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IEDllORIAIL 
Editorials are tiresome things so I will try and make this one as brief as I can. \Vhen the 

phrase The Shirbumian is mentioned an almost universal look of extreme melancholy seems 
to come over people's faces. One embittered youth sidled up to the Editor this term and re
marked, "I know I have to pay 4s. 6d., but do I have to have the magazine as well?" To a greater 
or lesser extent, this remark represents a fairly considerable body of opinion in the School, so 
perhaps a few briefremarks on the reasons for the Shirburnian's existence at all would be apposite. 

That every other public school has a magazine is not a sufficient apology for it, although it 
was, I suspect, a major reason for its existence in the past. It is also meant to be a record of what 
the School does, what things it has achieved, and so on. This is for the parental circulation of 
the magazine, and its justification is sometimes challenged. Looked at rationally, it would seem 
that those of the parents who read the magazine and thus claim their right to have a say in the 
contents are on firm ground-provided that they justify their claim by buying a copy of the 
magazine themselves. Now as it happens, very few of the parents who are not O.S. do buy the 
Shirburnian. There is no obligation for them to do so if they are not interested, but if they feel 
that they do have a right to a say in the contents, then it is only fair for them to show this in a 
positive way-when they read their son's copy, they are reading his magazine; money, alas, 
does not just float down out of the sky, but if it did, I'm sure the School would willingly provide 
a magazine for each section of the Shirburnian's current readership, free. 

The second section of readers who must be catered for, are the many loyal O.S. who pay 
a regular subscription to the magazine; there is no question that they will be more interested in 
a record of School activities than in the literary outpourings of schoolboys. Yet they do of course 
have their own news sheet, so that neither their claim or the parental claim on the magazine is 
as good as the boys'. The bulk of its articles should be about topics of interest to them; it should 
be an outlet for literary talent and for the opinions of the School; it should at one and the same 
time be the School's watchdog, and its pet. There have been complaints that recent issues have 
been "too intellectual"; they have only been so because we have had to enlist outside writers 
where homegrown ones have failed to sprout; this term however, the response has been 
encouraging at least in the poetic sphere; yet my observations have not led me to believe that 
we are a School of poets, so perhaps the future will see more articles being written. 

The Shirburnian is essentially a product of the School; let us in the future, by a concerted 
effort, make it justify our position in the league table of public schools, or even better that position 
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Games 
BOXING 

This year's team compared with the 1963 team 
seemed to consist of many young boxers. This is 
due to the new law, in many schools, that those over 
eleven stone should not box, and also S. J. Swabey, 
M. A. Buckell both suffered injuries and were forced 
to give up. 

But once the open competition was over many of 
the younger boys showed themselves to be keen and 
willing to learn the "art of boxing". (Once in the ring 
they often forgot this "art" but most managed to 
survive the three rounds.) 

The school matches were close and although we 
had the potential to win them all, our luck was not 
in at the crucial moments. 
RESULTS; 

l'. Downside drew 4-4 
v. Canford . . lost 4-3 
v. Dauntseys . . won 
v. Bruton and Clayesmore lost 7-5 
l'. Blundells and Clifton-both cancelled. 

Although the results were not all that encouraging 
there are many good boxers who will next year 
provide us with a better record. 

I would like to take this opportunity to thank 
Major Clarke and Mr. Timmins for all their help in 
our training. 

B. l\I. WATSON. 

FIVES '63-'64 

Enthusiasm for the game is definitely lacking at 
present and there is obvious need for an organised 
coaching system, if we are to beat such schools as 
Blundells and Clifton. 

The success of the team has varied considerably 
this year. Unlike last year practice has been limited by 
other activities, but at any rate considerable improve
ment has been shown by members of the team. The 
following colours have played regularly for the school: 
C. V. Nicholas, D. H. Lowless, A. L. James, P. N. C. 
Rowe; and the results have been as follows: 

v. Bruton-won. 
v. Marlborough-lost. 
v. Masters-lost. 
v. Clifton-lost. 
v. R.F.A.-won. 
1•. Blundells-lost. 
v. Bristol Grammar-won. 
v. Dauntseys-won. 
v. Kelly College. 

As usual the team has enjoyed its matches, much of 
which is due to Mr. Riley's encouragement, if not to 
his coaching. Our thanks to him for his help. 

C. V. NICHOLAS. 

SQUASH 

This has been an even better season than last. At 
one time it looked as if the team would-for the first 
time ever-achieve the "Grand Slam" by beating all 

the schools, Dartmouth and Sandhurst. In the end 
a very good Blundells side, that went on to beat 
Marlborough 5-0, alone prevented this, but there is 
no doubt that this was an outstanding Sherborne 
team. The results would have been even more impress
ive had not the policy been to give everybody a fair 
crack of the whip in the club matches and to play 
the best side only against the schools and services. 

The whole team played attractively and with great 
determination. At the start there were three old 
"Badges": D. M. Moss, D. S. Ridout and R. J. Pettit. 
D. M. Moss, an excellent Captain, proved himself 
easily the best player in this circuit. No other boy was 
able to take even a game off him, and his win in three 
straight games over the Gloucestershire No. 2 was the 
outstanding feat of this or any previous season. D. S. 
Ridout, a great trier, beat several more skilful op
ponents by sheer determination and persistence and 
R. J. Pettit, who last year lost several games he should 
have won, turned into a tough and resolute No. 3. 
Of the two new Badges,J. B. Gillingham strikes the ball 
beautifully and shows great promise for the future, 
and the No. 5, N.J. King, would certainly have played 
higher than this in an average year. l\fention must 
also be made of the young reserve, R. \V. J. Hardie, 
who should also be a very good player next season. 
All in all, it will probably be a long time before the 
School produces another team of this quality. 

Su~IMARY OF REsULTS 

I. SCHOOL l\faTCHEs: Played 18, \Von 9, Lost 9. 
l'. The Ancient Mariners Won 3-0 
.v Yeovil S.R.C. Lost 0-3 
v. Mercurians S.R.C ... Lost 1-2 
v. Sedgmoor S.R.C. .. Lost 0-3 
v. R.N.C. Dartmouth Won 3-2 
v. Bournemouth Sports Club Won 3-0 
v. Canford 'Won 5-0 
v. Yeovil S.R.C. Lost 1-2 
i·. Mercurians S.R.C ... Lost 1-2 
l'. R.M.A. Sandhurst Won 3-2 
v. Downside Won 5-0 
v. Blandford S.R.C. Lost 1-2 
l', Blundells Lost l-4 
v. King's Taunton \Von 5-0 
l'. Dorset S.R.A. Lost 1-2 
l'. The Masters Won 4-1 
l'. Clifton Club Won 2-1 
l'. Sherborne Pilgrims Lost 2-3 

2. HOUSE J.\1ATCHES. 
Final: Westcott beat Harper 5-0. 

3. INDIVIDUAL Co~IPETITIONS. 
Open: D. M. Moss beat R.J. Pettit9-l, 9-7, 9-7. 
Junior: J. B. Gillingham beat R. W. J. Hardie 

9-1, 9-1, 9-0. 
Novices: M. H. Gidney beat R. B. Gray 9-4, 9...:3; 

9-1. 
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CROSS-COUNTRY 
LENT 1964 

From the start of the season the team has been 
plagued by misfortune with three of last year's runners 
permanently injured. However, the remainder of the 
team has been far from trampled under foot, and our 
performances against Canford and Milton Abbey were 
satisfying, if not overwhelming, and I have hopes for 
a further victory before the term is out. 

The inter-house race was once again won by Abbey 
House although their great hope, Westman, was 
beaten by a brilliant show of guts and judgement on 
the part of Boisseau, for the Green - a splendid per· 
sonal victory. 

Mr. Flory has given us invaluable assistance during 
the term and we are all most grateful to him. 

W. J. WILDER, Captain. 
Team: P. M.A. Westman, N.J. Boisseau, W. T. R. 

Thackwell, T. P. Barwise, A. P. Isaac, J. A. D. 
Sturges, N. C. B. Weber, May. 

FENCING 
1963-'64 SEASON 

Fencing at Sherborne has been rather unsuccessful 
over the past years, but this season has been most 
encouraging for we have won five matches. Despite 
our nine defeats, the team has gained valuable 
experience, not only through our many matches, but 
also by entering the Somerset Schools' Competitions. 
Our team should all be here next season and, moreover, 
we have several young, keen fencers, showing great 
promise. Unfortunately our numbers are small and 
there is room for quite a few new fencers. 

Our most sincere thanks go to Major Clarke for 
taking such an active interest and, of course, to Professor 
Saunders for coaching us. 

The following have fenced on the team this term: 
S. M. Boyd, J. M. Bishop, C. M. G. Cartmell, 
Edwards-Stuart, Webber, Barton, Coldwell and 
Brierley. Colours were awarded to Bishop and 
Cartmell. 

I look forward to next season with optimism. 
S. M. BovD· 

SEVEN-A-SIDES 1964 
This was a good season of Sevens. A Junior Seven 

won the Under XVII Cup in the Clifton R.F.C. 
Tournament; this seven-apart from one change
then became the lst Seven, and beat Kingswood, 
Marlborough and Taunton at the Kingswood meeting; 
the same Seven reached the 3rd round at Roehampton. 
The average age of the team was probably lower than 
that of any other team entered. It should be said 
that there was no question of building for the future: 
the selected Seven was the best Seven available. On 
the other hand, it can have been no mean experience 
to take Newport High School, Ipswich and Monmouth 
to extra time on strange pitches under difficult con
ditions, and eventually beat all three. 

Team at Roehampton: Kidd, Bevis, Boog"Scott, 
Webster, Fegen, Barry, Leveritt. Reserve: Archer. 

Gray was selected to captain the Seven, but was 
injured. 

H.R.M. 
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THREE COCK 
THURSDAY, 20TH FEBRUARY, }9().4. 

Harper House 5, Westcott 3 
On a cold February day with the Abbey bathed in 

winter sunshine and a westerly wind blowing up the 
valley, Harper beat Westcott by a try and a conversion 
(5 points) to a try (3 points). It was not a good game 
(there were too many mistakes made) but there was 
plenty of excitement which was sustained until the 
final whistle. 

In a sense, the match was a triumph for both sides 
in that they had reached the final, and we saw during 
the game the qualities which brought both teams 
through the earlier rounds: Westcott with their lively 
forwards, great spirit, and the tactical kicking of Moss 
their fly-half; Harper with their well-disciplined, 
robust forwards, a strong pair of half-backs and a full
back, who at times, surprised even himself. 

Harper deserved their victory if only because they 
took their chance early on and made good use of the 
wind at their backs. Spectators were still arriving 
when Harper got their all important early score. 
From loose scrum on the Westcott 25, Bevis received 
the ball quickly and with the opposing wing-forwards 
slow to get their heads up and Moss coming up rather 
too hesitantly in defence, he ran hard, fast, and 
straight, to score under the posts; a good try. Constant 
easily converted. 

Thus encouraged Harper continued to dominate, 
with their forwards gaining possession and the half· 
backs supporting them. Apart from one break away 
down the field when the Harper full-back failed to 
fall on the ball and Westcott forced a 25 yard drop out, 
Harper were in no danger. 

The second half showed that possibly the wind was 
an important factor, because now Westcott began to 
dominate the game. With the wind behind them, 
Wilder and the Westcott forwards rallied strongly, 
and with more possession, Moss at fly-half \Vas able 
to keep his pack moving forward with a series of 
judiciously placed high kicks. Some of these Scott 
caught magnificently on the burst and ran strongly 
to gain much ground, but others he missed altogether 
and it was one such occasion which led up to the West· 
cott try. From a line out on the Harper 25 Moss got 
possession and kicked high under the posts; the ball 
went loose, \Vestcott got the heel, went blind and 
Tooke dived over by the corner flag. The difficult 
kick was missed and the game ended amid considerable 
excitement, with Harper reasserting their control. 

Harper: J. M. D. Scott; M. W. Brumage; E. J. 
Litt~eton; S. J. Swabey; A. C. Gascoyne; R. p. C. 
Bevis; D.R. L. Jack; P. C. Geddes; T. P. P. Clifford; 
C. G. de Courcy Wheeler; N. C. B. Weber; D. A. 
Howarth; R. C. Constant; I. D. W. Robertson; B. M. 
Watson. 

Westcott: J. B. Gillingham; Stone; M. Nelson; 
N. B. Waterfall; Mills; D. M. Moss; W. R. Tooke; 
Campbell; M.A. Birrell; Young; D.S. Ridout; D. H. 
Dowdeswell; N. J. King; O'Gorman; W. J. Wilder. 

Referee: H. R. Moore, Esq. 

FIRST ELEVEN 
In their first match against a rather weak Dorset 

"A" side, the School played confidently and never 
looked like losing the hold they established on the 
game after the first ten minutes. They took that long 
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to accustom themselves to the fast pace, and during 
that time there were some anxious moments in our 
circle until the defence started to settle down and 
intercept some of the long passes their opponents 
were making across the field. The forwards worked well 
together, and apart from in the early stages the 
defence were never really seriously tested. 

The match against King's School, Bruton was won 
equally confidently, and the noteworthy feature of the 
game was the splendid working of the right wing 
combination which time and again took the ball deep 
into their opponents' half, and on three occasions a 
goal resulted from the subsequent centre. At times the 
half-backs were a little slow to cover round behind 
their own backs in defence, and once or twice the 
Bruton forwards penetrated the full-backs and were 
unlucky not to score. 

The score against Canford belies the disparity 
between the two sides, and it was only when they 
realised where our weakness lay and then brought 
their strength to bear upon it, that the scales were so 
convincingly tipped in their favour. At half time we 
were only 1-2 down, and, so it appeared, were begin
ning to get the measure of our opponents. However, in 
the second half they attacked consistently down the 
right, and their very fast running wing time and again 
outflanked the local defence and approached the 
circle unhindered. This imposed an intolerable 
burden on the rest of the defence, which ultimately 
cracked, and by the end all the backs and half-backs 
were in confusion, to say nothing of the nightmare 
the goalkeeper was enduring! The forwards started 
slowly, but as the game progressed they mounted more 
frequent atacks, culminating in our goal just before 
half-time (there is some doubt as to whether a distinc
tive yellow labrador assisted in this or not, but for
tunately the Canford umpire thought not!). Unfor
tunately they were seldom in evidence in the second 
half because they received so few passes from their own 
defence. 

The game against the Oxford University Occasionals 
was played in driving sleet, which made hands and 
fingers numb and the foothold treacherous. These 
appalling conditions handicapped the School players 
more than their more experienced opponents, because 
the usual inevitable errors in positioning could not be 
quickly rectified without slipping, which happened 
frequently and sometimes spectacularly! However, 
considering the conditions, the play was of a high 
standard, and the stickwork and control of our oppo
nents were particularly admirable. From the School's 
point of view, the encouraging features were the 
performances of the centre-half, and the left wing pair. 
The former exercised good control over the midfield 
play, fed his own forwards intelligently, and generally 
compared favourably with his more illustrious 
counterpart, while the latter combined well and often 
penetrated deep into enemy territory with well judged 
through passes. 

The matches against Bryanston and the Pilgrims 
were cancelled owing to bad weather. 

This year's side showed potential promise in the 
early stages of the season, but never really had a 
chance to fulfil it owing to the interference of bad 
weather and difficult playing conditions. 

S. H. Merriman, the goalkeeper, did his job com
petently and developed good judgement in coming out 
to meet an opposing forward on the edge of the 
circle, but his kicking out seldom looked confident. 
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The full-backs, R. M. Beazley, the captain, and 
P. E. F. Newbald, developed into a steady and solid 
combination and bore the brunt of the defence. 
An occasional tendency to rush at the approaching 
forward, and a slowness to clear the ball sometimes 
led to a breakdown of their cohesion. 

The centre half, D. M. Moss, started the season as 
an inside forward, but soon mastered the art of his new 
position, and by the end was controlling the mid-field 
play very well. Apart from a tendency to flick his 
passes instead of hitting them, he initiated attacks 
well and his distribution was intelligent and varied. 

The right-half, R. M. Amoore, was a good attacking 
half, but in defence he did not mark tight enough and 
very often let the wing go, through straying too far 
in-field. A tendency to over-swing sometimes tele
graphed his cross-passes. 

Two left halves were tried, Brummage and Charter, 
and both tended to be too defensive, and did not 
support the attack as closely as a wing-half should. 

The inside-left, C. D. S. Bates, was the most con
structive of the forwards, distributing his passes 
sensibly, and he combined well with the left wing, 
M. Nelson, who usually took the ball quickly down the 
wing but did not get in across to the middle as often 
as one would have liked. 

Mills, the inside-right, tended to be constructive 
only in slow motion, and became very bogged down 
when harrassed by a fast moving opposition. \Vhen 
given time he worked well with the right-wing, D. C. 
\Vatney, who showed a lot of thrust down the touchline 
and hit his centres well. 

The centre-forward, G. H. Clayton, ran strongly 
down the middle, usually brushing aside all but the 
most determined tackles. He quickly learnt the art 
of sweeping centres into goal, but, when on his own, 
missed many opportunities through over-swinging. 

Results 
v. Dorset "A" .. 
v. King's School, Bruton 
t'. Canford 
l}. O.U. Occasionals .. 

J.A.T.B. 

\Von 4-1 
\Von 4--<l 
Lost 1-5 
Lost 1-5 

OXFORD HOCKEY FESTIVAL 
The party we took to Oxford comprised seven of the 

1st XI, two from the 2nd XI, three Colts, and one 
from the hypothetical 3rd XI, who proved to be an 
anathema to all our opposing right wings. 

Although victory eluded us, everyone seemed to 
enjoy the games, and our play undoubtedly improved 
from the experience gained in the earlier matches. 
It might be fairly said that luck was not on our side 
on some occasions, and yet it must be admitted that on 
others, even with a large slice of it, we could not have 
hoped to have matched the skill and cohesion shown 
by our opponents. 

The first two games were against Bradfield and 
Tonbridge, both of which were above average sides 
and very successful throughout the festival, and both 
were lost by four goals to nil. This was largely due to 
weak and indecisive clearing from our own circle, 
which thereby allowed the opposition to mount 
prolonged periods of sustained pressure, which 
ultimately yielded the inevitable goals. The forwards 
were not much in evidence in these two games, and 
our attacks were limited to solo raids by Clayton 
down the middle or Nelson on the left wing, all of 
which fizzled out for lack of support. Square passes 
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between the insides were conspicuous by their absence, 
and this resulted in the almost total eclipse of the whole 
forward line, because our opponents soon stifled our 
alternative, stereotype, straight-up-and-down attacks. 

Jn the third game against Radley, the defence was 
strengthened by the inclusion of Beazley, and from 
then on gave very little away. However, two errors 
by the goalkeeper gave them two goals, which were 
sufficient to win them the game, because our forward 
line still failed to attack as a unit,and the odd individual 
foray was quickly nipped in the bud by the opposing 
defence. 

The next game against Kingswood was drawn o-o, 
and most of the credit must go to the defence who 
withstood long periods of pressure.without yielding an 
inch. Hughes, the left-half, in particular, had a 
splendid game and made numerous spectacular 
interceptions which completely blotted their right 
wing out of the game. From this one infers correctly 
that Kingswood spent a good deal of the game in our 
half, and this was mainly due to the fact that, once 
again our forwards never attacked as a unit, and 
Nelson on the left wing and Clayton in the middle, 
who were individually involved in most of the solo 
penetrations towards their goal, were quickly dis
possessed, and the ball then rapidly returned to our 
half. 

The final game against St. Edward's was also drawn, 
1-1, and it can be justifiably said that this was our 
best game of the festival. Once again the defence 
was very sound with Beazley acting as the sheet 
anchor, while the forwards at last combined success
fully and produced a constructive pattern of attack 
which gave them one goal, and might have led to 
others if the opportunities had been more quickly 
seized upon. This success was largely due to the 
inside forwards who started to hit long cross-passes 
to each other, which kept the defence well stretched, 
with the result that Clayton met far less opposition 
when going for the pass down the middle, than he 
had met in the earlier games. This good attacking 
hockey persisted into the early stages of the second 
half, but before the winning goal could be scored, the 
strain of the earlier games began to tell, the fonvards 
started bunching in attack, and the opposing defence 
reassumed control. 

J.A.T.B. 
SHERBORNE v. O.V.O.H.C. Lost 1-5. 

The sight of two umpires heavily muffled up in 
overcoats, macs and scarves gives clue enough to the 
conditions under which this game was played. The 
pitch itself gave rise to speculation about how much 
worse Wilfred Owen's Somme and Passchendale could 
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have been, yet some exciting hockey managed to be 
played. 

The School started into the rain with the spectators 
already reduced to the hushed silence which the 
mention of "Blues" in Oxford ranks had caused. 
During the first half Oxford scored twice, good goals 
following some stickwork defying the heavy and slippery 
mud underfoot. Sherborne had never looked dan
gerous in attack but with Charter making a useful 
debut at left-half the defence had remained reasonably 
intact. 

The second half was more exciting-Oxford swung 
the ball about a good deal and their individual 
stickwork was good enough for them to earn another 
three goals; Sherborne's reply was a good goal from 
Bates after a breakaway by Mills and Clayton on the 
right. During the later stages the game became 
increasingly static as mud and cold took their toll on 
both sides' hitting. Yet despite the uneven score the 
match was most enjoyable with Oxford satisfied and 
the School far from disgraced. 

SECOND XI 

To date the 2nd XI's effective season has been 
three days long- a period in which two draws were 
achieved, both against more experienced sides. Rain 
has prevented anything since, but already the side 
was developing in the best 2nd XI tradition
moderately skilful, cheerful, energetic and above all 
persevering. The goalkeeping of Cunningham was 
perhaps the best thing in a team in which everyone 
pulled his weight. 

R.A.N. 

COLTS RETROSPECT 1964 
It was unfortunate that the weather made it possible 

to play only one match. This came relatively early and, 
although the team had seemed promising in practice, 
they were defeated 0-4 by Bruton. In spite of this, the 
term as a whole showed that there is plenty of promise 
for the future, Gillingham showed himself to be a 
centre half above the average for Colts, and there was 
some encouraging talent among both forwards and 
backs. It was a pity that they were never able to test 
their ability against outside teams later in the term; 
none the less, everyone showed himself willing to 
learn, and the season was by no means unprofitable. 
Colts should properly be regarded as a training ground 
for future 1st XI players; and if all those concerned 
retain their present enthusiasm, the next season or 
two can be looked forward to with considerable 
confidence. 

vivat ! 
SCHOOL HOUSE 

C. V. N1cHOLAS-came 19592-VIA (Group II ML). Head of School; Head of House; Upper Sixth; 2nd XV 
'62; 1st XV '63; 3rd XI '62; 2nd XI '63; House colours for cricket and rugger; Seven-a-side team '63; Captain of 
Fives team '63, '64; P.T. Instructor with badge; Member of Duffers and Philosophes; Ex-member of Polyglottes; 
Waller Prize for Head of School; R.S.M. in C.C.F. (Rtd.)-to Industry. 

P.A. C. NEVILLE-Came 19592-VI (Group III MS). School Prefect; Upper Vlth; 4th XI Cricket '62, '63; 
P.T. Instructor with badge; Hon. Sec. Les Philosophes; Member of Duffers, Alchemists, \Vhitehead Society; Sgt. 
in C.C.F. (Retd.)-to Sussex University? 
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P. N. B1sHOP-came 19593-VI (Group III). School Prefect; Upper VIth; 2nd XV '62; 1st XV '63; 7-a-sides 
team '63; Gym Squad '62; Special Gym Test '64; House Rugger Colours; P.T. Instructor; Swimming Trebles 
'62, '63; Hon. Sec. of United Services Society; Member of Duffers, Alchemists, Whitehead Society; Vth Form 
Physics Essay Prize '62; Cox'n ofR.N. Section C.C.F.; Scholarship to Portsmouth-to Royal Navy (and Cambridge?). 

P. S. TILLEY-came 19593-VIA (Group II ML). School Prefect; House Prefect; Upper VI th; Editor of the 
Shirhurnian (Arts Comment, Criticism); Hon. Sec. Les Polyglottes, Le Cenacle; Member of Duffers, Dramatic Society; 
ex-Member of Music Club; Aston Binns Prize "0" Level French '61; Lister "O" Level German '61; Aston Binns 
"A" level French and German '62;Junior Piano '61; Senior Piano '63; P.T. Instructor with badge; Cpl. in C.C.F. 
(Band) (Retd.)-to Brasenose College, Oxford and the Foreign Service. 

S. W. Bovs-SMITH-came 19593-VI (Group II H.E.). House Prefect; Upper Sixth;P.T. Instructor; Member of 
Green Ribbon, Le Cenacle, Duffers; Second History Essay Prize 1963; Alison Blenkinsop History Prize '64; Cpl. in 
C.C.F. (R.A.F. Section) (Retd.)-to Lausanne University and History Exhibition to St.John's College, Cambridge. 

G. M. GILBERTSON-came 1959'-VI (Group III). House Prefect; Upper VIth; P.T. Instructor; Member of 
Philosophes, Field Society; Cpl. in C.C.F. (R.A.F. Section) (Retd.)-to Medicine. 

N. J. PEARSON-came 19603-left 19641-MS 5A. Sailing Team; Hon. Sec. Radio Society; Cpl. in C.C.F.; 
Instructor's Certificate; Technical Certificates in Radio, and Telephony; Royal Naval Engineering Cadetship
to Engineering Technology and Dartmouth. 

ABBEY HOUSE 
R.J. G. RYECROFT-came 19593-VI (Group III). Head of House; Upper VI th; 2nd XV '63; 2nd XI Hockey 

'63, '64 (Capt.); Fencing '62 (Capt.), '63, '64; P.T. Instructor with badge; Member of Duffers, Philosophes, Al
chemists; A/Bin Naval Section (Retd.)-Open Exhibition to Clare College, Cambridge (via Fulford's Commercial 
College, Exeter and Morocco). 

THE GREEN 
J. A. D. STURGES-arrived 19591-left 19641.-HE VI. Head OJ House ; Duffers, Philosophes, Music Club, 

Green Ribbon and Band; 1st XV; Cross-Country; Shooting; Athletics; and Tennis-to further leisure and 
Durham University. 

H. W. B. RowAN-came 19601-left 19641-General 5th. Golf Team 632 ; Secretary Winter '63; Spring '64; 
3rd XI Hockey '64-as Classified Signalman to America. 

HARPER HOUSE 
N. T. PARSONS-came 19593-VIA (Group II HE). School Prefect; Upper VIth; P.T. Instructor with badge; 

Editor of the Shirhurnian, '632, '633, 641 ; Hon. Sec. \Vildman Society; Hon. Sec. Green Ribbon Club; Member of 
Duffers, Le Cenacle, Philosophes; Bowen History Prize '63; Senior Langmuir (Engl. Sec.) '63; Outright '64; 
J./Cpl. (Retd.) C.C.F. (R.A.F. Sect.)-to New College, Oxford. 

M. \V. Brumrnage-came 19593-VI (Group II HF). School Prefect; House Prefect; Upper VIth; 2nd XI 
Hockey Colours '63 and '64; 3rd XI Tennis '63; House rugger Colours '64; P.T. Instructor; Member of Duffers, 
Le Cenacle, Green Ribbon Club and Philosophes; Junior Langmuir '62; J./Cpl. in R.A.F. Section (demobbed)
Open Baring Scholarship to Hertford College, Oxford. 

P. J. BLANDFORD-came 19593-VI (Group III). House Prefect; Upper VI th; Boxing Team '64; Member of 
Duffers, Whitehead Society; Vth Form Physics Prize; Chapel Choir; Cpl. in C.C.F. (Retd.)-R.A.F. Scholarship
to Imperial College, London. 

ABBEYLANDS 
J. F. C. HoDGEs-came 19593-VII (Group III). School Prefect; Upper VIth; Hon. Sec. Alchemists, Sailing 

Club; Member of Duffers, Philosophes, Music Club, \\'hitehead Society, Le Cenacle, Jazz Club, Orchestra; Form 
prize for Physics '64; P.T. Instructor with badge; Cpl. (Retd.) in C.C.F.-to Queens', Cambridge. 

J. A. SHIRREFF-came 19593-went 19641-VII (Group III). House Prefect, Upper VI; Member of Alchemists, 
Duffers, Philosophes, Le Cenacle, Whitehead Society, Jazz Club; XXX Badge, 633 ; 2nd XI '64; L./Cpl. (Retd.) 
C.C.F.-to Trinity Hall, Cambridge. 

LYO~ HOUSE 
P. D. MORGAN-came 19592-HE VIA. Upper Sixth; Member of Green Ribbon Club; House Prefect; 

3rd XV '63 (XXX badge); P.T. Instructor with Badge; P.O. in R.N. Section (G.I.); House Hockey Colours; 
House Rugger Colours-to Business. 

SOCIETIE5 
ARCHAEOLOGICAL SOCIETY 

THE ROMAN FARMSTEAD AT THORNFORD. 
I. OUTLINE HISTORY OF THE SITE. Map ref. ST 595137 . 

The earliest reference to the site is made in an article in vol. 1 of the Proceedings of the D.N.H.A.F.C. by 
Prof. J. Buckman, who made investigations there in October 1876 following the discovery of Roman pottery and 
tesserae during drainage operations. He discovered the remains of a building consisting of four rooIIU, each with a 
simple tessellated pavement, and two corridors, one of which was paved with lias limestone slabs. 
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In October 1961 the writer, assisted by members of the Sherborne School Archaeological Society, commenced 
excavation on the site, which lies in a field beside the footpath from Thornford to Bradford Abbas, about three 
hundred yards south of the river Yeo. 

No plans, dating evidence, or intimation of whether the building had undergone any structural alterations during 
its period of occupation, were given in Buckman's report, and our primary object was to remedy these deficiencies. 
Two seasons' excavations have produced the plan of a winged corridor villa of a conventional shape. Six rooms have 
been identified, of which one had a simple tessellated pavement, linked by a corridor paved with slabs of lias. Coins 
and pottery have offered some help with the problems of chronology; and three stages of construction have been 
tentatively distinguished. 

2. BUILDING PERIODS 
The earliest building of which traces remain was a rectangular structure comprising rooms II to IV. Room I 

was added later (vid. sup.) and it is possible that another room once existed to the south ofroom I: traces of footings 
were found beneath the corridor opposite the wall joining rooms I and II. The slabs of the corridor floor overlay the 
edge of the footings of the south wall of room I, and the corridor is therefore either contemporary with or later than 
room I, and clearly later than rooms II to IV. Probably the corridor was added when the wide door of room IV 
was blocked. The south wall of room V joins that of room IV with a butt joint and at a slightly higher level, and is 
thus later. Likewise room VI is abutted on to room V. The south wall of the corridor and the east wall of room VI 
are contemporary. One can therefore certainly identify two separate periods, and the second of these may again be 
subdivided. It would be tempting to correlate these three periods with the three floor levels found in room II. 

3. DATING 
The denarius of Caracalla (211-217 A.D.) found in room II gives us a terminus post quem for the laying of the first 

concrete floor in that room. Its good condition suggests a rebuilding in the first half of the third century. A fragment 
of plain samian found in the burnt layer below the packing of the corridor floor, together with the fact that Buckman 
claimed to have found some fragments of figured samian, suggest that the first occupation of the site may date from 
the late second century. One other coin (Gallienus) dates from the third century and the rest belong to the middle 
third of the fourth century with a latest date of 370 (Valens). Final evidence from the coarse pottery will have to await 
expert analysis, but the prevalence of common third and fourth century types is noticeable. 

4. SMALL FINDS 
1. A penanular bronze finger ring with a blue paste bezel engraved with the rudimentary figure of a man. 
2. A bronze fibula (crossbow type). 
3. An iron spoon. 
4. An iron knife blade. 
5. Several bone and shale buttons and counters. 

5. DIET 
The bones will have to await expert analysis, but sheep, ox and fowl can be identified. Oyster, cockle and mussel 

shells have all been found. 

6. COINS 
Nine identifiable coins have been found, minted by Caracalla, Gallienus, the House of Constantine (two), 

Constantius II, Constans (two), Magnentius, and Valens. 

7, PRELIMINARY CONCLUSIONS 
The Thornford farm is one of a series of six Roman sites strung out along the bottom of the Yeo valley between 

Pinford Lane (just east ofSherborne) and Bradford Abbas, at intervals of about a mile. Of these only Lenthay, with 
its Apollo and Marsyas pavement, has so far produced any pretensions to sophistication as a dwelling. Thornford, 
having as yet no bath block or hypocaust system, may well be a minor farmhouse, possibly on the estate of which 
Lenthay was the centre. However there are signs of more buildings in the field some sixty yards to the south, and 
we must await investigation of these before drawing any firm conclusions as to the degree of sophistication of the 
Thornford complex. It is by no means certain that the building here described is identical with that discovered by 
Professor Buckman. No obvious signs of his work have been found, and it will be noted that only one room has a 
tessellated floor, as opposed to Buckman's four. I think it unlikely that he went so far as to remove completely 
three not very exciting floors. Also only one corridor has been found: possibly Buckman could have mistaken room V 
for a corridor ifhe did not uncover it completely. It seems reasonable to expect that there remains a great deal more 
to be discovered at Thornford. 

8. ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS 
Thanks are due to the landowner, Major S. Wingfield Digby, his agent and the farmer for permission to dig, 

to Messrs. C. E. Bean, L. C. Hayward and R. Piers and the Sherborne Historical Society for interest and encourage
ment, and to Messrs. T. Wheall, T. D. Shorland Ball and P. D. R. Venning, successive secretaries of the School 
Society, who have acted as site supervisors. 

M.J.L. 
DUFFERS 

The Society was once again indebted to the hospitality of painstaking Housemasters who loan us their excellent 
catering facilities and beautifully furnished sitting rooms: this term it was Mr. May and l\fr. Bruce who gave us 
the honour. There were two meetings this term. The Secretary read a paper at the Green on the 9th of February 
and the last meeting saw the Society at School House to hear an excellent lecture from Professor Salter on Romeo 
and Juliet. This meeting undoubtedly compensated the absence ofa third date for the Society to assemble on. 

J. A. D. STURGES Hon. Sec. 
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THE VTH FORM DEBATING SOCIETY 
This term unfortunately, four of our meetings have had to be sacrificed for coinciding lectures. Nevertheless 

those meetings we have been able to hold have been quite well attended, although we still have a number of elusive 
members who are rarely seen. The last meeting of the term, a General Election, is still to come, and, if the canvassing 
is anything to go by, promises to be well attended, as we have also invited the Fourth Form. 

Once again, our thanks go to our Chairman for his help and support. 

J. A. D. LONG. 

LES PHILOSOPHES 
The Society has had three meetings this term on new territory. The Lecture Room in Greenhill House has 

been the silent whitewashed observer of papers from P. G. Dawson on "The Arthurian Legend", T. P. Barwise on 
"Science and Society", and Dr. E. R. Mathews on "The Unconscious Mind". We are particularly grateful to the 
latter for his most lucid and down-to-earth talk on a subject which interested everyone. 

Our thanks are due once more to our Chairman, Mr. Taylor, for his help and encouragement. 

P. A. C. NEVILL, Hon. Secretary. 

UNITED SERVICES SOCIETY 
So far this term, the Society has met at Amberley on two occasions. At the first meeting, on February 12th, the 

Hon. Secretary gave a paper entitled "The British Battleship". Due to Field Day the second meeting was held two 
days early on March 2nd when Col. H. F. \V. Holmes gave a paper on the Battle of Monte Cassino. This was 
extremely interesting, due to the personal experiences of the speaker in the battle, with both its serious and amusing 
aspects. 

The third paper, by the Headmaster, on "The Persian Wars" is yet to come. 
I would like to thank our Chairman and Mrs. Oldham for the hospitality we have all enjoyed this term. 

P. N. BISHOP, Hon. Secretary. 

WHITEHEAD SOCIETY REPORT 

The Society has had three meetings this term. The first of these took the form of a symposium at which short 
papers were given on Sputniks, Pythagoras, Cubes and Le Corbusier's 11.fodulor. Later in the term the Hon. Secretary 
talked on Lewis Carroll and on March 13th A. J. Goldman, Esq. from l.C.T. gave us a very interesting paper on 
Computers. 

The retiring Secretary would like to take this opportunity of thanking the President and Mrs. Cundy for their 
continual hospitality, and the Chairman for his ever ready advice; and he hopes the Society will continue to flourish 
for many years to come. 

P. \\'. ACKROYD, Hon. Secretary. 

THE GREEN RIBBON CLUB 
Under Mr. Gibb's chairmanship, we remain one of the most energetic of societies and managed to fit four meetings 

into this short term. M. \V. Brumage and S. \V. Boys-Smith are to be thanked for their respective papers on "The 
\Var in Tanganyika" and "McCarthy"; while we all enjoyed the Chairman's stimulating paper on the Second \Vorld 
\Var, punctuated as it was by amusing personal anecdotes. Finally we must thank Miss Crichton-Miller for luring 
an Oxford don to Sherborne,John Hale, Esq., who gave an amusing and instructive talk on Machiavelli. Our thanks 
as usual go to the Chairman, Mr. Gibb and Mrs. Gibb for their support and hospitality. 

N. T. PARSONS, Hon. Secretary. 

THE WILDMAN SOCIETY 

\Ve have had three meetings this term; at the first Mr. Banvise deplored English humour while Mr. Blandford 
defended it, at the second a select body of members pitted their wits against their opposite numbers at the sister
school, while at the third Mr. Stephenson, Mr. \Vordsworth, Mr. Taylor and Mr. Oldham struggled verbally for 
the last parachute in an imaginary aeroplane. Our thanks go to them and to our Chairman, Mr. Jarrett for his 
patience and support. 

N. T. PARSoxs, Hon. Secretary. 
T. P. BARWISE, Debating Secretary. 

MUSIC CLUB 
The Club held its first meeting on January 29th when P. S. Tilley read a paper on "Francis Poulenc"; for most 

members this was an excellent introduction to one of the most entertaining contributors to modern music. The second 
meeting was on February 26th when our guest speaker, S. F. Wilkinson, Esq., gave an excellent talk on "German 
Lieder", which he illustrated extremely well with fine recordings in stereo. The final meeting was held in the Music 
School on March 18th; this was our traditional concert with the Girls' School and proved to be a thoroughly 
enjoyable evening with a very high standard of performance. 

As retiring Hon. Secretary I would like to take this opportunity to express my sincere thanks to the Chairman 
for his devoted zeal and to Mrs. Ullman too for all her efforts in providing for our more Epicurean tastes. 

R. J. R. DUNSTAN, Hon. Secretary. 
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INTERPRETES 
We had two meetings this term, both held at Devan Haye. At the first we were treated to a lengthy dissertation 

by J. K. Watson on Alexander the Great, and at the second P. E. A. Kinnersly enlightened us on Constantine the 
Great. Both produced lively discussions. Unfortunately we were unable to fit in another meeting at which Mr. 
Glen was going to talk on an as yet unspecified subject. That pleasure remains for next term. 

As always we offer thanks to our speakers and to Mr. Glen for his unfailing hospitality and guidance. 
A. L. JAMBS, Int. Max. 

LES POLYGLOTTES 
At the first meeting of term on February 4th we read Crispin Rival de son Maitre of Alain-Rene Lesage-a successful 

reading, not the least because the play is suitably short. Corneille's Le Menteur was read with members of the Girls' 
School at the second meeting on February 25th-an amusing evening with some good reading on the part of the 
girls. At the last meeting on March 17th the Society and the girls hear Herr Mackewski (of Bristol University) give 
a paper on "Die deutsche Novelle im neunzehnten Jahrhundert"; this was an admirable and interesting talk, 
especially helped by Herr Mackewski's very clear accent, and for this the Society thank him. 

In this final report the departing Secretary would like to express his very sincere thanks to Mrs. Howard Baker 
for her hospitality and to the Chairman for his quite unfailing enthusiasm at all times. 

P. S. TILLEY, Hon. Secretary. 

LE CENACLE 
The Society was able to hold only two meetings this term. At the first on February 13th S. W. Boys Smith read 

a paper on Georges Clemenceau-a very clear presentation which provoked \ 0igorous discussion, chiefly remarkable 
for the speaker's assured handling of the many questions. The second meeting took place on March 12th (for the last 
time at St. Gerrans), when M. W. Brumage spoke on "Petain and Vichy France"-an admirable paper, which gave 
tremendous opportunity to historians and would-be historians for fruitful discussion. 

The Society's thanks to the two speakers. The departing Secretary would also like to record his very sincere 
thanks to Mrs. Currie for her hospitality and to the Chairman for his untiring support, which has always made 
Le Genacle such a popular and lively society. 

P. S. TILLEY, Hon. Secretary. 

Vear $ir • • • • 
In reply to "13 guineas exclusive". 

Dear Ed., Our hats at Commem. 
Seemed to worry them, 
Yet School puts wonders on for all to see
So why shouldn't we? 

Dear Ed., 

You say the hats we wear 
Our characters declare, 
So if your reasoning is without a flaw, 
You are men of straw! 

ABBEY HOUSE MOTHER. 

Lyon House, 
Sher borne, 

Dorset. 

I learnt to my horror that letters were being turned into comments and put in anonymously; if this letter is to 
be put in at all it should be in the old way. Also thE Shirhurnian should not allow an identical letter to appear within 
two years. I wrote a letter about the Corps, centred around the phrase, "If you don't want a life of adventure, 
don't join the army". Two years later someone else churns out a letter almost identical, I call it plain disgusting. 

Yours, 
J. H. HEARD. 

Dear Ed., 
Would it not be a good idea to start a Stamp Club? There are many philatelists like myself who, l am sure, 

would give it keen support. · 
Yours, 

STAMP-HINGER. 
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Dear Editor, . 
It is an unhappy fact that a large proportion of everyday conversatio~ is directed towards the criticism of 

somebody or something. Topics such a:s chapel services, house food and the general way our lives are run are especial 
favourites, but the list could be extended indefjnitely. : :. · .. '. . . " ...... _ 

This really is a sad state of affairs. I am not saying a few constructive criticisms are not often in place, indeed 
they are essential. But could we not occasionally allow a few words of praise for the way things are run and the 
opportunities available? We tend to take these things for granted-it is so easy to continually criticize and want things 
better; perhaps rather more difficult to be content with what we have got and count ourselves lucky that we are better 
off than most people. . . · 

Ifwe find such occasions as chapel services rather tedious we can still try to get the most out of them. I think it 
might well do a large number of people a lot of good. 

Yours sincerely, 
T. E. LANKESTER. 

Sir, 
Am looking out of window. Is snowing. Am cold. Atmosphere too frigid for any intellectual activity. Brain 

refuses to work. Nothing for it but to stare out of window. Am beginning to shiver. Can see I will have to do it: 
so picking up hand-drill I make three small holes in floor. Meagre heat begins to seep up from below. I stand over 
three small holes to keep my ankles warm. They are taking a very long time to thaw out. 'Vonder when heat will 
reach my brain? 

Yours, etc., 

SEVENTEEN STUDY PERIODS PER WEEK. 

P.S.-May we have some hot water-bottles in the Upper Library next winter? Please? 

Dear Eds., 
"Bad babies get rabies, and have to be shot." The question is, why is it necessary to shoot them. (Incidentally 

the quotation is well known.) Dogs when rabies-struck have to be shot in case they bite anyone. But babies-do 
they bite? Yes. Why? This is a debatable point. Do they bite people because they have rabies, or, in other 
words, would they bite them if they did not have rabies, but purely through sadistic delight? 

One feels the same about Oedipus. He had a complex named after him. But did he have a complex about the 
complex which he had? Mr. Freud doubtless had views on this matter, but it is reasonably clear that Oedipus 
must have had, or he would not have pulled out his eyes, one by one. He must have been mentally unbalanced. 
But wouldn't you be? He was a \·ictim of circumstance and couldn't help marrying his mother. But then he can't 
have had a complex. Then why did he pull his eyes out? And so on ... 

Like Sisyphus. He rolled his stone up and let it roll down. But being fairly intelligent, why didn't he wedge 
it half-way up and have a rest? It can be seen that there was something below, onto which the stone was likely to 
roll; perhaps a shade, or e\·en a god. This game of judgement ob\·iously gave him great pleasure. Then why didn't 
Hades confiscate the stone. But this is what Sisyphus wanted. It must be. Who knows? 

One wonders what all this is leading up to. It is the question of a tree in the mid-Atlantic on an uninhabited 
island. If it falls down, does it make a noise? Or is P.T. in break necessary? It makes us warm, but through 
using up energy makes us hungry and cold later on. Therefore it defeats its purpose. 'Vhy not be cold without 
making the effort? This brings me to the crux of the matter. "'hy can't we stop P.T.? I don't like it! 

Yours, etc., 
''ESKIMO''. 

Dear Eds., 
I think that it is about time that a protest was made about the present method of selection to the Upper Sixth. 

Since one presumes that it is based on one's work and results in exams, or ought to be, why is it that certain people 
are elected who have either failed to get or not taken at all, their "A" levels, and who seem to have no other particular 
merits except possibly that they are "good chaps"? At the same time there are others who, while they may be a 
month or two younger, have all the same done well as far as work is concerned, but are kept out purely because of a 
rather silly age limit. One can see that the imposition of an age limit will restrict numbers, but would this be 
necessary if they did not fill up the Upper Sixth with good fellows and sporting types. The Upper Sixth is about the 
one institution where the true scholar is rewarded for his efforts: can we not keep it that way? \\'ould it not be a 
better idea to take each individual separately, consider his work and his form-master's report, and give preference 
to people who have at any rate passed all their exams, taking a little less notice of the age qualification so long as the 
individual is fit to hold the prh·ileges which election to the Upper Sixth brings with it? 

Yours, 
"D1sGRU:-O'TLED". 

One .i\Iore Riz·er A.'iD THE AUDIENCE 

Surely the success of a play depends on the audience and it should therefore be the concern of the School to 
produce plays that are likely to appeal to the audience. For the past few Michaelmas terms we have had to endure 
pseudo-religious plays; but at last in One More River we had a successful play {especially so with the audience on 
Saturday). Despite an excellent performance, the play's contemporary interest, and easy dialogue, the use of an 
all-male cast seemed to be the key to the success. Boys attempting to impersonate females im·ariably have turned 
serious plays into farces for the audience. To produce successful plays it seems the School's dramatic societies have 
three alternatives; either continue to use all-male casts, or produce farces, or amalgamate with the Girls' School 
Dramatic Society. 

Yours etc., 

A MEMBER OF THE AUDIENCE; 
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Literary 
SKETCH OF A SCHOLAR 

The morning sunlight streamed through the Victorian stained-glass windows, and glinted 
on Percy's spectacles as he sat poring over some dusty tomes. 

"My boy." 
The voice, tempered with the mellifluous effect of extreme antiquity, had tones of scholarship 

and learning. The Principal ofWragleigh School had been at Oxford in his youth, and despite 
an unfortunate and sudden termination of his career, had managed to preserve an aura of 
classical decorum. His kindly gaze was fixed on Percy's dun-coloured hair. 

"Yes, sir?" (Percy was nothing if not polite.) 
"The time has come for you to be tried in the harsher furnace of the world. I have taught 

you everything I know. My boy, I wish you to fulfil the career I had wanted for myself: go out, 
and be a credit to Wragleigh School". Here his voice broke, and he had perforce to seek comfort 
on the side-board. "To Oxford, and a glorious career!" 

Percy's spectacles steamed up with emotion at the words of his aged mentor. Could he 
face such a Destiny? His voice seemed strange to him: 

"I will do my best for the honour of the School", gazing, as he said it, out of the window 
at the converted-Gothic lavatories, that were his particular pride. 

* * * * 
Some days later we find our hero seated in the Mother oflearning herself. He has forgotten 

to bring any handkerchiefs and is not sure how to operate the gas-fire in his room, but his mind 
is filled with an earnest desire to pursue knowledge to its source. His pen moves laboriously over 
the paper, operated by both hands to ensure that his writing is of the very best. Let us peep over 
his shoulder and see what he is writing, the evening before the exams. He is writing out by 
memory (leaving no gaps between the words, so as to economize on paper) an interpolated 
palimpsest in the Consolations ofBoethius. It is an intellectual exercise which he has set himself, 
to ensure that his intellect is alert. 

At dinner, following the precepts of his beloved Headmaster (to whom he has already 
sent a postcard of ducks on the Isis), he refrained from entering into conversation with his 
neighbours. He sat silent, appalled by the wanton irregularities that appeared even in their 
conversation. One of them offered him a cigarette, but he refused to be seduced, and pretended 
to be deaf and dumb. Rather than ask for the salt, he had eaten his cottage-pie without it, and 
shed a silent tear at its associations with his grandmother. Heavens! one of them was speaking 
to him! 

"Like to come to a pub with us?" 
He rose, stern and pale, and moved with dignity from the room. Once in the companionable 

seclusion of his room, he settled down, not, of course, to anything so wicked as last-minute 
revision, but to the intellectual stimulus described above. Hours later he heard the others come 
in, and looked up from his palimpsest to purse his lips at their levity and frivolity. Then, 
punctually at eleven, he took two dispirins to ward off the possibility of a headache and retired. 

At six he was up once more and cleaned his teeth briskly. He looked with longing at his 
new safety-razor. (Wouldn't his mother be proud!) but decided that there was really not much 
to justify its purchase. He smoothed his hair down and noticed with a sigh that three new 
pimples had appeared. 

Then, suddenly it did not seem to matter any more; was not he destined for a brilliant 
career in this very city? His brain teemed with arguments, his ink-stained fingers itched for his 
pen. He stepped out onto the landing. He was inspired. He lifted his face, and for a moment 
beheld the glory of his future. He stepped forward ... 
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Alas, gentle reader, would that I could go on to tell you of a scholarship and brilliant 
career, of maturity, gravity and omniscience, of a mind whirling on into original and epoch
making thought; but the stone staircases of Oxford are dark and steep, and one should never 
descend them with eyes raised to one's destiny. 

They picked up Percy's body within a few minutes, but already he was in wider dimensions, 
discussing Relativity with the Venerable Bede. 

J.T.T. 
:MAGISTRI CANINI 

Our Victorian ancestors, suffering from what amounted to an excess of Darwin, were 
firm supporters of the idea that if, for reason or reasons unspecified, the human race were to 
vanish off the face of the earth, the obvious types to take over would be the monkeys: we however 
in our enlightened day and age know that the genus monkey is less intelligent than that of 
dolphin, and it is upon them that the role of heir apparent to the human race has fallen. 
Sherborne, however, seems to be even pre-Darwin, mainly, I suspect, through a total lack of 
dolphin, and even a shortage of monkey. The mantle of the dolphin therefore has fallen upon 
the dog. 

The genus canis, not slow to seize its advantages whenever and wherever it sees them, must 
have emitted howls of joy and expectation on spotting Sherborne, for it has certainly descended 
like the Midian, though perhaps omitting the cohorts. The canine population of the School 
has certainly now reached quite staggering proportions, and the range of size, shape, colour, 
breed, and pedigree too: the august, prim, Button, first lady of the Sherborne School Canine 
Society, rules over a court containing long, thin, lank, grey, wire-coated specimens who sleep 
under desks and think in German irregular verbs: tired, droopy, black, floppy specimens who 
bask on the floor and yawn at the Punic \Vars. And finally, of course, the redoubtable, the 
unforgettable, the senior member of the Canine Society, the great Amos, who plods contentedly 
across the Sixth Form Green and back each morning before settling down before his very own 
fire. 

Surely this has gone far enough? There is not a new master who is not either immediately 
smitten with the canine fever or later on has numerous unwanted puppies from the beastly 
brutes thrust upon him, no refusals accepted, with not the slightest trace of pity or compassion 
from the thruster: will he, nill he, he becomes a member of the dog-lovers (or to be more exact, 
dog-keepers) league in the same breath as he becomes a member of the staff. Is this right? 
Can this state of affairs continue? Remember The Birds and be warned ... 

R.J. MORSE 

FROM THE SHIRBURNIAN OF 1864 
"School News: the east window of the Chapel, which for some months has been partially 

filled with stained glass, was completed on Saturday, June r rth. · It is very beautiful and 
universally admired." 

The Editor also felt that the following short article from the same issue was interesting: 

THOSE EVENING BELLS 
" 'Oh! those lovely Bells, I should never be tired of listening to them,' a lady once exclaimed 

in my hearing. The remark opened to my mind an entirely new field of thought, for this was a 
light in which I had certainly never regarded the said Bells, and the epithet was one that I had 
never heard applied to them before. No: my experience of them, and I imagine that of most 
Sherburnians, has been alas! very different from this; perhaps more in the following style: 

"Scene-A study looking out upon the Abbey.-A table covered with various learned 
works, Lidell and Scott, etc.-A boy seated at the table, endeavouring to extract some meaning 
from a chorus of Sophocles. 

"Suddenly fearful sounds are heard issuing from the tower of the neighbouring church, like 
unto the beating of innumerable kettle-drums, gongs, saucepans, warming pans, etc.; an 
expression of despair overspreads the boy's countenance; he rises and shuts the window, by 
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which the uproar is diminished but the heat increased; the latter at length becomes too aggres
sive; he rises again and opens the window; heat diminished, uproar increased; eventually he 
jumps up, hurls his books into a corner of the room, kicks over his table, and exit with a decidedly 
suicidal glare in his eyes. We will draw a veil over his sufferings of the next morning, the painful 
exhibition that he makes of himself when put on to construe, and the 'impos' that he gets for the 
same." 

MATHS for the MASSES 
With the new trend to popularise Maths, embodied in the Schools Maths Project, it seems 

irrational to limit one's appeal, when Mass media could make it "with it" overnight. Take the 
unemotional and respectable logarithm: 

COMING SHORTLY 

ALSO 

John Napier & Sophia Mantissa 
in 

"Logs begin at Calais" 
a tense story of base behaviour ... 

"From Russia with Logs" 
with James Bond as special agent 3.8451 

... "this chaste version" ... 

"Logs with Everything" 
A musical with the new dance of the 

Canadian Lumberjacks - The Logger Rhythm 
" ... unabridged ... unexponential ... " 

CERT.: Xn 

[Hot Logs and 7t's will be on sale in the foyer during the integral.] 
Further information may be obtained at Olympia (Crufts Log Show) and Trafalgar 

Squared. 
M.V. 

WHEN IN ROME ... 
( ... Or H.E.B.S. imp. caes. germ. etc. in the capitol of the world) 

Half past VIII ... the great square forum begins to fill with scurrying plebs, weighed 
down with their heavy loads, true citizens exhibiting proudly their fastidiously groomed togas, 
and self-conscious senators carrying their badge of office with feigned unawareness. (These in 
fact are expensive sunshades but they are never used lest they lose their shape.) 

Everyone gravitates gradually to the agora where the pressing conversation of the day is 
hurriedly exchanged. No sooner have the plebs gathered up the details of their "voluntary" 
service in the imperial cohort, than they are hustled into the temple by choleric lictors, along 
with remonstrating senators and anyone else present. 

The ceremony of the temple however is most interesting-here about six very "minimi" 
pontifs rival each other to produce the most exciting and radical form of worship. Some have 
even dared to give small sermons about the meaning of our time-honoured prayers. Needless 
to say this is not well received by the plebs who want to sing the first hymn and get on. Sometimes 
we are honoured by the officiation of the pontifex maximus who (highly conscious of his tall, 
majestic appearance) hurls a barrage of missiles like a squadron of red-hot thunderbolts on the 
laxity of the plebs' morals. Then he sweeps down the temple steps, the air ringing with Handel's 
trumpet voluntary, followed by Caesar, fidgeting nervously. Caesar has a facade of inaccessibil
ity, which is due not to personal reserve, but rather to discourage nihilistic petitions being 
showered on him. Hence, though you may not think it at first he is very conscious of the power 
and opinions of the plebs, in fact he is. 

We senators trooped into the cold, vaulted senate house to begin the day's work. The wind 
whistles constantly through the dusty annals that line the walls of this time-hallowed building. 
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After· an hour the archaic peace is usually disrupted by.an open revolt of my fellows who unable 
to bear the strain, drag out food and subversive pictures; A-few heavy footsteps of the consuls 
in the distance normally restore order, however. This· place is also haunted by a black angel 
of death which adds to our precarious existence. 

After a stormy interlude in- the morning: where we liven our drooping limbs by barbaric 
exercises· (introduced by a non•Roman) we seek frenziedly to don our togas before the plebs 
engulf us, and continue our instruction. Every day all ranks of society listen with stoic-acceptance 
to presiding magistrates who can keep us at our work only be showing pictures of personal ruin 
and desolation if we give up. 

For most however the day begins after lunch where all the city exercise on the Campus 
Martius. Here even a pleb can obtain fame. The lowest can become the highest by no means 
greater than running fastest or hitting a ball best. Pundits, trainers and humble admirers 
pour out to support their favourites. Heroes rise and fall here overnight, but when the prize is 
unlimited fame, the respe~tability .of the gladiators is high. In some great matches when the 
amphitheatre is packed, if the Roman team loses, a general mourning is proclaimed; the post 
mortem lasting for days. 

But night comes soon and veils in equality all the petty rivalry, fortune seeking, patronage, 
managers, senators and plebs alike which makes our throbbing capital the great city it is. 

"IF MUSIC BE THE FOOD OF LOVE, PLAY ON . . . " 
The seventeenth Concert Club season has at last blown itself out. Most members have 

seen and heard five concerts, some less, a few none at all. However it may be that the faithful 
core of concert-goers wonder for what they are paying their 25s. Is it, they may ask, for the 
opportunity of hearing great music on the cheap or for the doubtful delights of an uncomfortable 
Id. peep-show. For four of the five concerts THEY are sitting up there. Concentration being a 
limited commodity and prolonged concentration doubtless an art, it is no surprise to find one's 
eyes wandering to the backcloth. Delightful as this may be, there is a time for everything. 

To counteract such distraction and to ensure a greater measure of concentration on what is 
to be seen and heard in the right place, may I suggest a two-way mirror? This could be placed 
between THEM and the music so that THEY can see the players and the adult front rows and 
WE cannot see THEM. Not being fully versed in the art of dealing with two-way mirrors, I 
wonder if it means that WE might become equally distracted by US? But then, which is the 
worse of the two evils ? 

ONE OF us. 

CROOKE'S DARK SPACE 
To be read wistfully and sympathetically 

The night of June 26th was clear and strangely cool. Bludwallader clutched his croquet 
cane tighter and walked boldly out of the Upper Pavilion. The Abbey struck three-none of 
them flinched-and the moon sidled behind some convenient cumulus. 

Steadily he minced across the Upper Pie and stepped carefully over the boundary line, 
followed by his two attendants at the Standard Distance. A lesser man than he would have 
collapsed under the strain ... or under the thick hail of desiccated coconuts beneath which the 
wicket would soon be lost for all time. 

Nervously Bludwallader peeled a dry Martini and gulped it down; he dried the glass and 
ate it. 

"Smackey stock and nurdle nook, number five'', he rapped to the Beefeater at his side. 
The scraping together of these two set the lugubrious tone of his song. The Beefeater strummed 
knowingly on the nurdle cane (sic)-(hook, sic-sic, hook) to accompany the husky treble voice. 
The mournful ballad told of Shirburnians past and present, of their mighty deeds and of their 
lost loves, of the great sagos (sic) of Dorset, of Reginald Henry Thistledown of Piddletrenthide 
and of Eileen and all the family at 65A . . . · 
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But too late. The centre of the smackscreen dissolved into a whirling, misty vortex and a 
pair of military feet, encased in black leather, mystic, shining-but not kinky-loomed out of 
the miasma, followed closely by the military himself, 'orizontal. The weight of the boots swung 
him gracefully upright and a raucous whisper escaped his wooden lips, 

"Corporal Bludwallader, for this you lose your stripes." 
A tear rolled down Bludwallader's metallic features leaving a rusty streak. A pool formed 

between his fallen arches and he slumped back into the paws of the Grin Griffim, who wheezed 
painfully for he had swallowed his whistle. Noiselessly Bludwallader bit his nurdle stock in 
two. By now the swimming bathos was terrific. 

R. J. G. RYCROFT, T. P. BARWISE and/or vice versa. 

CRITICISM 

THE MAN WHO KNEW TOO MUCH 
The more one sees of Hitchcock's films, the more one becomes convinced that he never 

really made a film that could honestly be called "bad". The Man Who Knew Too Much was no 
exception; although it suffered at times from an atmosphere of somewhat stilted melodrama, 
we were none of us (I think) too wickedly sophisticated not to enjoy a first-class stabbing scene 
and a really splended assassination attempt; James Stewart was a satisfying hero and Doris 
Day made a vague attempt to appear feminine and kittenish. However, one helping of "Que 
Sera; Sera" was more than enough. 

N.T.P. 

THE WRECK OF THE "AfARY DEARE" 

Charlton Heston, Gary Cooper, Virginia Mackenna were the big names in this very 
mediocre film. Miss Mackenna's fleeting appearances hardly justified her talent. Gary Cooper 
acted well in a not particularly thrilling part, but Charlton Heston seems merely to be the 
He-man type with not much acting ability and, in the film, this resulted sometimes in a hideous 
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artificiality.· But, in general, the film was another Mutiny on the Bounty and Perry Mason: on the 
orie hand, lone man fighting with the· cruel sea, which· is always an easy and effective way of 
arousing excitement (also increased by the ghostly'abandonment of the Mary Deare) and, on 
the other hand, a trial in court with all its pre- and postludes-sometimes aggravating when 
there is too much talking and too little action. An indifferent but quite enjoyable film. 

P.S.T. 

THE GUNS OF NAVARONE 

The time-worn and popular theme of the heroic solution to the insoluble problem usually 
goes down well, and The Guns ef Navarone was no exception. The inevitable elements and straight
forwardness of the film, with its average script, were adequately compensated for by the excellent 
colour-photography and maintenance of tension throughout. ~twas only unfortunate (and this 
always happens) that the audience treated the dramatic moments as amusing, especially the 
tragic execution of the traitress. 

Almost every member of the dazzling cast was convincing, although the strong, silent 
Andrea did seem a little bit too porridge at times. A satisfying spectacle, which was generally 
enjoyed. 

B.U.H. 

THE BRAHMS REQUIEM 

The Brahms Requiem was an interesting choice for the Musical Society's annual performance 
in the Abbey-which was packed full for the occasion-and I was intrigued to see the way in 
which its challenge was met. It is a work that broadly speaking relies on subtlety rather than 
drama for its effect, and the chief danger in performing it is that, if the subtleties are slurred 
over, then the effect will be one of rather monotonous homogeneity. It would not be fair to 
the Musical Society to say that this danger was wholly avoided, although there were moments 
when conductor, chorus and orchestra combined to produced a very fine quality of performance. 

I found the opening movement-the "Blessed are they that mourn"-most impressively 
done. Chorus and orchestra were well controlled and in fine balance. The contrast of mellow 
choral tone and the clear notes of the oboe were both now and later on the work among the most 
memorable experiences. Unfortunately the volume of the full orchestra proved more than a 
match for the chorus. The Abbey of course does not flatter choral singing, which even at its 
loudest seems rather remote; and at times it seemed that the chorus was little more than a 
murmured background for the orchestra. The tenors-few in number as ever-suffered in 
particular, creeping in almost inaudibly in their entries in the second movement. However we 
had not yet heard the chorus in full cry. One of the great merits of the performance was that 
overall it did full justice to the close and careful construction of the work, with the sombreness 
of the opening movements gradually lightening until the climax was rightly reached in the 
sixth movement, with the paeon-from I Corinthians XV-of victory over death. Here the 
chorus fortissimo found its best balance with the orchestra, and brought the work to a high 
point of feeling after which the closing movement was somewhat of an anti-climax, with a 
tired chorus rather losing its clarity of enunciation. 

Enunciation had not in fact been as clear as it might have been throughout the work; had 
trebles and altos concentrated more on it during the middle movements, a good deal more of the 
rhythmic subtlety would have got across to the audience, and the chorus have made up in 
clarity part of what it lacked in weight. This, and a firmer control of the loudness of the orchestra, 
are what would perhaps most have improved the performance. No such criticism however can 
be levelled at the soloist, Norman Tattersall, whose clarity and vigour matched the orchestra 
and contrasted satisfyingly with the choral tone. 

This then was a challenging and difficult work bringing problems that were valiantly tackled 
if not all fully solved. Certainly it must have been a worthwhile experience to sing or play in it, 
and to have performed it can have done the Musical Society nothing but good. 

R.A.N. 
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DENIS MATTHEWS 

It was a great pleasure to welcome again to the Concert Club on Saturday, 1st February, 
Denis Matthews whom we have always regarded as one of our most innately musical as well 
as technically accomplished concert pianists. His playing of Bach has always been a source of 
delight, and the three Preludes and Fugues from the Second Book of the "Forty-eight" with 
which he opened his programme on this occasion proved no exception, in spite of one or two 
unfortunate lapses of memory on his part. Mr. Matthews supplies the appropriate answer to 
those historical purists who hold that Bach's keyboard works should be played only on the 
harpsichord or clavichord for which they were intended. For whilst the pianoforte under Mr. 
Matthews' discriminating hands can make as clear as any harpsichord or clavichord the contra
puntal lines of this music, it is capable also of a nuance of accent and of tone, as well as a power of 
sustained sound, denied to the older instruments. 

In Mozart's Fantasia and Sonata in C minor which followed and which might be said to 
constitute his "magnum opus" for the pianoforte, Mr. Matthews was again in his element. 
The profundity of the one and the drama of the other were unfolded with classic restraint yet 
inevitability, whilst his feeling for the overall design rather than for the effect of the moment 
confirmed one's view of Mr. Matthews as being among our finest exponents of music of the 
classical era. Few pianists can give so convincingly the impression that the whole of a long and 
complex work lies open before them as it were on two huge pages of score. · 

It should not be inferred from this that the short romantic pieces of Schumann and Chopin 
in· the second half of the programme were not equally well played. Being short musical mood
sketches they could not in the nature of things afford a similar opportunity for the display of that 
peculiarly architectural quality of Mr. Matthews' mind. Moreover, there seems to be some 
subtle indefinable quality in romantic music that eludes Mr. Matthews. His playing of the 
"Kinderscenen" of Schumann had almost every pianistic and musical virtue-beauty of tone, 
sensitivity of phrasing, impeccability of rhythm, etc. The one thing lacking was that certain 
Elia-like wistfulness and at time waywardness which one associates with this composer in general 
and with these pieces in particular. "Scenes from Childhood" they certainly are, but perceived 
through the eyes of the adult rather than through those of the child. Similarly in the six Preludes 
from the Opus 28 of Chopin there was everything except the sheer black magic of the F sharp 
major and the blind demoniacal fury of the D minor. 

In the six Bulgarian Dnaces from the Mikrokosmos of Bartok which completed the pro
gramme, Mr. Matthews showed his mastery of their rhythmic complexities and of the modern 
percussive style of pianoforte playing. Two Beethoven Bagatelles were added as encores. 

G.S.W. 
THE CAMDEN WIND QUINTET 

A wind quintet is always interesting, though it presents problems of balance which are not 
easy to overcome. The double-reeds of oboe and bassoon stand out so strongly against the 
rounder tone of flute, horn, and clarinet that the latter tend to be thought of as mere accom
paniment, though the flute has the advantage of the soprano line. These problems were accen
tuated in this case by the fact that the Camdens themselves play the prominent instruments, 
the horn being at times rather self-effacing, and the clarinet distinctly plummy. This was most 
noticeable in the trio arrangement of a Bach fugue, where the clarinet could not match the 
rhythmic incisiveness of the Camdens. The trio ensemble appeared to better advantage in the 
Milhaud "Suite d'apres Corrette", probably because the clarinet was better used here than 
in the middle part of a clavier fugue . 

. In spite of this attempt to introduce variety, it must be confessed that the first part of the 
programme seemed rather long, and included two somewhat dull works- a not very exciting 
Mozart Divertimento arrangement, and Milhaud's "Le Cheminee du Roi Rene", supposed to 
be a description of scenes in Provence, from which one can only conclude that the Provem;al 
countryside is exceedingly featureless. The quintet were at their best in the more strongly 
rhythmic passages, for example in the hunting scene in the Milhaud. After the interval we 
heard. two very lively and well-played works-a four-movement quintet by the little known 
Reicha, in the style of early Beethoven and well suited to the instruments, exploiting their 
characteristics to the full; and Malcolm Arnold's Three Sea Shanties which brought the evening 
to a good rousing finish. · 

H.M.C. 
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HOUSE SINGING COMPETITION 
Order of houses: 

Part Song Unison Song 
I. School House B I. School House B 
2. Westcott House 2. The Green 
3. Lyon House } 3. Lyon House 

The Green 4. Abbeylands 
5. Abbeylands 5. School House A } 

Abbey House Harper House 
Harper House 8. Westcott House 

6. School House A } Abbey House 

It would be fatal for an amateur to try his hand at judging singing competitions. The 
first hearing of a song produces a pleasant sound. The second has enough familiarity to satisfy, 
while the third is rather too familiar. The amateur is liable to give his decision to the second 
rendering, irrespective of relative merit. 

Derek Gaye, Esq., of Bradfield College, gave his decision to School House B for far more 
perceptive reasons. They sang the Part Song with clarity and well blended voices, and the 
Unison with drive and enthusiasm. For their Unison they chose "The Brisk Young Widow", 
and the adjudicator was surprised that no other house had chosen this song. In general, Mr. 
Gaye commented on the high standard of the singing and on the excellent way the singers stood. 
His marking was close and the competition was keenly fought. 

The conductors all had confidence which they communicated to the audience. Eccentricities 
of conducting were kept to a minimum. The Lyon House Conductor built up his crescendoes 
from the floor, and Abbey House had their fortes accompanied by impassioned reaching for 
the sky. But both these houses produced a very good sound, which allows the conductors some 
licence. Mr. Gaye suggested that a baton was unnecessary for conducting small choirs, and that 
r.xpression can be conveyed frequently by the hands. 

The Part Songs were Purcell's "How Blest are Shepherds", and "Let Us Drink and Be 
Merry" by Philip Wilkinson. The Unison Songs were from the Collected Folk-Songs of Cecil 
Sharp and Vaughan Williams. They were "Spanish Ladies'', "The Brisk Young Widow" and 
"The Three Sons". 

The enthusiasm of the singers and the listeners helped to make an enjoyable evening. 
A.J.Y. 

OBITUARY. E. J. FREEMAN 
I first met Ted in 1910 when he arrived to take over the coaching of cricket and the care 

of the School Fields. His ability as a coach and his interest in the grounds soon earned him the 
respect and affection of all with whom he came in contact-masters, boys and groundsmen 
alike. He was a glutton for work and, under the guidance of John Carey, it was not long before 
he was undertaking the levelling of the uneven ground between the "Upper" and "Youngs" 
and along the west end of the "Lower". This major task completed Ted then started on the 
much more ambitious job of levelling the area now known as "Careys"; this was the more 
enterprising as he was without any kind of modern technical resources and, for the most part, 
only had boy labour and wheelbarrows. These grounds have now been greatly extended and 
form forty acres of the finest playing fields in the south of England. I am delighted-as all 
older Shirburnians will be-that a portion of these grounds has been named "Freemans" in 
memory of his great service to the School. 

My happiest memories of Ted are on Pilgrims' cricket tours. He always came with us, 
looked after our bags, umpired all our matches and was the general "handy" man of the side; 
he never grumbled though often we gave him good cause. In 1946 he was unanimously elected 
an Honorary Member of the Club in recognition of the affection and appreciation ofits members. 

He will long be remembered for his courtesy and honesty of purpose and as a man who gave 
loyal and devoted service to the School without thought of self or advancement. The following 
lines are a worthy epitaph to him: 
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"He has achieved success who' has lived well, 
laughed often and loved much; who has 
gained the respect of intelligent men and 
the love oflittle children; who has filled 
his niche and accomplished his task; who 
has left the world better than he found it." 

THE SHIRBURNIAN 

This is indeed exactly what Ted achieved and the world could do with many more like him. 
M. E. K. WESTLAKE, (President, Sherborne Pilgrims.) 

ROMANOFF AND JULIET 
This is a delightful play, and in the School House production it provided a most enjoyable 

evening. The fantastic plot and exaggerated characters provide an excellent setting for Ustinov's 
urbane mockery of the shallow "ideologies" and sham attitudinising that tyrannise over so 
much of contemporary life. His dialogue, by Tchekov, \\Tilde and Lewis Carroll, with some of 
the comic rhetoric of Shakespeare thrown in, is a delight to hear, and some of his conceptions, 
such as the outrageously old and cantankerous Archbishop celebrating with senile glee the wedd
ing of Thomas the Uncanny and the Infanta of Old Castile, are permanent contributions to the 
gaiety of nations. 

It was really only the rhetoric that defeated School House; it needs more gusto, more sense 
of rhythm and more understanding. Tyler as the Russian Ambassador got it triumphantly in 
his long speech about the perversion of the Revolution into smugness and boredom, the others 
mostly missed it. Tilley's speech about the dawn, for instance, and the whole of the first scene 
between the lovers, who looked their parts most convincingly, need the exaggeration and 
feeling of form that rhetoric demands for its proper effect. These passages were delivered 
naturistically and consequently missed the mark. But there was an array of splendid characters; 
Williams' young American was in a class by itself, wonderfully assured and absolutely convincing, 
and carrying off his very difficult scene with his fiancee with impeccable timing and feeling; 
after a slow start Tilley came into his own in the second act, tottering deprecatingly from one 
brash Embassy to the other, simpering and shrugging his way out of diplomatic impasses, and 
strongly reminiscent at times of Charlie Chaplin; Addams-Williams' dedication as a seller of 
religious postcards, Merriman's singing of the two rather touching "folk songs", the frantic 
appearances of Death and assorted saints on the clock tower, Hunt's American Ambassador, 
with glittering spectacles and ravaged gesture, Morse's Archbishop (of course), the Spy's disgust 
at Romanoff's inadequate confession ("only eight pages?") and his subsequent ingratiating 
appearance on his knees at the end of the Archbishop's train, and an astonishingly convincingly 
and well-groomed female contingent; these are some of the outstanding features. 

The set was excellent, very ambitious and completely successful; the lighting was less 
successful, but here the problems were very difficult indeed. The costumes were colourful and 
smart; I hope we all realise what a debt we owe to Miss Flindall for her careful, inspired and 
laborious building up of what must surely be one of the best school acting wardrobes in the 
country; we must not take for granted the high standard she enables us to achieve. Nor are 
costumes a mere accessory; an actor who is properly and imaginatively dressed for his part 
has won some of the battle before he opens his mouth. 

This was a most ambitious venture for a House, and our gratitude and congratulations 
must go to Mr. Riley and his men for giving us such an enjoyable evening. 

R.S.G. 
TOBIAS AND THE ANGEL 

Lyon House, abandoning the more usual picture stage, gave a delightful performance of 
James Bridie's Tobias and the Angel "in the round". \\Tith the audience on all sides and very close 
to the stage, a high degree of efficiency was required in movement, lighting and side effects; 
these were carried out with the smoothness and skill we have come to exped from Mr. Glen's 
productions. 

The first Act starts slowly, but even with cuts R; D. Montagu, in the part of the blind Tobias, 
found it difficult to get the action moving; nor did he find it easy to simulate the movements of a 
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blind man, but he spoke his lines well and his voice and intonation suited the part. P. N. C. 
Rowe, as Tobias, gave an outstanding performance, full of vitality and yet quite natural. 
A. L. James looked very much like a Pre-Raphaelite Raphael and he moved with skill and 
(more difficult) knew how and when to stand still. He gave the part a quiet authority. R. J. 
Christopherson, disguised under an effective false nose, was both amusing and convincing as the 
rich Jew Raguel and R. J. Dunn and H.J. M. Elder were good in the difficult parts of Anna 
and Sara. The slave stage-hands, too, deserve mention, not only for their skill in setting the stage, 
but for their stoicism in enduring the blasts of an icy east wind dressed, as they were, for the 
heat of Nineveh. J.H.P.G. 

THE PARENT'S LAMENT 

I have erred. 
Ambitious 
Have I lured 
My son, my son 
To be interred, thus his lot to weep 
And to Make Good. 

I have found 
Delicious 
To impound 
My son, my son 
Underground, to meet the right class 
And to Make Good. 

Yet my son 
Capricious 
Hath undone 
My life, his life 
He hath won a Barmaid for his wife. 
Oh that he could 
Still Make Good! 

LOVE 

It was not without second thoughts that I 
Ventured to set down ideas on a theme 
That has been opened and examined by 
Better surgeons than you or I could dream 
Of. All of us know that Love is not like 
A thin shaft of feeble light piercing the 
Murky sphere of one life only, but like 
The whole of heaven's radiance sweeping the 
Darkness from the face of this puny earth 
Affecting all people. So in this tide, 
In the waves of Love we are nothing worth 
Unless we all stand and fight side by side. 
Love is not a body for one or two 
To dissect. If every amoureux can 
Help another in this sea of Love through 
The medium of words on paper, then man 
Will find Love less hard, less frustrating, less 
Cruel as I have found it. 

P.E.A.K. 

P.]. BLANDFORD. 
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A SUMMER SONG 

Summer might be coming soon 
in Powelchester, in Powelchester 

(After all it's only JUNE, 
in Powelchester, in Powelchcster) 

And cricket has been cancelled once again 
By the Devil's own tears (we'd call it "rain"). 
Each afternoon in Room Twenty-Six 
There's extra work from five till six, 
(One might say, within those walls 
They make the H-y while the rain still falls ... ) 

* * * * 
Stands the clock at half-past three? 
And shall we go to the Spindel berry? 
Say yes! For I love its old-fashioned look, 
(Such as I'd get from Rupert Brooke ... ) 
Its simple homely rustic air 
(Like Rupert's verse, beyond compare) 
Its little cries of well-mannered youth, 
(We are not, R. and I, concerned with truth) 
Its sights of food-stuffed feminine stupors 
(They've had too much "woffie", as I of Rupert's) 
The happy mirth that comes from "the Den" 
Where Boy meets Girl ... and then ... and then? 
(And then we all go home again). 

* * * * 
I apologize for my ungrammared verse, 
(But Brookey-boy wrote twice as worse) 
But do not knit your brow and frown, 
For say, what could be nicer, 
Than: "There's some corner of a rustic town 
That is forever Spicer?" 

* * * * 
She has the edge on Rupert Brooke 
For he was no successful cook; 
He stuffed his efforts to make them bigger, 
With pounds of unrefined sugar. 

TOO YOUNG TO REMEMBER 

A paper poppy. Ah yes! 
Remember heroes, brave men 
All men. All men who died for you. 

N.T.P. 

Already, a man lives who cannot 
Remember. The evil grows, black wax evil. 
Soon no more a poppy. Soon a blob of black wax 

On the end of a wire. 
A.M.C. 
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THE DANCER 

Nearing tapping, thumping closer 
Frees the impulse in the dancer 
Spreading outwards, body-burning 
Sliding inwards, spirit-warming 
Throbbing forwards, jerking backwards 
Reaching skywards, groping inwards; 
Movement grows now, faster slowly 
Clutching flame-like each extremity. 
Wait! The harrassed drummings soften 
So the spell is fully woven 
Each light muffied thump beginning 
In the last, the next its ending ... 

Deep vibrations sink to hush 
The Dancer crouches like the dust 
Hot trees stand cold, quick time stays still 
Sudden drumming builds the thrill 
Heavy throbbing breaks his soul 
Again he's moving, shaking all 
Growing upwards faster, greater 
Thumps the frenzied tempo hotter 
Screaming muscles stretch more tightly 
Fevered joy in tearing anguish 
Ecstatic arch !-the start and finish 
The body dying, the soul flies free. 

I have read my heart to critical ears 
In an intellectual tone. 

A.Jo.LC. 

They turned it about in their dusty wheels ... 
Could not see its relevance, 
Thought it deviationist, 
Should they make a reference, or leave the thing alone? 
Is this really Educational? 
To learn 
To grope 
Through divers polysyllables 
For the meaning of a meaning 
Of a critical approach? 
I might have got Reality 
But 
I hurried on to Platitudes 
(Platitudes are safer) 
And we dithered on through shadows of accumulated dust. 

J.T.T. 
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ELECTION '64 

One thing we can promise ourselves, that this year with its General Election will not be 
lacking in excitement, For months now political fervour has been building up, and the early 
excitement over the General Election date (everyone has been on tenter-hooks since October) 
is surely evidence enough that both the electorate and the "representatives" anticipate a full
scale battle between the two major parties. 

Sir Douglas-Home has done astonishingly well, considering that his accession was staged in 
an atmosphere of extraordinary personal prejudice and back-stair politics. In a few short 
months he has succeeded in discarding both this atmosphere and also the half-derisory "lamb 
to the slaughter" allegations which greeted his appointment. Not the least of his achievements 
is his firm control of his subordinates, who at one point seemed to be flying to all points of the 
compass in individual ambition. 

In Harold Wilson Sir Alec has a clever and experienced rival, a man who knows well how 
to use publicity and popular feeling. Many of us miss the real sincerity of Hugh Gaitskell, 
but Harold Wilson has certainly managed to weld the Labour Party together again. Judging 
by his recent talks with other political leaders of the world, he is a diplomat and statesman of 
some ability. 
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One would like to prophesy a strong future for Mr. Grimond, whose battle will obviously 
become more pressing as the two major parties become closer in size. His policies though 
radical are rational and practical; also one ought to say that his party, though small, obviously 
consists of people of sincere conviction, as the danger of not being taken seriously is high and 
hardly pleasant. 

I have talked of the parties in terms of their leaders: also I have ignored policies. These 
two criticisms are valid but explicable. In the first place, we are in the age of T.V. and Press 
dominance, when the personality of the leader is all important and the public cares more for a 
capable smile than a capable cabinet. How many people, for instance, have seriously examined 
the shadow cabinet? The policies of the two major parties will hardly be an issue in the next 
election, for they are so similar that they have little vote-value except when the leaders can 
enrol popular sentiment. 

I refuse to prophesy the results of the next General Election, first because it will be un
pleasant to me in any case, secondly because we have reached a balance when such a factor as 
the loss of Sir Alec's front teeth could sway the scales irrevocably. 

THE BOMB AND YOU 
"How REALLY TO STOP WORRYING AND LIVE WITH THE BoMB" 

AN EASTER MESSAGE To YouNG PEOPLE FROM AN OLD BoMBER 

J.T.T. 

I first dropped bombs from an aeroplane in war about forty-eight years ago, as a very young 
officer in the Royal Flying Corps. 

Twenty-one years later I was a senior officer in the Air Ministry and had a hand in building 
up Bomber Command in response to the growning menace of the Nazi bomber force. 

Four years later I was in command of a group of twelve squadrons bombing Germany. 
And soon after, was in on the early beginnings of the atom bomb, before the first one was 
dropped on Hiroshima. 

And finally, after the end of World War II I had some hand in rebuilding Bomber Com
mand as a jet-plane nuclear force. 

You may wonder what on earth an old man with this background can have to say that 
could make any sense to you. You may think we have nothing whatever in common-but there, 
anyway, you would be wrong. 

We have this in common: we are both of us desperately concerned to ensure that no one 
ever drops another nuclear bom~r lets off a nuclear missile. 

I ask you to give me, and those who think like me, the credit for being sincere, just as I 
believe you to be sincere. I can assure you that I, who have fought in two \Vorld \Vars and several 
little ones, am every bit as anxious as you are that there should never be a nuclear war-in 
fact, perhaps even more so, because I probably know more about what it would really mean
it used to be my job. 

In fact, it may be that I go even farther than some of you. I say there must never again be 
any kind of great war; first because of my memories of what two great conventional wars in my 
lifetime really were like; and secondly because today-even if we could really Ban the Bomb 
and destroy every nuclear warhead in the world-no major war could possibly last any length of 
time without the Bomb coming back; you can't Ban nuclear know-how. I wish we could, but 
we can't. 

In short, if we want to abolish nuclear war, we have got to abolish \VAR-and I mean real 
war, not small troubles like Borneo or Kuwait, but all-out war between so-called civilised 
Great Powers, as a means of settling their differences. 

I can sympathise with your feeling of utter horror at the idea of nuclear war. I can under
stand the effect on your minds of seeing films of Hiroshima and the first Hydrogen Bomb test, 
or of reading things like Kahn's 700 Million Lives. 

It is not absolutely inconceivable that nuclear war could break out by accident or mis
calculation-though the popular idea of some mad General going off and dropping the Bomb 
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on his own does not really make much sense; I imagine it is not absolutely inconceivable that 
another planet might collide with ours, but we do not get all worked up about that. 

But do not allow yourselves to become obsessed with this remotely possible terror; don't 
let us be too sorry for ourselves for living in a nuclear age. The chances of you and your generation 
being incinerated by Hydrogen Bombs are immeasurably more remote than were those of your 
grandfathers of being blown to pieces by a shell or drowning in the mud of Passchendaele or, 
for that matter, of your mother being killed by a bomb in London or Hamburg. 

Think of this: in 1913, I was at a school numbering about five hundred boys; 589 old boys 
of that school were killed in the next five years. I was in a house with forty-five other boys; 
within five years, twenty of us were dead, many of us had been wounded and most of us had been 
through the hell of the Western Front. 

From that point of view, the Second World \Var was not quite so bad-my school had only 
about five hundred killed. But what about others? What about the scores of millions of Russians 
and Germans slaughtered? What about the six million Jews butchered in death camps? 

That is the sort of thing we have to prevent in future-not only the horror of the Hydrogen 
Bomb. 

How are we going to do it? 
Why in the past have nations gone to war? To over-simplify a little, they did so because 

they thought they were going to get something worthwhile out of it-that only by war could 
they bring about a situation more favourable to themselves than if there had been no war. 

Now-it is perfectly obvious that there is not the slightest chance of that, for either side, 
as a result of nuclear war. The only result for both sides, for mankind as a whole, could be that 
the situation would be unthinkably worse for arryone who survived. In other words, war in the 
nuclear age can no longer be profitable for anyone; no one can win it. And today everyone 
knows that. 

Why? Because of the existence of the Bomb. 
Does that not mean that we have to be frightfully careful before we Ban the Bomb, if to 

do so could mean that war would become profitable again? 
Honestly, this is not a sphere in which we can allow our natural, decent emotions to take 

charge to the exclusion of cold common sense. It is easy enough to wear badges, sit on pavements, 
sing songs about "the Family of Man", and so on. I do not complain about that for I understand 
what makes people do it. 

But try answering this question. 
Suppose it were possible really to Ban the Bomb-not just to write that on walls, or sing 

songs about it to the guitar-but actually to do it, and you were the responsible statesman in a 
position to do it, with responsibility for the lives of hundreds of millions of people all over the 
world. 

Would you do it? Recognising that to do it would inevitably mean that war on the 1939-45 
model could happen again; facing the inescapable fact that another "conventional" war could 
not last long before the Bomb came back; would you actually take that responsibility? 

"Ah, but" people say, "times have changed. Youth is on the march. All men are brothers
whether they live in Peking or Moscow, Delhi or Djakarta, Zanzibar or Detroit and points 
west. They do not want war-they are only too anxious to live peaceably". 

That is only too true. But, alas, it always has been true; but it has never yet prevented 
war. There have always been characters like Napoleon, Kaiser \Vilhelm, Hitler, Stalin, Genghis 
Khan-and, if you choose to think so, Palmerston and Grey, Roosevelt and Churchill-who 
thought they had to go to war, that we would be worse off if there were no war. And our 
brothers and sisters, the ordinary, decent, peace-loving people, had darned little say in the 
terrible decisions to go to war. 

vVe simply cannot take the risk of restoring a situation in the world where communist or 
fascist dictators or democratic prime ministers or presidents could convince themselves and 
others that war was a necessary course of action. 

That means we simply cannot take the risk of Banning the Bomb, except as part of a com
prehensive programme of multilateral disarmament. 



THE SHIRBURNIAN 29 

Disarmament must come. It is up to us to see that it does. It is bound to be a slow process
if we try to go too fast, we shall only go backwards. \Ve have made a start. \Ve have the Hot 
Line and the Partial Test Ban; it looks as though with any luck we may soon get a system of 
checkposts against surprise attack. None of these mean much in themselves, but this sort of 
thing can add up, in a kind of snowball process, to something really worth having. Once the 
ball starts rolling, the tempo will tend to increase, and gradually we shall erode this terrible 
wall of mistrust between East and \Vest. 

And we British can and must do our share of the job accepting the risks and sharing the 
cost. We cannot contract out of the Twentieth Century. \Ve have been in the past, and can be 
in future, a tremendous influence for sanity in the world. \Ve shall not have influence by burying 
our heads in the sand and running out on our obligations. \Ve shall not have influence if we 
"go it alone", banning the British Bomb in a world armed to the teeth with conventional as 
well as nuclear weapons. 

Our slogan should be: 
"Use the Bomb to Ban \Var". 

Marshal of the Royal Air Force 
SIRjOHN SLESSOR, G.C.B., D.S.0., M.C. 

THE FUTURE OF THE ECUMENICAL MOVEMENT 

One of life's charms is its unexpectedness. \ Vho, sixty years ago, would have supposed that 
within half a century there would be taking firm shape a movement so opposed to the age-long 
trend of Christian history as the Ecumenical Movement? Christendom, though embodying 
the God-given faith which was to unite all mankind under the banner of Christ, had hitherto 
shown a remarkable aptitude for recurrent internal fissures, few of which had, during the past 
fourteen hundred years, shown any signs of closing up again; or rather, when a tendency to 
convergence declared itself, it had usually stopped short at something like a friendly confedera
tion of entities still jealous of their own autonomy. But the Ecumenical Movement, a world
wide impulse of convergence among Christians, is becoming more and more certain that its 
own objective must be nothing less than comple corporate unity. 

This movement has quite recently been still further invigorated by the new willingness in 
the Roman Catholic body, and in its official leadership, to play its own part in Ecumenism. 
Hitherto, perhaps because the Catholic Church claims to be the whole and undivided Church, 
its attitude had been rather a reserved one. But the brief pontificate of John XXIII has effected 
an enormous change, a change which there is good reason to hope will be endorsed by the 
second Vatican Council when it reaches its own decisions on the Ecumenical problem. 

To the extent that all this was unexpected, it may serve as a reminder to us that human 
history is the field not only of determined natural laws but of unpredictable, because free, human 
decisions. And just because this is so, any forecast of the future of the Ecumenical :Movement, 
provided that such a forecast does not contradict the certainties of faith, is bound to be highly 
speculative. 

But it seems obvious that the advent of the Roman Catholic Church to the ecumenical 
scene is going to make a profound difference. This, partly because Roman Catholics number 
approximately half of the total Christian population of the world. (It will be rather as if the 
United Nations had been hitherto boycotted by Russia, and was now to welcome Russia as a 
full member. Things could ne\·er again be quite the same!) But the new presence of the Catholic 
Church's influence in the movement will make a difference also because, as was hinted above, 
the Catholic Church has her own view of the nature of "schism": not a division within the 
Church, but the division of some Christian bodies from the Church. Anyone can see that the 
confrontation of these two different views of the nature of our Christian divisions is going to lead 
to a lot of hard thinking. It is not so easy to see what the outcome will be. 

My own hope, if not expectation, is that (a) the spirit of real friendship and love between 
the separated Christian bodies will go on increasing, with a profound mutual respect for 
honestly-held convictions; (b) a great deal of misunderstanding about our respective positions 
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will be gradually dissipated; ( c) we shall all learn to look in trust and hope and prayer to God 
to show us the way forward; (d) we shall move towards complete unity, not so much by dis
carding what we have hitherto, in our separate traditions, held to be essential, but rather by 
looking for a fullness of belief which does justice to every partial insight. 

If, however, we really believe in God and Christ and the Holy Ghost, and if we arc really 
convinced that Christian disunity is a scandal and of the nature of sin, then we need not be too 
anxious to make an accurate forecast of the future of the Movement. "Lead, kindly light, amid 
the encircling gloom, Lead thou me on". 

B. C. BUTLER, Abbot ef Downside. 

RELIGIOUS DOUBTS 

The subject of confirmation is one that gives rise to much interesting discussion. With this 
in mind, I should like to offer some thoughts, some destructive criticism and some relevant 
improvements. For it is my opinion that there is something fundamentally wrong with the present 
procedure of confirmation. Firstly may I quote a few estimates: self-confessed Christians in the 
school make up roughly 40 % of the total, yet there are some 85 % who are confirmed. When 
one considers that the first figure is largely the unconfirmed, the implications are alarming, and 
I feel that I am not exaggerating when I consider confirmation to be a breeding-ground for 
doubts. · · · 

That one should be confirmed in one's fourteenth year seems generally accepted. Enlighten
ment appears to become subordinated to outline until one wonders if classes are any more than 
a formality. The end result is that each candidate receives the laying-on of hands in a cloud of 
muddled notions, while everyone save he is under the impression that he has appreciated all 
the implications of confirmation. I went up to the Bishop realizing that this was a great moment, 
a stage of my life. Quite why, I was not sure. One approaches in expectation; one leaves in 
disappointment. Over all hangs a mist of confusion, and confusion springs from too much 
knowledge, too little knowledge or badly presented knowledge. 

Now for the causes. First of all, at such an age one is undergoing undeniable physical and 
mental changes. This naturally lays a degree of strain on the individual. (This of course varies 
in intensity.) One cannot think at such an age either with adult maturity or with childlike 
simplicity. How can a boy be asked to accept the significance of what he is doing? He is 
undertaking to swear before God that he believes, will believe and will support the whole intricate 
belief of the Christian religion, of which no patriarch could hold total knowledge. I have heard 
so many people say, "Yes, I believe. Very strongly. Mind you, I don't understand it all. I 
can only hope." This is basically wrong. One cannot truly believe what one barely understands. 

There are two remedies as I see it. Either one is confirmed when one becomes a patriarch 
or one postpones the ceremony for two or more years, even until later life when one can grasp 
exactly what one is accepting. It is the attempt to clarify one small part of the Prayer Book in 
confirmation classes for half an hour once a week, instead of devoting more time to discussion, 
and getting a clearer understanding of the implications of confirmation, that sends pieces of 
chaff into a service from which they expect to emerge cars of corn. 

Confirmation is so essentially an important occasion, and I wonder how many more people 
will have the foundations of their belief shaken by doubts springing from a misunderstanding of 
it, and will fall by the wayside. 

N.J.V.D. 

A REPLY TO THE ABOVE 

I am very glad to try to write a reply to N.J.V.D.'s article. But this will not be a refutation 
of it, because in many respects I sympathise with this feelings; though not altogether with his 
proposed solution. 

In a school like Sherborne it is taken for granted that the Christian faith provides the foun
dation for life. The "religious premise" is already made. The school of course aims at a liberal 
education, with an insight into many points of view. But it aims at a Christian education, and 
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it is hoped that the majority of those who come here will thoughtfully accept the Christian faith, 
and practise it thoughout their lives. In a sense, then, there is indoctrination and conditioning 
with Christian teaching. Unbelieving parents must take the risk of their son becoming a Christian 
while he is here. 

But if that is the aim, the present lack of success, here and at similar schools, is conspicuous. 
Much ofN.J.V.D.'s article rings true to me and echoes my own experience of confirmation, 
which in many ways proved unsatisfactory and disappointing. Here is my analysis of the causes 
for the alarming fall-off from Christian belief. 

First, confirmation at 14-15 is in danger of being so much "the done thing" that a boy has 
to stand out strongly for being not confirmed. This tends to lower confirmation to the level of 
Cert. A or G.C.E. The flow of the stream is so strong that it is hard for the chaplains to dissuade 
those who are not ready from pressing forward. 

Second. Boys tend to see too much in the "outward and visible sign" in confirmation, and 
too little in the "inward and spiritual grace". (This may well be the fault of us, their instructors). 
But no amount of religious paraphernalia will automatically make a Christian. A boy who is 
confirmed outwardly, but not inwardly, cannot usually keep up appearances for very long. 
Should we, then, make less of the event of confirmation, and much more of the need for day-by
day discipleship? 

Third. In the middle of most schools, just as it is fashionable to rebel against the system, 
so also it is fashionable to doubt. There is an extraordinary aptitude for following the crowd, 
in doubting as well as in other ways. The pressure of popular opinion is very strong, and the 
recently confirmed are soon conditioned against belief. So they feel they have been hoodwinked 
into confirmation, caught before they could think for themselves. Very rarely do they realise 
that the doubting is an easy way out. Very rarely are they prepared honestly to face their doubts 
by consulting someone who believes. 

Here there is much in common with N.J.V.D. However, whereas he suggested that the 
system is fundamentally wrong, I believe that it is fundamentally right, but difficult in two 
main respects. It is not flexible enough. Some boys are ready for confirmation at twelve, 
others are not until their twenties. 'Ve must take into account the individual, and not press 
him into a sausage-machine. And, it is not rigorous enough. A boy can go through his classes 
having learned almost nothing and believed almost nothing. He is an easy prey for the doubters 
later on. 

By the way, with Christianity or any faith, one can never "grasp exactly what one is 
accepting", as N.J.V.D. suggests, at twelve or twenty-two. A good deal must be taken on trust. 
It is a poor sort of Christian who thinks he understands it all. But I feel strongly that at twelve 
or fourteen it is easily possible for many to understand enough to be a genuine Christian. 
Altering one word to N.J.V.D.'s quote, "Yes, I believe. Very strongly. Mind you, I don't 
understand it all. I can only trust'', and here is the right attitude of a sincere and humble 
Christian. He knows sufficient to build his life on a rock foundation. But he has much yet to 
know, and so his Christian life is an adventure of discovery and faith. It is in that spirit that 
one would like boys to leave this School. 

T.M.K. 

SOCIAL ATTITUDE SURVEY 

Last term I sent a questionnaire round the school in order to find out how social attitudes, 
in this case politics and tough-heartedness, varied in different forms and houses. 

The questions consisted of a series of statements, to which the reader had to express a reaction 
of agreement or disagreement. Typical examples were: 

"Production and trade should be free from government influence." 
"The death penalty is barbaric and ought to be abolished". 
"A white lie is often a good thing." 

Agreement with the first statement would be a right-wing attitude, with the second both 
tender-hearted and left-wing, with the third tough-hearted. 
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Results were expressed on a graph, with left-wing and tender-hearted being counted as 
positive on their axes. Regrettably, figures for Lyon, Abbey and \Vestcott are unavailable, but 
the others show some interesting differences: 
(The half-way mark on the political axis was at 7.5, and on the other at 15.0. Thus a form plotted 
at this point on the graph would be midway between tough- and tender-hearted and midway 
between left-and right-wing.) 

The first thing to note is that all four houses are on the whole right-wing, School House 
least so, Abbeylands the most. Only School House comes on the tender-hearted spectrum en 
bloc, although the junior part of Harper appears here also. 

More interesting is a study of the development of each house. To deal with the political 
axis first, School House, Harper and The Green undergo the same course, becoming more con
servative between the third and fourth forms and progressively more socialist thereafter. 
Precisely the reverse is true of Abbeylands. 

On the other axis, Abbeylands and Harper are seen to become more tough-hearted from the 
third to the fifth forms and more tender-hearted in the sixth. The Green undergoes the reverse 
process, while School House becomes more tender-hearted from the third to fourth forms but 
more tough-hearted thereafter. 

The significance of all this? I leave that to you. 
G.M.G. 

Tender-hearted Left-wing Tender-hearted Left-wing 
Form Coefficient Coefficient Form Co~fjicient Coefficient 

SCHOOL HOUSE HARPER 
6 15.5 7.1 6 14.5 6.7 
5 15.6 6.3 5 13.5 5.7 
4 16.0 6.0 4 15.3 5.2 
3 15.5 7.0 3 16. l 5.4 

THE GREEN ABBEYLANDS 
6 13.3 6.9 6 12.2 3.8 
5 15.0 5.8 5 11.1 4.5 
4 12.8 4.8 4 12.8 5.4 
3 10.8 5.6 3 13.3 5.0 
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In my whole-hearted approval of the "new look" of The Shirburnian, I have noticed that 
you have been receiving several articles from Old Shirburnians. I do not lay claim to any such 
fame as some of your contributors, yet I have felt that it would be worthwhile to share with 
others experiences which have proved so valuable to myself. I hope that what I have to say may 
be of especial interest to those (many, I am sure, in number) who are soon to leave the school 
and want to "do something abroad" before taking up their employment or further education. 
(And may I, in passing, suggest that you invite similar contributions from other Old Shirburnians.) 
But come with me to Labrador ... 

The old Eskimo woman still had positive T.B. symptoms, but her husband had been com
plaining for so long that he had no one to cook for him that we had to send her home. It seemed 
to me a very callous reason for wanting the return of one's wife, until I learned that many of the 
Eskimos have found their own solution to the "problem" of marriage: they have two wives, one 
much older than the husband to do the housework, the other young, to fulfil the necessary task 
of increasing the size of the family. I flew up with her that day in the hospital's Beaver float
plane, to her home in Hopedale, over r oo miles to the north-east on the coast, where the American 
Dew Line radar scanners look down incongruously on the little fishing village. It seemed strange 
to me that she showed such little excitement during the flight; but then, aeroplanes are common
place to the inhabitants of Labrador; how else can one get about, unless it be by boat, or by dog 
team in winter, which is slow, or by the roads, which are practically non-existent? ... 

I was fishing with one of the English doctors, at the "Rapids", about a mile away from the 
hospital, where one of Labrador's thousands of lakes flowed into its neighbour. We had caught 
nothing for four hours but one trout which had floated away dead. But the Labrador around 
us was worth any amount of trout. The sun was just setting and tinting the dove grey layer of 
clouds above us with purple; the smooth grey water lapped gently against the sides of the boat; 
far off up Grand Lake the great moose-shaped headland stood out stark against sky and water; 
and near at hand the dying fire glowed and crackled on the shore beneath the sombre green 
forest ... 

* * * * 
The doctor had said it would be a gory spectacle. He was so right. But at almost exactly 

IO a.m. on that day in the middle of September he was lifting, out of the great gash in the mother's 
abdomen which seemed a symbol of death and destruction, the symbol of new life itself, a little 
hard ball, unrecognisable at first, which all of a sudden became a tiny infant girl. I am not a 
medical man, but I spent one of the most fascinating hours of my life watching that Caesarian 
operation ... 

These are just a few impressions of life in and around the Grenfell Association's hospital at 
North West River, 100 miles inland on the estuary of the great Hamilton river. Dr. \Vilfred 
Grenfell was the founder of the medical work along the coast of Labrador and North Newfound
land around the turn of the century; but he never had any strong links with North \Vest River, 
whose hospital was built by Dr. Harry Paddon, whose grave, surmounted by a block of deep 
blue labradorite stone, now overlooks the desolate land and waters which were his very life. 
Now a newer thirty-bed hospital serves not only the 800-strong community of North \Vest River 
but also any difficult or emergency cases from the fishing settlements along several hundred 
miles of the island dotted Atlantic coast. In these settlements live a mixture of Eskimos and white 
settlers, most of them fishermen, but the settlers might be anything from teachers to l\foravian 
missionaries. At Hopedale I saw the mission buildings set up by these over 200 years ago, 
which is a rare sight to see: 200 years is a very long time anywhere in Canada. Further inland, 
where I was living, the population also included many Indians, who are not fishermen but 
trappers, living in little Hudson Bay Company tents all the year round, which they take with 
them when they go "down north" (as the saying goes in Labrador) to hunt and trap in the 
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winter. I was told that these tents are incredibly warm, even in winter, since a fire is kept 
burning inside and a whole family (including sometimes their underfed, scrounging huskies) 
crowds into the tiny area. This cramped living, combined with a bad diet, is a major cause of a 
prevalent disease of North West River-tuberculosis, to wh.ich the small children are especially 
prone. Most are able to be cured in time, but one teenage Indian I got to know (who looked 
half his real age) will now have a twisted and wizened chest and back for the rest of his life, 
because the T.B. had taken such a grip on him by the time he was brought to the hospital. 

These Indians do not only suffer from physical diseases, and I learnt that wide open spaces 
do not necessarily prevent the depression so common in our concrete jungles. Apart from their 
winter trapping, the men have very little to do, and so the summer finds them a depressed and 
aimless race whose only hope of constructive work lies in the comparatively unskilled jobs 
provided by the hospital or in the skins and beads provided by their own Catholic priest, with 
which they make the moccasins and little toys bought by avid souvenir-hunting Americans and 
English like myself. Also undertaking some really constructive understanding of the Indians 
were two French-speaking girl student anthropologists from Montreal, who spent the summer 
in a very simple shack writing a thesis on these people, their doors open to anyone who should 
care to come in, bar the inquisitive little girls whose dirty grinning faces were continually pressed 
against the windows of the shack, taking advantage of this small diversion from their common 
surroundings; their brothers were not so interested in these visitors from a city a thousand miles 
away, but instead amused themselves with their own bizarre toys-live dragonflies which they 
caught and stuffed, still living, into their pockets, or tied by cotton to a stick, like an English 
boy's model aeroplane. 

In the afternoons, when the Outpatients' Clinic is open, these Indians come paddling 
across the river to the hospital in their canoes, or pay a dime to be brought over by the cable car, 
which is the only other means of crossing the river in summer. The hospital is a simple white 
two-storied building of very utilitarian design, like most of the buildings at North West River. 
I imagine that to anyone used to hospitals this one would not seem exceptional inside; but it has 
certain exceptional features, especially in the sphere of communications. Mention has already 
been made of the air ambulance which was in continual use; we also used a radio-telephone 
network which brought us into immediate touch with other hospitals and nursing stations as 
far as 300 miles away. Thus one experienced the curious anomaly of being out in the wilds and 
yet having better means of communication more easily available than one would if living in a 
major city like Montreal. 

"Out in the wilds" we undoubtedly were: Labrador has been called "the land God gave to 
Cain", and although this description might be even more applicable when the country is buried 
in snow and rivers, lakes and sea are frozen and navigation is closed through the long winter, yet 
even in summer it is a revelation to an Englishman. Nowhere in the British Isles could one fly 
for hour after hour over such completely uninhabited land, with its countless (but countless) 
lakes, rivers, dark green forests, light green marshes and mosses, stark mountains and hills to the 
north, and islands along the Scandinavian-like coastline. And from ground level there are added 
to these the immense stretches of open sky, blinding orange turning to dove-grey pink in the 
evenings, and filled with the rainbow coloured shifting curtains of the Aurora Borealis at night. 

I spent five weeks in all at North West River, as one of the WOP's (Workers '-\Tith-Out Pay) 
who have helped to run the Grenfell hospitals almost ever since the work began. This was in the 
middle of my university career, but most of the WOP's are those who have just left school. They 
may stay in one of these hospitals from anything between two to about nine months; they may 
be given jobs ranging from typing or teaching to child-care or concrete-laying. You may have no 
intention of entering the medical profession, but if you are not simply bent on profit and are 
looking for a complete and undoubtedly exciting change from the everyday run of school life, 
I would heartily recommend that you follow in Grenfell's fotosteps. I would not claim to have 
answered anything like all possible questions (such as the very major one of how to get over there 
in the first place), and so those who are interested should write for further information to: 

Miss Betty Seabrook, 
Grenfell Association of Great Britain and Ireland, 
Hope House, G. Peter St., London, S.W.1. 
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SHERBORNE HOUSE 
Most Shirburnians, past and present, do not know much about Sherborne House, so I hope 

that many who would otherwise be tempted to skip this article will in fact read on. After all, 
within a few days of publication the Whitsun visit will be taking place and boys at the School will 
have their annual, and all too brief contact with, for them, the "other half". 

Officially Sherborne House is the responsibility of Old Shirburnians who provide the money, 
the overall direction and leadership and, one hopes, some of the leadership "on the spot'', but 
the present day Shirburnian is the O.S. of the future and so the Whitsun visit is the one regular 
contact which boys at the School have with the club for which they will ultimately assume some 
responsibility, however indirectly. The Sherborne House visit has been a feature of the Sherborne 
Whitsun more or less continuously since 1922 when the School's contact with the Cadet Battalion 
of The Queen's Regiment began. In those early days the Club Headquarters were in Union 
Street, Southwark; this contact lasted until 1955 by which time the lease on the Southwark 
premises was running out. It was then that one of the most important decisions in the history of 
Sher borne House was made; they transferred their allegiance to the Royal Marine Cadet branch 
of the Sea Cadet Corps, and a new Sherborne House in the neighbouring borough ofBermondsey 
came into existence. At the time the decision may have seemed to some a bold one, but the 
last few years have proved it so right that none can doubt the wisdom of the decision today; 
not only have the Royal Marines provided the sort of opportunities which a Boy's Club needs 
so badly, but from the outset they have taken a real interest in the affairs of the Club. Sherborne 
House has responded by becoming one of the star Cadet Units in the country. 

A list of successes during the last few years would be tedious, but two or three examples 
from 1963 will illustrate the point. In shooting the Unit won the Duke of Edinburgh's Bell for 
the second year (.22 competition open to Cadet Units of the whole Commonwealth). The Chosin 
Cup (initiative training and endurance and skill on land and water) was won after several years as 
runners-up. Sixty other Sea Cadet and Marine Cadet Units competed. In the Pentathlon 
Competition for Cadet Units Sherborne House took the first three places. 

Success of this type does not come without hard work and leadership, and over the years 
many O.S. have provided this in various ways. John Streeter, for example, carried the main 
burden at Southwark for many years, and he is still one of the most active members of the 
Executive Committee. A. M; S. Baker, the present Unit Chairman has been associated with 
Sherborne House from its early days, and during the past five years Mark Barker, familiar to 
present and recent Shirburnians has been largely responsible for much of the success outlined 
above; it is sad to record that business took him away from London and his five years as C.O. 
are now over. Sherborne and Sherborne House owe him much. His place has been taken by 
David Haslam, not himself an O.S., but a former officer of the Unit. It is surely clear that there 
is both reward and scope for those who are prepared to give of their time and energy. This 
year's Sherborne House Report says "'Keeping 'em off the streets' is no longer the aim and 
object of a Boy's Club. Our activities may not vary much from year to year, but they do aim 
to create a measure of excitement ... they are the equivalent of any public school's extra mural 
activities." 

The Club is not difficult to find-Decima Street is a turn off the Tower Bridge Road on 
the western side, and less than a mile from the bridge; it can also be easily approached from the 
other main bridges and from the Elephant and Castle; Shirburnians, past and present, are 
welcome. The full address is 34 Decima Street, Bermondsey, S.E. l l. Perhaps a telephone call 
would be a good first approach (HOP. 2264). W.A.C. 

PERUVIAN CORRESPONDENT 
Just six months ago, within a month of leaving Sherborne, I came to Peru to partake in 

a project in the "barriadas" around Lima the capital city. If you were to look up "barriada" 
in a Spanish dictionary you would probably find either a slum or "shanty town" given as the 
meaning. This would be completely wrong for, unlike slums, "barriadas" are areas of develop
ment and progress. The people are a poor people, some of them poorer than words can 
describe, but they are a young and determined people, fighting for their chance to earn a fair 
wage. 
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Originally these people came down from the "Sierra", the high Andean regions. They came 
in their thousands to seek the fortunes they thought the big city had to offer. Disappointed at 
not finding them, they settled on the edge of the city and caused the world's worst housing 
problem. The Government being unable to do anything, the people helped themselves by 
literally "invading" areas of Government land and building. This happened so quickly and 
decisively that the Government accepted this as a solution to their problem and set up a Ministry, 
the Junta Nacional de la Vivienda, to help each family to build its home. 

The "barriada" where I and five other young Englishmen are working is called Pampa de 
Comas and the first families invaded in 1958. It lies in a re-entrant in the Canta valley, ten 
kilometers north of Lima. Buildings cover an area of four square kilos and nearly 100,000 
people are housed there. Comas is only one of nearly twenty "barriadas" which surround 
Lima, housing a population of one and a half million Peruvians. 

The work which we six British volunteers are doing here is mainly technical but it has 
several sidelines. The "barriada" has water (in small quantities) and soon it will have main 
drainage. There is one major item lacking-electricity. There are no lights in the houses, no 
lights in the streets. At present there are not any electricians to do this work. So, our job is 
twofold. First to install electric wiring and equipment in the houses as they are built; secondly, to 
teach young Peruvian men to do the same. This means both theoretical classwork and manual 
practice. After a three month course they can go out and start to earn a living of their own. 
In the near future the Government are going to give us a group of juvenile delinquents, the 
Peruvian equivalent of Borstal boys, to look after so that we can give them a chance to earn money 
and start a fresh life before it is too late. 

There are of course many problems to face in work like this. For a start we have no transport 
save a two-seater scooter which was lent to us by the United Nations Association. This gets a 
very rough time as there are no proper roads, only the natural floor of the valley, studded as 
it is with large rocks and boulders. Frequently we have to walk a kilometer or so, carrying tools 
and equipment, only to find that the house is not ready or the owner not in. One of our worst 
enemies are the dogs. There are over eight thousand dogs in Comas. They are untrained, 
largely unfed, and very wild. Mating takes place in the streets all day and every day and breeds 
become unrecognisable. Rabies, although not common, is always around, adding to the fear 
of being bitten. Six dogs have already had their taste of English blood. Most of these bites are 
obtained on the scooter as packs of dogs love to run along beside and snap at your ankles on 
the running board. The only answer is to ride with one's feet on the handle bars but, with the 
roads in the condition that they are, this is more than dangerous and doesn't give the passenger 
much confidence! If one is bitten, exhaustive tests have to be carried out in Lima to ascertain 
whether the animal is diseased or not. 

The most thrilling experiences are undoubtedly the "temblores" or earth tremors. There have 
been six tremors since I came. The first warning is a rumbling noise like an underground train, 
then the earth begins to shake, backwards and forwards, backwards and forwards. Plaster 
falls off the ceiling, crockery shakes on the shelves. people run into the streets shouting and pushing 
each other to get clear of the buildings. Dogs bark, children cry. Then it is over. Everyone 
returns to their houses and the dogs keep barking for the next ten minutes. The casualties are 
few unless it is a big "quake". In Comas, one old lady had a heart attack and died; a builder fell 
off his ladder and broke his neck. 

The weather around Lima is very depressing. One would think that at 12° south of the 
equator it is hot all the time. Far from it. For eight months of the year, from April to November, 
the sun is obscured by a layer of cloud formed by the cold Rumbolt current striking against the 
coast. It is cold enough to make a jersey necessary for most of the day. It is also very damp and 
humid, the humidity being 99 per cent. sometimes. During the remaining four months the sun 
bears down with all its fury, bringing with it all the flies and disease-carrying insects one might 
expect. 

People say we are mad to live in this sort of place and I suppose that we are; but when 
one sees that there is work to be done and that work is being done, I think it is worth our while. 

joHN STARLING 



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 2,460 
branches-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-ill 
everything. 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:-

Age Provinces Central London 
17 £320 £420 
18 390 490 
21 460 560 
24 585 685 
31 965 1,065 

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 £185 above 
the figure quoted. 

PROSPECTS ARE EXCELLENT 

Promotion is based solely on merit (and, moreover, 
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 avail
able to assist you in your studies for the Institute of 
Bankers Examinations. A very high proportion 
indeed of present-day entrants will achieve 
managerial rank, many of them in their 30's. For 
these, the minimum salary will be £1,795 a year with 
the certainty of rising to higher-often very much 
higher-figures. 
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 salary after full 
service. 

YOU SHOULD HAVE 
a good school record (G.C.E. passes at 'A' level arc 
an advantage and earn exemptions in certain subjects 
of the Institute of Bankers Examinations): sound 
health, absolute integrity and the will to succeed. 

WE SHALL HAVE 

pleasure in arranging for you to have an interview 
with a District Staff Superintendent at one of a num
ber of convenient centres in London and the 
Provinces, but please write first to:-

The Staff Manager 

MIDLAND BANI< 
HEAD OFFICE, POULTRY, LON DON, E.C.2 



~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
~ . . ~ 
~ ~ 
~ ~ 
~ A career as a H ~ H 
~ H 
~ CHARTERED H ~ ~-
~ ~ 
~ ~ 

~ ACCOUNTANT ~ 
~ ~ 
~ offers.· ~ H H 
~ H 
~ OPPORTUNITY: i:f 
~ ~ i:f From the moment you qualify you can expect to earn ~ 

~ up to £1,250 a year and opportunities are then open ~ 

~ to you either as a practising accountant or in industry ~ 
~ ~ ~ and commerce-many Company Directors start as i:f 
~ chartered accountants. i:f 
~ Depending on the level of education you have reached ~ 

~ it takes three, four or five years to qualify as a chartered ~ 
~ ~ 

~ accountant. During this training period you can earn ~ 

~ from £250 to £800 per annum. ~ 

~ ~ 
~ VARIETY: ~ 

~ Accountancy is not a dull or monotonous profession. i:f 
~ ~ 
~ Many problems, each requiring a different solution, ~ 

~ occur every day and it is often necessary for the ~ 

~ chartered accountant and his articled clerks to travel i:f 
~ in England and sometimes abroad. ~ 
~ ~ 
~ SECURITY: ~ 
~ H 
~ Chartered accountants are always in demand. When ~ 

~ qualified they can be sure of employment and oppor- ~ 
~ tunities for advancement whatever the political ti 
~ ~ ~ situation or the state of the business economy. ~ 

~ ~ 
~ kl 'h ~ M The boo et" W, y not become a Chartered Accountant?'' M 
~ ~ ~ issued by The Institute of Chartered Accountants in ~ 

ti England and Wales, tells you (and your father) more. i:f 
~ Why not send for a copy? i:f 
~ ~ 

To the Secretary, The Institute of Chartered Accountants in England and Wales, 
City House, 56/66 Goswell Road, London, E.C.1 

Please send me a copy of ''1Vhy not become a Chartered Accountant''? 

NAME .. -·-·----·---··-.. ·····"··"""·--·· .... - .. ADDRESS ................................................................................. . 



EXCITEMENT, TRAVEL, VARIETY-. 

A Royal Air Force 
career ofters high rewords. 

As an officer in the Royal Air Force you could 
enjoy advantages shared by few other professional 
men. Foreign travel-you are at home in any of 
the five continents. There are more than 200 

·officers' Messes all over the world and you are 
welcome in all of them. As an officer in the General 
Duties (Flying) Branch you could fly fighters, 
bombers, helicopters, transport aircraft: your 
regular runs could be flights of a hundred miles or 
right around the world. Your pay is excellent 
eren in the more junior ranks. At 21 as a Flying 
Officer you could earn over £1000 a year. 

Two ways to a Flying Commission 
With 'A' /ere/ G.C.E. you may apply for entry to 
Cranwell, the R.A.F. College which trains you for 
a flying and executive career that can take you to 
the most senior ranks in the Service. You must be 
17~19! and have G.C.E. in English language, 
mathematics, science or a language and two other 
subjects. Two subjects must be at 'A' level. 
With 5 'O' /e1•e/s including English language, 
mathematics and three other acceptable subjects 
you may apply for a Direct Entry commission. 
This gives you guaranteed service to the age of 38 
with good prospects of service to 55. Or you may 
choose to leave the Service at the 8 or 12 year 
point with a tax-free gratuity of up to £5000. 

If you are Technically Minded 
If you have 'A' level in pure and applied mathe
matics and physics you may be eligible for a 
cadetship at Henlow, the R.A.F. Technical 
College. Here you train for a permanent commis
sion in the Technical Branch and read for the Dip. 
Tech. which is equivalent to an honours degree. 

R.A.F. Scholarships 
Boys over 15 years 8 months may apply for an 
R.A.F. Scholarship worth up to £260 a year, to 
enable them to stay at their own school to take 

the necessary 'A' levels for Cranwell or Henlow. 
If you would like further information, write, 
giving your date of birth and details of education 
to Group Captain J. W. Allan, o.s.o., D.F.c., 

A.F.c., R.A.F., Adastral House (SCH), London, 
W.C.1. Mention the subject that most interests 
you: Cranwell, Direct Entry, Henlow, or R.A.F. 
Scholarships. Alternatively, ask your Careers 
Master to arrange an informal meeting with your 
Schools Liaison Officer. 



CALLING ALL 
TIME 
TRAVELLERS! 

•.. Armchair ones, that is. As an undergraduate or prospective school 
leaver, now is the time when you will most want to try and catch a 
glimpse of what might be ahead for you ... five, ten, twenty years 
from now. If you're our sort of young man, you could-long before 
you're forty-be enjoying the advantages (monetary and otherwise) 
of a managerial position ... with promotion to top executive regions 
an established fact, not a speculative (i.e. 'armchair') possibility. And 
in those regions salaries range up to and beyond £4,500 p.a. 

Why not have a chat with your local branch manager-or, if you prefer, 
write direct to:-

THE STAFF CONTROLLER 

WESTMINSTER BANK LIMITED 
41 LOTHBURY, LONDON, E.C.2 



LEAVING 
THE SIXTH 

THIS SUMMER? 
A CAREER IN LLOYDS BANK 
Lloyds Bank has vacancies for well-educated school leavers who: 
• have a good G.C.E. (our marked preference is for the A 

level man): 
• prefer a commercial to an industrial or academic life: 
• are resourceful, enthusiastic and ambitious: 
• are prepared to qualify themselves professionally by 

taking the examinations of the Institute of Bankers. 
Prospects for able young men are excellent. Those with out
standing potentialities may expect to attain Managerial status at 
age 30 or thereabouts. 

One in two of those joining our staff will be required to fill 
executive appointments. The most promising men will attain a 
salary of .£1,115(or much higher with a minor appointment) at 
age 28. Those working in Central London receive additionally an 
allowance of £100 per annum. Managerial salaries range up to 
£5,000and considerably beyond in the more senior aopointments. 

If you are interested and feel that you have the qualifications 
we seek, you can write to us for preliminary details at any time 
from now onwards: examination results can come later. 
Enquiries please to: 

THE STAFF MANAGER 

LLOYDS BANK LIMITED 
POST OFFICE COURT • 10 LOMBARD STREET • LONDON E.C.3 



Vlth FORM BOYS .· 
• 

PARENTS 
• 

HEAD 
MASTERS 

• 
CAREERS 
MASTERS 

• 
YOUTH 

EMPLOYMENT 
·OFFICERS 

Have you seen a copy? 
If not write to 
Engineering Recruitment 
Officer, 

Broadcasting Hause, 
London, W.1 



TINKER, TAILOR, SOLDIER, SAILOR ... 
Don't leave your career to chance! The Junior Training 
Scheme, Unilever's management training scheme for school 
leavers, will provide you with a wealth of choice so that you 
can find an avenue tailor-made to vour own abilities and 
aptitudes. For the man with scientific 'A' levels-production 
management-a technical job in a factory, and an opportunity 
to further his academic education. For men interested in 
figures and finance, the commercial side of Unilever, and 
an opportunity to gain a professional qualification as an 
Accountant. For men with a flair for understanding people, 
establishing their needs and satisfying them-marketing. 
Beyond these, transport, buying, advertising and personnel 
arc among the many further possibilities. 

At 18 your starting salary is £350 p.a. In your first manage
ment post at 24, you will be earning about £1 ,200 p.a. Then 
your destination and salary arc governed by your own 
enthusiasm, intelligence and initiative, in a world-wide 
organisation that combines security with excitement and 
growth. 
If you hm.:e tzm 'A' le1:els, or expect to obtain them this year, 
tcritefor fully informatit-e literature to: c. c. BOOTH, PERSO:\KEL 
DIVISION, UNILEVER Ll!\llTED, Ul'\ILE\"ER HOUSE, Lo:-;oo:-;, E.C.4 



The go-ahead 

LIFE 
that is ROYAL NAVY 

you find it as a 

NAVAL OFFICER 
You can enter for a permanent commission in any one of the 
many branches of the Royal Navy. These include: Seaman, 

Fleet Air Arm, Engineering, Supply and Secre
tariat, and Royal Marines. Short service com
missions are also available. For full particulars, 
write to: Captain G. C. Mitchell, R.N., Officer 
EntrySection,FSM/19,Admiralty,London,SWl 
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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 Shirburiiirm_ is published three times 

in the year, once each in the Lerit>Summer and Michaelmas 
Terms. 

Subscribers changing their addresses are requested to 

communicate 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 bo1w fide 

production of someone who is, or has been, a l\lember 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 The Shirb11r-

11ia1t should be made to the Publishers at The Abbey Bookshop, 

The Parade, Sherborne, Dorset (Sherborne 67), to whom 
alone Subscriptions should be sent. 




