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EDITORIAL 
Recently, taking the Cambridge Entrance examinations, I was astonished at the diversity 

of procedure between the various Colleges, and I began to forget that they were all part of one 
body - a university. That made me ponder ; as this analogy can so easily be carried to the 
school itself. A leaver may wear the Old Shirburnian tie, but he is not an Old Shirburnian. 
He is, instead, an ex-member of Lyon House or The Green. Shirburnian is an all-embracing 
yet illogical term. This is natural; the development of character has always been regarded as 
an important part of the education which the school offers, and this has often depended more 
on the House than the school. 

Each House, therefore, produces a different type of person as a result of its various systems, 
and each member of this House owes his allegiance, first to the House, and then to the school. 
In other words, all the fruits of achie\"emcnt and loyalty are channelled back into this limited 
area. That is an unhealthy kind of provincialism, for it is excessive House spirit and House 
self-reliance that has led to an attitude of disdain towards the school at large. The diversity of 
House systems has both good and bad facets. At its best, it produces people who can see beyond 
the boundaries of provincialism, and at worst it can clamp down on the abilities of people, who, 
but for the unnatural House constriction, could have been really talented. 

House status and system are artificial, and they have a disproportionate bearing on the 
de\•elopment and ambition of a character in an important stage of his youth. For instance, a 
boy who is below Juniors standard in one House may be far more talented than a friend in 
another who is chosen to play. Yet, in future, the latter will always be able to boast that he 
played for his House. The same goes for House prefects, House colours, and so on. 

Eveyone knows the answer. Provincialism must gradually be whittled down and ex
changed for a centralisation of talent and industry on a school basis. At last this is beginning 
to happen, and the result will be a rise in the whole prestige of the school. 

I would, thus, single out a small reform as the most important thing that has been decided 
in the school this term. Most of the school are, in fact, unaware of it. At last sixth formers can 
visit other Houses in their own time. Increased communication between the school in so many 
things, graded games, plays, rugger teams, and societies, help immensely to cut down the House 
barriers. The successful formation of The Digby is a practical example. To be able to visit 
a friend in another House is the consolidation of this process, so that real friendships can be 
formed on a school basis. 
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The benefits gained from the tendency toward centralisation should be tremendous. It 
will lead to a common sharing of talent, and greater self-expression will reveal latent ability, 
which in the past would have been unknown. People will be able to be judged on a school 
basis, and hence the representatives of the school in both culture and games will be striving for 
a great name - not themselves, or the House, but Sherborne. 

Last term, my predecessor wrote that we should condemn the attitude of isolation that the 
school has taken up. I agree, but the increased prestige will come as a result of our own effort ; 
the fruition of the process of which I have been speaking. We have a great deal of talent, and 
when exploited it will insure that our name is well known. But we must first put our own house 
in order, and that is just what is happening now. 

T. P. BARWISE 

R. B. BEAZLEY 

R. D. c. BEVIS 

N. T. A. CouPER 
R. s. FIDGEN 

A. R. GALE 

H. E. B. SOMERSET 

R.J. MORSE 

SCHOOL BEAUROCRACY 

Head of School : P. G. D. DAWSON 

School Prefects 

J. R. GEAKE 

A. L. ]AMES 

P. J. MEREDETH 

N. T. PERFECT 

c. ]. B. L. PORTER 

Editors of" The Shirburnian" 

G. K. LEAN 

OBITUARY 
SIR HUBERT MEDLYCOTI' 

R. A.]. REED 

I. D. ROBERTSON 

R. N. T. SHORT 

M. E. SLADE 

M. R. TAYLOR 

w. R. TOOKE 

D. G. SHIRREFF 

J. A. H. HAIGH-HADDOW 

At the end of the summer holidays the School lost a very good and faithful friend in the 
death of Sir Hubert Medlycott. 

He had been a Governor of the School for some forty years and had been first Vice-Chairman 
and then, for many years, Chairman. 

All his long life Sir Hubert had been involved in a great many public activities. He had 
been Chairman of the Bench, Chairman of the Rural District Council, besides serving on many 
other Committees in the County. He was well over seventy when he became Chairman of the 
Governors, and it would have been excusable if he had taken his duties lightly and had con
fined his appearances chiefly to official occasions. 

But this was not the way Sir Hubert did things. It was soon clear to all of us that we now 
had a Chairman who was going to take an intense and active interest in the every day activities 
of the School. It was almost a daily experience to find his car parked outside the Headmaster's 
house, or to meet him walking about the school with the Headmaster or the Burser, inspecting 
some part of the buildings, or discussing some proposed change. 

He made it his business to know a large number of masters personally and he was always 
very pleased to stop and talk with those whom he met. Both the Headmasters whom he served 
as Chairman have testified to the great help and encouragement that he gave them in the day 
to day running of the School. 

Nor did his active and creative interest in the school diminish with increasing age. It 
continued, indeed, even after he had handed over the Chairmanship: and we watched him with 
great affection attain "that unhoped serene that men call age." 

There is no one amongst us who knew him well who does not regret his passing from the 
scene, and who does not remember him with great gratitude for all he did for the School. 
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GAMES 

RUGBY FOOTBALL 1!164 

T11E SEASON 

The 1964 Sherborne XV was a good but not a 
brilliant team. They had, above all else, qualities 
which made them difficult to beat : they liked tackling 
and they did not panic when the game was being 
played close to their own line. Indeed they spent 
much of the season in their own half of the field 
defending, not desperately, but most obstinately. 
One felt increasingly that if they were going to be 
beaten, it would have to be by the penalty goals : 
this was where the luck came in, and held, just, 
throughout the season. No side, except a brilliant 
one, can stay unbeaten without luck, and there have 
certainly been better sides than this which have lost 
the odd game through penalties or freak tries. On 
the whole, Sherborne's opponents in 1964 missed all 
but the easiest penalties, and had to work inordinately 
hard to score tries. How then did Sherborne score ? 
In nearly all the school games they managed at a 
crucial stage of the game to produce such pressure of 
loose play that their opponents could not hold them. 
THE GAMES 

1'. BLUNDELL's -Away- \\'on 3-0 

There are three distinct stages in this game, a 
crucial one in the development of the XV. In the 
first 20 minutes, Blundell's were right on top : penalties 
shaved the Sher borne posts, dropped-goals "·ere missed, 
and five-yard scrums heaved. Somehow Sherborne 
emerged, though with an expert kicker Blundell's 
could have been home and dry. Gradually Sherborne 
recovered : Bevis was difficult to stop ; Leveritt and 
Meredith seemed quicker and more forthright than 

any Blundell's forward ; behind them, Gillingham 
dealt safely with the many Blundell's kicks upfield. 
Half-way through the second half came the first real 
Sherborne pressure : from a five-yard scrum Jack 
passed to the blind-side wing, Cunningham, who 
bowled o\·er his opposite number and scored the 
winning try. The season was now under way : 
Sherborne had already weathered worse than the 
final Blundell's assault, and they weathered that too. 

1'. TAUNTON -Away- \Von 6-0 

After Blundell's a good fast start was essential. 
Immediately Sherborne attacked : Bevis broke finely, 
but no-one followed him, Meredith intercepted, 
Dowdeswell and Howarth stormed through. After 
twenty minutes, the pressure told : Taunton failed to 
find touch and Gillingham ran in-field and dropped a 
fine goal from thirty yards in front of the posts. Mid
week practice had brought its reward. Taunton now 
attacked, but the Sherborne tackling was too quick 
and the defensi\·e kicking of Archer and Porter too 
sure. 3--0, however was not comfortable, especially 
as Sherborne spent twenty-five minutes of the second 
half in defence. Then came the final pressure : 
Archer broke from a set scrum ; he was strongly 
followed by Kidd and the forwards, and Robertson 
di\·ed over. Six was enough to see the game through. 

v. CHELTENHAM - Home- \Von I 1-3 

This was Sherborne's least satisfactory performance. 
Again, their opponents might have clinched the game 
early, and indeed seemed to be getting on top in the 
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second half when Sher borne ran away with the game. 
The forwards had forgotten about pushing, the halves 
and centres were hesitant, and Cheltenham's strong 
centres and tight scrums looked far more efficient. 
However, half-time came, and Sherborne had scored 
a penalty goal kicked by Archer, against Chelten
ham's try. In the second half Cheltenham again 
attacked and one waited for the Sherborne match
winning pressure. Eventually it came. Kidd appeared 
in a movement backing up the right wing, Cunning
ham carried it on to the line, Meredith pounced and 
scored. 6-3 and Sherborne still had something left : 
the ball reached Kidd on the left wing, he veered 
inwards, then outwards, and Cheltenham, robbed and 
disappointed, were left in hopeless pursuit. 

v. DowNsJDE-Home- \Von 13-3 

The first wet day of the season, and the first west 
wind. Sherborne, playing with it in the first half, 
had to clinch the game early this time. They went 
straight into the attack : Cunningham lost the ball as 
he crossed in the corner, but Archer made up for that 
with a penalty goal. Then, in quick succession, 
Sherborne twice rushed the ball through : Downside 
were caught off balance and out of breath, and first 
Meredith and then Archer scored tries. Fine backing
up - and place-kicking - had made the game safe. 
There was still the second half to see out, with the wind 
and rain and Downside all hitting back. Sherborne's 
tactics were just right, however : Bevis ordered that the 
ball should be won and kept close, grub-kicking 
rather than up-and-unders. Downside could do 
nothing about it. 

v. MARLBOROUGH - Away - \Von 13-3 

This was a slightly casual performance by Sher borne, 
with a brilliant try to finish it all off and to silence 
criticism. Fegen's excellent place-kicking too made 
the win seem easier than it might have been. He 
started with a penalty goal from wide-out on the 
Marlborough '25' ; then, after Marlborough had been 
let in by slack tackling for an equalising try, he con
verted a try scored by Charter who did well to follow 
Kidd's interception and long run upfield. There was 
no doubt that Sherborne were quicker and more 
talented ; yet they wasted all their chances until 5 
minutes from the end. Then, at last, the ball, not 
individual running, was made to stretch Marlborough: 
the backs passed quickly and three times the forwards 
produced the loose heel ; the third time, there was no 
cover left and Kidd scored a fine team-try. 

v. RADLEY - Home - Drawn 3-3 

Radley were known to have a strong pack with a 
good hooker and a fine shove. They certainly had 
Sherborne rattled in the first quarter of the match. 
It was like Blundell's all over again. Penalties were 
missed, the line was saved by last-minute tackles. 
Yet the defence held, and then, heartbreakingly, when 
the danger seemed over, a try was given away. 
Gillingham made his one serious mistake of the season, 
Radley kicked through and scored. The second half 
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was a thrilling affair : Sherborne stormed into the 
attack, the forwards dominated line-out and loose, 
even though they were still held in the tight, and 
Porter kicked high and often to the Radley full-back. 
The latter mostly caught these kicks, but once he 
collided with another Radley player and dropped the 
ball : the Sherborne centres were on him, and Boog
Scott was away to the posts. The Sherborne kicker 
will prefer to forget his conversion attempt, for which 
there was no charge. Now Sherborne showed their 
ambition : they played as though they were three 
down, and Radley as though they were three up. 
Leveritt nearly forced his way over, Porter almost 
scored from scissors, Gillingham riskily opened up 
and Charter made a thrilling run. But the finishing 
touches were not there, and the score stayed the same. 

v. CLIFTON - Home - Won 6-3 

Sherborne went straight into the attack in their last 
school match, played in poor conditions and immed
iately scored an excellent try. Kidd miraculously 
changed direction on the slippery surface, and acceler
ated through the Clifton defence ; he drew the full
back perfectly and sent Archer in and round to score 
under the posts. For the second match in succession, 
Sherborne squandered conversion points. But Archer 
soon made up for it : good loose play and confident 
running and handling had Clifton defending desper
ately. They gave away two penalties and Archer 
kicked the second. On a wet day, and with Sherborne 
in fine form, six points would be enough. The final 
crisis came in the second half : Clifton made their 
biggest effort and forced two five-yard scrums under 
the Sherborne posts. From the second of them, 
Barry hooked against the head and Sherborne cleared. 
In spite of a late penalty goal by Clifton, the game was 
now·won. 

THE PLAYERS 

GILLINGHAM. (Full-back). A good person to have on 
the side : determined, sensible, and a good catcher 
and kicker. His great lack is speed. 

Kmn (left wing). A most promising attacking player, 
and a good catcher and disposer of opposition 
diagonal kicks. 

CHARTER (outside centre). He had bad luck with 
injuries, but is a promising attacking player. 

Booc-Sco'IT (inside centre). A neat handler and 
tackler, if not a difficult player to stop. 

BEVIS (right wing and captain). As a centre he did 
not quite fulfill expectations and unselfishly moved 
to the wing where his defence was most useful. As a 
captain, he has done admirably, and both the team 
and the coaches have admired his great qualities as 
a person. 

PORTER (fly-half). He is not a gifted player, but 
once he realised his limitations as a runner and his 
strength as a kicker, he played most sensibly and 
courageously. 
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ARCHER (scrum-half). A very good runner, coverer, 
backer-up, and tackler, and a useful place-kicker. 
His passing is improving, but is not up to the rest of 
his play. 

HowARTH (prop). A lively player in the loose. The 
season will have given him valuable experience, and 
he should do well in the second row later. 

BARRY (hooker). A most promising player. A good 
handler and runner, and a connoiseur in the tricks 
of his trade. 

DAWSON (prop). A solid scrummager. Once he got 
fit, he played with great drive. 

FEGEN (second row). A powerful fonvard. His 
place-kicking and line-out work have been useful, 
and he has done a lot of invaluable pushing. 

ROBERTSON (second row). A very good line-out 
forward indeed. At the moment the rest of his 
play is less good. 

DowDESWELL (blind-side wing-forward). Not fast 
enough to be very good, but he is a most determined 
tackler and faller, and has done a tremendous 
amount of work. 

LEVERITT (number 8). The best player on the side : 
an excellent runner, handler and tackler, and a 
very hard loose-player. His leading has improved. 

MEREDITH (open-side wing-forward). He has had a 
very good season. He is a good bustling player and 
he never misses a tackle. 

I. J. G. CUNNINGHAM, R. L. \V. HARPER, D. ]ACK, 

K. M. MATTHOLIE, and R. H. MooRE have all 
played and contributed most valuably to the XV's 
good record. 

H.R.M. 

REPORT FOR 2nd XV 

This has been a most successful season. Although 
most of the teams that we played were particularly 
weak this year, the 2nd XV did well to beat as many 
as they did. 

The toughest match was against Hardye's School, 
where Hardyes backs had the edge m•er ours, but were 
seldom allowed to use it by our superb forwards. The 
only draw, against Downside was disappointing 
because our threequarters were able to out-run their 
opponents on the few firm patches of ground. 

Dawson, More and Rycroft all had excellent spells 
of captaincy and there were several other prominent 
forwards. In the outsides, Hardy, Cunningham and 
Rowe all look promising for next year. 

The scores were : 

Blundells School 2nd XV 
Taunton School 2nd XV 
Hardye's School 1st XV 
Milton Abbey !st XV 
Clayesmore School !st XV 
Downside School 2nd XV 
Clifton College 2nd XV 
Sherborne Pilgrims 2nd XV 

Won 27-0 
Won 25-3 
Won 9-8 
Won 25-0 
\\'on 59-0 
Draw 11-11 
Won 12-0 
Won 31-0 
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THE FOURTH XV 

Poole G.S. 2nd Won 31-3 

Hardye's 2nd .. Won 14-0 

Clare School I st Won 17-3 

Crewkerne 2nd Won 11-0 

Yeovil 2nd Won 39-0 

Downside Drew 3-3 

The 4th XV enjoyed their fourth unbeaten season 
under the captaincy ofT. P. Barwise and S. C. Young. 
\Ve thank J. N. W. for his encouraging support. 

COLTS 1964 

This could very fairly be rated a good team. In 
spite of mumps and a 'bug' contracted on an Exmoor 
exercise, which deprived the team of key players for 
several matches, in six games it was defeated only by 
Downside. 

Dry grounds and a talented half-back pair allowed 
the threequarters time and room for running. A good 
early win against Blundell's was followed by a plethora 
of points against Bryanston and Canford. Just before 
half term an undefeated Taunton side were opponents 
of a different order : both sides were very content 
with a pointless draw. Short of Boog-Scott at outside 
half for the game against Downside we played a little 
like a band without the bandmaster and, after leading 
3-0 and 6-3, finally lost 6-9. The final game against 
Marlborough saw the forwards, who had improved 
throughout the season, take command. Sustained 
pressure by the outsides brought quick early points, a 
comfortable win and a pleasing end to the season. 

JUNIOR COLTS 1964 

On paper this was a disappointing "Season", as we 
lost to Downside (twice) and to Canford by fairly wide 
margins and only beat Bryanston 5-3 in a close and 
exciting struggle. 

Yet there is absolutely no reason to suppose that the 
School is in for a bad Season when this age group 
reaches the top. Quite the reverse in fact. Gidney 
(already a Colts Badge), Haines, P. Mattholie, T. 
\\'estman, Curnow and Garforth-Bles are all three
quarters of considerable promise, and all of them at 
times ran really well. If he can find a little more 
speed, Jack should be a competent fly-half, and both 
Bailey and \Vallace are capable scrum-halves. One 
cannot be so certain about the forwards. Of this 
year's pack, Terrey, Greenwood, R. Proctor, A. 
Proctor and Sandeman were the best, but boys change 
so much between 14-18 that forward strength or 
weakness at this level means little. 

Early in the term, while the weather was still good' 
a weekly coaching "clinic" was held for some forty 
boys of this age group and was a great success. \Ve 
are grateful to the expert Coaches who gave up their 
time to help with this. 

M.E.D. 
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SQUASH RACKETS 

MICHAELMAS TERM 1964 

Squash got off to a slow start this season. The much 
looked forward to visit by J.C. Gordon, o.s. (England) 
and D. B. Hughes (Wales) for exhibitions and coaching 
was unfortunately cancelled at a few days notice, 
owing to the illness of both players, and the first match 
was also called off by our opponents when it was too 
late to arrange an alternative game. 

Eventually three three-string matches were played• 
the School losing to the Masters (1-2) and to Yeovil 
(0-3) and gaining a lucky win against the Mercurians 
(2-1) owing to the failure of their first-string, a player 
of County standard, to turn up. 
' After the triumphs of last season, and the departure 
of most of those responsible for it, the Squash ladder has 
a distinctly thin look about it. R. H. Pettit, the 
Captain, has been playing well but he leaves at the 
end of the term, and J. B. Gillingham will then be the 
only "Badge" left. It is encouraging that there are 
seven or eight keen players all struggling to get on to 
the team, but it will be difficult for them to reach in 
time the standard required to cope with the tough 
fixtures tliat lie ahead in January and February. 

The unofficial House League - run on tlie lines 
of the Bath Club Cup with every match counting -
again proved popular, and The Digby made their 
mark for the first time in the World of Squash by 
finishing just ahead of Abbeylands. 

The Novices' Competition was won by R. B. 
Cobden-Ramsey who must be the most promising 
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"Novice" the School has had for ages. He was in 
an entirely different class to the rest. 

The "Open" was won by R. H. Pettit who rounded 
off a spendid School career by beating]. B. Gillingham 
in the Final by 9-4, 9-6, 9-4. We have come to look 
on Richard Pettit as almost part of the fittings in the 
Squash Court, and we shall miss him next term. 

Finally it must be recorded, sadly, that the Old 
Shirburnians were beaten in the first round of tl{e 
Londonderry Cup by the Old Stoics. 

M.E.D. 

FENCING -THIRD TERM 1964 

\Vith seventeen boys fencing, this has been one of 
tlie busiest terms for several years. 

The two highlights were a win by the first foil team 
over Exeter university, and an individual win in the 
Dorset Junior Sabre Championships by C. M. G. 
Cartmell (b). 

As captain of fencing, S. M. Boyd (c) has been a 
tower of strength. He shows excellent style with the 
foil and was runner-up to Cartmell in the Dorset 
Sabre Championships. 

There are several promising young fencers, notably 
Barton, N. R. L. (a) and Griffin,]. P. (m). 

Fencing colours were awarded to A. J. C. Edwards
Stuart (m). 

Our thanks go to Mr. Saunders for his continual 
help with coaching. 

c.s.c. 

The Ivelchester Hotel 
-A.A.- -R.A.C.-

First Class Food and a Good Cellar 

Excellent Accommodation 

ILCHESTER SOMERSET 

TELEPHONE ILCHESTER 220 

VERY CLOSE TO SHERBORNE 
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SOCIETIES 
LE CENACLE 

At the first of our three meetings Dr. \\'. G. Moore of St. John's College, Oxford, gave an excellent talk on 
"\Vhy Study Literature", which engendered a most profitable discussion. Next N. T. A. Couper read a paper on 
Madame Curie : an interesting and enlightening evening. Finally J. M. Bradley spoke on the French in India : a 
detailed and interesting account of an unfamiliar subject. 

On retirement as secretary, I would like to express the Society's gratitude to our chairman and Mrs. Currie for 
making it sud1 an enjoyable and successful society. 

N. T. PERFECT, Hon. Secretary. 

GREEN' RIBBON 

This term has been a particularly fruitful and enjoyable one. The society has met four times, once at Style 
Close, once at \Vingfield, and twice at Greenhill House. J. A. H. Haig-Haddow gave an excellent paper on his 
experiences and knowledge of gypsies. Catherine Wassey and Jacqueline Rose read papers at Wingfield. J. D. 
Hubbard spoke of"Owen". And for the last meeting, an outside speaker :Miss Alison Smith, put to us the question -
"Is African History Important ?". As leaving secretary, I would like to say that I feel the society to be flourishing, 
and for this all thanks must go to the Chairman. 

J. R. GEAKE, Hon. Secretary. 

DUFFERS 

The Duffers continues to be a great society. This term there have been four meetings. The Chairman spoke 
at the first on what he called "The Appollonians" ; at the second, J. A. H. Haig-Haddow told us of "The Forgotten 
Race of Beggar Kings". T. P. P. Clifford, Esq. gave us an amusing and informative talk on the "Italian Renais
sance" with some excellent slides. And lastly C. B. Evans, Esq., 1\1. F. Dallas, Esq. and J. U. Fulford, Esq. each 
represented his "university attitude". 

For the success of the new "Duffers", and for all he has put into it this term, the Chairman is to be thanked. 

J. R. GEAKE, Hon. Secretary. 
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WHITEHEAD SOCIETY 

At the first meeting of the term C. C. Goldsmith Esq. gave us a paper on "Loops'', which turned out to be about 
the basis behind computer programming. 

At the second the secretary read a paper on Descartes, and for the third Dr. Kirby, from Southampton University 
gave us a very interesting talk entitled "Morley's Theorem". 

Our thanks go to Dr. and Mrs. Cundy for their support. 
J. M. BRADLEY, Hon. Secretary. 

ALCHEMISTS 

At the first meeting of the term, held at the Girl's school, R. Withers, Esq. from Guy's gave the society a short 
but remarkably full. account of human chromosomes. The other two meetings were held at the Green. Dr. 
Bradbury of LC.I. read a paper on the development of the new weed-killer, "Paraquat", and Dr.Juniper, an Oxford 
electron microscopist, one on root cells. For three such informative meetings, our thanks .again go to Mr. May, 
our host and chairman. 

T. P. BARWISE, Hon. Secretary. 

CAMPANOLOGICAL SOCIETY 

It has long been felt in certain quarters that the school should take a more active interest in the bell-ringing of 
the town. The society was formed in the hope of provoking the school to take part in this historic activity. The 
inaugural meeting, quaintly masonic was held in the Tuck shop, setting a good tone for the future, which we hope 
will be continued. 

Our thanks go to the abbey for its unflagging support. 
T. P. BARWISE, Big Ben. 

LES PHILOSOPHES 

Three meetings were held this term, all at the Beeches. At the first, D. G. Shirreff gave a paper on the contemp
orary novelist William Golding. The other two meetings formed a pair ; for at the first N. T. A. Couper told us 
about Darwin's theory of Evolution, and at the second The Rev. T. M. Kitwood replied with a christian viewpoint 
of this theory. 

My thanks go to those who gave papers and especially to Mr. and Mrs. Taylor for their continued guidance and 
hospitality. 

A. L. JAMES, Hon. Secretary. 

INTERPRETES 

We had three meetings this term. At the first P. E. Crawshaw told us about the Etruscans ; at the second P. B. 
Mauleverer on Pindar and at the last H. E. B. Somerset about the Western Greeks. We offer our gratitude to all 
our speakers and to all members who help to keep the discussions so lively. 

As leaving Intepres Maximus, I should like to thank Mr. Glen for his unfailing hospitality and generous support 
and Mr. Leach for his always erudite utterances. 

A. L. JAMES, lnterpres Max. 

JAMES RHOADES SOCIETY 

This term saw a change in the society. It is now a first year sixth Literary Society. Choosing a suitable number 
of members was at times rather difficult, but eventually nineteen members were made ; each house being represented. 
At the first meeting it was decided that we would read only one play each term, and at the remaining meetings 
members would read papers. The four meetings this term have been a great success. Papers were read by Geddes 
and Hunt on "H. H. Munroe and G. K. Chesterton" and "Science Fiction." Also we read Shaw's "Caesar and 
Cleopatra". 

Our thanks go to Mr. Glen, our Chairman, for his kind hospitality throughout the term. 

A. P. DENNIS, Hon. Sec. 
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WILDMAN SOCIETY 

This term owing to various pressures the society has only met twice. The first time, in honour of the general 
election, the house elected a conservative government in the hands of Mr. Dawson. In the second debate the 
motion, "This House deplores the French", was carried by Mr. Slade, opposed by Mr. Shirreff. We welcome Mr. 
Neale as our new Chairman. 

T. P. Barwise, Hon. Secretary. 
H. E. B. SOMERSET, Debating Secretary. 

THE PHOTOGRAPHIC SOCIETY 
At the beginning of term, we welcomed Mr. Rouse as our new president, who is not only a very keen photog

rapher, but is also determined to get the Society moving faster. At the time when Mr. Rouse took over, Mr. J. 
Wallace Heaton very kindly and generously gave the Society some equipment. This included a new enlarger, 
masking frame with adjustable edge, guillotine, dishwarmer, lumimeter and daylight loader. All this is of the very 
highest quality, and I am sure the society's standard will be raised by them in the very near future. 

As hoped, we had an outing to the Wincanton Camera Club, where we were given a most enjoyable and enter
taining evening. Fixtures for next term include "The Exhibition Print" - by D. S. Moran, A.R.P.s., Courtesy of 
Ilford Ltd., on Thursday, February 18th, and "Making the most of Ferraniacolour" - by Johnson's of Hendon on 
March 23rd. 

Our thanks as usual go to the President for his enthusiasm. 
T. P.H. PHILLIPS, Hon. Sec. 

THE MUSIC CLUB 

\Ve have had three rather different meetings this term, which were a break from the customary papers read by 
members. 

At the first meeting, Mr. Wiles kindly gave us a most excellent piano recital. At the second meeting we had a 
musical quiz with the girl's school. T. E. Lankaster, N. J. Perfect, A. R. Gale and P. E. Crawshaw represented the 
Music Club. For the last meeting of term, we will be hearing the Headmaster's choir give a performance of A 
Christmas Story by Schutz in the Abbey. 

Our warm thanks go to Mr. and Mrs. Ullman for all their help and encouragement. 

T. E. LANKESTER, Hon. Secretary. 

THE GEOGRAPHICAL SOCIETY 

The society has been meeting regularly about three times a term for the last two years. The aim of the society 
is to provide various papers on geographical topics, given by visiting speakers as well as members of the teaching 
staff, for members of GEV I. Unfortunately, reasons of economy prevent us from being able to welcome members of 
other school groups at the present time. · 

Over the past year we have had papers read on the U.S.A., Goa, Siberia, the \\'est Penwith Peninsula of Corn
wall, Mediterranean Cities - Venice, Dubrovnic and Athens and lastly Emergent Africa. All these talks have been 
of great value to us and with the help of numerous slides have done much to widen our interest in the subject. 

Finally, I would like to thank Mr. Cooper for his support for the society and l\lrs. Cooper and Mrs. Ketley for 
the refreshments they have prO\·ided. 

D. A. HARRiso:-i, Hon. Secretary. 

FIELD SOCIETY 

The highlight of the term has been the publishing of the first number of the Field Society Journal. This is a report 
of the work we have done over the past year, and I make no apologies if some have found it difficult reading. 

Field work is obviously limited at this time of year, but some useful badger watching has been done, and monthly 
duck counts have continued. 

\\'e ha\·e had several lectures this term. Mr. \\'oodford has shown a film on Hunting the Arabian Onyx. 
Mr. Barter has talked about an Expedition to Persia. P. M. \\'estman gave a most interesting talk on Iceland, and 
l\fr. Buckhurst explained the role of the Nature Conservancy. 

Our most grateful thanks must go to Our President l\fr. Lloyd, without whose help, many of our activities 
would not be possible. 

T. E. LANKESTER, Hon. Secretary. 
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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 th• A level man); 
• prefer a commercial to an Industrial or academic life; 
• are resourceful, enthusiastic and ambitious: 
e are prepared to qualify themselvH professionally by taking the 

examinations of the Institute of Bankers. 

Prospects for able young men are excellent. Those with outstand
ing potentialities may expect to attain Managerial status at age 30 
or thereabouts. 

One in two of those joining our staff will be required to tlll 
executive appointments. The most promising men will attain a 
salary of £1,195 (or much higher with a minor appointment) at age 
28. Managerial salaries range up to £5,000 and considerably beyond 
In the more senior appointments. · 

SPECIAL ALLOWANCES (in addition to salary) apply to service 
In.the LONDON area, within a 16 mile radius as follows:

lnner London £150 p.a. 
Outer London £80 p.a. 
If you are Interested and feel that you have the qualltlcatlons we 

seek, you are invited to apply for further particulars. (This offer also 
applies to Arts Graduates, and to men in their early twenties who 
seek a change of profession). 
Enquiries please to: 

THE STAFF MANAGER 

LLOYDS BANK LIMITED 
POST OFFICE COURT • 10 LOMBARD STREET • LONDON E.C.3 
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Correspondence 
Dear Sir, 

Why do the choir have to sing so much during our services, especially at such times as Commem, and the Carol 
service ? Surely such occasions are religious and should not be converted into "concerts" in order to impress parents 
and other visitors. Religion is meant to be communal but with continual interludes for the choir it becomes dis
jointed and looses a lot of its point. 

Yours, etc., 
Ex-CHORISTER. 

Dear Ed., 

In several houses this term beat groups have been banned. On what grounds ? \Ve are told it distracts boys 
from their work. Yet could it not be perhaps that the music itself is just not "appreciated" ? For boys who are 
willing to play the "right" sort of music can do so during school periods and even halls ! Doesn't this obstruct their 
work too ? Or is that excusable iftheir music happens to be of the "approved" sort ? 

D.L.B. 

Dear Ed., 
I thought you might like to know about one or two things that I saw and heard, and what I thought about them. 

Almost as soon as I came, I saw Robertson who was going to show the new boys round. I thought "Is this the 
house Tutor. He's big enough anyway ?" 

One particular thing that I have noticed about the school is in chapel. On Sundays the amount of noise 
during the hymns is about twice, or e\·en three times the amount of noise produced in the week-day services. I 
think the reason for this is that on Sundays the service is later in the day than usual, and consequently everyone is 
awake. 

Of all the masters, I think that Mr. Green is the most remarkable. His bicycling seems to me quite a gymnastic 
feat. On occasions, he seems to go so slowly that he looks as ifhe is about to fall off at any moment. 

Perhaps the "Towie" (or Sherborne School Tuck Shop) plays a large part in many boy's lives; either for what it 
has or what it hasn't. I have always wondered why it has this name and will continue to wonder why it is so named. 
Some boys say "Never go there, it's daylight robbery." Others constantly say "\Viii anyone go to the Towie for 
twopence" or "Anyone going to the Towie ?" I don't think it is worth going in break anyway if you are being payed 
less than fifty per cent., for you can hardly get inside the place, let alone get anywhere except at the back of a fifty 
mile queue. 

Yours faithfully, 
A NEW BoY. 

It seems the school is beginning to look shabby . ... 

Dear Sir, 
Don't you think it is about time we could show the visitors the magnificence and splendour of the school crest 

above the main gates. At the moment it is so faded that one hardly notices it. 
Yours, 

CREST FALLEN. 

Dear Sir, 
During each term there is usually some sort of play performed in the Big Schoolroom. The scenery is pains

takingly produced and the actors well-rehearsed. However the whole effect is ruined by the filthy front curtain. 
Couldn't it be cleaned or renewed before we get a reputation for it. 

Yours 
G. STILL. 
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CRITICISM 

ADVENTURE STORY 
by TERENCE RATTIGAN 

We at Sherborne have become used to plays that are stamped with the unmistakeable 
Glen trademarks - clear diction, impressive scenery and slightly sentimental tableaux and 
lighting effects. We have also come to expect a very high standard of acting and production. 
In this production of Terence Rattigan's Adventure Story Mr. Glen and the cast more than fulfilled 
our expectations and even if the play did not recommend itself as much as some that have been 
seen at Sherborne nobody could seriously criticise either the production or the acting. 

It is invidious to single out people for spegial mention at any time, but I am sure that nobody 
will object if I mention in passing one or two of those that greatly contributed to the success of 
this production. As it is a play about the life and changing attitudes of one man, Alexander the 
Great, it is essential to have a powerful leading actor. M. E. Slade took this part and succeeded 
in getting across the dynamism and power of Alexander, even if at times his vocal range was not 
quite wide enough to express all the different facets of Alexander's character. Among the 
others H. E. B. Somerset as the Pythia was convincing with his characteristic poses, M. S. 
O'Gorman as Philotas successfully conveyed bitter jealousy, A. C. E. Kennedy as the old and 
faithful Cleitus and A. P. Dennis who played Hephaestion both helped considerably to the whole 
tone of the play. Much though I would like to mention the rest of the cast time and space do 
not permit this. May it suffice to congratulate them all, especially as they all spoke so clearly 
that it was possible to hear every word right at the back of the Big Schoolroom. 

It is all too frequent for people writing about plays to concentrate on the actors. However, 
anybody who has ever acted in a play will realise that the part that the stage-hands and "behind
the scenes" men play is equally important as that of the actors. In this play this was perhaps 
more obvious than in some as the sets were magnificent, the costumes positively exotic and the 
scenery very well painted. For these splendid facets of this production we are grateful to all 
those that worked behind the scenes and especially to Mr. E. A. Door and to Miss M. Findall. 
And finally as one who has enjoyed every one of Mr. Glen's productions, I should like to say how 
grateful we are for all that he does towards maintaining the high standards of Sherborne School 
dramatics, a standard which to judge from this play is indeed high. 

A.L.J. 
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THE HOLLOW CROWN 

On 12th November some forty or fifty people met in the Music School to hear N. T. 
Perfect, R. ]. Morse and H. E. B. Somerset give a performance of the Hollow Crown. The 
Hollow Crown styles itself "an entertainment", and if its purpose is just simply to entertain, then 
it succeeds admirably. Its aim was given us in the Prologue (taken from Shakespeare), which 
exhorted us 

" ...... to sit upon the ground, 
And tell sad stories of the death of kings -
How some have been deposed, some slain in war, 
Some haunted by the ghosts they have deposed, 
Some poisoned by their wives, some sleeping killed 
All murdered - for within the Hollow Crown 
That rounds the mortal temples of a king, 
Keeps death his court." 

What followed was a series of extracts compiled by John Barton read in turn by our three readers 
dressed unobtrusively in black that were a commentary on the mundaneness of the Kings and 
Queens of England, from the time of William the Conqueror "and the good peace he made in 
this land", to the Coronation day of Queen Victoria, "the Proudest day of her life." 

The first half, which was the least interesting of the two, took the story on as far as Elizabeth 
I. It drew, among other things, from Stow and the Anglo-Saxon Chronicle, from anonymous 
ballads, from Froissart's Chronicles and from Mary, Henry VIII and Anne Boleyn themselves. 
But outstanding was Perfect's majestic rendering of Edward III composing a love letter to the 
Countess of Salisbury and yet more delightful, Morse's reading from a "partial, Prejudiced, and 
Ignorant Historian" (Jane Austen at the age of fifteen) who successfully established in highly 
romantic fashion but to her own satisfaction, if not to ours, the innocence of Mary, Queen of 
Scots, "this amiable woman" brought to an "Untimely, unmerited and scandalous death" by 
that "pest to society, that disgrace to humanity, Elizabeth." 

The second half was more consistent, and the readers warmed to their task. In quick 
succession we progressed from reign to reign. Perfect blew a counterblast to smoking on behalf 
of James I, Morse and Somerset fought a bitter battle of words over the legality of Charles I's 
treason trial, the one regal and authoritarian, the other tense uneasy and snappy. Charles II 
(Perfect) was unfaithful to Catherine of Braganza ; George II (Somerset) repeated his mala
droit assurance to his dying and suffering wife - Non-J' aurai -des- maitresses; and an unstable 
George III (Morse again), at the opening of Parliament, addressed both houses as "My Lords 
and Peackocks." 

And so to the epilogue when all three joined together for Le Mortc d' Arthur, to end what 
had been a most pleasant evening's entertainment. All three are to be congratulated on their 
performance and the confidence of their acting. Thanks are due too to P. J. Mosse for the 
songs he sang us during the course of the narrative, and to Mr. Glen for the support and advice 
he gave. Let us hope that there may be more such readings in the future. 

\Ve take off our hats to the fag who thought that the Conduit was a maths master. 
vVe take off our hats to the new-boy who thought that Mr. Barker was the name of the 

Headmaster's dog. 
We take off our hats to the housemaster who thought that hallkeepers drinking coffee in 

in the dormitories would affect the standard of house P.T. 
\Ve take off our hats to the housemaster who forbade easy chairs in studies on the grounds 

that studies aren't meant to be comfortable. 
We take of our hats tojoNATHAN ALISTAIR HAIG HAIG-HADDOW who had 48 books out of the 

Upper Library all at one time. 
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"THIS WOODEN O" 

Mr. Ronald Watkins has produced the Shakespeare plays at Harrow for more than twenty 
years and has won widespread critical acclaim. He has reconstructed in the Harrow Speech 
Room something very like Shakespeare's Globe Theatre and has produced the plays as Shakes
peare would have seen them - on balcony and platform, in Elizabethan dress and unchanging 
afternoon light, and with all the emphasis on words and gestures. His two books On Producing 
Shakespeare and Moonlight at the Globe and his recent edition of Macbeth show the detailed scholar
ship which has gone into these productions. 

He gave his lecture-recital in the Big Schoolroom on October 17th to the senior school. 
Some of the first part was defeated by the precarious Big Schoolroom acoustics ; one scraped 
foot, one cough or creaking chair and a sentence is lost. But the evening was a most rewarding 
one ; on a bare stage Mr. Watkins conjured up Shakespeare's world, the poet arguing with the 
boy Lady Macbeth, Burbage lured on by his air-drawn dagger, Falstaff larding the lean earth, 
while the stage-hands lower properties from the heavens and in the corner with quill and ink 
the table waits for the next play. And always the echoes ringing through the plays - "sleep 
no more - you lack the season of all natures, sleep - those terrible dreams that shake us 
nightly - to bed, to bed, to bed - a little water cleans us of this deed - will this hand ne'en 
be clean ? - his silver skin laced with his golden blood - who would have thought the old man 
to have had so much blood in him - all the perfumes of Arabia will not sweeten this little 
hand - what's done cannot be undone." This was one of Mr. Watkin's most effective points. 

What we had that evening was one of·the most instructive experiences - an informed 
enthusiast in a really worthwhile subject. \Vith his final groups, Lear with Cordelia dead in 
his arms, Titania with ass-Bottom snoring in hers, Falstaff in his linen basket, Othello with his 
occupation gone, King Henry before Agincourt, Prospero in his magic island and Sir Toby 
in his cups, Mr. Watkins showed us what Shakespeare's world is, not a series of'O' and 'A' Level 
texts or a bickering ground for professional scholars, but a vast panorama of real and significant 
and vastly entertaining life, "the great globe itself." 
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THE MAGNIFICENT SEVEN 

Why did the producers of The Magnificent Seven have to set out self-consciously to make a 
Western with a difference ? That was the trouble. In trying to make it different we had to 
have moral after moral shovelled at us. I would have preferred to have seen our seven heroes 
fighting instead of debating on the nature of fear, families and whether the dead Indian should 
be buried on Boot Hill. (Shade of Civil Rights?) The central theme that paradoxically the 
farmers in their beautifully-pressed white suits were braver than the heroes was acceptable and 
interesting, but it was a shame that the excellent acting of Yul Brynner and the others had to 
be burdend by speeches more suited to Jim Hardy or Ben Cartwright. It seemed so much out 
of context in a background of bullets and blood. However there were many of the right in
gredients that go to make a good Western and on the whole it was pleasant entertainment, 
whilst not approaching the serious classic which the producers obviously hoped. I prefer half 
an hour of Bronco Layne. 

H.E.B.S. 

BILLY BUDD 

With Billy Budd, the Film Committee took the step of showing a serious film that set out 
to provoke rather than entertain, reiterating the problem of personal justice and conscience in 
opposition with the law. This was very much Peter Ustinov's film, since he wrote, directed and 
co-starred in it, though his role was properly subordinate to those of Robert Ryan as Claggart 
and Terence Stamp as Billy - both very fine and moving performances indeed. The Com
mittee is to be applauded on an excellent and stimulating choice. 

In view of the fact that it was such a brilliant, if melancholy, film, it is depressing that the 
School should see only what they had come to see - homosexuality and floggings - and were 
totally unaware, if one can go by appeareances, of any point at all, since there was very little 
plot. That anyone could laugh at the hanging of Billy just shows the mentality of an audience 
that raises the roof whenever Mickey Mouse appears. 

R.J.M. 

THE RED BALLOON AND NIGHT AT THE OPERA 

The Red Balloon, renowned as a classic of film technique, is undisputedly a brilliant study 
in pathos. Despite the forecasts of some gloomy and inaccurate clairvoyants, the school enjoyed 
it. This was followed by the Marx Brothers in Night at the Opera. A strange mixture of buffoon
ery and straight acting and singing, this film caused many people some difficulty in sorting out 
the bits to laugh at and many people clearly didn't try to suppress their laughter at some of the 
rather over-typical operatic singing. Nevertheless, the Marx Brothers are still the best ex
ponents of the art of pure slapstick and although many of their most funny remarks were lost 
in the laughter, I don't think the school has laughed so much for a very long time. Indeed, I 
think those who came away disappointed, who were few, cannot justifiably blame the film but 
rather their own unreceptiveness at the time. We must not forget yet another side of the talent 
of these three men - their undoubted musical ability. The way in which Chico combined 
humour and brilliant piano technique was astounding and Harpo's harp solo was no less brilliant. 
The film was nothing short of a masterpiece. 

A.J.P. 
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CONCERT CLUB 
VALERIE TRYON 

The 1964-5 season of the Concert Club opened with a piano recital by Miss Valerie Tryon 
on Saturday, 3rd October. In a programme ranging from Mozart to Bartok, Miss Tryon 
displayed a formidable technical equipment marred only by an occasional harshness in her 
loud tone production. In the interpretive side she was most successful in the bravura type of 
piece such as the last movement of Beethoven's Sonata in C from Opus 2, the C Major Toccata 
of Schumann and the Hungarian Rhapsody No. 15 of Liszt. In short, to borrow an eighteenth 
century phrase, she showed herself to be an "allegro" rather than an "adagio" player. 

The one exception to this was the A Minor Rondo of Mozart with which she began her 
programme. Here she played with classic restraint and grace, and her performance was note
worthy for a full and very effective use of the "una corda" pedal. In the Beethoven Sonata and 
Schumann Toccata which followed she was also thoroughly at home, but the same composer's 
Papillons, Opus 2, which came in between, lacked that peculiar whimsicality so characteristic 
of this most romantic of composers. Two short pieces of Liszt, Feux follets and Au bard d'une 
source, which followed the interval were played with great deftness and agility, but without 
making one feel that there was anything of great substance in this glittering music. The same 
composer's Hungarian Rhapsody, on the other hand, was a veritable tour de force and one of her 
most successful and enjoyable performances. It was played with great verve and elan. In the 
two Impromptus of Schubert in G flat and A flat which followed, one felt a lack, in spite of 
much beauty of tone, of that subtlety of nuance and warmth of feeling which belong to this 
romantic music. The programme concluded with Bartok's Suite, Opus 14, in which Miss 
Tryon showed complete mastery of the composer's diverse rhythms and percussive style. Two 
encores were generously added. 

The recital was interesting and enjoyable, primarily for its display of sheer pianism. That 
this should pall a little towards the end was perhaps inevitable in the absence of any great 
plumbing of musical and emotional depths. 

BouRNEMOUTH SYMPHONY ORCHESTRA 

November 4th 

G.E.W. 

This is one of the big musical occasions of the School year, catering for all (or nearly all) 
tastes and always greeted enthusiastically by a packed audience cheerfully braving the dis
comforts of the Big Schoolroom and roaring for more at the end. \Vould there were more of 
these occasions. 

The Figaro overture was despatched brightly and as a prelude to Brahms second piano 
concerto, played with great power and devotion by Mr. Louis Kentner. The slow movement 
was particularly enchanting, and the 'cello and horns were all that one could hope for. After 
the interval the brass really came into its own, blazing out majestically in the Mastersingers 
overture and drenching the Firebird in strange and compelling atmosphere. A most enjoyable 
evening. 

ILsE \VoLF 
On Saturday, November 21st, 1964, the Concert Club heard a recital by Madame Ilse 

Wolf. Apart from Benjamin Britten's song cycle On this Island, the programme consisted mainly 
of songs by Beethoven, Brahms and Mahler, with a few by Faure and Duparc. Thus only 
half the programme was devoted to Lieder, and although it was intrinsically attractive and inter
esting, it was not well chosen, for it is only in Lieder that Madame \Volfis really at home. 

There is such an abundance, of French, and still more of German songs, that French and 
German singers have no need to cross the Rhine in search of songs, and generally speaking they 
are ill advised to do so, for the literary and musical traditions of the two countries are diametric
ally opposed, and there is a radical difference between French and German trained voices. 
No doubt there has always been the odd exeption to this rule, and Gerard Souzay, who sing 
Lieder as well as any German, is the outstanding exception of our time. 
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Madame Wolf, however, is not, and nothing could have been much less ecstatic than her 
singing of Duparc's Extase. Besides, her enunciation in French is so bad that I was unable to 
pick out one single word; I wondered whether I did, in fact, understand French, but my mind 
was set at rest on this point during the Benjamin Britten cycle, when I found that I could not 
distinguish a word even when she was singing in my own language. 

Madame Wolfis not a great singer, for her voice has some harsh tones and can become chirpy 
in a song that moves as rapidly as Beethoven's Die Trommel geruhret, which is not a very good 
song anyway ; furthermore she lacks the quality that the Germans call Innerlichkeit, that com
plete at-one-ness with the composer and his work, an essential quality in a great Lieder singer, 
which was possessed in such an eminent degree by Elena Gerhardt and Elisabeth Schumann in 
my youth, and which makes Dietrich Fischer-Dieskau and Gerard Souzay by far the finest 
Lieder singers of today. 

Innerlichkeit is a quality that trancends intelligent understanding, and this Madame Wolf 
undoubtedly has as long as she sticks to the sort of music that is suited to her temperament, and 
which belongs to the tradition in which she was brought up. Except for Von ewiger Liebe, which 
has a folk-song text, all her Brahms songes were settings of words by German Romantics, and 
she sang them well. She sang the four Mahler songs from Des Knaben Wunderhorn very well 
indeed ; perhaps it was because she really did get inside these songs, luckily the last on the 
programme, that the less agreeable qualities in her voice disappeared, or at least were not 
noticed ; had her whole recital consisted of songs of this kind, many of us would have enjoyed 
the evening more than we did. 

She was ably and reliably accompanied by Mr. Martin Isepp, who gave a brief resume in 
English of each song before she sang it, an habit that I find most irritating. It is clear that the 
Concert Club could not afford programmes giving the complete texts and English translations, 
but would it be beyond its means to print these resumes on the programme, thus avoiding a 
series of very tiresome interruptions? 

? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? 

The ancients gave a god to each city, 
And Sherborne too now has its deity. 
To visit us he dons a form adored -
A tall man in a gown and mortarboard. 
And ev'ry day we all are proud to see 
The mighty god Adonis - for 'tis he. 
With awful countenance he frowns at those 
Who dare the age-old customs to oppose. 
With thunderbolts he waits his wrath to wreak 
On boys whose clothes are bord'ring on the 'chic'. 
From Olympus (the hill of th' Hospital !) 
He watches over us, both great and small ; 
And from the height of his scholastic heav'n 
He laughs at all the works of little men. 
(For, certes, such a god as wise as he 
Must needs laugh at the plays on B.B.C.) 
His gait is stately ; and his voice resounds 
In dignity above all other sounds, 
When of our worship he deigns to partake, 
And gives us all advice we ought to take. 
Thus firmly but most pleasantly he rules. 
Surely we are the luckiest of schools ! ! 

G.J.B.W. 

STRIGOSUS. 
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LITERARY 
THE CASE FOR UNILATERALISM 

Canon Collin's "answer" to my article "The Bomb and You" does not seem to me to 
answer any of the questions posed in that article. They are certainly not answered by woolly 
generalizations about the peace-keeping power of the U.N.-which has not been as successful 
as all that in keeping the peace ; the "only viable federation of nations, the 'Commonwealth' " 
- which is neither viable nor a federation ; or our "proper destiny" to give a lead - as though 
anyone would follow the lead of a nation that had ratted on all its international obligations. 

Canon Collins asks "What is the real meaning of unilateralism ?" The answer is supplied 
by his own organization, the Committee for Nuclear Disarmament, who at their annual confer
ence on 21st November, 1964, in a "keynote resolution" declared "the objects of the campaign 
to be: 

I. The unilateral renunciation by Great Britain of all nuclear policies, including the 
manufacure of nuclear and weapons of mass destruction, no matter what any other 
country may do. 

2. The withdrawal of all bases on British soil and those overseas that we directly control 
or share in the control of. · 

3. The withdrawal from all military alliances which depend on nuclear policies ; this 
includes NATO, SEATO and CENTO." 

I can not imagine anything that would suit the Russian and Chinese Communist General 
Staffs better than this lunacy becoming the policy of any British Government. 

The political philosophy of Canon Collins is surely an eloquent example of the truth that a 
cobbler who does not stick to his lath is very liable to make an ass of himself. 

ALCHOHOLIC 

Down the stairs, into the sleaze place 
Up to the barbloke "Gimmie a drink". 
"Yes sir," "\Vhisky". Look at your hard face 
Frown in the mirror, then turn lest you think. 
Twist those thin lips round a thin cigarette 
You know it all, you're good in a fight 
You're a hard man, the hardest they've met-
Then smash down your glass, and out to the night. 
You're walking now, blindly, the whisky knows why
Now you can realise you look at the sky 
And you shudder, and see that you are weak. My 
God ! I am frightened ! - Quick, drink or you'll cry ! 

SHORT STORY 

J. SLESSOR. 

A SEARCH FOR IMMORTALITY 

Antiochus had a dream ; he wanted to immortalise himself. 
he had existed ; that he was one above the common multitude. 
doomed, as the greatest architect in Rome could only deal in 

He wanted the world to know 
But his ambitions were fore

terms of stone and not men. 
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Once, suddenly, it all looked to Antiochus as though it would come true. The emperor com
missioned him to design and build the greatest monument in Rome ; a tribute to gods and men. 
It would be a temple spreading over acres of the Aventine, enclosing courts, parks and basilicas, 
and last of all, a mighty pillared hall, more than a hundred feet high, dedicated to the goddess 
Hera. This was to be his immortality ; for it would last for ever ; a reflection of him. All 
men would marvel and say; "This is Antiochus' temple to Hera". For five years he laboured, 
and the temple slowly grew. He provided magnificent blue marble pillars for the colonnades. 
He imported the capitals from the best workshops in Greece. He paid the goldsmiths to gild 
the roofs, the walls, and the paving stones. Month after month, and year after year cartloads 
of the most beautiful Pentelic and Parian marble were unloaded and swallowed up by the rising 
walls. Antiochus was to be seen everywhere ; encouraging, ordering, and beseeching. He 
built a new aqueduct to supply the temple ponds and fountains, and he saw to the construction 
of a processional way, lined with the finest Greek statues. He lost contact with time, his family 
and his friends. He sunk his own fortune as well as Caesar's into his immortality. The granite 
columns for the main basilica were shipped from Spain and hauled up the hillside by a hundred 
and fifty mules. Each shaft took its place, as did the shimmering floors, the coffered roof and 
last of all the golden statue of Hera, burning in the light of the flambeaux .. After five years solid 
work, the temple had been completed. The tackle, scaffolding and workmen had disappeared, 
and the next day the priests and the people of Rome would come and marvel at his creation. 
It was a night of magic for Antiochus ; life had made him drunk. He walked through the 
silent and empty building, bathed in soft shadows from the incense burners. It was the proudest 
and yet the saddest moment of his life as he paced down the immense central hall. The echo of 
his footsteps died away in the vaults as he halted before Hera and did obeisance. Slowly he 
climbed up to the gallery above the goddess and looked down the length of the hall, and then 
across the bronze roof-tops and parks that were all a part of his own immortality. A cold whisper 
came back to him ; now he had accomplished the near-impossible, and had built an edifice to 
last for ever - who would remember him ? Whose name was stamped in golden letters above 
the doorway ? Caesar's. \Vho would pour the first incense upon the altar ? Caesar. All 
Caesar had done was to contribute the Roman people's money. It was he who had made it. 
Then there was Hera herself. He, Antiochus, had made much of Hera with his own hands. What 
he had worshipped was nothing but fashioned metal. In all this great temple there was nothing 
more worthy to be glorified than him, yet nowhere was he mentioned. The world cared nothing 
for his personal dream and ambitions. All at once he realised how wretched he was. He had 
lost five years slaving for a dream which he could never attain. His whole existence had been 
a quest to harness himself to some worldly reality, and now he could be said to have done so, he 
saw that he had achieved nothing at all. The whole building began to swim around him. 
Life was better slaving for an ideal once could not attain than reaching the summit of one's 
ambitions and watching them dashed before one's eyes. Yes his building was immortal, but 
not Antiochus. He was now standing on the edge of the parapet, grasping for something to 
hold on to. He looked down and laughed hysterically : 

"It is you Hera, who has won after all. I am nothing, and I sacrifice myself w your 
immortal temple." Antiochus fell to his death, laughing tears of joy. 

Inside one of the many XVII th century Roman palaces there was a vast and beautifully 
carved sarcophagus. It had been found accidentally and almost at once it was acclaimed for 
its fine workmanship and artistic value. The connoisseurs noted the carved name - Antiochus. 
Few rich collectors or students did not know of the tomb of Antiochus. It had been emptied, 
of course, and the bones were scattered on a piece of pitted waste ground that the local inhabitants 
credited as the site of a temple of Hera. And as the poets and the artists praised his sarcophagus ; 
so might the ghost of Antiochus, mouldering in the dust of the Aventine have thought with 
wounded cynicism ; "Hera, thou art dead, and so is Caesar, and so is Antiochus. Yet Antiochus 
lives at last. But he only lives through the workmaship of the unknown craftsman who has 
made his last resting place." 
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SHIRBU RNIANS ABROAD .... 

From the hot stove of a log cabin, the warm hug of dry clothes, and the lingering taste of 
trout and coffee, how small the past seems. But the past is there to examine, not now with the 
old anguish of indecision, fatigue, or cold, but with satisfaction. 

Our first two weeks were spent on the move, walking with anything from forty to· fifty 
pounds on our backs ; first, blindly and confidently until sheer rock forced us back, and ~hen 
cautiously and sparingly until we found work on a farm. 

The first phase was a Spartan exercise of camping, forced marching, scanty diet and few 
indulgences. It brought its own reward in a masochistic sense of achievement ; but the attrat
ion waned as we met with a series of setbacks. Snow and loose rocks at five thousand feet 
undermined our morale as fast as our weighty packs depressed it. \Ve were persuaded to con
valesce physically and financially by lending a hand at haymaking. 

The discomforts of Norway, however, bear no relation to its beauty. The lakes and fjords 
are cold, the wind and the mountains are cold and wet, and the hillsides are mostly an impassable 
rubble of rocks, and heather that absorbs each stride into insignificance. Occasionally we 
could view them, not with the anxious eye of the navigator, but with the appreciative eye of the 
artist. The best effects demand what an Englishman would call "particularly nasty weather" -
then the contrast is threefold - the soft clouds, the smooth water, and the rugged hills. 

Another part of Norway is wooded. This is the country where the Trolls, larger than any 
man, pad between the thick fir trunks at dead of night and vanish with the dawn. \Ve saw 
none, because we went through the woods in a lorry rather loudly. 

We made hay. The farmer was a wiry red-bearded little man who worked when he felt 
inclined to and spent the rest of the day, and some of the night, drinking his home-made spirits 
and talking. But when he worked he was a demon of activity. And inspired by his example we 
very nearly ruined ourselves bundling and pitching large heaps of hay and forcing stakes into 
the unyielding mountainside. 

But we had our reward. The farmer took us fishing up at his mountain lake. And after a 
successful day and a meal of trout, he left us to stay at his hut as long as we wished. We warmed 
our toes in an atmosphere of well-nourished affability. What greater cause for satisfaction? 

The day after tomorrow it was our intention to go reindeer hunting ; and after a few days 
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to go to Oslo. We saw no reindeer: only hunters, treading softly at every ridge of the hillside, 
with visions of some elusive beast lurking in dead ground. No one saw any reindeer. 

The best way to get out of the Norwegian mountains is by milk lorry. We crouched for a 
cold few hours among the clashing churns that were heavy with milk, bucketing down steep 
cart-tracks, stopping frequently to take on more milk and more passengers. We reached the 
only main road in Norway which runs from north to south, and hitched lifts southward, 
reaching Oslo a few days before our scheduled departure by boat. Our code ofpioneership was 
at once relaxed and we returned to England full of spirit and empty of purse. 

SHERBORNE SCHOOL EXPEDITION TO MOROCCO - 1964 

This was the first time the school had organised an expedition of this type. It was a cul
mination of a year ofletter-writing and organising by our leader J. R. Lloyd, Esq., during the 
course of which we gained financial support from the Royal Society and the Royal Geographical 
Society among others. Besides Mr. Lloyd and myself there were two Old Shirburnians, and 
two graduates: We worked mainly in pairs, one of which studied the area geologically and 
collected many fossils and rock samples. Another pair investigated the correlation between the 
total energy absorbed by and the transpiration of leaves of deciduous trees. The third pair (in
cluding myself) were to collect dried material of the local vascular plants for the Fielding 
Herbarium, Oxford, as well as seeds and bulbs. We chose an isolated region in the High Atlas 
Mountains for our research . 

._ We ran into our first trouble, the Moroccan customs at Casablanca; they demanded three 
hundred pounds duty on our food and equipment. We split up, three of us travelling inland to 
a hot dusty town called Beni-Mellal. Here the governor promised us a truck to take us into 
the mountains. Meanwhile the others had succeeded in reducing the duty to £75, and they 
joined us four days later. We now set off to the mountains in our promised truck, leaving behind 
the intense heat and apathy of the lowlands. The journey to the mountains was over dry, dusty 
country, supporting little vegetation other than succulent spurges, evergreen oaks and dwarf 
palms. We eventually bumped our way over the final pass, spending that night as guests of the 
local chieftain. 

The next morning we packed up a team of mules with our equipment and set off to look for 
a site for base camp. It was raining hard making it hard to set up camp and this gave us a 
chance to complain and thus raise our spirits. The site was fortunately near a fresh water 
supply and deciduous trees. It was rather too near a small village whose inhabitants found us 
and our curious ways and possessions rather too interesting for convenience. Nevertheless we 
all took trips of several days at a time into the surrounding countryside. Both our collecting of 
plants and the geologists' surveys made plenty of travelling essential for us, especially at first. 
On one trip we attempted to climb Irhil Amrod the second highest mountain in North Africa 
(13,353 ft.), but were driven back just short of 13,000 ft. by an overpowering wind. Our 
general impression of the country was of a hot, dusty and quite barren landscape, with no traces 
of snow. The most common trees were Junipers with grotesquely gnarled trunks. The com
monest plants were Sainy Cushion plants. All the same my pair found and pressed over three 
hundred flowering plants. 

We were very interested by the local tribe and its customs. Known as the Ail Bougmez 
this people occupied the length of the valley and tended goats on the surrounding mountain
sides. On the whole they were a very cheerful people and were very friendly. On the slightest 
excuse they would invite us into their homes to drink mint tea and to eat bread with them 
round the communal dish of butter or goat's milk. These houses were usually made of mud 
bricks and had an indeterminate number of storeys. Each one claimed at least one good living 
room, containing beautifully coloured ceilings, rugs, wrought iron windows and the like 
depending on its owner's wealth. Most houses would also boast an ancient wireless and a 
packet of 'Tide' ! These people live much as they have done for centuries growing their crops 
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of millet and maize and herding their goats. Yet more and more \Vestern goods are reaching 
them now in the weekly 'souk' or market. Most of them still wear Arab dress, and the women 
have most elaborately coloured headwear and tatooing on chest, neck and wrists. After a 
month with these people we had to say "Good-bye". It was sad to leave them at their worst -
pinching the many items we left unguarded in our packing up. But perhaps it was that we had 
corrupted them with the many things we had given them, including porridge, boxes, empty tins, 
and biscuits. We sold many of our unused stuff in a final 'souk' of our own. 

On our way home we spent a day at Gibraltar and reached London at midnight. Our 
work had gone very well indeed, we had kept fit, but, above all, we had had a really marvellous 
time. 

T. E. LANKESTER. 
(A full report of the expedition is now available). 

(We notice that in return for the goods they had pilfered, Mr. Lloyd took something from the 
Arabs - a beard). 

SUMMER IN SOUTHERN ITALY 

Scene : A long, sandy beach (30 miles of it), a gipsy encampment, the Ionian sea, and a 
small green tent. Place : The south ofltaly ; in between the toe and the heel. Time : Late 
August. Suffice it to say, that in this tent, miles away from anywhere at a place called Meta
ponto were two Shirburnians ; myself and Jonathan Long. I had come nearly 100 miles 
south-west of Naples to see for myself the ruins of the lost city of Metapontum. It wasn't that 
no one knew it was there, for in the hall of the Maps at the Vatican, painted in about 1550 it is 
quite clearly marked : "Metapontum destructa". But few people visit this place, firstly because 
it is in a desolate part of Italy, separated from Naples by a vast mountain range, and secondly 
because the area has only just been freed from malaria. Only in the last few years has Metaponto 
been put on the map, by the building of a road nearby and the opening of a sea village as a 
bathing resort for the rich Tarentines, who live up the coast. Though even to-day, there is no 
tourist literature, and no available information, so we had to take it as we found it, and mould 
ourselves into the surroundings. 

After six hours in the little train that cut across the centre of Southern Italy, we found our
selves standing on the station, knowing nothing, except that nearby should be the sea. Hence 
we just walked along one of the long, straight roads that disappear into the vanishing point, 
until it suddenly gave out, and we found ourselves on the beach. \Ve trudged along the sands, 
littered with melon husks and horse manure, and planted ourselves and tent on the end ofa long 
convoy of big brown tents, propped up with palm and bamboo poles. Dusk was closing in, and 
the inhabitants munched pizza silently ; unaware of the new arrivals. The next thing we did 
was to plunge into the sea, and all at once we saw, silhouetted against the moonlight, a reception 
committee of about forty Italians. 

\Vho were the strange people bathing in the ocean in pitch darkness ? \Ve were English. 
O.K. yes, that explains it. 
"I fought you in the war," said the camp leader proudly. A muttered chorus of assent. 

(I hope they know the war is over down here, thought I rapidly- or perhaps they're Mafia). 
We were friends automatically. After all the English had never been seen here before, and we 
were henceforth their honoured guests. Every evening they would walk over to our bamboo 
standards (which heralded the outlying territory of the British embassy in Metaponto) and 
they would tell us their histories. The leader said he had rescued two children from a dreadful 
whirlpool that morning and warned us to beware of it. \Vhen the men had nothing better to do 
they loved to talk, and we regularly carried out an animated conversation in the sand with a 
deaf and dumb member of the family. How they arrived with their horses and carts was a 
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mystery, but our friends had come by train from Milan. It was, of course, a cheap, and pleasant 
holiday to camp on the beach. The women would cook, the weather was warm and sweet, and 
the sand dropped straight into a tideless sea. We thought it was an idyllic existence too. 

In the morning we walked miles over the flat, sandy earth, following the plough, to find 
traces of the ancient city. The sun was harsh and there is no shade, just an empty plain punc
tuated by lines of poplars and drainage canals. By midday we would return, laden with 
Greek pottery, and drop on the sand to sleep. All the afternoon we would lie in the sea, and let 
the waves keep us cool, and then when night fell we led a different life. We would drink 
aperitifs around the granite fountain of the sea-village and dine in the new hotel. There were 
waiters to serve the most excellent food, and a delicious brand of Puglian wine. Then, after 
dinner, we would walk away from the hotel down to the beach, and crawl, like animals, into our 
tent, to sleep among the sand and the mosquitos. It was worth it, to have the sound of the 
lapping ocean to send one to sleep, and the thudding hooves of the horses, cantering down the 
beach, to signal the dawn. 

Then the weather changed ; the sky clouded, and drops of rain fell. A child had been 
drowned ; they dragged him, lifeless from the whirlpool. In a day the tents disappeared, the 
tin lorries clattered off, and our milanese friends said goodbye, giving us the last of their fruit. 
How desolate seemed the remains of the bamboo scaffolding, and the dry patches of sand where 
the tents had stood. Our survey was exhausted anyway, so we folded our tent, and without 
anyone to see us, disappeared as though we had never existed. 

I thought a strange thought of consolation as I went though. I had been privileged to be 
of the last generation to see the old Metapontum, and appreciate the glories of the untouched 
remains and desolate scenery. For already Progress has come, and round the hotel, a skeleton 
of a town is springing ; streets, squares and scaffolding to break up the virgin soil of the plain. 

After two thousand empty years, Metapontum is beginning to grow again .... 
H.E.B.S. 

IRELAND - 1964 

We eventually decided to walk across Ireland from south to north for several reasons. It 
is the only country which is easy to get to, isn't too hot for walking, is wild and rugged, and yet at 
the same foreign while having the advantage of speaking English. As all we wanted to do was 
walk, this suited us very well. 

Preparation was cut out completely. A tent was procured the day before we left, and 
packing finished five minutes before we left to catch the train. Everything we considered vital 
was trodden into two rucksacks. Anything which did not yield to our treatment was tied on the 
outside. We arrived at Cork after a shattering night trip from Fishguard. Second class 
tickets are sold to anyone in unrestricted quantities, thus three hundred people were entitled to 
travel in a stern compartment fitted for a third of that number. 

\Ve walked twenty miles the day we arrived, to get used to our packs and boots ; and then 
struck out hard for Athlone via Limerick. \Ve covered the remaining 120 odd miles in four 
days, and as we were somewhat tired and ahead of schedule decided to take a day off. We 
decided we would hitch-hike as far as possible that evening, spend the next day resting, and 
make our way back to Athlone the next evening. In fact this is what happened, but due to the 
generosity of the Irish and their passion for giving hitches, we got to a town on the coast, south 
of Dublin in one hop. We were driven all the way in a Mercedes, given a dinner of salmon when 
we arrived, had a bath, and were allowed to camp in their garden. To complete this incredible 
hospitality we were given breakfast, and driven to the beach. In the afternoon we hitched into 
Dublin with a beat-group leader, and hitched back to Athlone with a farmer on his way to 
Galway to collect a consignment of sheep. 
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The next day we got down to the business of walking again. We were aiming for London
derry (we soon learnt that it was tactful to refer to it as Derry City). However after travelling 
another 100 miles in three days, disaster overtook us. We slept in a field of seeding grass, 
and in the morning, my companion, David Mills, was incapacitated by asthma. As by this 
time we were both feeling tired (our packs weighed 40 lbs. without food in), we decided to make 
our way slowly to Sligo, our alternative target twenty miles away. As we still had three days 
to spare we embarked on a hitch-hiking tour. We spent the next day getting to Belfast, and 
then decided to visit the Giant's Causeway. We found Northern Ireland more difficult to hike 
in, than the Republic, and still had forty miles to go, when by an extraordinary coincidence we 
were picked up by J. Lindsay, Esq. (son of the prep-school headmaster), who was staying at 
Port Ballintrae, a mile away from the Causeway. He very kindly put us up for the night and 
drove us to the Causeway in the evening. We then hitched to Dublin and caught the next 
boat back, having taken the precaution of booking a berth. 

We walked in all, about 250 'miles in nine days. Usually we averaged about thirty miles a 
day at about four miles an hour, we found we could keep this up, but we never succeeded in 
walking five miles an hour except for short stretches. We found the Irish very friendly where
ever we went, always willing to help, and refusing payment for a couple of eggs or fresh milk if 
we called at a farmhouse. What we learnt from them and their country more than made up for 
any lack of purpose our expedition had. 

j. C. C. AsHBY. 
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SAlUJ~ 

The following extracts were tactfully 
stolen from the wastepaper bin of the Daily 
Exp*r*ss society editor. On mature reflection, 
the editors of The Shirburnian thought it a pity 
to destroy them ; so instead we publish a 
fully-censored selection. 

Last night an emergency meeting of the 
Sherborne Diocesan quotoa was convened 
to discuss the imminent problem of the abbey 
disappearing from view. Major G*BB was 
told the ominous facts that she was sinking 
twelve feet a year into the inferior oolite. 
He was accused of undermining the founda
tions in company with that well-known 
archaeologist Sir joHN L*AcH. It appears 
that they have been removing barrow-loads 
of bones of the early Digbies from beneath 
the foundations, which, as a result, are 
seriously in danger. 

Major G*BB commented : 
"They aren't dying as fast as they used 

without infant mortality, etc. I suppose 
I'll just have to put the darned things back 
again." 

It was decided that the archaeologists 
should return the bones, and meanwhile 
600 plaster casts of the M.P. for North 
Dorset have been dug in. 

CARDINAL vV*R*s*o*TH tells me that he 
will soon be forming a new break-away 
sectarian church. 

"I want our new services to be really 
dynamic and popular" he said, "so we lay on 
a full matinee every time. They will be 
like the Reith lectures combined with a 
Bacchic festival, and refreshments to follow." 

POPE B*o*KE, who refused to acknowledge 
the church, issued a statement yesterday : 

"We are considering excommunication 
both of the cardinal, and his novice chaplain, 
BROTHER K *T*OOD." 

The latest film (Adventure Story) of Mr. 
R. S. G*EN has just won him another Oscar. 

"It is a long way from Much Ado," I said 
to him last night. 

THE SHIRBURNIA.N 
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"Yes," said he, smiling, "Sophocles is a 
ong way from Lawrence of Arabia." He 

walked into his country villa at Devanhaye, 
speaking as he went : 

"You see, with a rival like Sam Bronston 
I can't stint on colour and quantity. Now 
take the next production I've got lined up. 
It's called The rise and fall ef the Babylonian 
Empire. I'm having the biggest set yet ; 
five fully-furnished palaces, ten ziggurats, the 
Ishtar gate, Sodom and Gomorrah, and a 
couple of armies, plus camels and baggage.' 

"Who wrote the script ?" I asked. 

"Does it really matter so long as it is 
colourful. You see, even I have to keep an 
eye on the box-office," he murmured, 
closing the main portal of his house. 

I asked Miss F*1*o*LL, the continuity 
expert about this. 

"Oh, how awful ; I hate all Greeks and 
that lot - they wore such stupid clothing, 
and were all the wrong shape anyway. 
How boring ; I'm not going to have any
thing to do with it.'' 

Mr. (Godjobb) C**PER has just revealed 
that he has been offered the job of Dictator 
of Tierra de! Fuego. 

"I shall look forward to getting them 
organised, and applying my new theory 
of evolution there," he said smiling. 

The other day I was given an audience with 
the EARL OF S*M*RsET. 

"I hear you are going to become a profes
sional oracle when you leave," I said to him. 

"Oh no," he howled, "I hate all the 
tourists at Delphi. No, it's a bit of a prob
lem, if I had failed my exams I would have 
run for Pope in the next election. But that 
would be a bit intellectually immoral, 
wouldn't it ? I shall either live in a barrel 
like Diogenes and talk wisdom, but like 
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Cassandra, no one would believe me, or I 
shall re-found the Byzantine Empire, with me 
as Caesar, of course." 

"Of course," I said. 

"Anyway, I'm not leaving," he added. 

FooTNOTE - It was reported that early in 
September, Mr. S*E*E*soN was seen 
peering into a trench beside the abbey, 
holding a skull. He was heard muttering 
something like : 

"Alas poor JARRETT, I knew him well 
" 

Gentle men of King's School, Sherborne, 
whether you know it or not, you are being 
subjected to enormous pressures. From the 
very moment that you enter this ancient 
foundation you are being measured up for 
the mould that all Shirburnians since King 
Alfred have been squeezed into. From the 
moment that you first put on your Freeman's 
herringbone suit you are on the way to 
perfection. For the doubtless bargain price 
of £470 a year (£150 off, if you are clever 
enough), you are being turned into a jolly 
good chap. You are becoming a PUBLIC 
SCHOOLBOY - for better or for worse. 

But lately this system seems to have been 
faltering. The high image of the public 
school type is fading fast. Soon there may 
only be an image left if the public schools are 
to be abolished. What is to be done ? 

Gentlemen, we must examine ourselves ! ! 
Do we come up to the high standard expected 
of a public schoolboy ? Or is that standard 
itself bogus ? Are we true Shirburnians and 
what is a true Shirburnian ? Moreover 
(and this is a question which concerns every
one) which of us is most likely to be given 
places of responsibility here. What chance 
have you got in the rat-race ? Fellow 
rodents let us try the following test. 

!.-Which do you enjoy most ? 
a. Afternoon school. 
b. Watching the lst XV. 
c. Morning chapel. 
d. A visit to the Toey. 

. . 
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2.-When beaten do you 
a. Cry in pain ? 
b. Want to hit the Head of House 

back? 
c. Say thankyou ? 
d. Feel thankful ? 

3.-What do you talk about most 
a. Politics and economics ? 
b. The Public School system ? 
c. Cars ? 
d. Girls ? 
e. Nothing in particular ? 
f Food? 

4.-Do you think that the prefectorial 
system is 

a. Excellent ? 
b. Good in theory - poor in practice? 
c. Diabolical ? 

5.-(For Vlth formers) In Sixth form 
lectures do you 

a. Listen attentively ? 
b. Just groan at the poorer jokes ? 
c. Fall asleep ? 

6.-What would you rather be ? 
a. A happy-harry ? 
b. An Olympic sportsman ? 
c. The Prime Minister ? 
d. Chief? 
e. Yourself ? 

7.-How big are your trousers round the 
bottom? 

a. 18-l 7ins. 
b. l6!-16ins. 
c. l5i-15ins. 
d. l 4!-l 4ins. 
e. Below 14ins. 

8.-Do you think forming a fish queue after 
a match is 

a. A jolly good show ? 
b. A waste of time ? 
c. An interesting instance of mass 

psychology ? 

9.-When in conversation with your House-
master, do you 

a. Agree with everything he says ? 
b. Disagree with everything he says ? 
c. Provide balanced conversation ? 
d. Talk only about the weather and/or 

cricket ? 
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IO.-\Vould you rather have 
. a. AmembershipoftheUpperSixth? 

b. A place on the !st XV ? 
c. A school prefectage ? 
d. A place on the editorial board of 

the Shirburnian ? 
e. A free indulgence to smoke and 

drink ? 

11.-Do you enjoy congregational Practice ? 
a. Yes. 
b. No. 

12.-Which do you prefer reading ? 
a. The Carpetbaggers. 
b. Thomas Hardy. 
c. Marx. 
d. James Bond. 
e. Science and Human Values. 

13.-Do you believe in anything besides the 
public school system ? 

a. Yes. 
b. No. 

14.-Do you complain about the food ? 
a. Never. 
b. From time to time. 
c. Continuously. 

15.-\Vhen you leave, will you regard your 
schooldays as 

a. "The happiest days of your life" ? 
b. Profitable ? 
c. A waste of time ? 
d. Pure Hell ? 

MARKING: 

1.-a-5, b-10, c-3, d-5. 
2.-a-5 (human but too soft), b-3 (bulldog 

breed), c-5, d-0 (ass). 
3.-a-10, b-3 (how boring), c-0, d-3 

Adonis), e-5, J-2 ( ! !). 
4.-a-5, b-0, c-5 (if you are a prefect and 

answer a, take 5). 
5.-a-10 (noble), b-0, c-lO (lucky fellow):· 
6.-a-5 (shows independence), b-3 (hero), 

c-0 (hackneyed), d-5 (no comment !), 
e-10 (why did you come here then ?) 

7.-a-10, b-3, c-0, d-10, e-20 (oh lumme !) 
8.-a-5, b-0, c-5. 
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9.-a-lO (oily), b-5 (insubordination ?), 
c-0, d-5. 

lO.-a-3 (no room for intellectuals), b-lO 
(hero), c-5 (oily), d-2 (loyal but 
foolish), e-5. 

11.-a-5, b-0. 
12.-a-10, b-5, d-0 (inferiority complex), 

c-3, e-10. 
13.-a-15, b-lO. 
14.-a-5 (stoic), b-5, c-0 (tactless). 
15.-a-lO (bad luck), b-2, c-0, d-5. 

Maximum marks IOO 
Minimum marks 104 

YouR RATING : 

A.- 50 or above: 
Your career at this school lies bright before 

you ! You are a man apart - you can 
afford to look down with contempt at the 
plebs scurrying below you. Short of catas
trophe or enlightenment you are bound to 
become head of school. Fags will worship 
you as a god. You are that rare animal -
the arch-rat in the race. By a variety of 
subtle means you are sure to reach your 
objective. But when you leave you will have 
passed your zenith. You will join the ranks 
of that great phenomenon in British life, 
the ruddy-faced, jovial, moustachioed old
boy class that is firmly anchored to the best 
clubs and bars in the country. For you your 
school days may indeed be the happiest days 
of your life. Your life will be spent in 
matters Shirburnian ; the meetings of school 
friends and continual journeys to your 
Mecca - the school. You will, moreover, 
perform a great service in buying and reading 
the Shirburnian every term. 

You have fitted perfectly into the mould 
prepared for you. You are in your element 
here, enjoy it. Yet you are not the True 
Shirburnian ; you are far too successful for 
that ! You are indeed unique and per
haps rather unfortunate. 

B.-49-0: 
You are by no means unique. You are, 

as a rule, like the majority of the school, we!l
balanced sensible and moderately dis
cerning. ' From your highe echelons the 
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school hierarchy will be taken ; from the 
lower will come the House hierarchy. 
Your schooldays will prove profitable but not 
providential. You will never dazzle all and 
sundry by your eminence and majesty but it 
will be you efficiently (or not so efficiently) 
getting on with the lesser jobs that will keep 
the school machinery running. Having left 
school, your schooldays will retire into the 
past like any other episode in your life. You 
will be loyal enough to come back for the 
occasional house supper or for the occasional 
match. Perhaps in your will you will put 
aside a small sum to what, by then, will 
surely be the 21st Century Fund - but you 
will never allow your past schooldays to 
dominate your life. You are the True -
if ordinary- Shirburnian. It is on your 
shoulders that Sherborne has been built. 

C.-0-50: 
You will never reach any great heights at 

this school ; perhaps you are too scrupulous 
to do so. Unless you are what is politely 
known as a "late developer" the highest 
office you can hope for is junior hallkeeper. 
Your potential is small : if you reach the 
corridors of school power you will have been 
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lucky indeed. Yet you are a valuable 
member of society, for though you are 
probably not exactly a member of the 
"intelligensia" you may well have that vast 
reserve of good plain common-sense without 
which any society would go mad. Without 
you the school also could not function since 
every leader needs someone to lead ; what 
is the point of a leader otherwise ? You 
are unlikely ever to be honoured by the 
school and your Valete will be pitifully 
short, yet you will have "done your bit". 

You will never be moulded into the 
Shirburnian Type ; as far as that goes you 
are a misfit. Yet do not think that because 
of that you should not have come here -
exceptions to every rule are needed if the 
rule-makers are to be kept sane. Do not 
moreover think that there is no future for 
you. Winston Churchill was once of your 
number when he was at Eton ! ! 

D.- Under 50: 
Might I suggest that you make a concerted 

effort to get out of 2c before you are thrown 
out! ! ! 

G. K. LEAN. 



THE SHIRBURNIAN 33 

SCHOOL HOUSE 

R. S. FrnGEN - came 593 - ll.1SVIA. Head of House ; Upper Sixth. 4th XV '63, 2nd XV '64 ; 4th XI '63, 
captain '64, 3rd XI cap '64. House colours for rugger, cricket and hockey ; l\fember of Les Philosophes ; 
Hon. Sec. of Fishing Club; P.T. Instructor with badge; Cpl. in C.C.F. (Rtd.) - to College of Estate l\fan
agement. 

P. ]. MEREDITH - came 593 - MLVIA. School Prefect; Upper Sixth. 2nd XV Rugger '62, '63 ; 1st XV 
Colours '64 ; Trebles '62, '63, '64 ; House Colours Rugger ; P.T. Instructor ; Lister Prize for German '62 ; 
Aston Binn's Modern Languages Prize '64 ; Member of Polyglottes ; Cpl. in C.C.F. (Rtd.) - to Queens' 
College, Cambridge. 

C. J.B. L. PORTER - came 593 - HEVIA. School Prefect ; Upper Sixth. 4th XV Rugger '63 ; !st XV '64 ; 4th 
XI Cricket '64 ; 2nd VI Tennis '64 ; House Colours for Hockey, Cricket and Rugger ; P.T. Instructor with 
badge; Member of Green Ribbon ; Sgt. in C.C.F. (Rtd.) - to King's College, Cambridge or :\kGill, 
Canada(?). 

R. H. ANDERTON - came 602 - MSVIA. House Prefect. P. T. Instructor ; :Member of Dramatic Society ; 
Sgt. in C.C.F. (Rtd.) - to University and Electronics Engineering. 

~. S. C. HALL - came 602 - HEVI ; House Prefect. Member of United Services Society; Sgt. in C.C.F. - to 
R.M.A., Sandhurst. 

A. M. CREE - came 61' - HEVIA. House Prefect; Lower Librarian. 3rd XV Rugger '63, Captain of 3rd 
XV '64 ; House Colours for Cricket and Rugger ; Member of Duffers and Green Ribbon Society ; Cpl. in 
C.C.F. - to University. 

R. L. W. HARPER - came 603 - HEVIA. Upper Sixth ; House Prefect. 2nd XV '64 ; Cross Country 2nd VIII 
'63 ; House Colours for Rugger and Hockey; P.T. Instructor; L/Cpl. in C.C.F. (Rtd.) - to University. 
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ABBEY HOUSE 
J. R. ll. GEAKE - came 593 - HEVIA. Head of House ; Upper Sixth. 3rd XI Cricket, Captain '64 ; House 

Cricket Colours; Golf Team '63; Colours '64; Boxing Team '60, '61 ; P.T. Instructor with badge; L/Bdr. 
(Rtd.) in C.C.F. ; Hon. Sec. of Duffers ; Hon. Sec. of Green Ribbon ; Member of Campanological Society -
to U.S.A. and Cambridge. 

P. E. A. KINNERSLY - came 601 - CL VIA. House Prefect ; Upper Sixth. P.T. Instructor with badge ; Fletcher 
French Prize '63 ; Arnold Palmer Prize '64 ; Marson Greek Prize '64 ; Member of Le Cenacle, Les Philosophes 
Interpretes ; L/Cpl. (Rtd.) in C.C.F. - to Hull, Exeter, Durham or (hope) Cambridge. 

P. M. A. \"\ESTMAN - came 601 - MLVI. House Prefect. Cross Country Colours '63, 64 ; Athletics Team 
'62, '63, Colours '64 ; P.T. Instructor ; Sgt. (Rtd.) in C.C.F. (R.A.F. Section) - to Germany and ( ?) 
University. 

H. A. I. TOLLER - came 602 - HEVIA. House Prefect ; Upper Sixth. House Rugger and Cricket Colours ; 
2nd XV Rugger '64 ; 3rd XI Cricket '63 ; 1st VI Tennis '64 ; Boxing Team '62 ; Swimming Trebles '62, '63, 
'64 ; Specials '63, '64; Cpl. in C.C.F. (Rtd.) ; P.T. Instructor; Member of Green Ribbon. 

P. B. !l.fAuLEVERER - came 602 - CLVI. Upper Sixth ; House Prefect. Athletics Colours '64 ; P. T. Instructor ; 
Interpretes, Duffers, Music Club ; Sgt. (Rtd.) in C.C.F. - to University. 

A. P. lsAAC - came 603 - MSVIA. Hallkeeper. Shooting VIII '63 ; Cross Country VIII and Colours '64; 
Corporal in C.C.F. (Rtd.) - to St. Bartholomew's Hospital. 

THE GREEN 

P. G. D. DAWSON - came 593 - CL VIA. Head of School; School Prefect; Upper Sixth. Colts Rugger '61, 
4th XV '62, 2nd XV '63, 1st XV '64 ; Cricket 4th XI '62, 3rd XI '63, 2nd XI '64 ; Hockey Tour to the 
Netherlands '63 ; House Colours in Rugger '62, Cricket '63, Hockey '64 ; Editor of the Shirburnian '633, '641 , 

542 ; Member oflnterpretes, Les Philosophes, Duffers, Le Cenacle, \Vildman,Jazz Society and Campanological 
Society ; P.T. Instructor without badge; Sgt. in C.C.F. (R.A.F.) (Rtd.) - to leisure and Queen's, Cambridge. 

R. B. BEAZLEY - came 593 
- Form VII (Group III). Head of House; Upper Sixth; XXX Badge. 1st XI 

Hockey (Captain) ; 3rd VI Tennis ; Member ofDuffers, Alchemists, Whitehead and Campanological Societies; 
P.T. Instructor without Badge ; Cpl. in C.C.F. (Rtd.) - to University. 

R. A. J. REED - came 593 - ML VIA. School Prefect ; House Prefect ; Upper Sixth. 3rd XV '64 ; 2nd XI 
Hockey '63 ; Athletics Team '63, '64, Colours '63, Secretary '64 ; Member of Philosophes, Polygottes ; Sgt. 
in C.C.F. (R.A.) (Rtd.) - to Christchurch, Oxford ( ?). 

N. T. A. COUPER - came 603 - VII Form (Group III). School Prefect ; Upper Sixth. 2nd XV ; Captain of 
Colts Rugger '62 ; Athletics Team ; P.T. Instructor (without Badge) ; Fifth Form Mathematics, Essay Prize, 
Harley Music Prize for Strings ; Played in the National Youth Orchestra of Great Britain ; Member of Le 
Cenacle, Music Club, Alchemists, Duffers (Rtd.), Les Philosophes, and of the Campanological Society ; Sgt. 
in C.C.F. - to another Sheep Station (in Australia), and then Medicine at Queen's, Cambridge and St. 
Thomas' Hospital. 

R.J. PETTIT - came 593 - ML6A. House Prefect ; Upper Sixth. Captain of Squash ; 3rd VI Tennis ; Member 
of Duffers; Les Polyglottes; P.T. Instructor without Badge; ex-Cpl. in C.C.F. - to University and the Law. 

N. C. T. CuLL-came 603 -HE6A. Upper Study. Member of the RAT PACK; L/Bdr. in R.A. Section (Rtd.) -
to University in France. 

D. A. T. HowE - came 612- GEV. House Colour Cricket '64 ; Gnr. Cdt. in C.C.F. (R.A. Section) - to a Tee. 
and Guinesses (?). 

J. \V. T. STOREY - came 61 3 - HEV. Junior History Essay Prize ; Member of the Rat Pack ; Cadet in C.C.F. 
(R.A. Section) - to a Tee. and Freedom. 

HARPER HOUSE 

R. N. T. SHORT - came 593 - ML VIA. School Prefect ; Upper Sixth. Tennis '61, '62, '63, Capt. '64 ; 2nd 
XI Hockey '63, '64; P.T. Instructor with Badge ; Member of Duffers, Les Polyglottes; L/Cpl. in C.C.F. 
(Rtd.) - to University. 

D. A. HARRISON -came 593 - GEVIA. House Prefect; Upper Sixth. L/Cpl. in C.C.F. (Rtd.) ; P.T. Instructor; 
School Geography Prize '64 ; Hon. Sec. Geographical Society ; Music Club, Field Society ; Musical Society -
to University. 

E. J. LITTLETON - came 601 - MSVIA. House Prefect ; Upper Sixth. House Rugger Colours '64 ; Boxing 
Team '60 ; Member of Alchemists, Field Society ; Cpl. in C.C.F. (Rtd.) ; Band - to University. 

N. D. V. DARLINGTON - came 603 - HEVIA. "Non praedfectus sed plebs" Upper Sixth. Member of Les 
Philosophes, Le Cenacle, Green Ribbon, Music Club and Orchestra ; Harley Music Prize for Woodwind '63 ; 
Sgt. in C.C.F. ; Band; Drum-Major ; Commem '64- to University (Oxford) and Florence. 

M. H. S. ToocOOD - came 603 - MSVIA. Upper Sixth. Member of Duffers, Alchemists, Whitehead Society ; 

Sgt. in C.C.F. - to University. 
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ABBEYLANDS 

A. R. GALE - came 601 - HEVIA. Head of School ; School Prefect ; Upper Sixth. P. T. Instructor with Badge ; 
Member of Les Philosophes, Music Club, Green Ribbon, Dramatic Society, ex-James Rhoades Society ; Actor ; 
Band ; Orchestra; Music Society; L/Cpl. in C.C.F. (Rtd.) - to University. 

N. T. PERFECT- came 593 - MLVIA. School Prefect; Upper Sixth. P.T. Instructor with Badge; Aston 
Binns 'A' level and Senior Prizes '63, '64 ; Hon. Sec. of Le Cenacle ; Member of Duffers, Music Club, Les 
Polyglottes, Dramatic Society ; ex-Les Philosophes,j ames Rhoades Society ; Band ; Musical Society ; Actor ; 
Cpl. in C.C.F. (Rtd.) - to Oxford(?). 

A. P. KEHYAIAN - came 593 - ML VIA. House Prefect ; Upper Sixth. P. T. Instructor with Badge ; Hon. Sec. 
of Les Polyglottes; Member of Duffers, Music Club ; Fives '64; Cpl. in C.C.F. (R.A.F.) (Rtd.) - to Oxford. 

A. H. PIKE - came 603 - GEVIA. House Prefect ; Upper Sixth. Captain of House Rugger '64 ; Athletics 
'62, '63, colours '64; House Rugger Colours '64; XXX Badge '64; Swimming Specials '63, '64; P.T. 
Instructor ; Member of Geographical Society, United Services Society ; Ft/Sgt. in C.C.F. ; Flying Scholar
ship - to Europe and University. 

C. B. MAHOOD - came 603 - to further occupations. 

LYON HOUSE 

A. L. JAMES - came 593 - CLVIA. Head of House ; Upper Sixth. Fives Team '62, '63, '64; Cricket 3rd XI 
'62, '63 ; 2nd XI '64 ; 2nd XV '64 ; lnterpres Max ; Hon Sec. of Les Philosophes ; Hon. Sec. of Film Society ; 
Member of Le Cenacle, Campanological Society ; P.T. Instructor ; Cpl. in C.C.F. (discharged) - to University. 

M. R. TAYLOR - came 593 - HEVIA. School Prefect; Upper Sixth. P.T. Instructor; 4th XI Cricket '63 ; 
4th XV '64 ; Member of Les Philosophes, Le Cenacle ; Campanological Society, Green Ribbon ; Cpl. in 
C.C.F. (Rtd.) - to University. 

WESTCOTT HOUSE 

W. R. TOOKE - came 601 - MSVIA. Upper Sixth ; Head of House. 2nd XI Hockey '63 ; XXX Badge '64 ; 
Gym Squad '62, '63, '64 - Trebles '62, '63, '64 ; Member of Epistemones and Wildman Societies ; Lead 
Guitarist in Westcott House Group- to Canada and then Uni\·ersity. 

THE DIGBY 

T. P. BARWISE - came 593 - formerly Abbey House MSVIA. Head of House; Upper VI. Boxing '60, '61, 
Colours '62 ; Cross Country Team '63, Colours '64 ; Athletics '61, '62, Colours '63, '64 ; Special Test ; 
Captain of 4th XV ; P.T. Instructor's Badge ; Ex-Member of Duffers ; Member of Jazz Club, Le Cenacle, 
Les Philosophes, 'Whitehead Society, Alchemists, Big Ben Campanological Society ; Hon. Sec. of Wildman 
Society; Vth Form Science Essay Prize ; Plumtre Junior Maths Prize ; Salters Co. Exhibition ; Ex-Sgt. i/c 
R.A. Section (Retd. '633) - Old Members Exhibition to Lincoln College, Oxford, via Vienna. 

A.J. C. EDWARDS-STUART-came 601• (4ft. 6!in.). Formerly School House; MSVIA. House Prefect ; Upper 
Sixth. Fencing '63, Colours '64 ; Member of Duffers, United Services, Campanological Society, Whitehead 
Society ; Sgt. in C.C.F. - to 5ft. 7in. and Scholarship to R.M.A. Sandhurst. 



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 £5,000 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 
~ LOTHBURY, LONDON, ~C~ 



COMMISSIONED SERVICE IN 
THE ROYAL AIR FORCE 
As an officer in the R.A.F., you are a member of one of the most 
important, well paid and most truly satisfying professions. You 
will see the world, you will always be in the best of company, and 
your work will be absorbing. So it is only sensible to read this 
advertisement with some care. 

If you expect to gain 'A' level G.C.E., you may apply for entry to Cranwell, the R.A.F. 
College which trains cadets for a full career in the Service. When you enter Cranwell, you 
must be between 17! and 19!, with G.C.E. in English language, mathematics, science or 
a language and two other subjects. Two subjects must be at 'A' level. 

If you have 5 'O' levels including English language, mathematics and three other 
acceptable subjects, you may apply for a Direct Entry commission as an aircrew officer. 
This gives you guaranteed service until you are 38, with good prospects of serving on until 
you are 55. Alternatively, you have the right to leave at the 8 or 12 year point with a 
tax-free gratuity of up to £5,ooo. Commissions are also available in certain ground 
branches. Minimum age at entry is 17!. 

If you plan to be an engineer, and expect to gain 'A' level in Pure and Applied mathe
matics and physics, and appropriate 'O' level subjects, including English language and 
chemistry, you may be eligible for an R.A.F. Technical Cadetship. You train for a full 
career in the R.A.F. Technical Branch and read for the Dip. Tech. 

If you have a provisional University place you can apply for an R.A.F. University 
Cadetship. If you are selected you are commissioned as an Acting Pilot Officer and receive 
R.A.F. pay as well as certain allowances while up at University. Apart from this you live 
and work like any other undergraduate. When you have taken your degree and completed 
your professional training you have an assured career ahead of you as a permanent office~. 

If you are 15 years 8 months or over, you may apply for an R.A.F. Scholarship worth 
up to £260 a year. The idea of this is that you should stay on at your present school and 
take the necessary 'A' levels to qualify you for a flying or technical cadetship. 

If you would like any further information ask your Careers Master to arrange for you to 
have an informal talk with the R.A.F. Schools Liaison Officer; or write, with details of 
your educational qualifications, saying which method of entry most interests you, to Group 
Captain]. W. Allan, n.s.o., D.F.c., A.F.c., R.A.F., Adastral House (SCH 168), London W.C.1. 

_____..--=-tP" ~ 
_,..,.,..-· 'T__ 

The ,Royal Air Force 



If you're good you'll get on in the National Provincial Bank. How fast you move depends on how 
good you are. Outstanding men are achieving administrative positions before the age of 30, in which 
salaries progress from £1,240 to £1, 700 per annum and beyond, and which lead to managerial 
appointments where salaries range from £1,900 to over £5,000 a year. An additional allowance is 
paid at Branches in the London area. The opportunities of achieving the position of Branch Manager 
are excellent. Training is both practical and theoretical. Wide experience is given in day-to-day 
Banking, commerce and foreign trade and there are special courses at the Bank's Residential Staff 
Colleges. If you have a good G.C.E., preferably with "A" level passes and are interested in a 
rewarding career, please apply to the nearest Branch Manager or to the Staff Controller, National 
Provincial Bank Limited, P.O. Box 34, 15 Bishopsgate, London, E.C.2. 

NATIONAL PROVINCIAL BANK LIMITED 



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 2,500 
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, South
ampton, and in several of the Cunard liners. The 
Midland is everywhere-in everything. You will 
find no Jack 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 £345 £495 
18 420 570 
21 495 645 
24 630 780 
31 1.035 1.185 

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 £200 above the figure quoted. 

PROSPECTS ARE EXCELLENT 
Promotion is based solely on merit (and, more
over, on merit regularly, impartially and widely 
assessed). Training is provided at every stage to 
prepare all who respond to it for early respon
sibility and the Bank's special scheme for Study 
Leave will be available 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 £1,925 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 
are an advantage and earn exemptions in certain 
subjects of the Institute of Bankers Examin
ations): 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 
number of convenient centres in London and the 
Provinces, but please write first to:-

THE STAFF MANAGER 

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



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 
Entry Section, FSM/19,Admiralty, London,SWI 
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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 Shirbumian is published three times 
in the year, once each in the Lent, Summer and Michaelmas 
Terms. 

Subscribers changing their addresses are reg uested to 
communicate at once with the PUBLISHERS, as otherwise 

The Shirbumia11 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 bona fide 

production of someone who is, or has been, a i\lember of the 

School or Staff. 

We 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 Slrirb11r-

11ian should be made to the Publishers at The Abbey Bookshop, 
The Parade, Sherborne, Dorset (Sherborne 67), to whom 
alone Subscriptions should be sent. 




