A scandal ensued from this sordid affair, and the hard-working Bryant was forced to 
give up his job and cottage after trying to ignore his wife's behaviour for some time, and leave 
the area. He found another job, this time with a farmer at Coombe, a few miles outside Sher
borne. They lived in the cottage I have already described, which went with the job. The 
gypsy Parsons followed Charlotte, but he remained in the background of Frederick's unhappy 
life. The story is told that on several occasions Charlotte Bryant told her lover that she would 
soon be able to marry him as she was going to be a widow, but he said that he did not wish to 
marry any woman. 

This vile woman tried twice in vain to put away her husband, and only succeeded at the 
third attempt, when he died in the Yeatman Hospital of what was thought to be acute gastritis. 
Rumours spread however around the Sherborne area, and the Home Office stopped the funeral 
at the eleventh hour, which was lucky as it is difficult to get a body dug up after it has been buried. 
A post-mortem of Frederick Bryant revealed a minute quantity of arsenic in his body. A 
search of a highly detailed nature in the Bryants' cottage and garden resulted in the finding of a 
rusty and battered old tin of weed-killer that had been thrown away. The manufacturers of it 
identified it and told the police that it contained fifty-eight thousand parts per million of arsenic. 

The trial for murder of Charlotte Bryant was not sensational as the evidence was so decisive 
and the defence had little hope of success. The inhabitants of Sherborne did not make much 
fuss during the trial, because it took place at Dorchester. The father of a boy in School House 
was on the defence counsel during the trial. Parsons convinced the authorities that although 
he may have been the cause of the murder, he had nothing to do with it. Charlotte Bryant 
was tried and convicted for the murder of her husband, Frederick Byrant, at Dorchester 
Assizes on May 30th, 1936 and hanged at Exeter Prison on July 15th of the same year. 

It is quite possible that if Charlotte had tried to murder her husband only once, the Judge 
might have been more lenient, but after three attempts, hanging was the only course. This 
infamous woman was the last woman to be hanged in this country. 

CONVERSATION PIECE 

"Good morning, George." 
"Morning, Dad. Porridge?" 

D. A. HARRISON 

R.H. LAW 

"Thank you, George. And the milk. . . Sugar ... \\fell, today's the day, eh?" 
"Yes, Dad." 
"Feeling ... just a bit sad, George?" 
"Yes, Dad. You know, I'd never have believed it! That I'd be sorry on the last day of 

the holidays-not because it was school again, but because it was the last time I'd be going 
back!" 

"That's the way it gets you, George. Is that my coffee? It's only when your final term 
comes that you realise how much of your life school has taken up, how important the routine 
has become, how deeply you've settled into a sheltered community ... and then, just as you 
reach the top, achieve prestige and power (is that the prefects' tie you're wearing?), and 
begin to see the masters are almost as civilised as yourself and worth cultivating-crash! it's all over 
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and you've got to start at the bottom again. Even the most confirmed cynic pauses before he 
shakes the dust of Potsherd off his feet for ever, and indulges in a quiet moment of sentimental-" 

"\Veil, I'm not sure about that, Dad ... " 

"Of course he does, George ... Scrambled eggs, eh? Pass the salt, then. You haven't, 
ah, forgotten, have you?" 

"Forgotten, Dad?" 
"The end of term, George". 
"Oh, that ... No, Dad." 
"Remember, George, you have a tradition to maintain. Pepper, please. Every member 

of this family has left the old school with a bang. It leaves a much deeper impression than 
ordinary achievements, y'know. Head of School-well, he's forgotten in a term or two. Captain 
uf the XV-couple of seasons and who can remember him? As for a scholar ... But take your 
Uncle Fred-your great-uncle, I should say. Sent the headmaster of his day a letter on War 
Office stationery, saying that the playing-fields were to be ploughed up at once to help the 
war effort-1916, this was-and they were! And the funny thing was the \Var Office really 
had decided to requisition them-but for a training-camp! By Jove, was there a row when 
half a battalion of conscripts turned up and tried to pitch their tents on the cornfields-as they 
were by then! Fred had already gone out to the Front and been killed before that, so he never 
did hear the full success of his, ah, escapade. But I bet they still talk about it, eh?" 

"Er, yes, Dad." 
"And Fleming, my cousin-I've told you about hiin, George?" 
"Yes, Dad." 
"Toast, George ... thank you. Yes, he put a smoke-bomb in the chapel organ. \Vent 

off halfway through the end-of-term hymn. Congregation rushed for the exits, but Flem had 
already nipped out and locked the doors. Result: utter bedlam-ha! ha! ha!" 

"Ha. Ha. Butter, Dad?" 
"Thank you, George. I shall never forget that day. I was only a new boy then, of course, 

but old Smyth-Nobble was all for expelling my brother and me, seeing it was too late to do 
anything to Flem except have him thrown out of the O.P. Society. He changed his mind 
about us, though. Probably--marmalade-prohably wished he hadn't: you know what your 
Uncle Harry did, don't you?" 

"Yes, Dad." 
"Rang up the Great \Vestern, as it was then, and told them they needn't provide a school 

train the next morning-spun them some yarn about Potsherd not breaking up because of a 
sudden epidemic-of amnesia, I think he said! Took off Smyth-Nobble to the life and the 
G.W.R. never doubted him for a moment. So there were two hundred and fifty infuriated 
bovs marooned on the station and not a train in sight! Of course, we went home by car. Oh 
de~r, dear ... ! Toast again ... And you know what I did, George." 

"You have told me, Dad. Frequenlly." 
"Butter, George. Dropped a firework down my housemaster's chimney and burnt the 

whole place to the ground. l'vfind you, that wasn't intentional-I only meant to give him one 
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hell of a fright. But the house was insured, anyway. They never were able to pin it on me; 
but they haven't forgotten it, I know. Marmalade ... Well, George, and what about you?" 

"Well, Dad, I haven't actually thought of anything as yet ... " 
"That's all right, George, you've got the whole term before you. These things need planning' 

y'know-none of your spur-of-the-moment little japes, mind! The family is looking to you to 
carry off a veritable coup. You're always saying your generation is worth two of mine, so here's 
your chance to prove it. And by the time your brother leaves his prep there won't be any 
public school for him to go to, the way this country is carrying on. That means you may 
be the last of the line: all the more reason for ensuring that the name of George Stoyer is re
membered after you have left! Marma ... What! is that the time? Good God, I must be off, 
board meeting today. Three o'clock you go, don't you? Hmmm. I'm lunching with Jack 
Cotton-or is it Billy? Anyway, I'll throw a fit of indigestion and be back in time to see you 
off. How's that?" 

"Okay, Dad." 

k k k k k 

"Hallo, Tackaberry, Williams and Stoyer here. Stoyer speaking." 
"Mr. Stoyer? This is the headmaster of Potsherd here." 
"Ah, Rodd, I was expecting you to ring some time today. Feeling happy, eh?" 
"I beg your pardon, Mr. Stoyer?" 
"Well, term over and all that, y'know. Six weeks of peace ahead! \Vho wouldn't be a 

schoolmaster, eh? You were saying, Rodd?" 
"It's about your son, Mr. Stoyer ... " 
"Just what I thought, Rodd." 
"You mean you know about it already, l\fr. Stoyer?" 
"Of course I do, Rodd. Well, I don't know exactly what he's done, but he has my full 

support. Oh yes, absolutely. It's this end-of-term escapade, of course?" 
"I suppose you could call it that, Mr. Stoyer." 
"Don't be too hard on him Rodd. It's a family tradition to leave in a cloud of, ah, notoriety, 

y'know!" 

"He will certainly do that, Mr. Stoyer. And I am well aware of the tradition. He tells 
me it was through your insistence that he did ... what he did." 

"Well, Rodd, as I said, I don't know what it was, but of course I encouraged him. Look, 
I suppose you've got the boy there with you? Put him on will you-let him tell me of his great 
deed himself, there's a good fellow." 

"I'm afraid that's not possible, Mr. Stoyer. George is not here at present-in fact, he's 
down at the police station." 

"Police station, eh? Well, Rodd, that seems a bit brutal of you; it was only high spirits 
after all. But still-if you've called in the police, the boy's eclipsed the rest of us. There's 
a son to be proud of, quiet, y'know, but I knew he'd come out trumps. Splendid, splendid. 
I can't wait to hear it from him-you'll have to tell me yourself, Rodd. What was it, then: 
what did George do?" 

"He shot his housemaster, Mr. Stoyer. Shot him dead." 

M. W. T, STOREY (c, 1956.60) 
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ALMA MATER 

For just a few moments I was back in a world of "muffin's" and "lemon's"; of the Big 
Schoolroom back-to-front; of no Rooms One to Twelve or Nineteen to Twenty-Two. A hearty 
song, quite unfamiliar to me, echoed across the Courts, and then a venerable O.S. shook his 
head and told me I ought to know it. 

Like many other parts of our heritage which have drifted past us, either by policy or in 
apathy, are the old school songs. But some of the tunes are tuneful, and some of the lyrics can 
still be sung quite honestly. We have to sing Carmen Saeculare at the end of each term, and most 
of us sing the Football Song once a year, and enjoy it. Most of the others have little hope of 
competing with the Top Ten, or the other notorious songs. Nor, indeed, would I consider 
it strictly honourable to sing songs which we are told meant so much to our forbears in the 
atmosphere that prevails in 'bus and bathroom-undoubtedly the two places where community 
singing at Sherborne is at its liveliest and best. (Here pitch, rhythm and expression flourish 
to a degree that could scarcely be imagined by anyone who has not actually partaken in those 
harmonic orgies.) 

Let us trace the lyric and imagine the tune; you are ... 

Set where saintly Aldhelm, by the bridge of Yeo, 
Chanted to the chapmen, thousand years ago. 

Meet it is her praises should by all be sung, 
Sherborne, Alma Mater, old, yet ever young. 

In the days of James Rhoades even Monday morning was glamourised ... 

'Vhen March has blustered out of ken, and May is waxing mellow, 
'Vho finds himself at Sherborne then, somewhere 'twixt twenty years and ten 

I deem a happy fellow. 
For all day long and every day, merrily goes the time they say. 

Six-thirty sees him out of bed, with fifteen hours before him 
By hope allured, by fancy led, to him 'twill seem scarce five are sped 

Ere night be closing o'er him 
For what with work and what with play, merrily runs the world away. 

I would love to have heard the School singing Louis N. Parker's Festal Song. It think there 
is no occasion on which the School can today burst forth so unreservedly. Perhaps the song 
should be revived, for I believe everyone would enjoy being able to ... 
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Sweep the strings and ope the sluices of the mighty house of sound ... 
And maybe it would discipline some of the more addicted "pop" men! 

\Vho are these so stern and stately? Do ye come to ban or bless us? 
Are ye sons of the same mother, or the ghosts of our dead discords 
Fluttered down to dispossess us, for our sins within the Temple 

Of the Sunny God of Song? 

James Peile and Bertholde Thorne wrote a song in which King Alfred was claimed in no 
uncertain terms ... 

\Vhen King Alfred was at Sherborne he was just like you and me, 
He began at the bottom of the school. 

He paid his Chapel fines and he wrote his share of lines 
And was smacked if he played the fool. 

So face life cheerily as Alfred did of old, and when things are gloomy, recollect 
If you're feeling rather sore, he went through it all before, 

And what can you expect? 

When King Alfred was at Sherborne, he joined the Sherborne Corps, 
In an early Saxon jacket all of red; 

He wasn't taught to trifle with the new repeating rifle, 
But drilled with a spear instead. 

So face life cheerily etc. 

Nor is Aldhelm forgotten. He is recollected in the most unlikely circumstances-in the 
Song of the Bath ... 

When saintly Aldhelm found his rill 
'Tis said that he cried with glee 

"Here's water enow a bath to fill, 
Ho! this is the home for me!" 

So he set to and sank a glorious tank 
(Though where no man can say) 

And he made it a rule every lad in his school 
Should bath at least once a day. 

\Vill there sometime be an opportunity to sing some of these old songs again? Perhaps 
at the celebrations in 2050 A.D. And how about one or two new songs? 

s. R. KEY 
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THE INTELLECTUAL 
(A LA DRYDEN) 

His colleagues spoil his library accounts 
Removing histories in large amounts: 
Unsigned, the register is now forgot 
By masters and by boys-it's left to rot 
Behind the books-a nice secluded spot. 
Together politics and hist'ry go; 
Fantastic more and more his theories grow 
Around the former of these kindred fields. 
A stick with fortitude he wields 
\Vhen duty calls-and frequently it will
As tutor of the house. 'With utmost skill 
He paints and carves. But when on skates, alas, 
His sore results are of a lower class. 
Idle in authorship, yet keen in form 
He keeps himself and students tired but warm 
By speech too fast for notes or breath: 
He loves to walk. Ignoring pois'nous death, 
He hunts the humble fungus. This achiev'd 
He studies all his prizes-rather peeved 
If none are rare enough t'attain his dreams. 
His backing to the house's rugger teams 
Is rather grudging as he most abhors 
All "urchin antics" out of doors. 

TARDUS 

These men do wonder at the great behest, 
\Vith which our sovereign paternal is blest; 
For in his lesson not a mind is keen, 
Not a hand, not a move, nothing is seen 
Except the still and peaceful forms of boys, 
\Vho have refrained long since from using noise 
To wake that dozing giant of a man, 
Now worn out but still of enormous span. 
So in the realms of boredom many boys do lie, 
While he recalls how many brave heroes did die 
In times of which Livy would tell us more 
\Vhen men had sought the skill to fight, not snore. 
\Vhat little energy he had is gone. 
People even say of this he had none, 
But I with generosity do yield 
And think he lost it on the rugby field. 
Thus I have described tired. Sir Courtwell. 
Not one has failed to fall under his spell. . 
They give no attention but wish him well, 
As they continue in his world of sleep. 

25 

DoRMITOR 
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JACK THE GIANT KILLER AND OTHER TOPICAL TALES 

Once upon a time, not very long ago, there was a little boy called Jack, with big white teeth, 
clean nose and fuzzy, swept up hair. He is the hero of our tale, so don't forget him. Now Jack 
that all-American boy (Harvard et omnes), whom his friends called R.C. (though I'm not quite 
sure why), was very much in love ... yes, in love ... that's right, only 5 .... \\That's immoral 
about that? He's R.C. isn't he? (I know what it means now. That funny-coloured Dean 
told me.) (I'm so sorry about that: but children always think they know everything these days. 
Now in my day ... oomphh ... ) Jack was in love with a fair young maiden, in word if not 
in deed, whose name was Jackie, (most certainly NOT indeed), Jackie toldJ ack that she wouldn't 
love him until he had killed the Big Bear, who lived in the cold north. 

So Jack set off to find the Big Bear. He soon found him, as the Big Bear left very clear 
tracks indeed, and so he thought hard of a way to kill him, as he wouldn't let anyone else help 
him. Now the Big Bear was a very Big Bear and had lots of bombs called "H" which he pre
tended to throw at everybody (but was frightened that somebody might throw one at him: 
so he only pretended). Jack discovered that the Big Bear, who had a wart on his face, was in 
league with the Sorcerer, who had a black beard and lived in the South Seas. The Big Bear 
was giving the Sorcerer, whose beard really was very big and black, lots of "H's". Jack was 
very frightened, but, after whistling a few bars of his favourite tune and taking some of those 
funny little pills (which he always carried with him), he rushed at the Big Bear, waving his 
flag and shouting strange words, like democracy and freedom (I'll have to consult the Dean, 
whose favourite colour is red, as I'm not sure what they mean). Now the Big Bear was very 
wily and ran away. He did this because he really didn't like the Sorcerer, who had an 
enormous black beard, and didn't want everybody thinking that he was odd. \Veil he ran off, 
taking all his "aitches" and leaving the Sorcerer at Jack's mercy (though it was really at the 
mercy of Jackie, but as she was a confirmed junki ... aaaaahhhhgh you rotten swine, hitting 
me like that. All I said was that Jooomph ... So Jack returned to Jackie, who was the most 
beautiful in the land, and said "I've chased the Big Bear from the cold north away. Don't 
you think I'm brave?" Jackie rushed up to him and after saying she loved him very much, 
ran out of their Big White House, with its rocking chairs and green walls, to start a new fashion 
and to continue her little game with the French Foreign minister (who was almost as good at it 
as she was, it being his national sport.) ... What a girl! Or should I say . . . ? No, I don't 
think I'd better. Anyway, all this time, the Big Bear was rolling with laughter; positively 
weak with it; even splitting his great fat hairy sides with it. How clever the Big Bear had been; 
for he knew it was really he who had won and not Jack. But how angry the Sorcerer was: 
his beard, long and flowing and seething with lice, suffered as much as he; for he "did rent it 
greatly". BuT IT WAS JACK WHO HAD WON. 

As Mr. Kenneder closed the book, little Caroline asked, "Was the Big Bear really all that 
bad? Surely he can't be all that bad." "Now Honey! I told you never to swear. You 
know your mother and I have to be careful what we say, and so do you." "Tell me another 
Daddy. Please daddy, daddy please daddy daddy pleasepleasedaddydaddy please ... " 
"Okay, honeyhoney okaayyhoneyokhonakeyhoo* !* !* ! ... excuse me please!" Mr. Kenneder 
reopens the book (Memoirs of a World Arbiter), and Caroline sinks back into her pillow, whispering 
to her teddy (so named, after her uncle) "These little talks are so good for his ego." "Arc 
you listening? Then I'll begin." (Cliche, Damn!) (I must add, here, that this document has 
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been passed as fit for publication by Lord Beaverbrook, himself; also that any word or comment 
which may seem foreign to a fairy story, will probaby have been added by the censors, or some 
other objectionable persons. I might hasten to add, that it could possibly be a sample of the 
author's excellent wit; but I won't for fear of being called an egoist.) 

Once upon a time, there was a prince, whose nose was very long and big, and who loved 
to hear his beloved subjects say "Oui !" to him. (Now that's what I call eccentric. Fancy getting 
people to speak in a foreign language~What's the world coming to?) But the Prince was 
renowned for asking British monkeys to dinner. Only they never came, and neither did their 
wives. (Mac is funny that way.) The Prince was very worried. You see he wanted to call his little 
country "Europy" (what a name!). But everybody else wanted to call it "Francy" (which is really 
not much better.) Now, there was a Shaggy Dog (No! Not the same one), who was sometimes 
called Mac. Nobody really liked Mac, because he was all square. And so, when he asked if 
he could play Diplomacy (price 59/6 at Gamages) nobody really minded when the Prince 
said he couldn't; for the nasty Prince said he was in charge and nobody could do anything 
about it (He also excluded him from all the other games, like Power Politicry and Throwing 
the Aitch). Mac went away in tears, dribbling and sniffing. He told all his friends (well, he 
thought they were friends, but actually they weren't), that he hated the Prince who was horrible 
and hasty (the ironic thing is, that they all believed him). Only the man, who sold Ice Cream 
(Neapolitans were his speciality, I believe), still liked Mac and he gave him an Ice Cream as a 
"token of friendship". But they all pitied Mac, for they all knew that he was slightly o-d-d 
(V****l was now the patron of Gardenias and News Cinemas). But the Prince was unyielding, 
and so rested his head against G ...... 's (I should say "dear" G ...... 's shoulder), and cried, 
till his bags flowed with tears. Then he said that the Prince, sometimes called other names 
as well, was a spoilsport and he never wanted to play at all, but only wanted to watch (which 
all spoilt children always say). "Poophh !" or "Gnihtyrevehtiwllehot !" (put it against a 
mirror, unless you are allergic to cliches). "l\1urgatroyd ! Whooopshfpup !" or words to that 
effect. Stage Directions: Enter Fairy Godmother through gap in hedge, muttering somewhat. 
She was called Jack (by pure coincidence, no relation) and gave Mac some nice, new toys (or, 
at least, said she would), called Polis, or Polar, or something. Anyway Mac stopped crying, 
gurgled with joy, and made rude signs at the Prince.· The Prince decreed that everybody was 
happy. But the little Ice Cream seller, whose name is like a lot of trumpets, said he was not, 
for, he protested, he liked Mac in a "funny sort of way". "\Vell that's all for tonight, Honey," 
said that hearty man, pecking ... ha! ha! ha! ha! he! he! he! he! he! ho! hohohoo ! hoo ... 
see the joke? ... No? ... Oh! I really am most sorry; pecking his daughter on the forehead. 
\Vith those formal farewells completed, and with the customary rude word snapped at Dog 
Kenneder, the First Creep of Americy bounded out of the room, heading for his study where he 
knew he would find some cultural book, like History ef Americy, waiting for him. It is rumoured 
that when he takes off his Jack mask (only 36 dollars), he really likes to read a little red book 
called Communist Manifesto, but don't tell anyone else. \Ve all know the consequences. 

But we know this isn't the end of the story. If Jack had read the epilogue (in small print), 
he would have seen that Mac put his head in a gas oven (his head resting on a nice, new copy of 
The Times, open at the Parliamentary Report, p. ) and Lady Dorothy very helpfully turned 
the gas on, though nobody knows why (except the man next door). A bullet, from the gun 
ofa devoted subject, passed right through the head of the Prince (du nez). Oh! what a mess 
it made when it came out the other side. Some nice, kind person put something in the Big 
Bear's vodka. Then somebody pushed a little button; and now I'm all that's left. But am I 
glad? My goodness,Yes! All I can say is that I wish somebody had done it sooner! 

GRIMM. 
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THE WEARINESS OF THE LONG DISTANCE RUNNER 

"Strip down!" 

Heavens, it's cold. That man looks pretty tough; I bet he does well. \Vhat about him in the 
blue stripes? He looks a winner all the way-twice my size, and twice as fit, no doubt. 

"I'll say get set, and fire the gun." 

Well get on with it; it's cold. 

"Get set." 

A mad rush, legs and arms everywhere. Hello! One man in the mud; that's bad luck 
First gate coming up, another one down, trying to be too clever. 

There you are, Blue Stripes in front-I've got to catch him. The race is slowing down, 
which is nice. What's that song? " ... and never would he stop still it was over." Hear, hear! 
Look at that lucky fellow sitting on the gate-if only he knew ... \Vatch out, a man coming 
up behind. Oh no, you don't! Why the devil did he have to come and wake me up? I had 
almost forgotten the race. 

I suppose I had better try and catch that blue giant in front-a pity, as it means getting out 
of time. Come on-shove. Ten yards to go ... two ... now a good sprint-no good. He's 
too fast, let's tuck in behind. Look at those blue strips, a bit like the sea; just think, in three 
months we'll be sun-bathing on the beach. Lovely! Watch out! Fence coming up: try and 
overtake here. Stand by, here we go. Gosh! Fairish ditch that, and it's got me nowhere. 

Plough, sticky, greasy sludge. Heave away! I must keep plugging on. Oh, what misery! 
My feet must weigh a ton. Why did I ever go in for this wretched sport, let alone enjoy it? 
If only I'd known what ... Mind out, the man in green's getting a bit close. Ah! Road 
coming up. Now for a real good shove. Good! That's shaken him off. 

My lunch is feeling a bit odd. Never mind! Only two fields to go now; soon be able to 
relax. I wonder how the others are doing-no doubt they're just as sick, if not sicker. \Vhy did 
I have that last egg sandwich? Curse it! Ah! Last field coming up. That man behind's 
coming up fast-I must keep pushing. I can't make it. Punch, shove, kick ... no good, he's 
past. Why can't I do that? Wonderful, there's the funnel. Let's get rid of that egg sandwich
quick ! What's this white disc I've been given? Now it's been taken away from me. I don't 
know; such is life. 

"Well done, you're through to the next round". Oh no! Not again; please, not again. 

BOOK REVIEW 
by "FRANCIS ILES" 

W.J.W. 

Except for the masses of red tape festooning every transaction with officialdom, even 
such a simple one as obtaining a visa, the visitor to Poland sees few signs of any Iron Curtain. 
The streets are full of glossy new cars, most of them privately owned; the shops seem full of 
goods; the restaurants are full of people; and the people are full of cheerful chatter. There 
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appears to be little intimidation or fear. The regime is freely criticized, and any waiter is delighted 
to pause at your table and tell you exactly what he thinks about anything you like to ask; 
moreover he is surprisingly well-informed about what is going on in the rest of the world. The 
inhabitants of Warsaw are justifiably proud of their extraordinary feat in rebuilding Warsaw 
after its almost total destruction by the Nazis; and two Polish friends of mine have just had no 
difficulty in obtaining permission to visit this country in the summer. What Russian could say 
the same? 

The Poles themselves say that they have more freedom than any other Communist country. 
Judging from a book that was published there not long ago, I think they must be right. 

The book is The Elephant, by Slawomir Mrozek (published here by Macdonald at 13s. 6d.), 
and it must be just about the most astonishing work to emerge from behind the Iron Curtain. 

Mrozek is a Satirist: and I give him a capital S because he deserves it. His book is a 
collection of short pieces, exquisitely funny, and written with a kind of zany irony that quite 
defies description. When one adds that the irony is directed throughout, and unmercifully at 
that, at officialdom in general and the totalitarian state in particular, we are left gasping not 
only at Mrozek's courage in writing it but at his publisher's courage in publishing it. For Mrozek 
is no expatriate, writing from a safe distance; he still lives in the topsyturvy world at which 
he pokes such uncompromising fun. 

Difficult though he is to analyse, one can say that Mrozek gets his effects sometimes through 
fantasy, as when the civil servants suddenly discovered that they could fly, and all scrambled 
on to their windowsills and began to circle majestically over the city. Sometimes a sort of mad 
Marxist logic is employed, as in the story oflittlejoe who wanted to know what a giraffe looked 
like. So he rang up the editor of a newspaper to ask. 

The editor "had some sort of a notion of what a giraffe looked like, but as his knowledge 
dated back to the pre-war capitalist times, he was unwilling to admit it. He gave instructions 
not to be disturbed and began to study his Marxist library. There was no mention of a giraffe 
in Ludwig Feuerbach and the Twilight of Classic German Philosophy, or in Anti-Duehring, or even in 
Das Kapital. The very word 'giraffe' did not appear in any of these works. 

"Should he then declare that he did not know what a giraffe looked like? No. How could 
he? Had he not adopted wholeheartedly the thesis of the perceptivity of the objective world, 
and consequently given the impression that he knew everything? Even if he did not know 
something, he could not admit it. 

"Finally there was the possibility of looking up the giraffe in a manual of zoology. This 
he ruled out without hesitation. To do so he regarded as narrow specialisation which inevitably 
led into the quagmire of objectivist science. 

"So when little Joe telephoned again to enquire about the giraffe, he was given the brusque 
answer: 'There's no such thing as a giraffe. It doesn't exist. If you want, I can tell you what 
a dog or a rabbit looks like.' 

" 'But the giraffe ... why do you say it doesn't exist?' 

" 'Because it doesn't. Neither :Marx nor Engles, nor any of the great thinkers who have 
continued their work say anything about giraffes. That means that the giraffe doesn't exist.' " 

Brave stuff! And what were the party censors about, to allow such subversive material to 
be published? \Vere, they, too, brave-or is it possible that they even had a sense of humour? 

Because the crowning irony of all this immense joke is that the officials of the Polish State 
Cultural Review actually awarded The Elephant a literary prize. 

A. B. Cox (c, 1912) 
who writes book reviews for The Ornndian 
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eATM£-;<J11£ 
A Theme and four Variations 

FRAGMENT: 

... they stand 
Small, hardly confident, wholly human, 
But closer than brother and sister, 
Just talking ... 

FIRST SIGHT: 

Were you laughing gaily at a joke, Katy, 
Or listening solemnly as one was told, 
(Your brow furrowed, your eyes ready to smile) ? 
Were you in a chattering circle of laughter? 
Or on the shingle, with the sea-spray in amongst your hair, 
Your eyes, this time, half-shut to the wind's-edge? 

No. You were none of these things. You were leaning, alone, 
Against a pillar, your hands deep in your pockets, 
Waiting for something to happen. And I rejoiced 
That for a fleeting moment nothing did. 

SIMILE: 

Just 
As a boy, who finds a sweet 
Long hidden in a pocket, 
Takes it out with joy, to eat 
This godsend, knowing it to be 
The last, no more, his luck already passed, 
Yet entertains a hope, almost despairingly, 
For yet one more, forgotten like this last, 
So I, when we were part of one another, 
Yesterday, at play, as if 
You were my sister, I your all-adoring brother. 
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THE PHOENIX: 

As he sat composing his mind 
Into words, 
Manufacturing, in fact, a letter; 
Forgin, rather, hammering his thoughts 
Crazily into sense, 
Turning, welding, working them 
Into what resembled a pretence 
Of sanity; 
He of a sudden underwent a kind 
Of reflection, a consideration-this: 
That a moth 
Will be irresistibly drawn to a candle-flame, 
And with careful navigation may receive warmth. 
But the same moth will also find 
That in his eagerness he may be scorched, 
And rise to everlasting bliss, 
Sung by choirs of angels immemorial. 
But upon reflection the scribe 
Found this thought a trifle incongenial; 
Accordingly 
He banned it from his over-fertile mind, 
And with a hasty prayer 
Returned to his anvil. 

MORNING-AFTER BLUES: 

A thousand images. They, interlocked, 
Whirling the floor to a madcap melody, 
Smiling deep into each other's eyes, above 
'With happiness. This, and a thousand others, 
All entirely false. 

The truth? 
The modest, unassuming truth? For him, 
A momentary dream of simple joy 
For her? 

Her brother, had she one, could not have read 
The mind behind her bright, her pensive eyes. 
Still less could he, who therefore feared the worst, 
Forgetting for a while that ignorance was bliss. 

"\Vhy so pale and wan, fond lover, 
Prithee, why so pale?" 

31 

W.P.H.M. 
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The ~rtists 

The new cover was designed by M. G. M. Morse; The Dragon, in his own words is "a 
\Vyvern, being the emblem of the Saxon kings of Wessex, and therefore of Alfred and Sherborne". 

The abstract designs are mostly the work of S. C. Stone (h). 

Also J. T. Tyler (a)' R. J. Morse (a) and H. E. B. Somerset (g) must be thanked for the 
advertisements that have flooded the school. 
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Vear $ir • • • • 
Dear Sir, 

Might I offer my humble opinion? Cease publication of the Shirbumian entirely. We all know what it 
will contain-reports of societies ( ... "being the only member club activities have been somewhat restricted this 
term" ... ), games reports ( ... "We had a lot of bad luck this term" ... ), a mangy selection of rather pointless, 
badly written poems from some Elmdene "literary genius" (why did I put that in inverted commas?), the Valete 
(talk about blowing your own trumpet!) and some misceilaneous literary efforts by the editors and their cronies
all entirely incomprehensible for the ordinary Shirburnian, and of course the inevitable editorial which no-one 
bothers to read anyhow. 

This of course is only my very humble opinion, 
Yours etc., 

AN Avrn FAN OF "TATTIER". 

Dear Sir., 

I feel it my duty to point out the futility of having .advertisements for the N** S********** in which 
Shirburnian itself is not spelt correctly. For the benefit of the editors or whoever was responsible for this rather 
extraordinary mistake, the word is spelt S-h-i-r-b-u-r-n-i-a-n. 

Yours etc., 
AN OBSERVANT SmRBURNIAN. 

Dear Sir, 

In all of this country's leading papers and magazines there is a women's page, so why not one in the New 
Shirburnian. 

Dear Sir, 

Dear Sir, 

Yours, 

As by some unfortunate oversight 
Two pieces were deposited on my plate 
I thought perhaps that I might, 
Merely, Sincerely, write out of spite. 
\\'hat you do with it-I don't care, 
That really is your own affair, 
Not much surely can it earn it 
May I suggest that you burn it? 

PERVERTED. 

I have heard many people say how the new lighting arrangements in the chapel have robbed the altar of 
its effect. Seeing that the electricians have been so liberal with their lights with in the chapel why not put two more 
on the wooden arch support of the roof with their light deflected on to the altar. In this way they would be out 
of sight but the altar would not be out of mind. 

Yours, 
A CHAPEL-GOER. 

Dear Sir, 
I feel the rule forbidding people to enter the studies of friends in other houses should be relaxed at least to 

people in Vth and VIth forms. Is it necessary for a person to spend his whole life here without seeing the interior 
of another house at all, except perhaps where he is a fag or a prefect in his last term? Apart from helping people 
to have more friends it would give people a change of company, for at present the only places where one can see 
anybody from another house for any length of time is in the toey. Surely it is nicer to entertain one's friends in the 
privacy of a study than in the toey? 

H. E. B. SOMERSET. 

Dear Sir, 
Why is it that minor sports colours aren't allowed to wear their ties until they are in the Vlth form? 

Love, 
A. WAN. 

Dear Sir, 
Can't you do something about it, I mean it really is about time it was stopped. Every day it happens and 

every day I get more fed up with it. Surely with such an influential magazine behind you something could be done. 
In half an hour I guarantee it happens all over again for the-let me see-forty-third time this term, it is positively 
devastating. Please help. 

Yours, 
FED Ur (G. STILL). 
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Dear Sir, 
I am writing to complain about the activities of the School C.C.F. On posters and in speeches one always 

secs or hears "If you want a life of adventure, join the army!" Are we rea Uy to imagine that listening to lectures 
and then either running or marching to Plum Pud just to do ten minutes practical on judging distance is adventurous? 
Again, on Field Day, surely the whole object is to go on an exercise-why then is the whole of the morning devoted 
to tests for "B" Coy? To me this idea is absolutely futile. Also, arc we to imagine that marching up and down 
Carrington Road (especially when one rather adventurous corporal makes you stand at ease with Arms at the Slope!) 
is adventurous? Surely it would be possible to have more ambitious activities during C.C.F. Parades? I feel certain 
that if this were the case, a large number of people would have better views of the activities of the C.C.F. 

Yours etc., 
CoRPs vVEARY. 

Dear Sir, 
Do the authorities think that everyone below VIth form level are uneducated barbarians with no interests 

above the Toey and Saturday night's film? If not why cannot we go to some of the lectures which are so monopolised 
by our seniors. I should have thought two periods of exam cramming was a comparatively small price to pay to 
hear John Betjeman's views on poetry or H. H.-B.'s on Faust. It need not be compulsory below the VIth form 
perhaps, but even so, there must be a large number of people in the middle school who would jump at the chance 
of a bit of "culture". 

Dear Sir, 

Yours sincerely, 
J.A.D.L. 

The gamesplayer has been given the most wonderful and costly new gamesfields. \'\Then is the worker going 
to be given more efficient heating in the Upper Library. 

A. HAIG-HADDOW. 

Dear Sir, 
Some decision must be reached as to whether the Upper Library is to be a museum or a library. 
At the moment, the room is a bad compromise. It has a supposedly beautiful roof, two enormous, un-inter

esting showcases, and a large number ofleather tomes which should either be sold or stored safely. There are twenty
eight cracked window-panes and all the expensively produced heat clusters bat-like in the roof. 

The best thing to do would surely be to take away the relics, have a large table for the magazines (which should 
be covered with cellophane), have a false ceiling to keep the place habitable in winter, remove the archaic globe, 
and turn the old Guesten Hall into a civilized library. 

Yours, 
L. H. A. Hm1AN. 

Dear Sir, 
As one unmusical but very impressed member of the congregation in the St. Nicholas cantata, it seems to me 

a great pity that all the weeks of practice which the musical society put into the cantata should be rewarded by just 
one performance. Surely a work of this calibre deserves at least two performances. 

Yours etc., 
T.W.M. 

Dear Sir, 

Someone must congratulate the Musical Society and Mr. Lee on the most exciting thing that has happened 
in Sherborne for years. May I therefore use these columns to thank both for the wonderful evening they gave us. 

Yours sincere! y, 
P. A. J. CORDINGLEY. 

Dear Sir, 
Adam Faith, teenage pop idol, sex symbol, and what have you, has now risen to such an elevated position in 

the eyes of the British public that the Daily Express is now referring to him as "That well known philosopher"! 
Exactly what his "philosophy" is, the Dai(y Express tacitly conceals, but if the British Medical Association takes the 
advice he gave them in a lecture, it seems we may be in danger of "biology lessons twice weekly starting from an 
early age of seven or eight, to increase understanding ins** relationships"-we may even find "Faith's Republic" 
in our holiday reading a few years hence. But I most sincerely hope they don't-he says he's got Faith in his 
throat-he gives me a lump in mine. 

Yours, 
ARIS-TARTLED. 

Dear Sir, 

An anonymous member of the school complained in a letter to the Sherborne U.D.C. that a "No Entry" sign 
in Hound Street was in such a position that it was likely to decapitate him one day as he returned to his house. 
At 3 o'clock on the afternoon of the day of the complaint a workman was seen raising the offending sign to the 
Ministry of Transport's regulation height. I would like to take this opportunity of congratulating the council on 
its speedy action. 

Yours, 
6' 4". 
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This section has been created in order to make people more aware of the School they live 
in, and the complications of Life, both here and beyond . . . 

It is a pleasing sign that only two of the writers of the articles has preferred to remain anony
mous. To be afraid of showing who you are is not always a mark of modesty but occasionally 
proof of a lack of conviction and sincerity about what you say. 

Those of you who haven't written, let us know your opinions, not only about what has 
been written here but about what hasn't. 

If you read nothing else in the magazine, read what follows: 
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CENSUS '63 

Half way through the term, all boys in the Vth and VIth forms (i.e. post "O" level) 
answered a census, composed by J.B. K. Rickford. The answers illuminate the federal republic 
system of the School. Certain Houses show complete satisfaction with the system while others 
appear to be the centre of subversion. 

All figures arc percentages 
THE ESTABLISHMENT 

1. Do you approve of the prefectorial system? .. 
2. Should prefects etc. be elected (as in the U.S.A)? 

3. Do you approve of our games system? 
4. Should rugger and/or cricket be voluntary after two years? 

5. Do you approve of corporal punishment in schools? 
6. Do your approve of corporal punishment in society? 

7. Has tradition a stranglehold on the school? .. 
8. If it has, is it a bad thing? 

g. Does the public school system limit personality? 
IO. If it does, could this be avoided or lessened? 

I I. Does school religion give you an adequate picture of Christianity? 
12. Is the Chapel the centre of the school? 
13. Should it be? 
14. Is the Upper? 
15. Is the Toey? 
16. Should there be more religious instruction? 
1 7. Should there be less religious instruction? 

18. Should there be more games instruction? 
19. Should there be less games instruction? 
20. Should the School play soccer and rugger? 

SPECTRUM OF SATISFACTION 

res 
92 
22 

53 
60 

82 
53 

65 
47 

32 
30 

23 
8 

45 
32 
20 
30 
15 

5 
20 
28 

Don't 
No Know 

6 2 
72 6 

39 7 
36 4 

15 3 
40 7 

33 2 
41 12 

63 5 
33 37 

66 I I 

go 2 
45 IO 

61 7 
72 8 
65 5 
79 6 

93 2 
73 7 
68 4 

The centre indicates a non-committal acceptance of the Establishment. Those tending to 
the left show dissatisfaction and those to the right enthusiasm. 

Centre 
L ..... .... R. 

It 
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The first twenty questions were concerned with Sherborne. The Green appeared entirely 
satisfied with the prefectorial system, while 84 % of Lyon favoured an election system as in 
America. The majority of the School are satisfied with the games system, but Westcott's 
70 % dissatisfaction narrowed the margin. It was suggested that cricket and rugger should 
not be compulsory after two years, an idea heartily endorsed by Harper and School House. 
88 % of Lyon favour corporal punishment in schools while in Abbey a majority disapproved of 
it in society. 88 % of Lyon decided that tradition had a strangle-hold on the School, which 70 % 
of School House believe to be a good thing. go% of Abbey lands think the public school system 
does not limit personality, Lyon appear divided and Westcott only just disagrees with Abbey
lands. The School, as a whole are equally divided either way as to whether this can be avoided. 
66 % of the School VI th formers believe the picture given of Christianity is inadequate though 
a majority (of 6 %) in Harper disagree. go% of the School do not consider the Chapel to be 
the centre of the School, which Harper and the Green thought wrong, in complete disagreement 
with 86 % of Abbeylands. The Green suggested that the Upper was the centre, while 67 % 
of 'Westcott favoured the Toey. No more nor no less religious instruction is required in the 
School as a whole, though 53 % of Harper wanted more. There also appears to be general 
satisfaction with the games, though School House to a man, shudder at the thought of more, 
and the possibility of soccer was rejected, especially by Abbeylands and Lyon. 

POLITICS 
Don't 

Yes No Know 
I. Are you satisfied with Macmillan? 42 47 I I 

2. Should Britain have one educational system? 21 76 3 
3· Should higher education be reserved for the more talented? 59 35 6 
4. Do you support the independent deterrent? 52 41 7 
5· Do you support Polaris? 50 42 8 
6. Do you support N.A.T.0.? 83 13 4 
7. Do you support the U.N.? 70 23 7 
8. Do you follow politics and current affairs? 77 r8 5 
9· \Vould we lose anything if we lost T.V.? 69 28 3 

26 % of School House and 56 % of \Vestcott in favour of :Macmillan represent the extremes 
of opinion there. 

There seems no strong desire for a single educational system, only 14 % in Abbey and IO% 
in Abbeylands, which perhaps reveals their preference for the public school system (note then 
their positions in the spectrum). 

Meanwhile Harper's 81 % vote for higher education for the talented only suggests a practical 
attitude to life; for also they were 69 % set on keeping the independent deterrent, 72 % for Polaris, 
were 94 % in favour of N.A.T.O., while with Abbeylands their approval of U.N. fell below 
average to the 50 %'s. 

86 % of Abbeylands "followed politics'', but it was Harper, \Vestcott and Abbey who 
led the T. V. lovers campaign with respectively 88 %, 84 % and 83 % votes. Precisely 4 % of the 
Green considered that the loss of the T.V. would be a loss (but then the Green doesn't have a 
T.V. in the first place-There's a moral somewhere). 
Shirburnian-3 point Baskerville-Fi,·e 
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RELIGION 

1. Are you convinced of the existence of a God? 
2. Are you convinced of the non-existence of a God? 
3. Are you convinced of the existence of a Christian God? 

THE SH/RB URN/AN 

Yes 
56 
18 
44 

Don't 
No Know 
37 7 
76 6 
43 13 

A subject difficult to estimate at the best of times. There is a little differentiation between 
most houses over the question of God or A God; save that only 37 % of Westcott are sure of 
His existence, which argues an illogicality in their thoughts, for 81 % of them then profess 
His non-existence, which no one in Harper and only 2 % of Abbey and Abbeylands claim. 
Abbey lands however make distinctions; only 21 % of them believe in a Christian God. 

44 % of the boys in this School are Christians, which is not many in a community with 
Christian foundations and all that, but it is probably more than in the world outside. 

THE FUTURE 

Don't 
Yes No Know 

I. Do you want to go to University? 71 25 4 
2. Do you want to if it isn't Oxbridge? 62 27 I I 

3· Is your ambition security rather than wealth? 50 41 9 
4· 'Would you emigrate, all other things being equal? 39 43 18 

There is a keen desire to go to university, in Lyon to the extent of 80 %. Perhaps prestige 
has a say for less are in favour of the "red-brick". 

86 % of the Green show a preference for security in later life rather than wealth, which 
might reflect a "secure" state of mind at present (note their position in the spectrum). 

However, while only 11 % of Abbey are for emigrating (78 % being undecided), 69 % of 
\Vestcott would make for Tilbury, feeling maybe neither "satisfied" nor "secure". 

NEWSPAPERS 

Don't Don't 
Yes No Know Yes No Know 

Do your read daily: 
I. The Times .. 29 71 0 4. The Mail 37 63 0 

2. The Telegraph 61 39 0 5. The Guardian 8 92 0 

3. The Express 33 67 0 6. The Mirror 5 95 0 

School House are well below average in every case excepting the Guardian, which 19 % 
read, while no one in Abbey or Abbeylands does. 

Exactly half of Harper claim to read The Times, as do 41 % of Abbeylands. 
However 92 % of Abbey are addicted to the Express, while 72 % and 52 % of the Green 

glance at the Express and the Mail. 

"Glancing at" rather than "reading" seems to be the result of the custom followed by 
Harper and the Green of having papers in the lobby rather than privately in the studies, where 
choice will be a more important matter. 

q 
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Do you like: 

res No 
I. Wesker 18 14 
2. Shakespeare 86 12 
3· Milton 46 36 
4. Tennyson .. 62 2I 

LITERATURE 

Don't 
Know 

68 5. Ian Fleming 
2 6. T. S. Eliot 

18 7. Shaw 
r7 

res 
63 
47 
69 

No 
26 
24 
20 

39 

Don't 
Know 

I I 
30 
I I 

Here house preferences are difficult to understand. Most interesting though is that Harper 
show themselves above average in the enjoyment of every writer save Milton, while Lyon 
and Westcott on the whole are below. 

68 % of the School could give no opinion on \Vesker. Lyon's 30 % doubles the general 
vote for that man, but only 68 % like Shakespeare compared with 94 % and 92 % votes from 
Harper and the Green. 72 % of School House plump for Tennyson, a choice that Lyon and 
Westcott don't share. Harper's enthusiasm extends as far as 78 % for Ian Fleming, while 
Abbeylands only offer 14 %-

Incidentally why does Shaw stand in overall popularity behind Shakespeare? Is the 
influence of the House Society at work here ?-and elsewhere for that matter? 

Commentary by the Editors. 

RIGHT DRESS! 

It is extremely noticeable that certain members of the staff seem to live by criticising the 
boys about their clothes; but have they ever looked at themselves and their colleagues? Some 
of their own clothes are not only quite bizarre but often rather scruffy. A regular feature of 
the staff's dress seems to be a futile ragged gown which after thirty years or so of chalk dust, 
resembles a third hand toga. There again, we have noticed a pair of long trousers that are so 
short they would even disgrace Milton Abbey. Quite the opposite to this, some of the staff 
are most definitely over dressed. \Vhat about the yellow waistcoat, the glaring tie and green 
suit, or that bow-tie and silk shirt or those luminous socks which we see pushing a bicycle down the 
Abbey Close? (But at least the bicycle doesn't look like a souvenir of the Tour de France!) 
Surely the staff should at least look respectable before criticising their pupils' clothes? 

As a solution, we would like to suggest a uniform for the staff based on the new British 
Railways line. How about a green, Italian style, chequered jacket; plain tie, dark-grey 
trousers (with turn-ups, not too tapered); light brown suede shoes; optional square cap (green 
or brown) and a clean black gown for chapel? Sunday wear, a regulation black suit (and 
matching waistcoat for voluntary services). So that the more senior members can preserve 
a touch of superiority over the new comers, marks of rank could be introduced, a long-service star 
and perhaps a medal for housemasters. Lastly, how about an inspection every Monday to 
eliminate any daring attempts at modification? 

THE MANAGERS, 
Down-Town Tailoring Co. Ltd. 

P.S. If any master is interested our representative will call at the Cross Keys at 8 p.m. on 
Saturday evenings. 
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cfll [Point of View 

Today England is suffering from several diseases, not the least of which is an over-preoccu
pation with her younger generation. Youth, and in particular, "the teenager", has been examined, 
analysed, psycho-analysed and generally discussed ad infinitum; it is felt that there is a youth 
probkm, and that even if there is not, there jolly well ought to be and therefore the press, 
gutter and otherwise, has jumped on the hand-wagon, and expended acn:s 0f print on subjects 
such as "Sex and Teenagers". The result of this has been to encourage some teenagers to 
believe that perhaps they are rather a ~pecial section of society, and perhaps after all it is 
excusable to knock an old lady over the head and steal her handbag, so long as you can actually 
prove that you were drcppcd on ycur head as a baby. 

But I would stress that it is only a very few who have adopted this smug sort cS attitude. 
Unfortunately they are encouraged to be pig-headed in two ways-firstly by certain sections 
of society who comfort their own and other people's consciences by claiming that promiscuity 
is not only desirable but also smart (I quote Mike Sarne's remark, one of the more disgustingly 
complacent to come out of the Daily Mail for some time-"I am a normal healthy, lusty, lascivious 
lad"), and secondly by those journalists and sociologists who take an equally repellent, patron
ising view of youth. Barbara Cartland, writing for the News of the World, had discovered 
triumphantly a remark made by a r 7 year old Public School boy-"AII girls make love more or 
less"; he continued "\Ve have a new philosophy of living", which seems to me a perfectly 
reasonable statement (the second one that is!), but Barbara Cartland described it as, "with all 
the arrogance of assured youth". It is at this point that the subject becomes relevant to Sherborne. 

I heard a remark in similar vein the other day by a mistress of the girls' school which is 
typical of the patronizing view sometimes taken of teenagers-"\Vell you know", she said, 
"the young always take themselves very seriously, don't you think?" As a generalization this 
is of course pretty far from the truth, but it is an example of how generalizations are made by 
taking certain sections of youth whose actions or views you disagree and/or disapprove of and 
making absurd generalizations from your examination of these sections. This sort of thing is 
frequently occurring in Sherborne in a slightly different form. This is the use of a general 
"dirty word" or phrase to describe someone whose views you not only disagree with, but which 
you also persuade yourself, they have no right to put forward. Such a term is the word "cynic" 
which is used by the traditional element in public schools in much the same way as the word 
"fascist" is used by the left-wing in the country as a whole. 

The word "cynic" is normally used if views are expressed against certain institutions which 
are well-known targets, notably corps or games. It is very interesting to notice how the 
vehement supporters of these institutions in their entirety, counter criticism of them, apart 
from using the general term of abuse "cynic". :More often than not they reply that you are being 
cynical about Corps or else are "criticising destructively". Such a reply is perhaps more dan
gerous than people have realized to their own position, for it can be seen by it that they counter 
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a criticism of an institution by making an implication on the character of the critic. They shut 
take a disagreement over something abstract into the realms of personal criticism and therefore 
make a nonsense of their own views. (If anyone doubts the validity of this remark he should 
read Mr. Wilson's p::rsonal attack on the Prime Minister in his Cardiff speech.) As for the 
criticism being destructive, I have not yet heard any reasoned refutation of the idea that societies 
should function on Monday, or if something more physical is preferred, it would I feel be a 
reasonable idea to set aside that day especially for minor sports, including swimming in the 
summer, and such boys as are unable to take part in the ten minor activities at their disposal 
should be occupied in other hobbies such as metal-work which is at present forced to use the 
time between breakfast and chap~! in order to maintain its precarious existence in the school 
framework. It seems to me that Monday afternoons would in either of these two ways, (or 
both) be employed very much mor~ profitably than they are at the moment and it should not 
be beyond the power of the civilian authorities still to ensure that boys' hair remains at a respec
table length. It would also prevent the present gross abuse of the true purpose of electric 
shavers at present prevalent in the school. It is often (I wonder how seriously) argued that 
Corps is important for character-building but it is hard to see why dressing up for one afternoon 
should be any more helpful in this respect than civilian responsibility which is after all in force 
the whole time. You are a head of Dayroom or a prefect seven days a week. Finally it is 
claimed that much of the value of Corps lies in teaching a boy to obey orders which is said to 
be "a good thing" in the name of some obscure, nameless, general principle. Again, when you 
come to Sherborne as a fag you are subjected rigorously to this kind of discipline which does 
exactly the same job as Corps is claimed to do with considerably more efficiency. If Corps was 
reserved and made compulsory for service candidates, and if they were trained specifically and 
practically, with a service career in view, it would I feel justify its existence, but at Sherborne 
this is not the case and it docs not. 

There is one other well-known target for criticism and that is of course games. The repu
tation of these criticisms is if anything even more personal than that of Corps. But first it is 
necessary to make quite clear what it is that people object to. It is not that there are too many 
games, still less that they are compulsory. Everyone who is objective would admit that the 
principle of making ad•Jlescents take healthy and vigorous exercise is entirely reasonable. 
\\That people object to is the existence even today of a totally unnatural emphasis on the im
portance of the role they play-I refrain from using the phrase "games-cult" because that has 
the same sort of associations for the traditionalists as the word cynic has for a critic of aspects 
of the public school system. A suggestion that this emphasis should be shifted more in per
spective thus giving intellectual prowess freer rein, is very often (not invariably, but nevertheless, 
too often) met with the retort "You have a chip on your shoulder" (or words to that effect). 
Notice again how a criticism of an abstract institution is again turned into a disagreement in
volving personal criticism. There is in Sherborne only one "intellectual team" with privileges 
comparable to a games team, which you can get onto (The Upper Sixth), while there are no 
less than twenty physical teams at different levels, which involve insignia or privileges of one 
kind or another. The disparity speaks for itself, but I am not concerned here to be militant 
about intellectual privileges, for privileges ofall kinds are I feel an unfortunate aspect of the public 
school system unless they are kept down to the minimum necessary for the maintenance of respect 
or authority. \Vhat I am concerned to p'Jint out is that there is still room for a stream-lining 
and modernizing of our attitude to physical achievements. It is important to remember that 
the really distinguished boy is not only a hard-working and successful intellectual but also an 
impressive games-player. There are few of us who can be good at both, but if one can make 
a choice, it is after all your heart and your head which you will be using your whole life while 
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you will use your body in this sort of way for little more than half of it. Make the most of that 
half, but it will be to your own disadvantage in the twentieth century, should you do it to the 
exclusion of attaining a very high intf llcctual standard as well. 

In conclusion, perhaps I should make quite clear that I am very strongly opposed to such 
nonsensical concepts as "change for the sake of change" just as I am opposed to "tradition for 
the sake of tradition". But it is necessary to remember that ideas which were thought indis
putable in the 19th Century, can still be proved absurd in the twentieth. It is here that one 
can return to the parallel of youth in general, for the sort of struggle between reform and con
servatism which is seen in Sherborne is merely a reflection of a similar, if coarser, struggle outside 
Sherborne, only on a higher intellectual plane. There has been irresponsibility on both sides of 
this struggle, and it must be remembered that it is just as irresponsible to allow people to go around 
calling those whose views they disagree with, cynics, as it is to allow people to sneer at a games
player just because he is one, and call him a narrow-minded block-head. Both are unsubstan
tiated personal criticisms. As for the view that youth takes itself too seriously, if this is so (which 
I very much doubt) the blame for it must rest squarely and solely on our elders. It is they, or 
rather certain sections of them, who have, in the twentieth century, drooled over youth to such 
an extent that it must perforce begin to take itself more seriously than before, while other 
irresponsible people have turned youth into a commercial and exploitable proposition with 
equally disastrous results. Neither is most of twentieth century youth, so-called "angry", 
(another general term of abuse); it is just that the most loud-mouthed section of youth, somewhat 
naturally, is the one which has something to say or criticise. Finally I hope my words will not 
be regarded as the ravings of a lunatic, if I assert that this article is not "cynical", neither has 
its author any kind of a "chip on his shoulder". On the contrary he is very fully aware of, and 
(surprise, surprise) very grateful indeed for, all that the public school system has done for him. 

N. T. PARSONS 

PHILOSOPHERS '63 

There being no 3-Cock and all that, it was thought best that there should be some sort of 
team to keep the school motto, "Esprit de corps", joie de vivre etc. alive if not struggling, so a 
team came into existence. They never actually played a school match, which was probably 
just as well, because no one ever quite knew what they were playing. But since they and their 
coach gave the spectators so much enjoyment it was felt that a slight write-up would do no 
harm: 

CHARACTERISTICS 

MARX (Captain)-His influence on the team was unbearable but profound. On the field 
he dominated when he was allowed to, and didn't when he wasn't. 

BENTHAM-Started the season poorly, and ended it poorly too. 
PLATO-Too good to be true. 

HEGEL-Tried to run too far with the ball, and invariably tripped over. 
SCHOPENHAUER-Often in the midst of things, judging from the noise he made getting there. 

LOCKE-Useful in defence. 
IBSEN-A sensible player, but mustn't get discouraged when losing. 
RussELL, B.-Played well, up to the regrettable incident with the referee. 
NrnzTCHE-Like Corps kit, he started brightly, but faded week by week. 

SARTRE-Not much of a team man, but couldn't be left out. 

FREUD-A natural games-player, too natural sometimes. 
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VITH FORM LECTURE COURSES 

Since a lecture normally involves a break from the school curriculum and occasionally 
provides such admirable entertainment as J. Betjeman's records of his public school experiences, 
enthusiasm for the Vlth Form Lecture Course was not what it might have been. For the idea 
of a weekly \Vednesday afternoon course is obviously not as exciting as a lecture that interrupts 
the school routine and is delivered by someone not connected with the school. Or is it? To 
find out the reactions of VI th formers to the lecture courses an opinion was conducted in The 
Green, Lyon and School House. The four questions put to Vlth formers demanded a straight 
answer "yes" or "no" and the results were tabulated into percentages. 

l. Do you think the lectures would be more profitable if they 
lasted for l ! hours at one sitting, instead of three disjointed 
! hour periods? 

2. Do you think that the lectures ought to be held in conjunction 
with holiday set books? 

3. Did you find the lectures general? 
(b) If so did you approve of the degree of generality? 
(c) If you didn't find the lectures general would you have 

preferred them to be more general? 
4. Did the majority of lectures provoke you into further study 

of their subjects? 
(b) Did some lectures provoke you into further study of their 

subjects? 
(c) Did any lecture provoke you into further study of its 

subject 

Yes No 

47% 53% 

70!% 29!% 
73% 27% 
l8-J% 81~% 

43% 57% 

15-!% 84!% 

87% 

13% 
(Thanks for kind co-operation and especially to study l 7 School House who supplied the 

interrogator with a large slice of fruit cake.) 
Although variance in the methods adopted by individual masters might be expected to 

level up the figures, some useful conclusions can be drawn. Question one was quite straight
forward and those who gave reasons for saying they did not think the lectures would be more 
profitable if they lasted for an hour and a half at one sitting, said it was because a long lecture 
was far more likely to send them off to sleep than a short one and having the lectures spread 
out over three weeks gave time to follow up the subject in between lectures. Also fairly straight
forward was question 2, and whereas the majority were in favour of having lectures to explain 
holiday reading, almost everybody agreed that only some of the lectures should be on the holiday 
reading and not all of them. 

The results from question 3 were rather surprising, for with only three periods to each lecture 
it would seem that the lectures were bound to be rather general. But 27 % didn't find them so. 
Perhaps this was because that to a scientist Mr. Riley's lecture was very general, but many science 
specialists found Mr. Glen's lecture detailed. On the other hand a History and English specialist 
might be expected to find Mr. Glen's lecture general and Mr. Riley's lecture detailed. Also 
interesting were questions 3b and 3c, for a large majority (81 %) of those who said that they did 
find the lectures general also said that they didn't approve of the degree of generality and would 
have preferred more detail. But those who said they didn't find the lectures general were 
more or less indifferent to the degree of generality. 

The last question revealed that although 85 % were not provoked by the majority oflectures 
to further study of their subject matter, 87 % were stimulated by at any rate some of the lectures 
and only 13 % not stimulated at all. So as might be expected there was something for everyone 
in the VI th from Lecture Courses. 

J. A. D. STURGES 



44 THE SHIRBURNIAN 

CUniversitp - cflln flmpression 

As I sit and write, here in and amidst the dreaming spires of Oxford, the dull, moist, cloudy 
atmosphere personifies my intuition that all is not well with the world of the University. This 
would be an unjustifiable feeling to be nurtured by an innocent scholarship candidate but 
for the fact that an undergraduate friend dropped in at my meagre room the other night. 
So for those who are intending, or even thinking of intending, to make such a place their home 
for three or four years after Sherborne, though this is a secondhand impression, don't ignore the 
experience of someone already caught up in it all. 

"The first thing to get clear", Richard said, "is that as much as the pace for 'getting in' 
has quickened up over thirty years, so there has been a similar change of gear in University 
Life itself." You don't amble around in Oxford. An undergraduate is always discernible 'cause 
he'll walk twice as fast as the normal citizen. This doesn't mean to say there aren't "rags"; 
Of course there are, and there always will be so long as two or three are gathered together .... 

We're always being told to work at Sherborne; Be thankful that we're at least told to; At 
University you will merely be "advised" to work, and if you don't take the hint, out you go! 
"Eight weeks is a ridiculously short time to get it all done in", Richard's words suggested that 
the reason the terms are so short is that the vacations are thus longer, and that's when you get 
on with the bulk of your work; Meanwhile, in term-time your week might organize itself like 
this: 1 Individual Tutorial-I collectively with the other handful of people doing your particular 
subject-I essay a week, maybe a "paper"-A list oflectures you're "advised" to go to ("Don't 
try and do more than a couple a morning")-And in addition a long reading list-Off you go, 
see you next week. "You'll probably have an internal college exam every term, quite apart 
from your prelims, and even if you don't then your tutor can soon tell you if you're making it 
worth his while or not.-I hope I shall have a slack term this summer" said Richard, "Couple 
of hours work a day, excluding lectures, and flat out all Sunday to keep up to the mark". 

He was planning a "slack" term in order to get in some rowing; Games apparently are 
just as much of a card-sharp and a rat-race as they arc at Sherborne-with one big difference: 
You needn't do any at University, not that there'll be time to do more than one. However 
some prefer to sacrifice Exercise for \Vork. 

But perhaps they sacrifice their exercise in order to join in all the societies, phenomena 
rather like those that exist here, except that there are 147 of them, mostly fanatical and religious, 
some political; You can join the "Union" for a fee, but they've started letting women in, and 
one imagines a more debauched version of \Vildman with the girls' school. 

Seriously, this problem of women is an even more perplexing one than it is in Sherborne 
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town. At University it's free and open, which at least makes one feel comfortable and not 
embarrassed. "There are one or two ladies' colleges which in fact aren't in the University, 
and every year they apply again for status; Meanwhile they're rather pent-up and known as 
the 'marriage-bureau'." Most colleges set a limit and ask the lady to quit the gentleman's 
room by, say, 11 p.m. "Otherwise it depends really who catches you at it"; A decent "scout" 
might not charge too much to keep quiet, but on the other hand the Head of the College, the 
Dean or Rector or whoever it is, might pay the "scout" more, so it may still result in the 
gentleman being sent down. 

Sex is one crime, besides not working, for which gentleman a might be sent down; Another 
such offence is rioting. After your college has won a match, all Hell might break loose; Lavatory 
paper might go shooting all over the quad, and windows won't survive; This is probably the 
only occasion where there is such a thing as College "Spirit". But then, compared with a 
Public School, a college will only have three so-called compulsory attendances: Breakfast, 
Lunch, Dinner. 

Undergraduates are of two types: The College Man and the University Man; The former 
will know the times of all the sporting events and give all the parties; The latter will go to all 
the debates and gatecrash all the parties; Take your pick. 

That's only a rough curriculum; But through it all shines a more ominous beam of light: 
"\Ve've only had three or four cases this term; There'll be three or four next term; ten or 

twelve per year on the average" said Richard, They can't take it; It's not only the busy-ness 
of it all; It's the having to spend long periods-away from home-working-alone-on one's 
own". I think there is one thing we must thank a Public School for: Whatever its faults, it 
gets a fellow used to being away from home. I know we're well protected here; You can 
never be lonely; It's Senior lgs 2, or "Come and help build the stage". However, at a Public 
School we guarantee ourselves against being lonely in later life, by learning how to "mix". 

\Vhat is it that these three or four per term do? \Vell, "some of them are found with 
sleeping-pills in their belly, some hang themselves, and a particular friend of mine", said Richard, 
"cut his throat. The terrible thing about it is that it's all hushed up. A fellow in one college 
did himself in, and the fact is that one of the Dons in that college didn't know anything about 
it until someone mentioned it by chance. Sometimes people just go potty instead: A fellow 
looked in the J.C.R. window one evening to see a friend of his going berserk with an axe; That 
particular J.C.R. was closed for a year for repairs; The head of another J.C.R. stole a car and 
embezzled £400, but instead of being sent to jail like a human being, he was quietly sent 
down." There is, apparently, the \Varneford Mental Hospital which shelters people who think 
they're going nuts-Some of them take their Finals inside, and emerge with 1 sts ! But this 
hospital doesn't cater for those other ten or twelve per year .... 

All this is second-hand, so digest it carefully; One can't be sure till one gets there .... 
However, as it stands, the Public School boy has a lot of advantages, but even so Life at a 
University is hard and busy, and what's more it's unprotected and wild; It turns you into a 
man. You work harder than vou've ever worked before, and harder than you'll ever work 
after; It may therefore be just "as difficult to broaden your outlook as it is at Sherborne. Is it 
worth the time? 8,ooo people, besides those ten or twelve who drop out, seem to think so, so 
perhaps it is .... 

s. L. PURCELL 
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ANATOMY OF SHERBORNE 

... And it's not for the sake of a ribboned coat, 
Or the selfish hope of a season's fame, 

But his captain's hand on his shoulder smote
"Play up! Play up! and play the game!" 

(Sm HENRY joHN NEWBOLT) 

How is Sherborne run, and who runs it? I have tried to answer this question not with 
a historian's approach, not as a student of constitutions, but simply as an enquiring journalist ... 

The answer, in short, is that it is run by a triumvirate, an honorary, self-appointed tri
umvirate, of men whose lives are dedicated to their task. 

One of them said-"You're absolutely wrong, but I see your point, old boy." 

Another: "Well let's try to get it right next time ... Next Tuesday should be quite a 
Rabelaisian spectacle, and a ginormous boost to the troops if they can out-Ambrose the 
beaks". Laughter. 

And here the third cleared his throat and added an extremely shrewd comment as a 
summary. He offered the first speaker a date-fork and expounded: "They're useless the whole 
lot of them." I got the impression that here, in this man, were the real brains behind the whole 
set-up. 

The next part of my investigation led me down a medieval tunnel, to a large board. On 
this board, paradoxically flanked by music and library notices, the destinies of the multifarious 
cogs in this enormous machine are shown to the world. I saw an admiring flock of small 
boys taking down notes of highly important details. I saw older boys gaping, and magnificent 
boys in gaudy ties giving carefree and yet anxious glances, just checking up that they still 
kept their key positions, thereby ensuring that the School's reputation is kept up. This board is 
the outward and visible sign of the inward and spiritual schemings and plottings which go on 
quite informally and unguarded in the middle of the courts-one never would think that so 
much was at stake. What of the machine? As I said before, I am sure that X. is the unquestioned 
leader, and indeed he somewhat resembles the Mekon and as a safety precaution carries a water 
pistol in a well concealed shoulder holster. Under him there are "the colleagues", the older ones 
being the pares among whom he is the primus, and the younger ones, the smooth-chinned, loose
limbed Adones, freshly down from Oxbridge, sometimes picked, one suspects, more for their 
"corpus sanum" than for ... 

Next comes the captain of games, a great magnificent celebrity, shining in his decor, 
fearless, "tutoye", shouldering his burden of responsibility with uncanny sang-froid. He has 
no secretary, and does not even allow himself the luxury of an initial stamp. 

There has to be a committee-and is. The Games Committee, a thoroughly democratic 
body, admitting members from outside the charmed circle sportif. It deals with weighty 
problems, and its eventual decisions are unquestioned 

The House Captains come next, earning no extra kudos or honour, occupying of course a 
purely honorary position, yet carrying out their jobs with keenness, sometimes bordering on 
fanaticism. There after all is the road to the top. 

Under them are the troops, the amorphous mass of energetic youth, who jostle for and 
strive after the honours of dress and rank, little realizing the enormity of the responsibility 
which, if successful, they will have to bear. 

The voice of the schoolbov rallies the ranks 
"Play up! Play up! and p'iay the game!" 

L. H. A. HOMAN 
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THE C.C.F. 

This, the first under the new regime, has been a frustrating term. The appalling weather 
in January and February brought all field training to a standstill, "grounded" Commando Comp
any and seriously interfered with training for the various tests and exams. The only event of any 
consequence was the House Drill Competition which went on as planned, despite the weather 
and the breakdown of the judges' car. Held in the Lenthay Drill Hall it produced an exciting 
struggle between Harper and Lyon, the latter getting home by the shortest of short heads. In 
March the weather relented. Field Day was fine, Cert. "A" and the other tests produced 
results reflecting great credit on all concerned and, for the first time for ages, both sets of Night 
Ops. went through without cancellation. On the 1st April, twenty cadets under Lieut. G. E. H. 
Gallia left for a week's arduous training in the Brecon Beacons/Black Mountains area, and so 
brought to a close a term we whall be quite happy to forget. 

As we go to press the decision of the War Office on the future of the C.C.F. promised for 
January, has yet to be announced. Several years ago the \Var Office came to the conclusion 
that the Cadet Force had outgrown both the money and the Regular Army support that was 
available. The C.C.F. had become a status symbol, and th~re had been a huge increase in 
the number of schools that ran a corps. At first the War Office tried to reduce numbers by 
raising the standard of the Annual Inspections and closing those units which obtained bad 
reports. This produced a howl of protest from the prospective victims, and if a school had two 
M.P.s both raised the matter in the House. 

The \Var Office had therefore to think again. Various plans were considered but those 
submitted by the headmasters were unacceptable to the services, and those proposed by the 
services were rejected by the headmasters. The position today still seems to be the same, but 
from the negotiations which are still taking place it seems clear that there will eventually be 
a move towards smaller and more voluntary C.C.F.'s. 

For some time the Governors had been considering the desirability of introducing a voluntary 
system in the C.C.F. being, apparently, much attracted by the scheme in force at Eton. In 
June last year the Commanding Officer was sent to Eton on a fact-finding mission. The result 
of this, and of consultations between various interested parties, was a compromise between a 
voluntary and a compulsory corps. It was decided that boys would not enter the C.C.F. until 
they had been in the School for a year. They would then serve for nine terms after which, 
,unless they were service candidates, they could lea\•e or stay on as they wished. It was of course 
impracticable to introduce the nine-term clause at once; in January those boys over 17.8 were 
allowed to leave, and in May those who had served twelve or more terms. 

In many ways it seemed a great pity to break up a corps that for more than fifty years had 
contained the whole School, less new boys, that had sent hundreds of boys into the services and 
that had received glowing reports in official quarters. Yet it can certainly be argued that the 
extra time for work will be invaluable to certain boys with important exams and with heavy 
School commitments, and there are always a number of boys for whom promotion is out of the 
question and who are obviously better off otl1erwise employed. 

What of the future? The average cadet will notice little difference. It is true that he will 
be given the opportunity to reach Proficiency Test standard within a year of joining, thus taking 
him into Commando Company at the same a~e as now, and to reach the senior ranks at an 
earlier age is possible at present. 

Yet the ordinary training, the Field Days and the annual camps will all be run on familiar 
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lines. There are, however, two major uncertamtles. First, the \Var Office decision on the 
future of the C.C.F. and, second, the future officer strength. The first may well introduce 
regulations forcing us to reorganise once more, and the second will undoubtedly shape the pattern 
of the years ahead. \Vhen our present war-experienced and National Service trained officers 
leave or retire it is extremely unlikely that they can be replaced by officers of the same calibre, 
and that is going to raise a ticklish problem: to disband or to carry on with schoolmasters in 
fancy dress. Let us hope that the day when that decision has to be made is far off. 

NAME 

Harper 
E.-Stuart 
Spencer 
N. Page 

Nott 
B.-Sharp 
Thomas 
P. B. Rogers 
Maben 
W.-Morris 
Thomas 
Leath es 

M.R.G.E-D. 

SCHOOL HOUSE BREAKAGES LIST 

ARTICLE 

I jug 
I Plastic Spoon 
I Cup 
I Glass 

1 Plate 
I Saucer 
I Cup and I Saucer 
I Saucer 
I Plate 
4 Saucers 
I Plate (small) 
3 Plastic Eggspoons 

REASON 

Fag 
Snapped in Egg 

Pulling newspapers out of glass 
cupboard 

Fag 
? 
Fell over (slipped) 
Stressing a point 
Sat on it 
Looked at them 
Happiness 
Some Hen? 
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SCHOOL HOUSE 

P. R. \\'RIGHT-1\loRRIS - came 573 - VI (Group II H. and E.). School Prefect; Upper VIth; Rugger, 
1st XV '62; Hockey 2nd XI '62, 1st XI '63; P.T. Instructor grade B with badge; hon. member of James Rhoades; 
member of Duffers, Jes Philosophes, le Cenacle, Green Ribbon, Dramatic Society; Fifth Form Mathematical Essay 
Prize 'Go; P.O. l\"a.·al Section (demobbed)-to Uni\·ersity. 

J. B. K. RICKFORD -came 5IP-VI (Group I), School Prefect - Upper Vlth - Secretary of Duffers, 
le Cenacle and ks Philosophes; Int. !\fax. Interpretum; member ofl\lusic Club, Dramatic Society, James Rhoades, 
:\rchaeological Society, l\1usical Society, Orchestra; P.T. Instructor; Aston Binns Prize for French '60 and '61. 
Senior Longmuir Prize (Classics )'62, (Open) '63; Sgt. in C.C.F.; to Trinity Hall, Cambridge, or Magdalen College, 
Oxford. 

S. M. S1sNETT-came 58• - VI (Group III). School Prefect; 3rd XV Rugger, '62; House Rugger Colours, 
'G3; P.T. Instructor; Sgt. in C.C.F. (R.A.F. Section); Flying Scholarship, '62-to further studies, and University . 

.J. D. Bt:cIIANAN-came 583-VI (Group III). House Prefect; Upper VI th; P.T. Instructor; Hon. Secretary 
of Alchemists; member of Duffers, lcs Philosophes, Dramatic Society; Flt. Sgt. in C.C.F. (R.A.F. Section)-to 
U.S.,\. and St. Catharine's College, Cambridge. 

Left 19623 P. C. S. HooGSm1 - came 19583 -VI (Group II H. and E.; House Prefect; Upper Vlth; 
P.T. Imtructor; .\thlctics colours '62; Cross Country Badge '61, '6·!; Box!ng team '62; :'\lcmber of Les Philo
sophes, Drama Society, Duffers, Le Cenacle, Green Ribbon, James Rhoades; L/S in C.C.F. (::'\arnl Section);
to Brasenosc College, Oxford. 

,\BBEY HOUSE 

J. H. L. HosKYNs-AnRAIIALL--came 583 - VI (Group I). Head of House; Upper Vlth; 2nd XV '61, 1st 
X\' 0 62; Captain of Football '62; 1st XI Cricket '61, '62; Trebles 'Go, '61; Specials '62; member of Duffers, le 
Ccnacle, !es Philosophes, Interpretcs; Vth Form Latin Prize '60; P.T. Instructor Grade B with Badge; Ex-Sgt. in 
C.C.F.-to Uni\-crsity College, Oxford. 

D.R. M. DALGL1s11--came 58• VI (Group I). House Prefect; IVth XI '61; l\fonitor of Interpretes; United 
Services; P.T. Instructor; P.O. in Xarnl Section-to Fleet Air Arm. 

J. D. BARBER-came '59 1-VI (Group IIIB). House Rugger Colours '62; P.T. Instructor; L./Bdr. (retired) 
in C.C.F.-to Oblivion-then Medicine. 
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THE GREEN 

P. A. J. CoRDINGLEY-came 532 - (Group III). Head of School; Upper VIth; 2nd XV rugger '62; 
2nd XI hockey 'fo, '63, House Colours '63; P.T. Instructor with l>adge; Hon. Secretary of United Services, Ex 
Hon. Secretary of James Rhoades; Member of Duffers, Jes Philosophes, Alchemists, Music Club, Dramatic Society, 
Headmaster's Choir; hon. member of Green Ribbon; \Valier Prize for Head of School 631, Fifth Form Chemistry 
Prize 1961 2 ; R.S.M. in C.C.F. (R.A.)-to further studies and R.M.A. Sandhurst. 

J.E. A. ATKINSON - came 583 -VI (Group II H. and E.). House prefect; Upper Vlth; Shooting VIII 
and colours '60, '61, '62; Secretary '62; Captain '62, '63; P.T. Instructor; member of Green Ribbon Club; Junior 
Martin Smithwick prize for Shooting '60; Senior Martin Smithwick prize for Shooting '62; a L./S. in C.C.F. (R.N. 
Section)-to Industry. 

C.H. BUCKLE-came 583 -V!B (Group III). House Prefect; School Sailing Team '60, '61, '62; member 
of United Services Society; P.T. Instructor, grade B; Coxswain in C.C.F. (R.N. Section)-to Britannia Royal 
Naval College, Dartmouth. 

ABBEYLANDS 

S. HARDWICK-came 58 1 - (Group IIIA/MS- Upper Division)-Head of House; Upper Vlth; member 
of Duffers, !es Philosophes, Music Club, Alchemists and Orchestra; P.T. Instructor with Badge; Late of C.C.F. 
(Band and R.A.F. Section)-to-? 

LYON HOUSE 
G. N. B1CHARD -came 58"-VIA (Group II M.L.). Upper Vlth; Member ofles Philosophes, le Cenacle, 

!es Polyglottes, Music Club, Jazz Club; Sch?ol French and German Prizes; Sgt. in C.C.F., drum-major-to Exeter 
College, Oxford. ; 

L. H. A. Homan-came 58•,_ VI (Group II H/E.). Upper Vlth; Hon, Secretary Green Ribbon Club; 
member ofle Cenacle, !es Philosophes and Duffers; School French, English and Divinity prizes; Golf Team 19623-

Cpl. in C.C.F.~to \o\-'orcester College, Oxford. 

'AESTCOTT HOUSE 

It. A. F. LINTON-came 5!P,-VI (Group III MS). House Prefect; Upper Vlth; member ofDuffer.s; 
Cpl. (retd.) in C.C.F.-to St. Thoma.s's Hospital. 



Morning after the night before 



Chapel Steps 

School Gate 

Swimming Bath 

'The older order changcth, yeilding place to new!' 
(See page 5 5) 
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\Ve would like to thank the many O.S.'s who wrote to us. This letter is worth recording: 
Dear Sir, 

I was interested to receive a copy of the Shirburnian for :Michaelmas 1962, which is a most 
excellent production. 

I came to the School in 1909 from the Prep and this was the time when Nowell Smith 
became Headmaster. I do feel that the remarks about him written by A. \Vaugh were quite 
inadequate. 

Firstly he gives a lengthy reference to Canon F. B. \Vestcott who left before he came by a 
full two years; and then some of his recollections of Nowell Smith are surely trivial. The 
anecdote about the School House changing room, except that it confirms the opinion we in 
Abbeylands had of the School House boys, might well have been left untold. 

I left in 1911 after a spell of three months in the School Sanatorium and have \'ivid 
recollection of the Headmaster coming to visit a very sick lad there; I also recall that he would 
not consider it beneath his dignity to speak to a boy if he met him in the street, and I recall 
his appearance in a cricket match on the school ground, a thing that required courage of a high 
order. 

Even though a junior member in Rev. H. R. King's house, within two years something of 
the feeling got through to our·minds that we were privileged to be at School under a great 
Headmaster. ' · 

Yours very truly, 
jOHN CLAPTON (f) 1909-1 I 
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John Hope (a 1925-9) writes: The Editor of The Shirbumian in the last issue not only asked 
for contributions from O.S., but also really issued a challenge which a number of O.S. working 
in the city want to take up by writing a series of articles on the Stock Exchange, Lloyds, the 
insurance companies and the banking syslem, which all help to make up the financial centre 
called the City. 

We must thank Mr. Hope for organising this series for ns, the first article of which follows: 

THE STOCK EXCHANGE 

\VHY HAVE A STOCK EXCHANGE? 

Recently, a well-known leading Trade Unionist said on television that he foresaw that such 
institutions as the Stock Exchange would in the course of time disappear. Like many people, 
he does not realise that a Stock Exchange is an integral part of the economic system of any 
country where the reins of commercial and industrial power are not entirely in the hands of 
the Government. Where even a part of industry is privately owned, that is by shareholders, 
and where people can do what they like with their own money and can invest it if they wish in 
industrial shares or in Government stock, there must be a market in which it is possible to 
exchange stocks or shares. Nobody would ever buy securities if they did not know that they 
could sell them when they wanted to-in the Stock Exchange. All the larger countries of the 
free world this side of the Iron Curtain, the United States, the principal members of the 
Commonwealth, many Latin American countries, India and so on, and countries obtaining 
independence for the first time such as Ghana, Nigeria and Cyprus have their Stock Exchanges. 

Apart from providing a market for the exchange of securities a second important function 
of a Stock Exchange is the provision of the means by which new capital can be raised for 
industry and for the Government. New stocks or shares are issued and the general public are 
invited to subscribe for them. In 1962 some £2,ooo million was raised by the London Stock 
Exchange in this way. 

In respect of the number of Members, 3,500, and in the number of quoted securities, 
9,000, London is the largest Exchange in the world. It is only one of a network of Exchanges 
in the United Kingdom and Ireland. There are twenty-one in major provincial centres such 
as Birmingham, Liverpool, Manchester, Bristol, Glasgow and Edinburgh. There is also the 
Provincial Brokers' Stock Exchange which has members in some I IO smaller cities and towns. 

How IT \VoRKS 
The London Stock Exchange is autonomous; it is governed by a Council of36 men elected 

from its own Members. These Members consist of 2, 700 Brokers and 700 Jobbers, themselves 
divided into firms-300 of Brokers and 80 of Jobbers. The latter are unique in that no other 
Exchange in the world uses the jobbing system. Jobbers remain inside the Stock Exchange; 
they are dealers in securities, being ready to buy and sell reasonable quantities of the list of 
shares in which they run "books". They make their profit (or loss) on the difference between 
the two prices which they quote. They are always to be found at their "pitches" on the Floor 
of the Stock Exchange which is divided into "markcts"-"Gilt-edged" (Government securities), 
Banking and Insurance, commercial and industrial, steel, shipping, foreign, tea, rubber and 
mining. Jobbers only come into contact with the Brokers, who act on behalf of the public 
and who are paid by the public for their services at a fixed rate of commission. In the case of 
most shares, this normally works out at Ii% of the amount bought or sold. 
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Suppose that you asked your Broker to buy for you 100 "Universal Industries". He will go 
down to"the Floor of the Stock Exchange and· approach one of the Jobbers known to him as a 
dealer in that particular security. He will say to him: "What are Universals?". The Jobber 
may reply: "2 I/- to 2 I /3". Your Broker will wish to see if he can get a better price for you and 
he may approach another Jobber dealing in competition with the first man ·who will quote 
perhaps: "2 1 /3 to 2 I /6". The second Jobber is clearly more anxious to sell than to buy and 
your Broker will return to the first man and buy the shares for you at 21/3. · 

The Jobber's higher price is the one at which he is prepared to sell, the lower at which he 
is prepared to buy. As with anything that is bought and sold in any market, prices vary accord
ing to supply and demand and the competition that exists between the firms of Jobbers dealing 
in the same securities ensures the fairest price. The day after the deal the Broker will send you 
a contract note stating the price at which he has bought the shares for you and the amount which 
you will have to pay at the end of the Stock Exchange "account" period. This is normally a 
fortnight. 

CAREERS 
A career iri the Stock Exchange is open to people coming direct from school or wit.h a 

University degree, either in a firm of Brokers or Jobbers. In the last few years opportunities 
have expanded considerably. Rates of pay are not laid down and vary between the various 
firms. Qualifications in mathematics and ecomomics, for example, are a help though not 
essential. · · 

It is normal for a new employee after a period of training to work on the Floor of the 
Stock Exchange as an unauthbrised clerk or "blue button". He is not allowed to make a deal 
but he will learn how to do so from a l\1ember whom he assists. After two years, he may become 
"authorised" and will then be able to deal on behalf of his firm. Having completed two years' 
training, either as an authorised or unauthorised clerk, he is eligible to become a Member, 
and may later be made a partner. Apart from the normal Stock Exchange career, many firms 
now have extensive and expanding research and statistical departments in which a career can 
be made. Several are now installing electronic equipment and there will probably soon be a 
particular demand for those with a knowledge of electronics. 

The cost of becoming a Member includes the entrance fee, a thousand guineas, and a 
"nomination", at present about £700, but in many cases firms will meet these expenses on 
behalf of an employee. There is an Appointments Bureau in the Offices of the Council, the 
Stock Echange, London E.C.2, which will answer questions on careers and arrange appoint~ 
men ts for a prospective candidate to meet representatives of firms of Brokers or Jobbers. 

s. D. N. PRESTON (d. 1947-1951), 
Public Relations O.fficer; 

The Stock Exchange. 

20th CENTURY FUND 

Since the last issue of the Shirburnian in December the total of the Fund has risen from 
£127,203 to £133,525 and the percentage of O.S. subscribers from 31.7 to 35-4- This is en
couraging, but it still leaves more than 60 % of old boys from whom we have had no response, 
favourable or othenvisc. I should be very pleased to hear from any old boy belonging to this 
latter group even though, at present, a donation is impossible. 

M. E. K. WESTLAKE. 
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OBITUARY 

ARTHUR WILLIAM CARR 

Arthur Carr (School House 1907-1911) died at his home at Leyburn, Yorkshire, on 7th 
February, 1963 at the age of69. 

A former England and Nottinghamshire cricket captain, he was a pugnacious batsman· 
who brought the same qualities of fearless aggression and uncompromising zest into his captaincy. 
He had many admirers for he was a courageous leader of men with an ability to command and 
return loyalty, and a natural air of authority. His very forthrightness, however, was liable to 
involve him in controversy. 

He became captain of England in 1926, the year when England were destined to recover 
the Ashes, from Australia but owing to illness at the fourth Test at Old Trafford he was unable 
to be in command at the decisive match at the Oval. Later he twice captained England against 
South Africa. 

Born on 18th May, 1893 he came to Sherborne at the age of 15 and soon made his name at 
games. He was a member of the 1st XI in 1909-rn-11 and made the highest score of his long 
cricketing career-224 runs-when playing against Bruton Nomads on IOth June, 1911. The 
previous year at the age of 17 he played his first match for Nottinghamshire, the county he 
captained until 1934. 

At rugger Carr was a member of the 1st XV in 1909-rn-11 and captain during his last year. 
During the First 'Vorld 'Var he served in France and Belgium with the 5th Lancers and 

was mentioned in dispatches. During the Second ·world War he served with his old regiment 
now the 16th/5th Lancers from 1939 to 1941. 

He was married twice and his only son was killed in the last war. 

THE SHERBORNE PILGRIMS 

At the International Sportsmen's Club on a memorable night in March, the Old Shirburnian 
squash team won the Londonderry Cup, in what The Times described as the most exciting final 
ever, beating the Old Merchant Taylors 3-2. Everything depended on the last game of the last 
match between the third strings, and as Anthony Fletcher stood to receive the service at match 
point against him there was hardly a Shirburnian present who didn't shut his eyes and pray. The 
next moment a roar of applause greeted Fletcher's return of service, and a few seconds later 
came an even mightier shout as he clinched the game and a famous victory for Sherborne. This 
is the first time that Sherborne has ever won this cup, and full marks must go to the manager, 
D. F. R. Evans and to the team: J. C. Gordon, C. P. Sharman, R. A H. Fletcher, D. M. 
Summerscale and C. S. Carwardine. 

At Rugger we have not had such a good season as last year, so far as results go, but there 
has been great enthusiasm and the encouraging thing is that many new O.S.'s are taking part 
in the games. The Club beat the School 3rd XV (8-o) and the Radley Swallows (rn-o), but 
lost to the Old Canfordians (17-21), the School's 1st XV (3-9), the 2nd XV (8-12) and the 
Old Uppinghamians (3-16). The Esher 7-a-sides and the match against the Old Cranleighans 
are still to follow. 
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Two Hockey Xis played the School at the end of the Lent term. The first XI, led by P. A.J. 
Robson and almost of county strength, won 6-1 and the 2nd XI also won 3-2, despite playing 
most of the game without David Banks, whose hamstring went with a crack that could be 
heard by the conduit. 

The golf team are warming up for the Halford-Hewitt Cup and a full list of cricket and 
lawn tennis fixtures have been arranged for the summer. 

Finally all leavers are reminded that, regardless of their prowess at School, they may 
apply to play in any of the cricket, rugger, golf, hockey, squash or lawn tennis matches and 
by so doing qualify for election to the club. This is the normal method of entry, although a few 
boys with an outstanding record at School are elected as leavers without playing qualifiers. 
Anybody who is interested in any of these games should get in touch with the Hon. Secretary, 
M. R. G. Earls-Davis, c/o the School. 

" THE OLDER ORDER CHANGETH, YIELDING PLACE TO NEW " 

In 1910 the school numbers were under 300; School House had about go boys and the 
out-houses between 30 and 40. The out-houses had started between forty and fifty years earlier 
as private residences, taking in a few boarders; as their numbers increased the buildings were 
enlarged and they were given the title of "out-houses". 

School dress was dark grey or blue suits except for the senior members of the school who 
wore "grey bags" with navy blue coats; new boys usually wore Eton collars, the majority of the 
school wore the ordinary stiff turn-down ones while the Vlth form were allowed the "butterfly" 
style. (School song "to wear a wealth of collar"). \Vhen you felt sufficiently senior you took 
the privilege of putting your hands in your trouser pockets and walked about arm-in-arm with 
your friends. Christian names were very rarely used. 

One of the most important changes in the school since those days has been the gradual 
improvement in the attitude to work. In 1910 the School Certificate was in its infancy and there 
was no general need for an academic qualification; equally so the entrance into the universities 
was not difficult for those who could afford to go. Life for many, therefore, was free from the 
pressure of work and games ranked high. Boys were not industrious, there was much ragging 
and masters usually kept a cane in their class-room ("Little Benjamin, my ruler"-\V.J.B. and 
"Ichabod"-A.H.T.-R.). 

Every morning at 8.40 a.m. the School House butler rang the " five-minute" bell as a 
warning for chapel (the bell still hangs in the bell tower over the Oak Room). The school 
entered the chapel by the west door (now non-existent) which was situated at the end of the 
centre aisle in line with the present entrance. The approach was up an open-air stairway 
leading on to the \Vestem Terrace (No. I), where the school "Bloods" would assemble till the 
last possible minute, then, as the clock began t') strike, they would rush the door where a fight 
would ensue with the Custos whose job it was to keep out late comers. Pew-keepers marked 
off attendance on cards which were handed in after chapel. The School Prayer was read daily, 
the less pious prefects competing for record times. 

In 1g10 the north side of the Courts was bounded by lime trees and only classrooms g, rn, 
1 1 and 12 were in existence, 1 1 and 12 being the scene of the "Boat Race Day" rag mentioned 
in "The Loom of Youth". Eventually, by 1923, the whole block of class-rooms on that side 
was completed and the old School Gateway (No. 2) was removed to the fields where it is now 
the first entrance to the Upper. The wall joining the School House with the studies was then 
eight foot high, enclosing the Headmaster's garden which was full of trees and flowers-these 
have since disappeared and the wall was lowered to its present height in the days of C. L. F. 
Boughey. When the Memorial Pews were placed in the chapel after the 1914 war some of the 
old ones were med as benches round the bath, (the book rests are still visible). 
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Before the first world war rugger was played throughout the Easter term except for the last 
fortnight when the "Sports" were held. Athletics were not taken very seriously, the track was 
a square one, laid out on the Upper with the corners rounded off by three cricket stumps; 
most boys ran in gym shoes and the last event was always the "Half Mile Handicap"-arranged 
by ages-for any boy who had not won a prize during the afternoon. The Three Cock was 
played in its original form-the School House against the massed strength of the three best 
out-houses; it was looked on as THE match of the year, many old boys came down to watch, and 
house spirit ran high. \Vhen, in later years, the strength of the out-houses necessitated a change 
in the organisation it was a pity the Games Authorities tried to bolster up an old tradition 
by tinkering with its foundations, hence the present very lop-sided arrangement. 

In the summer everyone played cricket. Athletics were over and tennis was looked on as 
a "soft" game which only about thirty privileged boys were allowed to play and then only if 
they had no aptitude whatever for cricket. "Roll" was called every half-holiday-beside the 
pavilion-the school stood behind a line and each boy crossed over as his name was called; if a 
junior master was taking roll, to whom many of the school were unknown, then one boy would 
cross over several times answering for his friends who would be enjoying themselves in the 
country. 

In 1910 the stream that fills the Bath was not side-tracked as it is now, but ran continually 
through the "lion's mouth" into the Bath and out again at the deep end; the sun therefore 
never got a chance to warm it, though the running water helped to keep it clean. There was 
no filtration plant and the trees were a continual source of untidy debris (No. 3). Twice a term 
the Bath was emptied and the sides and bottom scrubbed to free it of bacteria and slime-how
ever even then one often met a tadpole or lesser species of the water world! Boys wore "kickers" 
denoting their efficiency at swimming-Muds, Reds, Singles, Doubles and Trebles. Life 
saving was run by the R.L.S. Society and a certificate issued to the successful candidates. 
Bathing times were much more restricted so that "privileged bathing" was a privilege worth 
getting. More recently "Aquatic Sports" were held in a light-hearted vein with events such 
as candle and balloon races, sculling, porpoise and three-legged races as well as fancy diving; 
this took place on Saturday evenings and was very popular among the juniors. 

Many of these things have now changed for the better and a more balanced attitude prevails 
in chapel, classroom and on the playing fields. However I regret the passing of some things
the study tea parties on Sunday afternoons, the lowering of the chapel lights during the evening 
sermon and the respect paid to the School hat. HowLver, except for this last point, I am glad 
the School still retains its reputation for being well turned out and its tradition for simplicity and 
good manners; these arc a goodly heritage and worthy of retention. 

These are memories of the past, for the most part buried by change in the history of the 
School and of little consequence. The things of importance are the tone, vigour and general 
well-being of the present and I believe these to be of a higher grading and finer quality than 
ever before. 

1\1. E. K. \'VESTLAKE 

Nos. 1, 2 and 3 refer to the photos facing page 51 





WE ARE LOOKING FOR TOMORROW'S BANK MANAGERS 
If your ambition is to become a Bank Manager, join the National Provincial Bank now. 

Substantial Merit Increases are available at an early age and before you are thirty you could 

hold an administrative position with a salary bracket of £1,095/1,500 per annum. These 

positions lead to Branch Management, where salaries range from £1,730 to £4,500 per 

annum and over. Beyond this are the top executive positions, which are occupied by those 

who joined the organisation at the same level as you will. 

At the moment we have vacancies for entrants aged 16-25, both in London and in the 

Country. In London an additional allowance is paid. Candidates should have "O" level 

G.C.E. in at least four subjects, including English Language and Mathematics. Preference 

will be given to those with "A" level subjects. Successful applicants in this category or 

with a University Degree start at a higher position in the salary scale. There is a non· 

contributory Pension Scheme and there 

are also other valuable benefits. 

For full details please apply to The 

Staff Controller, National Provincial Bank 

Ltd., P.O. Box 34, 15 Bishopsgate, 

London E.C.2. 

National 
Provincial 

THE BANK FOR FRIENDLY SERVICE 



Key man 
in a fast moving world 

You can make your mark early as 
an officer in the Royal Air Force 

If you want travel, excitement and high rewards, a commission in the Royal 
Air Force is the career for you. 
As a pilot, navigator or air electronics officer you will earn over £1000 a year at 
21-and you could e:irn over £1850 at 25 as a Flight Lieutenant drawing full 
allowances. An ;iircrcw ofliccr is generously paid-deservedly. He is a key man 
in the vital role the R.A.F. plays in Britain's defence. 
Two ways to a flylng career here you read for the Diploma in Tcch-
Through Cranv:ell At this College you arc nology (Engineering), which is equivalent 
trained along University lines for a per- to an honours degree, and have a thorough 
m~ncnt commission that can take you to training in electrical or mechanical 
1'.1e most senior ranks in the Service. To engineering. 
enter Cranwell you must be between 17l R.A.F. Scholarships 
and 19! and have G.C.E. in English Jan- If you are over 15 years 8 months you may 
guage, mathematics, science or a language, apply for an R.A.F. Scholarship worth up 
and two other acceptable subjcr.ts. Two to £260 a year. This will enable you to 
subjects must be at 'A' level. stay at your own school to take 'A' level 
Direct Entry If you are over 17 and have, or G.C.E.-necessary for your entry to 
expect to gain, G.C.E. at 'O' level in five Cranwell or Henlow where a place will be 
acceptable subjects including English Ian- reserved for you. 
guage ~nd mathematics you are eligible to If you would like ro know more about rhe life 
apply for a Direct Entry commission which rhe R.A.F. can offer you, tcrite, gh·ing date 
guarantees you a pensionable career to the of birth and details of education, to Group 
age of 38-and you have good prospects of Captain J. A. Crockett, R.A.F., Air 
service to the age of 55. Alternatively you Ministry (SCH), Adastral House, 
may leave after Sor 12 years. All periods of London IVCI 
service carry a generous tax-free gratuity. 
If you are technlcally-mlnded 
Men with 'A' level mathematics and 
physics are trained at Henlow, the R.A.F. 
Technical College, for a permanent 
commission in the Technical Branch-

The Bnyal-t)-
/7 -Air Force + 
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62/i lines Progr1i111111e 

If HF 

The Engineering Division of the BBC offers training for careers for the 
expansion of existing services and for new developments. 

To: SCIENCE SIXTH FORM BOYS 

Sandwich courses for the Higher National Diploma in Electrical Engineer
ing. Six months at a technical college and six months in various Engineer
ing Departments in each of three years. Academic requirements: a good 
"O" level G.C.E., including English language and "A" level mathematics 
and physics. 
Training courses for Technical Assistants to qualify internally for grade of 
BBC Engineer. A planned 3-year course, including training "on the 
job" at either studios or transmitting stations, three courses totalling 30 
weeks at the fully residential Engineering Training School, near Evesham, 
Worcestershire, and a correspondence course during "on the job" train
ing, leading to City and Guilds Telecommunication Technicians Certifi
cates. Similar academic requirements, but one only of the "A" level 
subjects will be accepted. 

To: OTHER SIXTH FORM BOYS 

Training for Technical Operators at sound or television studios. "On the 
job" training is given in camera work, sound control, tape editing, record
ing, vision control and operation of control and switching equipment. In 
addition, Technical Operators attend a 14-week course at Evesham during 
the first year, and an advanced course later for promotion to more senior 
operational grades. Academic requirements: a good "O" level G.C.E., 
including English Language and two "A" level subjects. 
Boys who have a keen interest in sound and television broadcasting and 
related subjects should apply immediately prior to or during the Easter 
holidays for consideration before taking their "A" level examinations. 

Requests for further particulars and 
sent to the Engineering Recruitment 
Portland Place, London, W.I. 

application forms should be 
Officer, Broadcasting House, 
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y OU COULD BE A 

CHARTERED ACCOUNTANT 
Choose a satisfying career 

Make the most of your opportunities 

Train now to be a Chartered Accountant 

A career as a Chartered Accountant offers a young 
man of good education, character and intelligence, 
unrivalled opportunities for an interesting and 
rewarding career, whether as a practising chartered 
accountant, or in industry, commerce and in a 
variety of other walks of life. 

Industrial and commercial organizations -
whether large or small - rely upon the advice, 
professional skill, experience and integrity of the 
professionally trained chartered accountant. He 
plays an increasingly important part in the economic 
life of the country. 

If you are attracted by the opportunity to become a 
professional man with the widest choice of careers 
after qualification, ask your Careers Master, Mr. 
F. S. Wilkinson, for further information. 

THE INSTITUTE OF CHARTERED 

ACCOUNTANTS IN 

ENGLAND & WALES 
MOOR GA TE PLACE, LONDON, E.C.2 

• ; .............................................. , 



Boing 

If you aim to start out on a career (not just to 
take a job); if you like meeting people (all sorts 
of people); if you are interested in what goes on 
around you (and in the larger world outside) 
then there is much that will satisfy you in our 
service. 

For we provide an amazing variety of banking 
facilities through an organization of over 
2,400branches-large and small-in the cities, 
towns and villages of England and Wales and 
the Channel Islands. We have, too, offices at 
the leading airports, at the Ocean Terminal, 
Southampton and in several of the Cunard 
liners. The Midland is everywhere-in every
thing. You will find no lack: of variety if you 
join us. 

.... SALARIES ARE GOOD 
The basic salary scale compares favourably 
with any in similar fields. Examples are:-

WayP 

.... PROSPECTS ARE EXCELL!NT 
Promotion is based solely on merit (and, more
over, on merit regularly, impartially and 
widely assessed). Training is provided at every 
stage to prepare all who respond to it for early 
responsibility and the Bank's special scheme 
for Study Leave will be available to assist you 
in your studies for the Institute of Bankers 
Examinations. Young men can confidently 
train to enter branch management (many will 
reach it while still in their thirties). Salaries in 
this field range from a minimum of £1,730 to 
£4,500 a year-and more-according to the 
level of responsibility attained. 
The highest positions in the bank are open to 
all and at the top are rewards that would 
satisfy even the most ambitious. 

.... PENSIONS ARE FREE 
A non-contributory Pension Scheme brings a 

pension equal to two-thirds of final 
sala.·y after full service . 

.... YOU SHOULD HAVE 
Age Provinces Central London a good school record (G.C.E. 

passes at 'A' level entitle you to one 
year's seniority on the salary scale, 
and earn exemptions in certain 
subjects of the Institute of Bankers 
Examinations). Sound health, 
absolute integrity and the will to 
succeed are also essential. 

17 £305 £405 
18 375 475 
21 440 540 
24 565 665 
31 930 1030 

But do remember that these are only the basic 
figures. Every young man of promise is given 
practical help and encouragement and those, 
for example, who move into a Special Grade 
will receive at least £160 above the figure 
quoted. 

.... WE SHALL HAVE 
pleasure in arranging for you to have an inter
view with a District Staff Superintendent at 
one of a number of convenient centres in 
London and the Provinces, but please write 
first to:-

THE STAFF MANAGER 

MIDLAND BANK LIMITED 
HEAD OFFICE. POULTRY, LONDON, E.C.2. 



NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS 

All letters and Articles intended for publication should be 
sent to the EDITOR, Sherborne School, Dorset. 

The Annual Subscription, payable in advance, is 14_/6 
(including postage). The Shirbumian is published three times 
in the year, once each in the Lent, Summer and Michaelmas 
Terms. 

Subscribers changing their addresses are requested to 
c~mmunicate at once with the PuBLISHBRs, as otherwise 

The Shirbumian cannot possibly be forwarded to them. 

This applies especially to subscribers entering or leaving the 
Universities. 

If an article is to be continued in successive numbers, the 
whole is to be sent in at once. 

No contribution will be inserted which is not the ba11a fide 

production of someone who is, or has been, a Member of the 
School or Staff. 

\Ve decline to hold ourselves responsible for the opinions of 
our contributors. 

Contributors are requested to write legibly, and only 
on ONE side of the paper. 

NOTICE TO SUBSCRIBERS 

All Business Communications with regard to Tlte Shirbttr
nicw should be made to the Publishers at The Abbey Bool<shop, 
The Parade, Sherborne, Dorset (Sherborne 67), to whom 
alone Subscriptions should be sent. 




