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THE SHIRBURNIAN 

IEDDIORIAO. 
"Where are you at school?" 
"At Sherborne." 

"Very nice ... a very good school, I believe." He put down his knife and fork and started 
sipping his hock. 

I suddenly felt a little annoyed; what did this corpulent businessman know about Sherborne, 
or any other school for that matter? I decided to push the matter further. 

"Have you ever come into contact with Sherborne ?" 
"Not the School, but I met a boy from Sherborne when I was on holiday in France last 

year; he was a very nice boy. I can't remember his name now ... something like Smith. Tell 
me about Sherborne". I was confirmed in my opinion; he obviously knew nothing about Eton 
and Harrow, let alone Sherborne. 

I told him about what went on at Sherborne, and what I could of Sherborne's general 
activities elsewhere: a little on one or two golf, squash and tennis competitions, but after that 
Fons Limpidus dried up. He then proceeded to me about the activities of nearly every public 
school in the British Isles: " ... Dover College went out collecting for Oxfam ... so did Radley; 
... Cranleigh organized and performed a full scale musical with several other schools and 
professional actors ... Epsom did this ... Gordonstoun did that ... ". "I don't think you need 
worry about the good name of the school," I muttered to myself, gritting my teeth, flushing red, 
and feeling like Brer Fox slinking backwards down a railway line towards an oncoming train. 

I felt glad that Smith had been looking after the good name of the School. 

The Diningroom of the Hyde Park Hotel, London. August 1964. 
Just why does Sherborne not feature in so many public school and other activities around the 

country? 
Is encouragement lacking? Is information lacking? Or is it sheer apathy and lack of 

initiative amongst Shirburnians themselves? The School undoubtedly covers a wide range of 
activities, and offers much to Shirburnians that other schools do not offer to their pupils. Yet 
how can we, as Shirburnians, make a name for the School, the good name of which is at the 
moment based too much upon its past reputation? If the School tends to be dull, it is our fault. 

The School does not, as a policy, encourage people to go in for many national schoolboy 
sporting events. Except for the Rugby Seven-a-sides at Richmond, the Public Schools golf, 
the Youll Cup and Bisley the School is almost entirely unrepresented. A few people have entered 
for various competitions like the Drysdale and Evans Squash Cups upon their own initiative. 
The School is justifiably proud when success comes in these competitions, yet it does little to 
encourage and support Shirburnian participation in them. \Vhen one of the best cross-country 
runners the School has produced for many years ran his way into the final of the All-England 
Schoolboy Championships at Coventry, he was told he could not go and compete. \\'hy? 
Because it would mean him spending two nights away from the School. 

Perhaps this might be setting a precedent, whereas when the cricket team spend three 
nights away from the School it is tradition. There can be little doubt that the School has fallen 
a victim to its own games system. 

Chances for the School to acquire a name in new spheres have been missed or ignored, and 
at present the atmosphere that induces boys to use their initiative and try anything is not present. 
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This is true not only in the realms of athletics; drama is another example of this. There has 
been much dramatic talent in the School during the past few years, and an abundance of 
people with energy and ideas. Yet the tendency is to bottle them up and only let filter out at 
Commem. Both the two plays produced by boys in the last year have been done on their own 
initiative and with no sponsoring at all; this is a good thing. It would, however, be so much 
better if instead of fighting to be allowed to perform these plays boys were encouraged in their 
enterprise. This atmosphere of energy and vitality is lacking in Sherborne. 

And finally, there is the Shirburnian. It is difficult to run a good magazine on £2; and it is 
difficult to run a good magazine when so few people write to it unless they are specifically asked 
to do so. 

And yet you complain that the magazine costs too much and is boring. Here is the best 
medium through which we can let other schools know about about activities. The letter in the 
Correspondence section written by the "Insider" demonstrates the sort of problem the Editors 
face in this particular respect. It is a pity we cannot work up any enthusiasm for many things 
inside and outside Sherborne. People may begin to think we are resting on our traditional merit. 
We may think we do much already, but in order to compete with the activities and trends of 
other schools, and maintain "the good name of the School", we must take ourselves by the scruff 
of the neck and give ourselves a jolly good shake; otherwise we are in danger of becoming just 
a little bit dreary and uninteresting. 
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THE CASE FOR UNILATERALISM 
In answer to Sir John Slessor's article "THE Bo11rn AND You" 

published in the last issue of this magazine. 
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If there is any word in our modern vocabulary so capable of such frequent and ferocious 
misinterpretation as "unilateralism", I have not yet encountered it in my dictionary. Generally, 
it is regarded as the antonym of "multilateralism", as a "packaged" policy for indiscriminate 
export to all and sundry, as a piece of idealistic wishful thinking unrelated to the realities of 
power in the nineteen-sixties. \Vhat is the real meaning of unilateralism, the policy advocated 
by the only successful mass-movement in post-war British politics, the Campaign for Nuclear 
Disarmament? 

Unilateralists, who may be pacifist or non-pacifist, seek to persuade Britain to abandon her 
present role as a sub-standard nuclear power and nominal partner in a nuclear alliance, and 
instead, to essay a new independent foreign policy based on the renunciation of all nuclear 
commitments allied with maximum support for the emerging status of the United Nations as a 
peace-keeping power. This policy is not a strategic rationalisation of anti-American prejudice 
nor an escapist fantasy but an attempt to find a new and creative role for this country in world 
affairs conditioned by a realistic appreciation of the shift of world power balances. 'While C.N.D. 
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is opposed to all nuclear weapons on moral grounds, it has always recognised that disarmament 
is going to pose different and perhaps greater problems for the U.S. and Russia than for this 
country and France. \Vhile we believe that British ulilateral renunciation of nuclear weapons 
would provide the world with a forceful example, and, indeed, would welcome unilateral 
nuclear disarmament by any nation, we do not necessarily suggest that the two nuclear giants 
set about their own disarmament in the same way. A British government can only take decisions 
for Britain. 

British nuclear policy was first devised before the so-called non-aligned nations occupied a 
significant place in international politics. At the beginning of the Cold War the simplest method 
of winning over neutralist countries to American capitalism or Soviet communism was by 
occupation and forcible conversion. Today, these nations have so increased in number and 
importance that they arc courted rather than cowed by the rival ideologies. In no other place 
has this phenomenon been more apparent than in the United Nations General Assembly where 
the neutral bloc now holds the balance of power. The first test of its strength was the Congo 
crisis of 1960-61 when a dangerous confrontation of the Cold \Var powers was prevented by 
neutralist support for the Secretary-General's peace-keeping operation. Since then the United 
Nations has assumed a new and hopeful importance in world affairs, receiving the grudging 
respect of both the U.S. and Russia but relying for votes and manpower on the neutralist nations. 
Even the \Vhite House now shows signs of recognising that the best hope for peace in trouble 
spots such as South-East Asia is not in a proliferation of Chiang Kai Sheks but in the evolution 
of genuinely neutralist regimes protected by international guarantee. 

\Vhen this country was involved in the Common Market debate last year and commentators 
determined to be "with it" were urging us to cultivate a new internationalist outlook, they 
usually overlooked the fact that the United Kingdom was already a member of the largest, 
oldest and at present only viable federation of nations, the Commonwealth. This federation, 
furthermore, embraces two-thirds of the world's neutralist peoples, nations not specifically 
identified with either capitalism or communism, at least in their respective American and 
Russian varieties. These nations are also determined to remain non-nuclear. In clinging to 
our own pantomime-dragon deterrent and the whole sterile system of nuclear alliances we in 
Britain are alienating ourselves from the prevailing mind of the Commonwealth and shrinking 
from our duty and, I believe, our proper destiny to provide the non-aligned nations with a lead 
and an inspiration as well to replenish the United Nations' sorely strained military and economic 
resources. The C.N.D., so often maligned as subversive and unpatriotic is, in reality, recalling 
Britain to a new and creative patriotism which is also an expression of internationalism in its most 
specific sense. 

"Multilatcralism", so often and so inaccurately posited as an alternative to unilateralism 
is really no alternative at all. The British independent nuclear force is, pace the Prime Minister's 
script writer, a sick joke. Its abandonment would be only a fragmentary prelude to the truly 
significant step of severing all nuclear entanglements and so setting in motion a complete renewal 
of Britain's role as a world power. At the great mass meeting which launched C.N.D. six years 
ago, J. B. Priestley recalled that in his youth he and his contemporaries would indulge in poker 
parties which involved a lot oflavish and illicit beer-drinking and cigar smoking. As the evening 
wore on, however, the roisterers would, one by one, show signs of strain as the beer fumes and 
cheroot smoke caused eyes to smart and heads to ache. Yet each player was loath to be the 
first to "chicken out" until one of them, actually bolder than the rest, would cry, "For God's 
sake, let's chuck it!" This, said Priestley was a terrifying parody of the Great Powers in the 
nuclear age. Each one secretly longed for his neighbour to call an end to the uncomfortable 
bluff. Six years later, the world still awaits the nuclear poker player with guts and good sense. 
Why shouldn't it be Britain? 

CANON L. JOHN COLLINS, 

Christian Action. 
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RELIGION-DISJOINTED THOUGHTS ON 

During the last few terms there has been a tremendous amount of talk on religion-most of 
it against it. This is epitomised by the recent attack on Confirmation, which maintained that 
this ceremony should be postponed until a boy is in his last year or, even, until he has left. 
It was written by someone, who had been confirmed while he still believed, but has now reached 
the strata of school life where iconoclasm is fashionable. What docs he mean by saying that 
Confirmation should be postponed until the end of his time at school? At the moment, he is 
an atheist intent on refuting Christianity and he must have two reasons for- this. Either he may 
realise that he is in the "bolshie" group and wishes to wait until he is out of it so that he may 
consider Confirmation in an unprejudiced light, though I think this unlikely as anyone who was 
sensible would see that this "bolshie" group is totally insignificant; or he may think that he 
has been tricked into Confirmation when overawed by the "powers-that-be" as a junior, and 
now tries to ensure that others do not suffer the same fate, by suggesting that they postpone 
Confirmation until they become atheists. In other words he wants to postpone it until he is in 
a position to refuse to be confirmed. 

I myself am in the "bolshie" stage and.am bound to be influenced. by the herd around me, 
However, life would be very dull without a difference of opinion and so I am obliged to think up 
some arguments in favour of Christianity. There was a hazy reply to the attack on Confirmation, 
trying in the usual way to make a compromise between old and young. But both the attack and 
the defence agreed that the "falling off" from Christianity stemmed from doubts at Confirmation; 
I question this. In my own experience Confirmation is soon forgotten and disregarded. These 
doubts are exactly similar to those doubts in any authority and arc apparent for the very same 
reasons. Christianity is just another icon to be "clasted"; and the effect is that.iconaclaster gets 
a "kick" out of it and feels a "big man", superior to the Christians and law-abiders. 

As I have said, I have been influenced by the herd; but I still have the remnants of faith 
left and I think it is growing stronger-maybe I am passing out of the "bolshie" stage. It is 
difficult to form a philosophy while still at school because one has had such little experience 
of the world; but it seems to me that a religion is very useful, though not essential, as many 
atheists do very well without it. This is probably blasphemy to the devout Christians of whom 
there are very few left in Sherborne. But to live a balanced life a solid, basic philosophy is vital, 
however simple it is; and one of the functions of a school is to help a boy form his philosophy. 
School is enough for those of low intelligence; but more intelligent people need extra years at 
University to form a more detailed philosophy. Those of the highest intelligence do nothing else 
but philosophise.· However they never get any further, for the more intelligent one is, the harder 
it is to form an infallible background; these rarely come to satisfactory conclusion. 

This is the basic reason for religion-a firm base to stand on. Christianity is not more 
suited to this than any other religion, say Buddhism. But belief in a god overcomes fallibility of 
a philosophy, through the "infallibility" of that god's being. One of my recent reports said "he 
is learning to think", which much alarmed me, as I had always assumed that I thought; but 
perhaps I was stepping over a brink into the deep abyss of thought, in the dark, without knowing 
it. "Learning to think" must be my realisation that I needed a philosophy, and that I had learnt 
to question things. Before I came, I was an undoubting Christion because my parents were, and I was 
shocked by the suggestion that I would enjoy being an atheist more. Now that I have "learnt to think", I 
find Christianity hard to accept because so much must be taken on trust. But if one can have faith in a 
hypothetical and infallible being, with all the attributes of the Christian God, one is rewarded 
with immeasurable comfort throughout life. 

Atheists regard a belief in God as unrealistic and escapist and their followers support them 
because they think that they themselves waste their own valuable time. These people arc often 
very shallow and are forced to create an image to worship. This "infallible being" may take the 
fcrm of money or some human "hero", who is distant enough to be without faults. It is an 
image that can be prayed to and which will comfort the prayer, providing his basis for life. The 
advantage of the Christian God. however, is that He is infinitely distant and therefore infallible; 
also He is unchangeable. The disadvantage is that He is so distant as to be invisible to many. 
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To simple people He is always there: that is what they were taught; others need a more visible 
image; to the more intelligent He is a useful concept. 

To most, then, God is necessary for a steady life. The atheist finds it difficult to believe in 
an abstract philosophy, and substitutes a more mundane image, though he may be unconscious 
of it. The strongest argument against Christianity as THE religion is the existence of other 
religions. Why for instance should Buddha be less omnipotent than God? Surely no Buddhist 
would go to Hell (if there is such a place) just because he is not Christian. This is another example 
stressing the need for a god, and ever since Man evolved from apes he has had gods. If there is 
only one God, Buddha and the Christian God must be one-and they are one if regarded as 
hypothetical beings invented as a basis for life. 

M.J.LeF. 

(The Editor would like to ask M.J.LeF., and any other Harperian evangelist, whether he 
thinks there is any difference between the Christian Philosophy, in its fundamental state, and 
Theism? Also, if he is honest with himself, surely he must add in the first paragraph a further 
reason why a person should think Confirmation should be postponed until later on in a boy's 
life: the reason that at the age of fourteen he has not yet "learnt to think", and was still under the 
influence of the sort of ideas embodied in the sentences printed in italics in the fourth paragraph.) 

SOCIETIES 

The Shirburnian of winter 1963 included an article attacking School societies and proposing 
an alternative system. It seems that this protest, accompanied by much agitation and dis
content, has at last begun to have effect. This term a Commission, consisting of both masters 
and boys, has been set up with the express purpose of investigating the state of School societies 
and suggesting reform where necessary. Although this is no doubt a healthy sign, the resistance, 
its proposals are sure to meet, may destroy its effectiveness and enable the present system to 
continue its existence. Therefore it is vital that the Commission should receive as much support 
as is possible, since this problem affects not only those worthy of membership, still unrewarded, 
but also those already in societies, and those who one day will become involved. Reform of the 
existing system is essential to all these and it is to be hoped that the Commission will be coercive 
and radical enough, in representing this body, to carry all self-interested opposition before it. 

The present system of societies is corrupt. The choice of member lies entirely in the hands 
of the Chairman and, occasionally, of the Hon. Secretary. While the former is unlikely to have 
come into contact with many of those eligible for societies, or worthy of membership, the latter 
will certainly succumb to prejudice, proposing his friends and opposing those whom he dislikes 
or envies for success in other spheres. It is hoped that the Commission will propose that a Central 
Committee be set up consisting of masters from all faculties, who will represent every other master. 
This Committee will be responsible for the election of members, society organisation, etc. Only 
when such a committee is established can situations like these (the elements of a society being 
90 % scholars and IO% patronage members or a society diseased by the autocratic rule of the 
Chairman), he avoided. Then, more outside speakers, more extensive activities, and intenser 
concentration of energies, can be achieved. 

Finally, the School has too many societies to deal with things of general interest, and these 
take up too much time. There are three societies for the Upper School (none of which consciously 
cater for the first year Sixth student), all of which have roughly the same purpose and all of 
which have a different clique of members, apart from the "society clique" which supercedes all 
barriers and has itself elected to every society from the most absurd to the most formal and pom
pous. What is to be desired is an Upper School society that embraces all general societies, 
excluding those specialist societies and those societies attached to certain faculties which have 
an exact interest; this would ensure a fair system of election, a broader range of society activities, 
and much less wastage. Indeed there should also be more concentration in other branches, 
particularly that of the Dramatic Society, that has neither privileges nor positive activities, 
while the James Rhoades Society, intended to be a play-reading-cum-acting society, has no 
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outside activities (excepting a triennial play) and no outside speakers. Only this concentration 
of energy, controlled by a central committee will shove the society system out of its present inertia 
and effect greater activity, internal and external, with less time waste for those who work for 
examinations and win the school academic honours. There is no reason why this should not be 
extended to the Middle School as well. One can only hope then that the present commission 
will produce radical results, which will end the present corrupt and ineffective, introducing a 
new, efficient and more comprehensive system, in harmony with the needs of those for whom 
societies should exist. 

J. A. H. SPENCER, 

G. K. LEAN. 

WHAT DO YOU THINK OF THE KING'S SCHOOL? 
For want of anything better to do, some of the editors of the Shirburnian decided, in a fairly 

light hearted manner, to avail some unwary passers-by and see how they felt towards the school. 
Inevitably this revealed more of the character of the townspeople than us. One could not help 
feeling slightly like a vulture pouncing on a defenceless woolly sheep, when, at the sight of our 
bulldog clips and files, the town either took to their heels or begged for mercy. 

Nearly everyone we asked felt a terrible fear of being included in our statistics. For instance: 

Q: 
A: 

Q: 

Do you mind if we ask you a few questions please? 

Oh! ... (shocked horror) I don't know ... You won't be wanting me to sign 
anything will you? (repeated constantly for many minutes). 
Oh no! ... well; what do you think of King's school? 

A: (In complete moral collapse) I'm born and bred in Britain; I'm a British subject, 
I was born in England-in Sherborne, lived here all my life, but I've got no 
education in me-you can't ask me that-I've no education in me. 

Though some lived in Sherborne, well over 50 % seemed to be visitors, but volunteered to 
say that they thought the place-"a quaint old country village; real ancient and lovely". 

But if the thriving metropolis seemed to attract visitors, few people (even locals) had come 
into contact with us and many were even unaware of our existence. 

The reaction of the townfolk themselves mainly fell into two groups-those who thoughtfully 
scratched their heads, giggled and said: 

"Shouldn't like to say, no complaints really", 
and those who, with great volubility overflowed with praise: 

"Oh yes, yes, yes, yes, yes, the boys are always very nice and they bring the trade 
don't they?" 

This last point is obviously a great factor to commend us but he was the only one to mention 
it. However quite a few of the older generation conceded that we gave the town added prestige 
(pronounced prestidge). The younger people were not so full of praise and thought us inclined 
to be very arrogant, but they liked who they knew. 

A fairly large percentage of those we asked in fact had formerly been something to do with 
the school. One had worked in the armoury (a charming man from the almshouse who had 
fought the Great \Var on Salisbury Plain), others worked in School House, and one lady had 
"done" Bow House for many years: 

"O yes the town wouldn't be the same without you; the school is very nice, especially 
Mr. King and l\fr. Randolph, but one I know is a bit big headed". \Ve exploit the privilege 
of retaining the name. 
On the whole then there was an air of condescending satisfaction. \Ve seemed to be a 

minor institution working in the town, rather than its dynamo. However all those who had 
"come into contact" liked us and the only complaint was that we bicycled too fast. I suppose 
the most sensible comment was made by a butcher: 

"I think you're just normal boys". 
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THEODORE: Essays on T. F. Powys 

Saint Albert's Press, 1964. Price 21/-

THE SHIRBUR.NIAN 

Shirburnians must regret that the School cannot claim as an alumnus Theodore Francis 
Powys, creater of the mysterious Mr. \Veston, who came one night to a remote Dorset village 
in a red Ford van bringing his Good \Vine-the light wine of love and the dark wine of death. 
Theodore, alone of the six boys in the remarkable, not to say phenomenal, family of the Reverend 
Charles Francis Powys, Vicar of l\fontacute, was not an O.S. (though the designation would 
have sat as oddly on him as it seemed to do on his brothers, John Cowper and Llewelyn !). 
He did, however, go to the Preparatory School; a natural affinity, no less than half a century's 
residence, made him a true l\fan of Dorset; and he lies buried in Mappowder Churchyard, 
within an easy bicycle ride of Sherborne. 

How many Shirburnians, young or old, now read his novels and short stories, or fables? 
Very few, doubtless, for he was never a popular writer, being content with the devotion of 
"a little clan". \Vill that devotion persist into what we call posterity? There are signs that it 
may, for while he was alive his highly individual gifts and outlook set him apart from all the 
wavering currents of contemporary taste (to which indeed he was wholly indifferent), and now 
that he has been dead for a little more than a decade, a longer perspective begins to increase 
his stature by emphasizing its strange loneliness. 

The beautifully produced little book under review serves well as an introduction to and 
appraisal of the man and the writer. It examines him from many aspects and in various lights
much in the way that Monet painted a haystack or a lily-pool. The analogy is not merely 
arbitrary, for in thinking of Theodore one is reminded of some simple natural object-a rock, 
a tree, a pool, a hill-and the manner of his writing seems to emanate from him as naturally 
as the reed sends up the blade or the branch puts out leaves. 

The contributors to the book include his eldest brother, John Cowper, his surviving son 
Francis, and his lifelong friend Louis \Vilkinson, who supply personal reminiscence, and four 
critics-Neville Braybrooke, Harry Coombs, Kenneth Hopkins and Joy Wilson-who evaluate 
his art. Another study by Elizabeth Muntz, who made a sculptured portrait of him, recalls 
vividly the majestic appearance and exquisite courtliness of manner which impressed the present 
reviewer during a short visit to Theodore's home near Lulworth thirty years ago. The book, 
which is introduced by Father Brocard Sewell, also contains a characteristically wry short 
story by Theodore, not hitherto printed, and a few letters written to his elder brother, Littleton, 
and to Littleton's second wife, Elizabeth Myers, while they were living in Sherborne. 

Theodore's writings have offended some readers by their incidents of violence and cruelty; 
but subsequent novelists, allowing us but a fraction of his compensating glimpses of beauty, 
have so thickened our skins that a new generation of readers should have little difficulty in 
perceiving that all his work is an allegory, the underlying purpose of which is to lay bare by 
contrast with evil the goodness of humility, self-scacrifice and love. Unremitting in his search 
for God, he could not avoid encounters with the Devil. Hardy's grim line might have served 
him as a motto: 

"If way to the Better there be, it exacts full look at the worst." 
O.D.H. 

[This hook is now in the Upper Library.) 
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IAN WALLACE 

By starting with an unannounced item, Schumann's !ch grolle nicht, which he deliberately 
"guyed" and broke off in the middle, Mr. Ian \Vallace made it clear, on the evening of May 19th, 
that he had come here less to give a recital than an entertainment, and an excellent evening's 
fun it turned out to be, accompanied by Mr. David Money on the piano and an unspecified 
number of muscular Christians on the Abbey bells. It was, Mr. Wallace told us, the first time 
he had ever sung to a "campanile obligato", and he earned our warmest admiration for sticking 
to the key in which his accompaniment was played on the piano rather than straying into one 
of the many that he might have picked up from the other, more distant, but much louder 
percussion. 

Having announced his intentions, Mr. \Vallace began with a group of three operatic arias, 
which he not only sang but acted, thereby showing those who had never had the good fortune 
to hear him before, how entirely justified was the great reputation that he had made for himself 
at Glyndebourne and Edinburgh during the immediate post-war years. He was wise to sing 
the Baron's Nightmare Song from La Cenerentola in English, for it is not well known, and misses 
much of its effect ifthe words are not understood; but it would have been much better ifhe had 
sung "Non piu andrai" from Figaro in Italian, as he did Banquo's aria from Macbeth, for Figaro's 
views on Cherubino's military future are familiar to most people, and the English translation 
contains many clumsy mouthfuls of consonants. 

Mr. \Vallace then sang a short group of three songs, including two that must be among 
the very worst of Beethoven's and Schumann's compositions, continued with a group of triviali
ties by Peter Warlock and one of folk .songs, and finished with some songs a la Flanders and 
Swann, giving us as an encore the story of the immortal army of hippopotahmy wallowing 
in their glorious mud, which quite rightly brought the house down. 

He sings songs of this sort as well as arias from opera bujfa, and I find that I can enjoy an 
hour or two of "At the Drop of a Hat" as much as I can enjoy serious music; I do not, however, 
find that the two go well together, and I discovered afterwards that I was by no means alone 
in wishing that Mr. Wallace had given us more arias from the operas in which he has made 
his name as a singer, and by which he is much more likely to be remembered. So, in spite of 
its many excellencies, his performance suffered from the defects that are inseparable from a 
concert that deliberately sets out to cater for all tastes. It would have been better if Mr. \Vallace 
had come a second time to entertain us, and he will be very warmly welcomed if he does. 

G.J.B.W. 

THE OLD ALL\. OF THE MOUXTAIXS 

A group consisting of one Shirlrnrnian and several Old Shirburnians put on four perform
ances of this play in Edington Priory, near \Varminster, in aid of the Church Restoration Fund, 
no April 9th, l 0th, and 11th. The play was produced by l\L G. l\L l\forse, and the cast included 
]. U. Fulford, S. L. Purcell, P. C. S. Hodgson and D. G. Shirreff; it was completed by three 
girl undergraduates of Bristol University and an undergraduate of Queens' College, Cambridge. 
The play, by Norman Nicholson, a North Country poet, tells the story of Elijah and Ahab in 
modern dress, against a setting of the Cumberland dales. The production owed much to the 
beauty of its setting, which was accentuated by most skilful lighting by A.]. Pinching. l\lr. and 
and Mrs. King and Mr. and Mrs. Whittell most kindly helped the venture by putting up the 
cast while they rehearsed in Sherborne, and to them their grateful thanks are due. 

THE REPRESENTATIVE 

by RoLF HocnnuTH 

June 4 in the Lower Library 

R.S.G. 

Scenes from this most controversial play were performed with costume but without stage 
or set by those listed below. It was not to be expected that our version would cause an outbreak 
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of rioting although it was known that Catholic audiences had resorted to physical violence. 
The subsequent discussion however was warm and was admirably sustained by the members of 
the cast. 

The play is "shocking" because it undermines most of one's comfortable rationalisations 
about recent history. The murder of millions of Jews can be attributed to the machinations of 
a few very wicked Germans. Hitler and his friends are dead and we can now sleep safely in our 
beds. But this play tells us that our theories are too complacent. \Vhat was on trial at Auschwitz 
was human nature itself and that, it seems, is with us still. None of the German officers, with the 
exception of the Auschwitz doctor, is a monster. They are all ordinary conformists who fear 
the loss of tomorrow's dinner far more than the murder of a million Jews. Their commonplace 
characters make us suddenly see that in the 20th century it needs a hero to be a really free man; 
few of us enjoy this confrontation, for most of us know that we are not heroes. 

The position of the Pope, however, is the play's main topic. Here, too, we find stated 
outright what most students of modern history in fact know, but hardly like to say: that between 
the Russian Revolution and I94I western European statesmen were prepared to back any 
horse against communism and in particular preferred the Blacks to the Reds. Pius XII was no 
exception to the outlook of the men of Munich. Anything, so he thought, was better than a 
Russian invasion of the west. Hitler must not be weakened by speaking out against the pogroms 
for, after all, was not the mighty German army the last hope of a Catholic Europe? So reasoned 
the servant of the servants of God; and with all his shallow, cruel, childish subtlety the Red 
army reached the Elbe in I945· In placing all this before us Hochhuth was only reinterpreting 
what Dostoevsky said in The Brothers Karamazov: that the hierarchy has long ago lost touch 
with the essence of Christianity. The most terrible moment in the play is when the Pope, 
unconsciously imitating Pontius Pilate, calls for water to wash his hands. 

This was an evening worth attending. It is too seldom in school life that such issues are 
seriously presented and earnestly discussed. 

The Cast: N. J. KING, R. J. MoRsE, N. T. PERFECT, J. A. H. SPENCER, J. T. TYLER. 

COMMEM '64 
THE IMPORT ANGE OF BEING ERNEST 

A trivial comedy for serious people in three acts 
by OSCAR WILDE 

THE CAST 
John Worthing, J.P. (qf the jVfanor House, Wootton, Hertfordshire) ~L S. O'GoRMAN 
Algernon Moncrieff (his friend) A. P. DENNIS 
Rev. Canon Chasuble, D.D. (Rector of Wootton) J. D. HUBBARD 
Merriman (butler to Mr. Worthing) C. C. WILKINSON 
Lane (Mr. Moncriejf's servant) R. D. SANDERSON 
Lady Bracknell J. T. TYLER 
Hon. Gwendolen Fairfax (her daughter) . P. D. EBERLIE 
Cecily Cardew (Mr. Worthing's ward) N. R. L. BARTON 
Miss Prism M. B. MossE 
Footman P.A. FANNING 

Commemoration week-end included a highly successful production of The Importance of 
being Ernest by Oscar Wilde. Superlatives are often used in describing the School productions, 
but this deserved them more than most. The play was absolutely suited to the tastes and talents 
of Mr. Robert Glen, who produced, and]. T. Tyler, who dominated the cast as Lady Bracknell. 

Given this, the play built its success on perhaps three main foundations: its costume, its 
handling of the language, and its attention to detail. The costume was a spectacle in itself: 
one remembers in particular Gwendolen's ostrich-feather parasol, and Lady Bracknell in an 
architectural creation of mauve feathers that quivered as she grew more incensed. And the 
less striking costumes were right in every detail. Algernon in a suit of electric purple plus-fours, 
could well admit to be "occasionally a little over-dressed, but making up for it by being always 
immensely over-educated". Miss Maureen Flindell may be justifiably proud of her creations. 
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The language of the play is of first importance; if the lines arc not spoken well they might 
as well not be spoken at all. The wit and irony comes so fast at times that it is hard to give all 
the jokes their due prominence and inevitably some suffer. But everyone had his share of 
opportunities, and all had largely mastered the rolling, sonorous diction that does justice to a 
Wildean aphorism. P. D. Ebcrlie as Gwendolen and N. R. L. Barton as Cecily quarrelled and 
forgave like well-bred cats, and matched calculated sophistication against calculated simplicity. 
The lesser parts, down to Merriman the butler and Lane, Algernon's gentleman's personal 
gentleman (played by C. C. Wilkinson and R. D. Sanderson) were equally careful and orotund 
in diction. Lady Bracknell, of course, has most of the good lines, and from Tyler they got the 
full treatment; the shade of Dame Edith Evans hovered over the scandalized cry of "A hand
bag!" and the immortal question, "Prism! \Vhere is that baby?" Algernon and Jack, played 
by A. P. Dennis and M. S. O'Gorman, were not quite as languid as one imagines the man
about-town of the 1890s to have been, but they fitted well into the rather seedy bachelor atmos
phere of the set, and spoke up well and boldly. M. B. Mosse, as Miss Prism, looked far too 
attractive to be dismissed as "a female of repellent aspect remotely connected with education'', 
but moved well, and captivated Dr. Chasuble, twice her height and played amusingly and with 
some local colour by J. D. Hubbard. 

But it was attention to detail that made this an outstandingly good performance. The 
seediness of Algernon's flat; the precision and coherence of the stage-craft and grouping; the 
life-size rosetti-type portrait in the morning room of the Manor House, Woolton; the reptilian 
fluttering of Lady Bracknell's eye-lids; the silent elegance of the voiceless vVoolton (P. A. 
Fanning); the bringing of everything (hand-bag included) on a silver salver; the determined 
reversal of Lady Bracknell's parasol as she called Dr. Chasuble back; it would have to be a 
bad performance to fail in such surroundings. But it wasn't, and didn't. 

R.A.N. 

COMMEM GEOGRAPHY EXHIBITION 

This year the geography department, under the able direction of Mr. Cooper, again 
provided us with a stimulating exhibition of work done by boys during the year. 

The exhibits formed themselves around two main themes: 
(i) The collective results of the sixth and fifth forms from field days throughout the year. 

(ii) The "A" level theses presented for the G.C.E. 
The most interesting survey in the first of these groups was a transect survey of the area 

near Shcrborne. This study combined the efforts of the fifth and sixth forms and was well thought 
out and carefully presented. The results of the summer term's field day were well represented 
with a "Salisbury City Survey" by the fifth form and a comparative study of the ports of 
Southampton and Poole by the sixth. The surveys of a 'Viltshire village were also prominent 
in this part of the exhibition. 

From a very varied selection of "A" level theses, the prize-winners, N. L. Round-Turner 
("A study ofland use and settlement as related to geology, using a transect of the North Downs") 
and D. A. Harrison ("1\farkct Gardening around Henlow in Bedfordshire") are worthy of 
special mention. Other theses on display were submitted by J. G. Groves, A. H. Pike, C. D. S. 
Bates, and T. P. H. Phillips. 

Apart from these two main themes, the exhibition displayed an informative map entitled 
"'Vhere to go at Commem." This included many suggestions for a day's trip varying from historic 
houses and pleasant country drives to suggested coastal towns worthy of a visit. 

Finally, mention must be made of two other exhibits submitted by boys. The first of these 
was a piece of geological work by R. D. 'Vootton which consisted of a well laid-out survey of 
rocks in the Shcrborne area. The second was a short study of the Brecon Beacons which included 
some excellent photographs, the work of T. P. H. Phillips. 

In conclusion it may be said that the exhibition was well-planned, carefully arranged, and 
much enjoyed by those who found time to visit it. The school can be rightfully proud of the 
high standards achieved and maintained by the members of the geography department. 

E.A.D. 
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PHOTOGRAPHIC SOCIETY COMMEM. EXHIBITION 

That the Photographic Society was able to hold an exhibition in the Studio at Greenhill 
House at Commem. is evidence of a greater interest which has come with the move to the 
new darkrooms and the vigorous encouragement of the Secretary, T. P. H. Phillips. 

Although the membership is larger, the general standard of the work still leaves room for 
much improvement. Some entrants had tried hard to obtain good results but lack of knowledge 
handicapped them. In particular, the importance of cleanliness in darkroom work should never 
be ignored. All the winning entries in the black and white section were processed in the School 
darkrooms. 

Mr. Anstice Brown and Dr. Cundy very kindly judged the entries. They considered the 
photographs of each competitor as a group and took account of the way in which he had made 
use of his opportunities, although the special prize in the colour section was awarded for a 
single shot. 
Prizewinners : 

Colour: 

Black and White: 

Equal first, T. P. H. Phillips and W. A. G. de Winton. 
Special prize to D. A. Harrison. 

First, T. P. H. Phillips; Second, G. J. Burgess. 
M.J.L. 

VISIT OF ADMIRAL OF THE FLEET EARL MOUNTBATTEN OF BURMA 

One of the great difficulties in running a School Corps is the striking of the right balance 
between obtrusive and time-consuming militarism and a feeble, inefficient travesty which no-one 
takes at all seriously and which ends in boredom and contempt. This balance the Sherborne 
Corps manages to strike; it can put on the superb display we saw at Commem. without turning 
anyone into a jackbooted militarist or interfering with his horn-playing or his "A" Level. The 
Camp annually goes through with outstanding efficiency and in a spirit of cheerful purposiveness 
which the least military must find attractive and worthwhile. But it is not done at the expense 
of any other activity in its members' crowded lives. 

The Trooping the Colour at Commem. was a tremendously confident expression of this. 
One of the most striking things was the steadiness of the troops ... most difficult to achieve, 
particularly when it is hot. Other notable features were the dressing on the march past and the 
bearing of the exposed Colour Party and of R.S.M. Wilder in charge of the parade. First-rate 
turnout could be taken for granted and the confidence of the N.C.O.'s in their slightly alarming 
roles. For everyone was performing under the highly critical eye of a most distinguished officer, 
who has a reputation for not mincing his words. (Nor did he mince them on this occasion, either 
in public or in private.) And when an Admiral of the Fleet, a former Viceroy of India, the Chief 
of the Defence Staff, Her Majesty's uncle, and one of the architects of the victory in Burma, says 
that this is the best school corps he has seen, who are we to argue with him? 

ART EXHIBITION 

More drawings than usual were included in this year's exhibition. This, I feel, is as it 
should be. Ingres' statement "Drawing is the probity of Art" still contains a truth in spite 
of today's chaotic values. 

Outstanding contributions this year were made by T. P. P. Clifford (Longmuir Prize 
Winner), H. E. B. Somerset and R. H. Law. Clifford's drawings were all distinguished by a 
feeling for style and a very fluent expressive line which served him well in a highly original 
interpretation of a group of scientists witnessing an experiment and also in a more traditional 
rendering of the Piazza Navone in Rome. Somerset's work, modest in scale with the notable 
exception of his Tower of Babel, showed a sound grasp of the details of architectural styles and 
the ability to express them with charm and imagination. Law's figure studies had a liveliness 
and spontaneity of line which only comes from a natural draughtsman. His oil painting of 
a becalmed boat contained a richness of colour handled with assurance and sensitivity. More 
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good work in the drawing section was contributed by \V. A. G. de Winton and A. H. Pike, 
who had both made excellent studies of the School's recently acquired printing press, a subject 
calling for much careful analysis and observation. The economy of line with which de \Vinton 
managed to express complicated detail made his drawing particularly impressive. Pen and 
ink drawings by W . .J. Morel showed wit and vitality and the ability to make social comment. 
R. J. Morse was strongly represented in more than one section of the Exhibition; his posters, 
costume designs, oil paintings and in particular, his series of pen and wash drawings of local 
scenes gave a good idea of his versatility and competence. A fine study of a kestrel by P. J. 
Meredith, sombre, thoughtful paintings of London by J. C. Chichester, and a lot of sound and 
interesting work by M.J. A. Grierson, T. P. Lonsdale and.J. C. Ashby, added much to the variety 
of subject matter and treatment to be found in the Exhibition. Abstracts were few but interesting 
and those exhibited by S. C. Stone probably the most successful. He also showed a selection of 
very perceptive and original drawings. 

It is good to see a considerable amount of talen in the junior work. 0. C. S. Swann, who 
was awarded the junior prize, showed great promise in a group of three oils. K. M. Desmond 
and A. L. Buxton are two others who have obvious ability and whose work I will look forward 
to seeing in future exhibitions. 

H.S.G. 

H.S.G. came to Sherborne in 1921. In common with other masters of that now rare 
vintage, he had seen service in the Great \Var; in his case, this meant a spell of trench warfare 
followed by the campaign in Palestine under Allenby. He has taken an active part in the local 
branch of the British Legion ever since; otherwise few would suspect that he had any military 
background. 

The School knows that he, with several others, teaches Physics; it does not know that for 
his first fourteen years he taught it almost single handed. Numbers were then around 400 
and science was steadily acquiring status and adequate facilities. 

In out-of-school activities, he helped to encourage tennis in its earlier days, and has long 
been a member of the Games Committee, first as Secretary, and for the last ten years as Chairman. 
The proceedings of this august body arc perhaps as mysterious to most of us as those of the 
Cabinet; and its debates are doubtless at times no less heated. To have been Chairman for so 
long is proof of his patience and diplomacy. 

These qualities, with his public spirit, have led him to be the enthusiastic Chairman of the 
Sherborne Youth Club, and to serve for a spell on the Urban District Council. He has also been 
prominent in the Sherborne Art Group, whose autumn exhibitions are so successful: he is him
self no mean artist, and indirectly the art of the School owes much to him, for his wife presided 
over it with notable success for some years during and since the last war. 

A man of many hobbies, he has been an ardent bee-keeper, who thought nothing of a few 
stings whilst mowing his lawn before breakfast-indeed, this may help to explain his success 
with the Games Committee. 

It will be seen that this account has spread outwards from the sphere of School to those 
of the town and of private life. This may be partly because the writer is not qualified to say 
more about any of the activities here mentioned. But chiefly it is because H.S.G. is notably 
a 'whole man'; each aspect contributes something to the man, and his work in each sphere 
has been enhanced by the others. The School thanks him for 43 years' service, and for helping 
to keep it in touch with the town. As he and Mrs. Gervis will remain in Sherborne, they will 
still be in touch with the School, and the town will surely hope for their services in many a 
good cause. Their many friends will be very glad that they are staying here. 
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J.D.J., 1952-64 

Derek Jarrett will be remembered most of all as a stimulating and successful teacher. The 
history department under his guidance continued to produce more than its fair share of university 
awards, including one Brackenbury Scholar. But his interests were not restricted to the narrow 
field of the history syllabus. In the classroom and in school societies he advanced a stream of 
provoking ideas about politics, existentialism and primitive art. No doubt his pupils will also 
recall with delight a rich vein of fantasy and a wit which could illumine and amuse without 
ever wounding. As house tutor at Westcott the effects of his activities can only be described 
by those in close contact with the House; but outsiders were delighted to see a fine production 
of The Lady's not for Burning, a choice which had much to do with a general improvement in 
House plays. It is also reported that, as tutor, he visited the games fields and took a surprisingly 
instructed interest in the athletic prowess of his charges. Few guests at the Wildman Society 
will forget his aplomb and dexterity as Chairman. Frequently he took part in a languishing 
debate and on one occasion even rebuked a colleague for smoking. It is difficult to believe 
that we shall no longer see his familiar form slipping into Room 21 just as the clock strikes. 
The quality of his mind and the vigour of his personality will be sadly missed. 

I , 
) 

I\ PLll'ol ON " PLINTH 

• PC.INTC!l'~ \N~ 
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PROLOGUE 1964 

A prospect grim, my sternest critics said: 
A Head of School who's games-mad, hardly bred 
To recitation here, nor yet to po-
etry: a prospect grim indeed: and so 
I turned in desperation to a friend, 
And he eventually agreed to lend 
A gracious helping hand. So first I gave 
To him a task: and this commission grave 
That must be set all other things before, is 
To welcome here our speaker, Philip Morris. 
Sir Philip: pardon, sir, that slip of mine, 
I couldn't fit it in a single line. 
I'm sure your presence, sir, is sadly missed 
By your industrious students back at Brist
ol University. Great pity is it 
That you can only make a fleeting visit. 
In all of us the hope was very bright, 
That we might see a Morris dance tonight. 

The time has now arrived, to prologue writers purgatorial, 
To welcome our Establishment in rhyme gubernatorial. 
A longer metre seems to help: Chairman Sir Ian Jacob 
Notoriously unrhymable must be the first I take up. 
Welcome Sir and Lady J. And now for the Vice-Chairman 
Of whom I only need to say that he's the famous airman. 
Next, of Sandford Orcas Bart, Sir Hubert Medlycott. 
Always a searching test of what will rhyme and what will not. 
The names come thronging: Wingfield-Digby, Boys Smith, Crutchley, Keatinge, 
Kingsford, Colfox, Cordy, Humphreys-Davies, Kimmins, greeting. 
Greetings Hewer, Colyton, Right Honourable the Lord, 
The Bishop, Hodges, Ross, O'Hanlon. That completes the Board, 
Excepting the Right Honourable Viscount Boyd of Merton-
A board, though hardly metrical, that you could put your shirt on. 

Yesterday we saw displayed 
Enthusiasm undismayed 
By threats of cutting down the Corps 
And certainly there's reason, for 
Commem. this year was not to be-
At least the Friday revelry. 
Chief obviously couldn't pass 
The chance of such exalted brass. 
And wisely chose to lift the ban on 
\Vheeling squads and roaring cannon. 
But that's the end; farewell Displays, 
\Ve'll miss you in so many ways. 
But on hot days it's often vexed us 
To march to Rex Edwardus Sextus. 
Future Commems will be less formal 
And temperatures much nearer normal. 

15 
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Now hail the Bard! 'Tis twice two hundred years 
Since he was first enrolled in the sum 
And gross of Stratford's population. 
Did'st wot, Sweet Will, when thy too-honicd pen 
Did thy schoolboy character, him who creeps 
Unwillingly to school, that thy conceits 
Thy abstract and brief chronicles, would become, 
Fell imposition, Set Books? O'er-laid 
'Vi th fustian lore and too too solid commentary? 
Fret not that, though we hail thee Fancy's Child, 
Who warblest still thy native wood-notes-Wilde 
Hath usurpation made-and late thou learnest 
Th'Importance, if it be, of being Earnest. 
Fret not, divinest 'Vill, our faith's unshaken, 
The play's the thing: the play brings home the Bacon. 

"The Digby" next I shall acclaim
Wherever did it get that name? 
The maids have got a place to sun 
Themselves upon the roof: what fun 
The ostriches will have, for they 
Upon the roof are going to stay. 
Nay, more, they're going to be restored. 

Now don't ask "Can the School afford 
Such trifles?" Please don't take offence
It's at the Digbys's expense. 
A touchy question's that of food; 
No one'll go unless it's good. 
I hope there won't be too much worry 
If one day they're served up with curry. 
Hunger appeased, they'll surely lap 
Water from a Digby tap. 

Custom dictates that something I should say 
About our cloistered sisters up the way. 
None but the brave, 'tis said, deserve the fair, 
But there's a limit to the wear and tear 
A man will suffer for romance's sake. 
First it was Judo; now we hear they take 
To bows and arrows-Cupid's armoury; 
But Cupid taken much too literally. 
Will the time come when all would-be Knight-errant 
Boys must expect a nuclear deterrent? 
Chief's undeterred, his choir sabbatical 
Consorts unhurt with many a madri-gal. 

Alas, the time has come for me to end this awful waffie; 
And so I must insist, sir, that a winter half-term off'll 
Hardly do for all the extra time we're put in school. 
Jack can be stopped from being dull and still not made a fool. 
It's summertime outside; so I have just this plea to make
How about a half, sir, just enough to make a break? 

THE SHIRBU RN/AN 
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THE DIGBY 

On Pack Monday, 1869, the newly-built Digby Hotel was opened, with-according to the 
reporter of the Dorset County Chronicle-"a very excellent dinner provided for the accommodation 
of the farmers (about seventy) who did justice to the excellent viands produced for recruiting 
'the inner man' ". Ninety-five years later, the same building will be the occasion for another 
opening ceremony. This time, there will again be "about seventy" occupants; but, though the 
recruiting of their inner man may not be quite so lavish as was evidently the fortune of those 
Victorian farmers, they are likely to gain a more enduring advantage. The opportunity to 
start something from nothing is one which comes the way of relatively few people, and the 
experience of being called upon to do so is unlikely to be forgotten. However, if the many questions 
raised in evolving the life of a new community are of considerable interest to the founder members 
of the new house, those outside will not be much affected by any tribulation or triumph that 
may occur within those imposing Ham stone walls. The rest of the School is probably more 
curious about the tangible differences between a boarding house created in 1964 and those 
whose original conversion to their present use took place around the time when The Digby 
was first built. 

It was, in fact, only by a stroke of fortune that The Digby ever became the site of this new 
enterprise. \\Then the Twentieth Century Fund was started, one of its prime objects was to 
help finance a newly-built boarding house in the garden of Greenhill House. Plans had been 
drawn up, down to the smallest detail. Only a few last-minute hitches had prevented work from 
actually starting, as was scheduled, in April 1962. The difficulties sorted out, contracts for 
building were being finally prepared-when the School was offered the freehold of the Digby 
Hotel. 

The attractions were immediately obvious: spacious grounds, an impressive building, a 
splendid situation. But the problem remained: could the place be successfully converted? The 
Governors decided that it could be, and would be. So the Greenhill project was abandoned, 
and work began anew. It would be tedious to record the difficulties, or to give details of how 
these were eventually solved. The world at large would soon weary of an account of the reasons 
for converting the Cocktail Bar into lavatories; nor do people really need to know that the 
seldom-cheerful back bar will in future years echo with those vigorous noises characteristic of a 
House shower room. Sufficient to say that, while hotel bedrooms make admirable dormitories 
when the partition walls between them are removed, it is less easy to provide daytime accom
modation for either staff or boys in a building whose aura of sanctified gloom had frightened 
many a hotel visitor, and whose back quarters contained squalor which Dickens would scarcely 
have credited. 

In the end, all problems were successfully overcome, to such good effect that anyone 
designing a school house from scratch could do very much worse than copy the Digby. Although 
built for a totally different purpose, daily routine can here be carried on without any of those 
inconveniences normally typical of a school building converted from an existing mansion. 
But there are few striking innovations. The differences lie much more in the use of modern 
materials and equipment than in radical departures from the features of any existing house in the 
School. \Vhat probably first strikes an outside observer is that the sheer bulk of The Digby 
seems extravagantly generous, and to some extent this impression is confirmed once one goes 
inside. But the casual observer should not imagine that the occupants have much more room 
for their everyday doings. Close examination reveals that the sense of extra space is conveyed 
mainly by wide passages, high rooms, large windows. All these certainly contribute to a sugges
tion of gracious living; but in practice, life at The Digby will be much the same as that of any 
other House in the School. · 

Any account of the creation ofThe Digby would be utterly incomplete without some reference 
to those two pillars of the School, the Bursar and Bert Ridout. \Vithout any extra staff, they 
have supervised the entire operation; and this is not just a question of the main structure, 
paunting though that problem was. Anyone who wants some glimpse of the size of their task 



18 THE SHIRBURNIAN 

need only work out the number of light fittings, or door knobs, or locker handles, or any other 
detail of their present house; visualise the intricacies of plumbing and electric installations; 
contemplate the problem of drainage in a Victorian building. - Add to that a host of other 
unimaginable details, and the invariable crises which beset a project of this kind; and those with 
imagination may gain some idea of what has been accomplished in providing the School with a 
magnificent addition to its already fine buildings. 

A CHILD'S GUIDE TO HUMAL~ITY 

The door swung open and Jane stood in one of the loveliest gardens she had ever seen-it 
seemed to stretch away as far as the eye could see. The hollyhocks stood around in thick clumps, 
smooth lawns stretched themselves out lazily, petunias added a dash of brightness to the dark
brown soil of the herbaceous borders, and round the whole garden were dotted little privet hedges. 

Jane's eyes took all this in at one glance, and she began to walk slowly forwards towards the 
nearest hedge. If only she had been able to bring her best friend Alice, she thought to herself 
as she walked further into the garden-what a treat that would have been for her! For poor 
Alice hardly ever caught a glimpse of a real garden, and Jane was sure that this garden was the 
best that ever was. 

She stopped beside the first little hedge that she reached. 
"Good morning" said a toad affably, as he paused in his task of clearing up a nearby 

flower-bed. "Nice weather we're having." 
Jane was so surprised that she found herself answering the toad. "Why yes; especially for 

April, I do love the sun, don't you?" 
"So-so" said the toad, "I'M not one for sunbathing myself" and disappeared behind a 

bed of primroses. 
How very rude, Jane thought, just to desert me like that. Yet already it seemed natural 

that these animals should talk to her, and she wandered on, wondering what the next surprise 
would be. 

"The name's Solomon" said a deep voice behind her, and Jane turned round to see who 
it was. This time she received a nasty shock-a fat bunny winked at her and held out a paw. 
"What's yours?" 

"Lemon on the rocks" said Jane, forgetting where she was. "Oh! sorry, of course I mean 
Jane" she apologised. 

The bunny smiled showing an evil-looking cigar and a row of yellow teeth. "That's all 
right," he said. "Jane's a nice name. How about my showing you round?" 

Jane did not like the bunny very much, but she felt it would be polite to accept his invitation. 
"I'd love it" she said. "Where shall we go now?" 

"We can catch the bus here" Solomon replied, as a wheelbarrow came slowly past, "and 
we'll go and see my Aunt Jemima-she's a nice old lady but a bit deaf, so you'll have to speak 
up when you talk to her." They got off near another hedge, and Jane gasped in delight at the 
tall blue geraniums standing up so straight nearby. "A new housing estate for the bees" 
explained Solomon and led her down a dark alleyway. He stopped in front of a door on the 
right, knocked and waited. It was opened by his Aunt Jemima, a beaming old hen with a duster 
round her head. 

"Come in dears" she smiled, "the pondwater's just on the boil." 
·Jane looked around her; she saw a cosy little room with the sun shining through the little 

lattice window. How peaceful it all looked, she thought, and how lucky Solomon was to have 
an aunt like this! She thought of her own vast aunt-ugh! Aunt Jemima brought in the cups 
and boiling water and they all sat around the table, talking nineteen to the dozen. At last 
Solomon got up and thanked his aunt-"Very nice to have you", the old dear clucked, "I've 
some sausage rolls for your pockets if you're still hungry." Jane thanked Aunt Jemima kindly 
and hoped to see her again. 

Solomon led the way out of the dark alley and in doing so nearly thumped into an enormous 
owl with a great red beak. "Why can't you watch where you're going?" snapped the owl, 
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"\Vhen I was last in France, twenty-five years ago ... " Jane never heard the end of his adventures 
in France, for she was hurriedly dragged away by Solomon. "He talks on and on", he explained. 

They scampered behind a row of delphiniums quickly and paused for breath. "How about 
seeing the zoo?" suggested Solomon. Jane was thrilled at the idea and so they walked slowly 
down towards it. They paid their admission fee and went in. 

The first creature they saw was "homo barbiensis"-he reminded Jane rather of Robinson 
Crusoe, but her bunny guide was somewhat scornful. Soon they came upon "homo sapiens" 
sitting in a little outer darkness and gnashing his teeth-"not a pleasant animal" said Solomon. 
And then there were a whole selection of brightly coloured and gaudy creatures whose names 
Jane could not possibly remember. 

Suddenly there was a noise behind them, and several frightened screams. They both 
turned round to find a "homo sapiens" in hot pursuit of them-Solomon and Jane turned and 
ran as fast as they could; Jane rushed blindly forward down the maze of paths, always hearing 
the gnashing of teeth not far behind her. Somehow, somewhere Solomon had slipped down a 
side-turning, but poor Jane had to run on and on. Suddenly the entrance of the zoo appeared 
miraculously in front of her; she was sure it had been in the other direction, yet here it was, 
bright and gleaming in the sun. 

She dashed through the gate as a gust of wind slammed it shut behind her. 
"Nice book, darling?" said her mother entering with the tea-things and grinning her 

toothiest smile. But Jane was far away, wondering if she could honestly tell her mother that 
she and Solomon were "just good friends". She decided that she could. 

D. M. Moss. 

SHORT STORY 

For the third time since he had decided to become a missionary, Cuthbert was wishing that 
he hadn't. The first time had been when he found he'd lost his umbrella at Victoria, and the 
second in the Bay of Biscay. And now he was lost. There was no doubt about it. Owing to 
defective eyesight his shooting so far (and he detested firearms) had provided his bearers with 
only one meal since they set out, and there is a limit to even a native's appreciation of pork 
luncheon meat. The victim of his bloodlust (his conscience presented the encounter in this 
light) had been an aged guinea-fowl, which wandered into camp late one evening. The boys 
had tried to catch it, but with the aggravating obstinacy of the aged it had eluded the hands and 
missiles, while querulously complaining of its treatment. 

Eventually the great \Vhite Bwana with his mighty rifle had been invoked to assist. 
Cuthbert came with reluctance; the bird was doing no harm and its protruding, affronted eyes 
had an indefinable resemblance to his Bishop. But he felt the strong compulsion of asserting 
the superiority of the European Image, the necessity of living up to his nationality. The boys, 
expectant, ranged behind him, while the cook and the kitchen-boy chivvied the bird towards 
him. Cuthbert's hands were sweating on the rifle-barrel, a repugnance for the murder surged up 
inside him, but he could feel the African wills at his back urging him on. Tensely, he took aim. 
The guinea-fowl, reassured by the silence, started a dust-bath, staring at Cuthbert roguishly over 
its grey stomach. Cuthbert held his breath and fired. The guinea-fowl leapt into the air, fixed 
Cuthbert with reproachful Right Reverend eyes, and fell stiffly over onto its side. With shrill 
whoops the boys leapt around the corpse. Cuthbert felt rather ill. The boys were so uninhibited 
in their rejoicing that it was some time before anyone realized that the cook's hopping and howling 
was not expressive of extasy. Examination revealed that he had been shot in the foot. More 
examination revealed that there was no trace of the rifle's deadly work on the guinea-fowl; 
evidently the creature had succumbed to heart-failure, accelerated by senile decay. 

Cuthbert was pardonably annoyed and this sentiment was shared by the bearers when the 
guinea-fowl revealed itself as excelling in toughness and astringency. Nevertheless some form 
of a celebration was thought to be necessary and the flat native beer was produced. Until late 
into the night eldritch shrieks and shuddering rhythmic dances went on. At moonrise the cook 
(who had been gh·en a double allowance of beer, in respect for his share in the slaughter) 
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rolled into a thorn bush and his resounding wails caused even the vultures to huddle closer on 
the dead branches. By moonset most of the bearers were vomiting noisily and with elaborate 
native ritual; a thoroughly enjoyable evening was had by all. 

By all, that is, except Cuthbert who sweated and tossed on his precarious camp-bed. The 
mosquitoes sang peevishly on the other side of the netting, the hyaenas snuffled asthmatically. 
Eventually towards dawn he fell into a fitful sleep, dreamt that he had brutally murdered half 
the Convocation arid awoke with a slight fever. 

Whether the guinea-fowl had proved quite incompatible with the Native beer or whether 
the thought of returning to pork luncheon meat had seemed unbearable, the bearers had departed 
noiselessly in the interval, taking every moveable object with them. They had even removed 
Cuthbert's tent while he slept, possibly with some vague idea of a souvenir. 

"They'll come back" thought Cuthbert, and proceeded to count the stores. The one thing 
they had not taken with them was the pork luncheon meat, of which there were forty-seven tins. 
Ifhe ate two a day, they would easily keep him going. It was not until midday that he discovered 
that the kitchen-boy had taken the tin-opener as an adornment for his wife. "The position is 
serious", remarked Cuthbert; the sun got hotter and hotter. The heat-haze shivered over the 
dusty grey scrub, the termites with voracious mouthings started on the fabric of the camp-bed. 
Cuthbert dozed, woke with a splitting headache and dozed again. He woke to find the guinea
fowl's skull staring at him from under a thorn bush. He shuddered, but it stared harder than 
ever. He crawled over, scraped a shallow hole and buried it. Half-deliriously he found himself 
reciting the Burial Service, and giggled foolishly. 

The sun burned fiercely at his eye-balls, the heat dragged his raw nerves apart and drove 
stakes down through his skull, with slow heart-beat rhythm; ... "Our dear sister here de
parted ... "his slack throat rattled on. The termites chewed slowly, histrionically. "Oh, dear! 
What would the Bishop think ... "was Cuthbert's last conscious thought. The vultures circled 
slowly down to deal with our dear brother here departed. 

J.T.T. 



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 othenvise) 
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 
41 LOTHBURY, LONDON, E.C.2 



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. \Vide 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 
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•.11r•••l'l~ 
"A FAREWELL TO ARMS" 

OT "THE IMPORTANCE OF BEING ERNEST" 

In the mid-summer of that year we lived in a grey house in a country town that looked 
across the 'Superiore' plain and 'Serica' mills and the railway and the river to the hills. In the 
bed of the river were pebbles and boulders, slimy and smirking in the sun, and the water was 
uninspiring and slow moving and certainly not blue in the channels (we could not actually 
see the river from our window). Troops went by the house and down the road and the dust they 
raised powdered the leaves of the trees. The trunks of the trees too were dusty and the leaves 
were dirty that year and we saw the troops marching along the road and the dust rising and 
leaves, not stirred by any breeze save that created by the little semi-military band, almost 
motionless and afterwards the road bare and shimmering except for where a sluggish dog 
had .... 

I turned to my friend. 
"I don't feel like doing a stroke these afternoons," I said. 
"It's too damn hot." 
"We've been at it all morning." 
"And since lunch." 
"Have you done much since lunch?" I asked. He said that he hadn't. We blinked for a 

few minutes at the bright light pouring in through the window. Suddenly I felt sick. 
"Let's have a drink of water," I said. 
"O.K." 
"I'm packing it in." 
"So am I." 
We lounged back in our chairs, and the water came, and we drank it out of dirty cups 

freshly stained from the morning coffee. 'Ve looked out of the window and watched the troops 
manoeuvring on the 'Superiore'. 

"Better here than out there," my friend said. I agreed. 
"\Ve could be playing tennis or swimming or sunbathing ... " 
"The water is very warm now." 
"Oh hell." 
The manoeuvres on the 'Superiore' appeared to be drawing t<;> a close. '\'e lay back and 

chatted and stared out of the window. '
1 

"W'e can go for a walk at half-past five." 
"That's a good idea." 
"Shall we do that, then?" 
"0.K." 
So we sat in the cool of the room and waited for half-past five, leaning back in our chairs 

and staring out of the window and occasionally glancing at our watches, and soon the troops 
started coming back down the road and past the house, now themselves dirty from the dust 
they had raised, and tired and ragged and angry, feeling they had achieved something pointless, 
and we felt it too, and the trunks of the trees too were dusty and the leaves were dirty that 
year and the troops marching back along the road and the dust rising and the leaves, not stirred 
by any breeze, not even that created by the little semi-military band, almost motionless and 
the soldiers marching and afterwards the road bare and shimmering. In the silence of 
Horsecastles a dog vomited. 

N. J. KING (with apologies to Ernest). 
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"THE COURTS" 

Autumn came so quickly over the Abbey 
From the South. 
The leaves on the three trees 
Forgot the freshness of the mid-September rains 
And soon went brown. 
Eventually, the wind peeled them 
Sunburned to the Sixth-Form Green, 
And I was asked to sweep them up. 

November was a cold month this year; 
There was too much damp and rain. 
And very often the wind would rattle 
The windows of the classrooms 
Unrelentingly. 
A 'happy-harry' has to hide in his hovel 
By Room Six. 

The early-morning sun climbs over the tower 
And down into the empty Courts. 
But my life is still only a series of steps. 
Which I sweep dust down every day, 
And in Winter sometimes 
The wind blows it back up again. 

Some boys are drifting over 'into School,' 
While the clock is striking again 
And again and again ... 
Time is a flight of very dusty steps, 
And for them it is Chapel, 
Every day. 

They walk around with books and things, 
Knowing where to go and going there. 
Knowing where to go? 
They think they know-
The way upstairs to Number Eight 
Where God is sitting with his mortar-board? 
And up they rush, and down I sit-
Happy in my hovel, Harry. 

Knowing where to go? 
A 'happy-harry' knows there is no place to go 
And so is happy. 
As flies to wanton boys are we to the gods, 
They kill us for their sport. 
We are but the dust of the earth, 
Just dust · 
Blown up and down the stairs 
Upon a bleak November wind. 

And today I must clean the door-knobs. 

THE SHIRBURNIAN 

]. R. GEAKE [with apologies to T. S. Eliotl. 
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A DAY BY THE SEA-SIDE 

The Misses Jones were exceedingly glad that it was a fine day; indeed, this propitious 
change in the weather rendered them so agreeable that Miss Mary took it upon herself to 
remark to Miss Pamela how very handsome she was looking, and Miss Pamela noticed Miss 
Mary's suitability and choice of dress. Assuredly, they said, the signs were certainly auspicious; 
for what day had ever' commenced in so pleasant a way as this holiday, and when before had 
either neglected the opportunity of digestion in favour of the politeness of breakfast conversation? 

Mr. Leonard and Mr. Sidney were to arrive punctually at a quarter past ten, and all four 
were to make their way from the small hamlet, in which the Misses Jones' residence had the 
good fortune to find itself, towards one of the larger and more congenial watering-places which 
offer so delightful a view of the English Channel. Their mothers were perhaps not best pleased 
by this kind of itinerary, but since the departure of their offspring afforded them considerable 
facilities for amusement at their own convenience, how could their acceptance be gainsaid? 
At best, they reminded themselves, their spouses would have an opportunity of completing 
some long-awated manual task, and at worst the Bingo Hall nearby offered some scant pleasure. 

·with the parental conscience salved by the fervid assurances of Mr. Leonard of the inviol
ability of the Misses Jones and of the safety of the machines on which they were to travel, the 
escorts and those they escorted set off. Pamela perhaps felt her mother's reluctance the keenest, 
but really when one weighed obligation against social emancipation, how could one firmly and 
truly come down totally on one side of the scales? A compromise seemed to her the most 
sufficient way of not compromising her conscience, while she reminded herself that she would 
undoubtedly discharge her moral debt to her mother by absorbing some feminine culture from 
"Coronation Street". 

"Upon my word," said Leonard, "there is quite a breeze blowing this morning. I do 
hope you will not be inconvenienced by it." 

Mary, whose headgear was perhaps a little inferior to her undoubted social position ventured 
to reply that she thought it a little gusty; but being so uncomfortably caught up on the seat 
she was quite unable to elaborate upon this theme. 

The journey passed in a continual panorama of pretty fields and open pastures, until 
suddenly they reached the top of a hill and caught a glimpse of Margate far beneath them, 
placid in the sun. Pamela thought it was one of the nicest sights that it had ever been her luck 
to espy, while Sidney, with a not altogether mirthful laugh, compared it unfavourably with 
Clacton-on-Sea. "There'', he said, "there was a true sense of jollity and fun," and he would 
no doubt have pursued this point a little further, had not some inconsiderate vehicle made its 
way sharply across his path and hence caused a good deal of nervous apprehension amongst 
the Misses Jones. "Oh, dear," one exclaimed loudly, "these people just have no manners at 
all." 

Before long the sea was reached. Leonard proposed a short jaunt along the sand in order 
to meet a few friends of his, whom he had already espied congregating a little further up. Mary 
waited anxiously for the gratification of her most earnest desires; at best her desires were pro
foundly complicated, at worst too totally devious for anyone to fully comprehend. But it 
appeared to Sidney that there was no disapprobation from their female companions, even if 
they did not show a marked alacrity to comply with Leonard's wish. 

Alas! how often does human ambition overstep human ability! Leonard was certainly 
no frail member of the species, but how could one man alone defend himself and the others 
from a premeditated attack from his friends ? Pamela ventured to say as gallant Sidney fell 
to the ground yet again, that she thought his friends fell a little short of the high social standards 
she herself set and demanded of her friends. She urged Leonard and Sidney softly to relinquish 
the uneven struggle, but for the approbation of a fair maiden what will a gentleman not do? 
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\Vith a painful sensation reaching her heart, Pamela watched their two male companions 
lying on the sands as if quietly composing themselves for a long rest. 

"Leonard," she cried quickly, "how could you be so cruel? Speak to me." 
There was no reply. Both were dead. ·The Misses Jones would always remember their 

brief holiday at Margate. 

ON POLITICS 

D. M. Moss. 
[with apologies to Jane Austin] 

Upon Lord Home! Let us our lives, our doles, 
Our debts, our careful wives, 
Our children and our strikes, lay on Lord Home. 
He must bear all. 0 hard condition, 
Twin-born with greatness, subject to the vote 
Of every fool, whose mind can see no more 
Than his T.V. What infinite publicity 
Must he display so people all vote Tory 
But what have they that Liberals have not too, 
Save power-save national power? 
And what art thou, thou idle Party? 
What kind of unity hast thou, that suffer' st more 
From Back-bench Brown than Labour leaders do? 
'What are thy payments? What are thy comings-in? 
0 Tories, shew me but thy worth! 
What is thy magnet of adoration? 
Doth be naught else but on T.V., and boards 
Create awe and misbelief in other parties? 
Wherein thou art less safe in being feared 
Than they in fearing. 
What receives thou aft, instead of homage sweet 
But opposition flattery? 0, be gone, great greatness, 
And bid thy party give thee thy earldom back: 
Think'st thou the polished charm will not go out 
With titles blown from gross taxation? 
Will it give place to flexure and high wages? 
Cans't thou, when thou command'st the voters' cross, 
Command the place of it? 

No, thou proud dream, 
That play'st so subtly on Lords deposed. 
I am a Whig that finds thee: And I know 
'Tis not the House, the T.V., or the boards, 
The sword, the budget, the unemployment, 
The intertissued help of Eton-Balliol, 
The farced title running 'fore the "Home", 
The bench he sits on, nor the tide of change 
That beats upon the shore of his world: 
No, not all this thrice gorgeous power 
Can save a sagging Britain from the hour 
Of Death. Thou wrteched Tory-
Get thee to rest, cramm'd with distressful results; 
And never shalt thou rise to say 
"You've never had it so good; don't chuck it away". 

N. M. TREHAIR. 

[With apologies to the Immortal Bard]. 
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THE INTELLECTUAL PILGRIMS' SCHOLASTIC PROGRESS 

Then I saw in my dream that, when they were got out of the wilderness, they saw 
presently a town before them; the name of that town is SPORTINGMAD; and at the town there 
is a fair kept, called SPORTINGMAD-FAIR, because all that is done, or suffered there, is Sportingmad. 
And behold, even as they entered into the fair, all the people in the fair were moved, and the 
town itself, as it were, in a hubbub about them: but that which did not a little amuse the mer
chandizers was, that these pilgrims set very light by all their wares; and, if they called upon 
them to partake, they would put their fingers in their ears, and cry, "Turn away mine eyes 
from beholding Sportingmadness!" 

One chanced, mockingly, beholding the physique of the men, to say unto them, "Oh Lord, 
\Vhat do we need?" But they looking gravely upon him, said "We need our 'A' levels." 

So the men were brought for examination; and he that sat upon them said, "Whence come 
ye from your habitation, and whither; and wherefore abstain ye from the company of gels?" 

The men told him that they went to their own country, which is called University; and 
they kept no female company, lest they should be distracted from the road. Then the judge 
called the jury, which was assembled both from the town of SPORTINGMAD and from the neigh
bouring village of INTELLECTSPLEASURE; and the names of the jury were-Mr. Rugby-mad, 
Mr. Gym-Sweat, Mr. Cross-Country, Mr. Ffives-Courte, Mr. Squash-Enthusiast, Mr. High
Jump and Mr. Tennis-Crazy; and Mr. History'sall, Mr. Art-for-Art, Mr. Drama-Tyrant, 
Mr. Geo. Graphy, and Metal-\Vorks. And first Mr. Rugby-mad, the foreman, said, "Oh Lord, 
these men are heretics." "Ay," said Mr. Gym-Sweat, "for they have no hair on their chests." 

Then said Mr. Cross-Country, "Nor are they in the Naval Section, to boot." "I wish they 
were," said Mr. Squash-Enthusiast out of turn, "For they lower the standard of the Army 
Section. "Nor indeed do they know Physiques, "said Mr. Ffives-Courte. "They play not with 
my dog," said Mr. High-Jump. " . ,"said Mr. Tennis-Crazy. 
"Indeed, in fact, of course, moreover," added Mr. History'sall, "They are more intellectual 
than I." "Ffffffff," volunteered Mr. Art-for-Art, "They do paint rather well." "They try to 
set up a democracy in my stead," said Mr. Drama-Tyrant. "Yess, \Vell, Oi've never acktually 
mett them"? said Mr. Geo. Graphy. 

Mr. Metal-Works was silent, and said not a word. Therefore the verdict was against them, 
and they were banished forth from the town. 

R.J.M. [with apologies to John Bunyan]. 

Pl.IMI V l'TC.K 
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POETRY 

THE GREEN BELT 

They never look at us up on the line, 
They've lived there too long, in their World of Woodbine, 
And they're used to the trains now. 
They're used to the trains, but will never know 
The smell of the life of inside. 
If they did, they wouldn't be them, for they live beside 
The railway-not inside like us from the town. 
They just grow green things in the Green Belt ground 
Between Egham and Staines-isolated. 

"Nice to have a gap in the buildings, what? 
You know, old man, green on brown and all that." 
"Yes," I say. He's right, it is my luxury-getting away 
From my King Size, binary scale, timber, twice a day 
To a World of Woodbine. I'd like to live in it now, 
But I can't, for now I know the life of inside, so 
I am excluded. 

The last of the woods and the bindweed disappear 
Round Arthur's shoulder. Ah, we are near 
Now! I stamp out my King size, hard. Liar 
I was. I get off here, you see, and we don't want a fire. 

A TROPICAL CHANGE 

Now draws in the drowsy evening 
Like dark gathering host surrounding 
Last glow of sun on blurred horizon 
Driving her from night-times heaven. 
Like an up-turned deep blue wine-glass 
Now appears the darkening sky 
Onto which is poured rich treasure
The stars like countless gold doubloons 
The moon a graceful silver plate. 
But now black clouds begin to darken 
The great dazzling universe 
And the rain beats down cross-slashing 
Through the cold compdling wind. 
A blinding flash sore-rents the heavens 
Then the tense expecting seconds 
Now the crash, the banging thunder 
Echoes, rumbling round the sky 
And then fades out, becoming lost 
In its own reverberations. 
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REFLECTIONS OF A "GHOST" 

Now. \Vhere shall I start? The Title. 
Good. 

"The Prologue, '64." 
Now perhaps a little light'll 
Come. No, where we were before. 
You know, we're really not progressing. 
Never mind, ideas'll come. 
Head of School's revolting dressing 
Hairwise? ! Metre-"Tum, te-tum, 
Ti-tum, Ti-tum, Ti-tum." A start. No, 
No, it's him that's got to spout. 
Ha! He worships games at heart: so 
Now let's try to work that out. 
"A prospect grim, my critics said to 
l\IIe: a head who's games-mad." 

Now, 
Where do we go from there? 

"Not bred to-" 
Bred to what? To speeches? How 
On earth to fit it in? 

"Reciting - ?" 
No. 

"To recitation here?" 
Yes. That's better. That's worth writing 
Down. The air begins to clear. 
Look! Two lines! I've got the knack now; 
\Ve progress, and we advance. 
Come, we're dawdling! Don't be slack now, 
\Vrite on while you've got the chance. 
No, I think I'll change the theme: 
So let's try Commem's parade. 
Yes: ideas begin to teem-
"Y esterday we saw displayed 
On the Upper-" 

No, too chancy. 
Then, if it should chance to rain, 
The prospect isn't one I fancy, 
Sitting up to write again 
Half the Prologue, crying vainly 
"Lengthay Drill Hall doesn't rhyme!" 
He'd just be left to grin inanely, 
'Cos there simply wasn't time. 
To revise the whole caboodle. 
Let's try "Ardour undismayed." 
That looks better. Ach don't doodle! 
Now your pen's run dry, the jade. 
Quickly, fill it. No! You're setting 
Down your ink-well on a slope! 
You've upset it! And it's wetting 
All your work. There's not a hope 
Of saving it. Of, Sorrow, Sorrow! 
\Ve'll have to start again tomorrow. 

29 

R.J.M. 
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THE SEASONS 

Stinging hard palestone past. Spring 
Is flecked with fairest, downiest brushwork, 
Dappled, eager branches, thrushes, swallows, 
Cherry blushing foamy blossom; 
Plush swelling mossy carpets, gushing green and green. 
Soft dreamy honey-pink warmth, and long 
Strawberry-mediterranean skies and days, close your eyes . 
. . . strumming of bees and lazy tinkling sea ... 
\ \Tisp: a leaf careers and shivers the dulling face of the pond, 
Cometh jagged Frost with a harsh snap. 

LE PETIT RUISSEAU 

\Vith sincere apologies to Alfred Lord Tennyson, 
I come from haunts of Elm and Dean, 
My hair is silver-dapple. 
I don my surplice nice and clean 
And babble in the chapel. 

In the pulpit as the school well know 
My words flow like a river: 
For preachers come and preachers go 
But I preach on for ever. 

The Ivelchester Hotel 

T.P.B. 

ANON. 

-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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Games 
CRICKET 

!st XI 
RESULTS, 1964 
May 2nd: 

School 156-6 declared (Constant 58, Gillingham 22); 
Sherborne Town C.C. 153-4 (Moss 2-32, Moore 
2-28). 
Match drawn. 

May 9th: 
Free Foresters 204-7 declared (Hughes 4-52); 
School 136 (Constant 48, Bevis (37). 
Lost by 68 runs. 

May 16th: 
Schoo1217-6declared (Rowe51, Beds 34*, Gray 33); 
Dorset Rangers 219-1. 
Lost by 9 wickets. 

May 23rd: 
School 86; 
Clifton Colle,ge did not bat-rain stopped play. 

May 30th: 
\\'estminster School 71-4-rain stopped play. 

June 6th: 
D. J. W. Bridge's XI. 
No play-rain. 

June 12th and 13th: 
Radley 234-6 declared (Moss 2-12, Mills 3-59) and 

171-9 declared (Moss 4-40; Gray 2-6); 
School 230-4 declared (Constant 79, Hughes 91 

and 76-2 (Watney 31*). 
Match drawn. 

June 20th: 
Downside 154 (Gray 6-44, Southall 3-32); 
School 155-5 (Rowe 49, Hughes 37, Constant 30, 

Bevis 23*). 
School won by 5 wickets. 

June 27th: 
School 218-5 declared (Constant 91, Bevis 39*, 

Rowe 35, \Vatney 28); 
Pilgrims 179-9 (Gray 6-62, Moss 3-24). 
Match drawn. 

July 4th: 
Marlborough 225-7 declared (Hughes 3-36); 
School 177-6 (Constant 73, Rowe 38*, Gillingham 

25). 
Match drawn. 

July !Ith: 
School 203-9 declared (Hughes 75, Watney 44, 

Constant 28, Moss 28); 
M.C.C. 204-7 (Gray 2-42, Southall 2-53). 
Lost by 3 wickets (on the last ball of the last o\·er). 

July 18th: 
Blundell's 181 (Moss 5-55, Gray 4-37); 
School 185-8 (Constant 41, Rowe 87). 
\Von by 2 wickets (with I minute of time left). 

RETROSPECT 
The first eleven enjoyed one of the best seasons for 

many years. It remained unbeaten in the inter-school 
fixtures, and gave a good account of itself in the club 

matches-particularly so, as the VISltmg clubs all 
produced very good sides. Quite the best feature of 
the season was the batting; many of the batsmen 
were always ready to play strokes and look for runs. 
The one real need was for one more bowler, for a good 
deal of the wicket-taking depended upon too few. A 
good opener to support Gray would certainly have led 
to one, if not two more victories, for well as Moss 
bowled, he lacked pace. The batting was led by 
Constant, who had a wonderfully consistent season, 
quite properly rewarded with a place in the Southern 
Schools side at Lords .. Five or six of the team will be 
available for 1965, so the probability is that there will 
be another good season. 

The remaining school teams had their customary 
enjoyable seasons, ending with a clean sweep m·er 
their Blundellian counterparts. The records read: 

2nd XI 
3rd XI 
Colts 
Junior Colts 

P. W. D. L. 
8 5 2 I 
10 6 I 3 
6 3 2 I 
5 2 I 2 

FIRST XI AVERAGES 
BATTING AVERAGES 

Total 
Batsman Runs 
P. N. C. Rowe 319 
R. C. Constant 485 
W. F. Hughes 274 
R. D. C. Bevis 151 
D. C. Watney 198 
A. D. M. Gray 80 
D. M. Moss 87 
J.B. Gillingham 97 
D.J. D. Mills 9 
M. Nelson 3 
A. M. Southall 2 
BOWLING AVERAGES 

Bowler 
D. M. Moss 
A. D. M. Gray 
W. F. Hughes 
D.J. D. Mills 
A. M. Southall 
l\latches Played 

Won 

Overs 
114 
156.2 
84 

JOI 
57 

Lost 
Drawn 
Abandoned 

Inns 
9 

II 
JO 
9 

JO 
9 
7 

II 
2 
2 
2 

Mdns 
33 
38 
15 
16 
15 

Most Times 
Inns N.O. 
87 2 
91 
91 
39 3 
44 I 
33 4 
28 I 
25 l 

7 I 
3 
2 2 

Total 
Runs Wkts. 
292 19 
405 22 
180 8 
395 14 
179 6 

12 
2 
3 
4 
3 

FIRST XI v. RADLEY 

Avge. 
45.6 
44.1 
27.4 
25.J 

22 
16 

14.5 
9.7 

9 
1.5 

Avge. 
15.4 
18.4 
22.5 
28.2 
29.9 

For attractive surroundings and really pleasant 
people, Radley must have few, if any, equals. Their 
attitude both on and off the field made this the most 
enjoyable match of the season. A really fast pitch 
and shortish boundary anticipated plenty of runs, and 
so it proved. Radley won the toss and batted first; the 
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highspot of their innings was a very fine, Dexterish, 
89 from S. R. Bielby, and they declared without 
undue fuss at 234 for 6. Sherborne's innings proved the 
turning point of the season; previously lack of experience 
had proved the team's undoing, but the blossoming 
of Hughes from a nen-ous scrambler into a talented 
batsman in a magnificent innings of 91, aided by a 
hard-hit 79 from R. C. Constant, gave the whole team 
confidence in its own abilities. A thunderstorm on 
the Friday e\·ening reduced the pitch to a spinner's 
paradise and the Radley batting to a mere shadow 
of its former self. Sherborne declared after half-an
hour's exuberant batting in the morning at 230 for 4, 
and Radley were left to cope with some hostile seam 
bowling from Gray and Moss, and resolute spinning 
from Mills and Huges. With the help of some superb 
fielding (one recalls splendid catches by Hughes, 
Mills, Gillingham and Rowe), Radley were a despon
dent 80 for 7 at lunch; however with the help of the 
sun the pitch had been playing progressively easier all 
morning, and after lunch in conditions similar to those 
of the first day, the last three Radley wickets added 
100 runs; they declared at 181for9, leaving Sherborne 
to score 185 in an hour and a half. In the face of some 
attacking fast bowling this task was not attempted, 
and Sherborne ended at 67 for 2. A pity that such a 
fine match should end somewhat inconclusively, but so 
enjoyable had been the atmosphere that a draw seemed 
a fair result. 

SCHOOL v. SHERDORNE PILGRIMS 
Rumoun1 of a strong Old Shirburnian team ran 

through the school, and on paper this may have been 
the case, but in practice an excess of Red Barrel and 
petrol fumes told its tale. The School batted first on 
one of the best wickets seen at Sherborne, and Constant 
and V.'atney put on 65 for the first wicket. At lunch 
the score was 120 for I, Constant batting in his 
characteristically confident way. After lunch, where 
tales of green wickets; gi,·e friends and other equally 
unimportant subjects were recounted enthusiastically 
by our elders and betters, the School threw bat to 
ball in an attractive way, Constant being out at 91. 

\Vhen the O.S.'s batted they were immediately in 
trouble, being 9 for 3 owing to the medium pace 
attack of Gray and Moss. However a sober innings 
by Summercale brought the School back to reality. 
Wickets fell consistently and at the close the O.S.'s were 
170 for 9 in reply to 220 for 4. It was a good day's 
cricket, inspired by the weather and the spectators, 
with the School coming away well on top. 

SECOND XI CRICKET 1964 
The second XI had an enjoyable season. This was 

due to all sorts of factors: the cheerfol toughness 
which took them to a 3 wicket win over Clayesmore 
after being 24 for 7, the relish which nearly all the 
batsmen had in hitting boundaries. the fielding 
(efficient by most members of the team, but chancy 
enough by others to provoke laughter when they 
caught a catch), the fast bowling of Dawson which 
frequently flung both the ball and his own spectacles 
down the pitch, and the unpredictable fire-breathing 
captaincy of King. 

Record 
Played 8; \Von 5; Drawn 3. 
v. Clayesmore (A) . . \Von by 3 \vickets. 

Clayesmore 87; Sherborne 89 for 7. (James 
31 not out). 
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v. Millfield (H) Abandoned. 
Sherborne 42 for 3. 

v. Taunton (A) Drawn. 
Sherborne 161 for 6 (Bashford 71 not out, 
Charter 34 not out); Taunton IOI for 8 
(Dawson 5 for 27). 

v. Downside (A) Drawn. 
Sherborne 154 (Charter 34); Downside 58 for 9 
(Kidd 4 for 18). 

v. Sherborne Pilgrims (H) . . \Von by 2 wickets. 
Pilgrims 206 for 6 dee.; Sher borne 207 for 8 
(James 50, King 34, Hodgkinson 32). 

v. Canford (H) Won by 6 wickets. 
Canford 87 (Dawson 4 for 15); Sherborne 
88 for 4 (Dixon 42). 

v. Kingswood (A) . . Won by 70 runs. 
Sherborne 163 for 8 dee. (Charter 42,James 42, 
King 31); Kingswood 93 (Dawson 5 for 25). 

v. Blundells (H) Won by 3 wickets. 

TmRD XI 1964 
The Third XI had a rather less successful season 

than usual, though in fact the side was up to average 
standard. The basic weakness was uncertainty in 
batting; there were more than enough! runs when 
runs were easy, but too few when runs were difficult. 
The three defeats were identical in character; the 
side was bowled out for a small total when conditions 
were not entirely favourable, but on each occasion 
the opposition was made to fight hard for victory. 
Archer, who scored more runs than any Third XI 
player of recent years, and Everett were the main stay 
of the batting, but Moore, a late selection, played 
three good innings and headed the averages. The 
bowling was steady, but sometimes lacked penetration; 
Lytle bowled very well in some games but needed a 
hostile opening partner; later in the season Leathes 
developed considerably and became the main wicket 
taker. Eglington's leg spinners were something of a 
luxury in an unreliable batting side. Kaboyo, more 
successful at the beginning of the season than at 
the end, obtained the first Third XI hat trick for 
some years. The fielding was often good and the catch
ing adequate, but very few really good catches were 
taken. Everett's wicket keeping was well above 
average Third XI standards, and Geake's quiet 
captaincy contributed to a happy season. 

SENIORS' FINAL 
The final this year, between The Green and ""est

cott, was drawn, the scores being \\'estcott 201-7 
declared (Gillingham 53, King 46) and 72-5; The 
Green 255 (Watney 70, Bashford 41). Neither side 
had much howling, nor could they overcome the loss 
of some three hours play, caused by a thunderstorm 
on the second day. Neither side, also, seemed prepared 
to take the initiative at any stage, being more content 
to wait for their opponents to make mistakes. 

The Green had the easier pasage to the final, winning 
two matches by 8 and 9 wickets respectively, having to 
score only 58 and 38 to win, and drawing the third. 
\Vestcott in the first round had a palpitating tie against 
Abbey House and needing to win their third round 
match against Harper, had watched their captain, 
Moss, score 82 out of 147, and then take 10-41. 

ATHLETICS 
This has been one of our most successful seasons to 

date. The senior team has beaten Bristol Grammar 
School, Dauntsey's, Allhallows, Canford and Downside 
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and Kingswood in a triangular match, has come sec
ond in the Six Schools, and losing only to Taunton and 
Bryans ton. The Colts have won most of their matches, 
losing only to Bryanston. Also a lot of records have 
been broken, especially by the Colts. These successes 
are partly due to the mass of new equipment, which 
was given to us, but a great deal of the credit must 
go to the masters, especially Mr. \Vilkinson, who have 
given up a great deal of their time to try and improve 
om· performances. \Ve would like to thank all these 
masters, and also all those who have helped to judge 
and time-keep during matches and inter-House 
competitions. 

RESULTS OF INTER-HOUSE COMPETITIONS 
Senior sports: I. Lyon; 2. The Green; 3. Abbey. 
.Junior sports: I. Harper; 2. School House B; 3. Lyon. 
Relays: I. The Green; 2. Harper; 3. School House B. 

The following records have been broken: 

SENIOR 
440 yds.: T. P. Barwise (b) 51.3 secs. 
Discus: R. Burt (c) 149 ft. 3 ins. 
Pole Vault: R. P. L. Dunlop (g) IO ft. 6 ins. 
COLTS 
100 yds.: Robinson-Horley (c) 10.5 secs. 
220 yds. Robinson-Horley (c) 23. 7 secs. 
440 yds.: de Courcy-Wheeler (d) 54.4 secs. 
880 yds.: de Courcy-Wheeler (d) 2 mins. 6.0 secs. 
Hurdles: Priest (d) 15.9 secs. 
Shot: Taylor (c) 39 ft. 6 ins. 
Discus: Best (d) 143 ft. 11 ins. 
4 x 110 Relay: Robinson-Horley (c) J( 

Swift (a) 46.5 secs. 
Smith (a) 
Priest (d) 

The following inter-House Relay records ha\·e been 
broken: 

SENIOR 
4 x 110: The Green, Abbey 45.5 secs. 
4 x 220: The Green 1 min. 36 secs. 
Paarlauf: The Green 6 mins. 2.3 secs. 
16-a-side: Harper 3 mins. 16.l secs. 
COLTS 
4 x 110: School House B 4 7 .6 secs. 
4 x 220: School House B 1 min. 39. 7 secs. 

R. BURT, Captain. 
R. A. S. REED, Secretary. 

SQUASH RACKETS 
EASTER HOLIDAYS 1964 

The two main events of the Easter holidays are the 
Drysdale Cup (the Junior Amateur Championship, 
open to all boys under 19) and the Surrey Junior 
Championship (maximum age 18), and on this occasion 
Sherborne was well represented and by no means 
unsuccessful in both. 

I. C. Mackay-Dick, with a season's experience in 
Army squash, was our hope for the Drysdale Cup but 
in the second round he just lost to I. D. Stevens of 
Bradfield, Stevens in turn narrowly losing to the e\·en
tual winner, B.PattersonofBarnard Castle. Our second 
string, so to speak, D. M. Moss, also had an unlucky 
draw, coming up against the Dutch Junior Champion 
in the first round. Moss was in fact suffering from an 
injury and probably ought to ha\·e scratched but he 
decided to have a shot, and it was disappointing that 
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such a good player should fail to do himself justice 
in the shop window of public school squash. That 
left N.J. King; R.J. Pettit who had the misfortune to 
meet in the third round with Pettit emerging the winner, 
and this put Pettit in the last eight, the furthest that 
any Shirhurnian has reached for many years. There, 
unfortunately, he went out to A. \V. Dyer of Mill 
Hill, hut his was a very good effort to get that far. 

In the Surrey Junior Championship, D. M. Moss 
reached the quarter finals when he came up against 
one of the terrible Goodwin twins from Lancing and 
lost. R. J. Pettit also reached the quarter finals before 
losing, and this again was much to his credit. D. S. 
Ridout survived one round but J. B. Gillingham had 
to scratch. 

These two championships showed three things. 
First that playing on the "hot" courts of the London 
area is a totally different matter to playing on the 
friendly "cold" courts of Sherborne; second, that the 
current standard of the best players in public schools 
squash is very high indeed and, finally, that our 
best players-though good- are not yet quite up to 
the highest standard. More experience of these 
conditions could, however, well put this right. 

Doubles at squash is not played all that often at 
Sherborne, but there is a competition called the 
Lonsdale Cup, and it must have been with more hope 
than confidence that two of our pairs entered. \Vhat a 
surprise was in store for them! D. M. Moss and R. J. 
Pettit reached the final but were then defeated by the 
Goodwin twins from Lancing, and D. S. Ridout and 
J. B. Gillingham got as far as the semi-finals. A 
splendid note on which to end the season. 

M.E.-D. 

TENNIS 1964 

\Ve started the season with two old Colours: Short, 
a member of last year's first pair, and Amoore. But 
the need for a strong first pair was not met until 
Short and Boyle came together. The pair soon settled 
down and played some good tennis throughout the 
season, winning many more matches than they lost. 
The second pair, Toller and a Colt, Hosegood, were 
inclined to be patchy. They promised more than they 
achie\·ed, but were, at their best a very useful com
bination. The third pair, Amoore and Wilkinson, were 
also unpredictable. They had some very good wins 
during the season but were inclined to crack under 
pressure. 

The second and third sixes have both had very 
successful seasons. Both teams only lost one match, and 
that against Millfield. The Colts, a predominantly 
young side, have not been very successful but should 
do well next year. 

Colours were awarded to: R. N. T. Short, R. 1\1. 
Amoore, W. A. Boyle, H. A. I. Toller, C. C. Wilkinson, 
D. B. Hosegood. 

FIRST VI RESVLTS 

School }.fatches 

v. 1\farlborough 
l'. Clifton 
i·. Kingswood 
v. Bryanston .. 
l'. Downside 
i·. Taunton 
i-. Blundells 

Lost 3-6. 
\\'on 5~3. 
\\'on 7-2. 
Lost 2-7. 
Won 7-2. 
\\'on 5-4. 
Lost I !-7!. 
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Club Matches 

v. Col. Holmes VI 
v. St. Edmund Hall Oxford 
v. Sherborne Pilgrims 
v. Millfield 

SECOND VI TENNIS 

Lost !-Bi 
Lost 3-6. 
Lost 1-8. 
Lost 2-7. 

This has been a happy and successful term, well led 
by C. D. S. Bates (c). 

The pairing, after some initial experiments, resolved 
itself satisfactorily. 

C. D. S. Bates and P. J. Fegen (g) at first pair won 
almost all their matches and were a strong and con
sistent combination. Bates is quick and anticipates 
well, and is most effective near the net. His ground 
strokes are at present spoiled by an over-emphasis 
on spin and a tendency to hop about; Fegen's service 
and strokes from the ground are the best part of his 
very adequate game. 

At second pair J. N. Martin (d) and R. L. R. Prior 
(g) combined well. Martin's service is as weak as 
Prior's is strong, but he has good ground strokes and 
retrieves the ball well. Prior, a left-hander, is poten
tially a good player, lacking only in consistency. 

D. L. Bratt (h) and C. J. B. L. Porter (a) at third 
pair had their "ups" and "downs", but generally 
emerged on top. Bratt is a good returner of service 
and a sound volleyer but, like his partner, often missed 
the easy shots. Porter's "big guns" \Vere frequently off 
target but, should he succeed in curbing his impetuosity, 
and introduce more variety into his game, he will 
become a good player. 

Results: Played 11; \\'on 9; Drawn I; Lost I. 

SHOOTIKG 19G3-G4 

The standard of shooting on the VIII has been 
rising steadily during the past four terms, and more 
interest in shooting is being taken throughout the 
school. This is shown by the increase in the number of 
those who wish to do open range shooting, i.e. 117 in 
1964 as opposed to 59 in 1963. 

Last year at Bisley, the performance was as bad as 
in 1962, but two notable successes partly made up for 
this. :Field won the Gale and Polden Competition 
in which over 1,100 cadets were participating, and 
Perowne and Bate won the cadet shield with a com
bined score of 132 out of 140. There were 97 schools 
in this event. 

In the autumn term we shoot in the miniature 
range under NSRA "tin hat" conditions, and the 
big event of the term is the Staniforth competition. 
The VIII <lid not do as well as was hoped, and only 
managed to score 767 out of a possible 800. This 
school was placed 6lst out of 145, which was a drop 
of thirty places on the previous years. As so ofien 
happens, we seemed to be hard-pressed to produce 
eight shots who would do consistently well. Generally 
speaking, four or five members shot well and we were 
let down by one or two others. 

Country Life shooting, group, rapid and snap, starts 
in January, but we did not have a very successful 
season. In the Country Life competition we came 80th 
out of 160. 

Fourteen people went out to the open range each 
week during the autumn and Easter terms, to get in 
some practice, and at the end of the Easter term we 
started to weed out the best of those who wanted to 
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do open range shooting in the summer .. At the beginn
ing of the summer term further weeding continued 
until we were left with twenty reasonable shots. Owing 
to cricket requirements, however, some of those who 
wished to shoot never got a chance, since cricket has 
a prior claim on those under sixteen. It is noticeable 
that enthusiasm over shooting is maintained in those 
houses that have members in the team, Lyon, Westcott 
and School House accounting for over 80% of the 
total wishing to shoot. 

In side by side matches in the summer term, the 
VIII has once again won more matches than it has 
lost. \\'e had two bad defeats both at "home" (in 
fact at Sydling St. Nicholas, since one of the Gackmore 
target fr<\rnes has at last given way). In miserable 
weather Allhallows and Clifton both beat us by 
40 points, and I must remind certain members of the 
team that the weather was the same for both sides. 
The away matches against Blundells and Marlborough 
shot in fine weather, were both narrowly won in an 
exciting finish. We thus hold the Marlborough Cup 
again, last won in 1960. The fifth match, against Bruton 
and shot at Mere, was spoilt by chilly weather and an 
untimely squall; we won, but with a wretched score. 

And what of the future? We go up to Bisley this 
year with every intention of raising Sherborne from 
the depths to which it has fallen in the Ashburton 
Shield during the last two years. 

SHOOTING RESULTS 

Summer 1963 
House pairs: School House. 
Bisley meeting-Ashburton Shield: 89th out of 102. 
Cadet trophy: !st out of97. 
Gale and Polden: E. P. Field !st (69/70). 
Schools' hundred: PerO\rne and Bate. 

Autumn 1963 
House pairs: Abbey. 
House shooting cup: Lyon. 
Stamforth competition: VIII Gist out of 145. 

Easter 1964 
Junior house shooting cup: The Green. 
Country Life competition: VIII 80th out of IGO. 

Summer 1964: Side by side matches 
VIII v. Allhallows Lost 464-504. Cadets Lost. 

v. Clifton Lost 449-487. Cadest Lost. 
l'. lllundells Won 502-501. Cadets Lost. 
1'. Bruton \Von 467-462. Cadets Lost. 
1·. Marlborough Won 502-496. Cadets \\'on. 

The following were awarded their colours this term: 
G. V. Williams, .J. F. Perowne, A. K. Reynolds, E. P. 
Field, M. G. Bate, L. D. P. Lloyd, T. P. H. Phillips. 

P. M. McCmtAs, Captain 
In December 1958 the Sltirhurnian last published a 

summary of recent srnres made by the Shooting VIII 
at Bisley. It is now time to bring the record up to date 
again. 

H.P.S. 
1959 
1960 
1961 
1962 
1963 
1964 

As11BURTON SmELO 

200 yds. 500 yds. Total 
280 280 560 
256 253 509 
253 257 510 
248 241 489 
242 231 473 
240 235 475 
248 251 499 

Place 
6/96 
15/103 
50/100 
87/102 
89/102 
39/101 
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CADET PAIR 
Score 

140 
129 
125 
115 
112 
132 
117 

Place 
3/89 

14/91 
61/93 
77/91 
Won/94 
63/93 
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The scores of 1959 and 1960 are the highest yet made 
by the School in this event, and the Pair did equally 
well. In 1962 and 1963 the VIII reached their nadir: 
only once before since 1928 have they been lower than 
50th (67th in 1929). But 1963 was redeemed by a 
record score from the pair. Now in 1964 the VIII 
have again made a respectable score. We shall welcome 
all the support we can get from the School to improve 
on it next year. Volunteers wanted, please! 

G.G.G. 

SOCIETIE~ 
DUFFERS 

This term there have been three meetings of the Duffers, and we are extremely grateful to Mr. and Mrs. 
\Vatkins, Mr. and Mrs. King and Mr. and Mrs. Brook who entertained us. The papers read were "Astrology" by 
the secretary, "Ideal versus Individualism", a history of Poland, by Couper, and the last was "The grand manner'', 
a biography of Robert Bridges, read by the chairman. This is Col. Greene's last term as chairman, and we are indebted 
to him for the way in which he has guided the society for the past twelve years. 

P. M. McCOMAs, Hon. Secretary. 

THE PHOTOGRAPHIC SOCIETY 

You have not heard from us since Michaelmas 1962; great things have happened since then. If you visited the 
Photographic Exhibition over Commem., you will have seen the new darkrooms that we have acquired in Greenhill 
House. These prove to be very popular and we are certainly obtaining better results, particularly with the help of a 
new enlarger. 

The society took a step forward last Michaelmas term, when six senior members were invited out by the Wincanton 
Photographic Club for a lecture on "High-Speed Ektachrome". This turned out to be a very enjoyable and enter
taining evening, and I am hoping that there will be more of this in future. 

Our thanks go to M.J.L., our retiring President, for his real enthusiasm in making this an up-and-coming society 
in the school. We all wish him the best of luck in his new post of duty. 

T. P. H. PHILLIPS, Hon. Secretary. 

WILD.MAN SOCIETY 

The first meeting provided speeches of a notably high standard: Messrs. Gray and Rogers adrncated charm, 
Messrs. King and l\.forse industry, as the key to success. At the second, the motion "This House Deplores l\.fodernity" 
was proposed by Mr. James and opposed by Mr. Bradley. 

Our thanks and best wishes go to l\.fr. Jarrett, leaving after twelve fruitful years as our Chairman. 
T. P. BARWISE, Hon. Secretary. 
H. E. B. Sm1ERSET, Deb. Secretary. 

U:\'ITED SERVICES SOCIETY 
The Club has met twice this term; the first time to hear a paper by J. R. Geake entitled "Munich 1938". He, 

very kindly, filled in for R. J. Christopherson who was unable to give a paper as intended. 
The second time we had R.J. Christopherson on "The Ghurka \\'ar'', and an interesting discussion led by Major 

C. S. Clarke was held aftern·ards. Unfortunately the Chairman was unable to get Air Vice Marshal Sir John Slessor 
to give us a third paper. 

It is with regret that I announce the resignation of Mr. Oldham as Chairman. \\'e welcome Major Clarke who 
is to take over next term. Our thanks must go to Mr. and Mrs. Oldham for their unfailing support and hospitality 
since the Club was formed five years ago. 

S. H. MERRIMAN, Hon. Secretary. 
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LE CENACLE 

The society met for the only meeting of the term on June 18th in the Digby for the first time. There was a 
symposium, at which Messrs. Stephenson, \Vilkinson, and Jarret spoke respectively on "De Gaulle'', "The French 
Character" and "Existentialism." The meeting was most stimulating and a great success, for which our thanks to the 
speakers. 

N. T. PERFECT, Hon. Secretary. 

MUSIC CLUB 

The club has met four times this term. For the first meeting P. B. Mauleverer read a paper on "Romanticism in 
l\i[usic" which ably paved the way for a most interesting talk on Berlioz given by L. E. C. Bruce, Esq., a great admirer. 
For the last meeting of the term, N. T. A. Couper talked to us about the National Youth Orchestra, a talk which, 
I hope, made a few talented members of the club feel slightly guilty. 

On the I Ith of June twelve members of the club were lucky enough to attend a concert in Bath Abbey when 
Yehudi Menuhin was one of the impeccable soloists in Brahms' concerto for violin and cello. Our thanks go to Mr. 
and Mrs. Ullman both for arranging the concert, satisfying our appetites, and for their continual support. 

T. E. LANKESTER, Hon Secretary. 

LES POLYGLOTTES 

At the term's first meeting the society read Pagnol's "Marius" which proved to be an entertaining play, though 
we did not have time to read it all, unfortunately. On the 2nd June, A. P. Kehaiyan read an excellent and most 
informative paper on J. G. von Hertle. The society is grateful to him for a most interesting evening. On July 2nd 
we were the guests of Miss Haslop. In surroundings less familiar than Cumnor House we first listened to a recording 
of extracts from Goethe's "Die Leiden desjungen \Verthers". Then we read scenes from Hebbel's "Agnes Bernauer". 

The departing secretary would like to thank Miss Haslop and Mrs. Howard Baker most sincerely for their 
hospitality and to offer his personal thanks as well as those of the society to the chairman for his continual support 
and unfailing enthusiasm. 

1\1. HoGKINSON, Hon. Secretary. 

THE GREEN RIBBON CLUB 

The society has met three times this term. Papers have been given by the Secretary on "Munich 1938", by 
D. M. Moss on "Politics 1964", and by N. J. King on "Anti-Semitism". All thanks again to Mr. and Mrs. Gibb 
for their unfailing support. 

J. R. GEAKE, Hon. Secretary. 

WHITEHEAD SOCIETY 

The Society has held three meetings this term. The first took place at the Girls' School, when Commander 
Fanning dazzled us with facts and theories on "The Life of the Stars". 

For the second meeting we went to Greenhill House to hear Miss Helen McGregor speak on "Cycloids", Miss 
Jane Fanning on "l\1casuring the Universe", and l\1iss Ann Vickers-Miles on "Spirals". 

The third meeting was again held at Greenhill House, when Dr. Cundy, stepping at short notice into the breech 
left by the illness of our speaker, read us a paper on rnrious finite geometries. 

\Ve thank Dr. Cundy, not only for his very stimulating paper, but for all his support of the Society, and Mrs. 
Coundy for entertaining us so well. 

J. M. BRADLEY, lion. Secretary. 

THE SCOTTISH REEL CLUB 

This term the Club was resurrected. Because it died of boredom two terms ago, it was expected that starting 
again would not be easy especially in the summer term. However, this term has been a great success-there are 
about thirty-two members and we ha\·e had so far four excellent meetings, with music from our own band. 

It is hoped that if and when we become more proficient we shall be able to have some joint meetings with the 
Girls' School Reel Club. 

Finally, our thanks to Mr. Lee, without whose loan of the Music School most of our meetings would have been 
impossible, and of course to Mr. Gallia for his encouragement. 

D. R. M. COLLIS, Hon. Secretary. 

THE SAILING CLUB 

This term the Sailing Club has been keenly supported and parties of twenty to thirty have gone down to Poole 
every weekend. The school team has done fairly well winning nealy all matches. 

At the moment the club has a few worries on its hands. The boats it uses (Graduates) are not up to sea racing 
and give too much trouble. The site at Poole is becoming crowded and we are short of money. The aims of the club 
are also under discussion as many want to give up racing and just potter, whilst most of us want a strong school 
team sailing in Fireflies as a basis to the club. \Vhatever happens there will certainly be some changes in the near 
future. 

I would like to thank Mr. Leach, who is leaving us, for the efficient way he has run the club and all the effort 
he puts in to help us. 

I would also like to thank !\fr. Yorke. Since he came to Sherburne he has worked non-stop for our cause. He 
is a silent person who gets on with a job and we all owe him more than most of us realise. 

D. S. RIDOUT, Captain of Sailing. 
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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 the A level man); 
• prefer a commercial to an Industrial or academic life; 
• are resourceful, enthusiastic and ambitious; 
• are prepared to qualify themselves professionally by taking the 

examinations of the Institute of Bankers. 

Prospects for able young men are excellent. Those with 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 fill 
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 qualifications 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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Dear Eds., 
Far be it from us to criticise this venerable pile, but it is sort of shabby, isn't it. Now core is the borpsing thing 

the School ought to be good at. But look at that display at Commem.: very nearly a ten-round salute; hours of gym; 
then when the general was around lots of super jet planes came past. . . . But NO-O:'ll'E HAD THE INITIATIVE 
to say they were all driven by us (the School). 

This letter was nearly an article entitled "\Vho's been sleeping in my porridge?", and written in Linear B. 
But as you can see, we're very ham-vooted 3@ with% a tapewroter. 

ALFRED AND ETIIELFRED (the wife, y'know), 
The Conduit. 

Dear Ed., 
I saw an advertisement in The Times last term which showed how "with it" the School was getting. 
"For those who want a holiday to get away from it all try the 'Sanatorium Guest House', Sherborne. Ideal 

summer retreat for the incurable. 
RULES: 

(1) Breakfast 7.45, Lunch noon, High tea 5. Not served at specified time. 
(2) Do not leave your bed-except to expire or at the request of Nature. 
(3) Always appear to be industrious if a housemaster arrives. 
(4) Laugh at the 'dailies'. 
(5) Do not expect to .be discharged. 
(6) Like toast because you lh·e on it. 
(7) Enjoy your holiday. 
I answered the advertisement and spent a term there. One clay I too may be allowed to re\•eal the mysteries of 

this hotel, but I am still such a wreck that I am una bi<; to speak. 

N. J. CONNOR. 

Dear Ed., 
On behalf or all the other 'A' Je,·el candidates who have sweated blood m·cr the summer term, I would like to 

say how ungrateful the authorities seem to be. \\'hy in the last week of term should people who have had solid 
examinations for a fortnight (often missing half-holidays) be chained to the normal school routine? \\'hy couldn't 
something more interesting be devised than just filling in time aimlessly? This is a goklen opportunity for post 'A' 
level people to read books, or do projects they have had to subordinate to their work for the last term, or just ha\·e a 
well-earned rest. Instead a policy of repression seems to be the case, which is just frustrating. The obvious answer is 
that it keeps people so occupied that they don't go off their heads. But to repress people for this is a sign of weakness. 
Or is it just a deep-set plan to stop people having time to read their holiday books during the term? 

"REPRESSED AND DEPRESSED." 

Dear Sir, 

The "Disgruntled" who wrote to the last issue of the Shirburnian complaining about the method of selection to 
the Upper Vlth has obviously missed the point. The writer makes his complaint upon the assumption that election 
to the Upper Vlth is based upon results in exams and other work; here he is labouring under a delusion. Neither is 
he right in thinking that election to the Upper Vlth ought to be based purely on academic achievement. Election' to 
the Upper Vlth reflects in this School, and in nearly every other school in the country, primarily the attainment of 
a certain seniority of age and official rank, and after that academic and personal achievements in other fields. 

Yours sincerely, 
AN OFFICIAL. 

Dear Sir, 

I think that it is a pretty poor show that .the editors of the Shfrburnian have to go round begging for "cast-off" 
copies of current issues in order to send them to other schools. Almost forty schools send us their magazines, which 
anybody can read by visiting the Tocy; they are of interest to many Shirburnians, and of considerable use to the 
editors who glean fresh ideas from them. \\'e appreciate the thoughtfulness of other schools in sending us their 
magazines, and we thank them. Can Sherborne School not produce the requisite £15 or £16 necessary to send new, 
fresh, clean copies of the Shirburnian to other schools, so that they can become acquainted with and interested in our 
activities as a school? After all, the school would only be sponsoring its own magazine* (to which at the moment it 
contributes a mere £2-which does not, incidentally, cover the postage and other miscellaneous expenses of the 
editors). 

Yours sincerely, 

(another) INSIDER. 
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Dear Ed., 

Approving as I <lo of the basic idea of "5", I have to say how horrified I was by the general presentation-the 
printing was terrible and illegible, and the whole magazine fell to bits when touched. I know you are bedevilled by 
lack of funds, but surely you could raise money some way or other? 

Yours, 
M. M. TAYLOR. 

(My dear Mr. Taylor, firstly, we (or rather the Girls' School) printed the magazine; secondly, it was never 
meant to last in glorious technicolour for a thousand years like the Sltirburnian and the Third Reich; thirdly, how do 
you suggest we raise money? Ask the Bursars of the various schools for more? 

Do you not think it was rather a good effort for 6d. per copy?-Ed.) 

Dear Ed., 

I would like to deplore the way various un-intellectual people tried to write pseudo-intellectual and intense 
articles-with a singular lack of success! Please, in the next issue, may wc just have some amusing articles or ones 
which tell us something-not the pretentious balderdash we were served last time? 

Yours Anon, 
ANON. 

(Obviously Anon has not only never tried to write an article himself, but he has no idea of the friction that occurs 
when several editors from completely different schools meet, with radically different ideas of what is funny, clever, 
pseudo-intellect or even English.-Ed.) 

Dear Sir, 

May I applaud the maintenance of holiday reading books? It is about time Shirburnians were made to work in the 
holidays with a knowledge that an exam on aforesaid \\'ork is inevitable. 

Yours sincerely, 
A LEAVER. 

Dear Sir, 

The teas served up to the Second, Third and Fourth XI's on in the tuck-shop pavilion on Careys arc an 
embarrassment. 

Last Saturday \\'e had to take the visiting team over from the Upper (where the tea had inach-ertently been 
mislaid) to Careys, to a tea consisting of two dry sandwiches on a plastic plate with a bun slapped on top. There 
were a couple of plates of unim·iting-looking cakes. ,\t any other school one would sit down to tea in a civilised 
fashion; but there was nowhere to sit in the sweltering heat, and feet were certainly aching after two and a half 
hours' cricket. 

''Unim·iting'', was the word the visiting captain used, politely referring to the tea. \Ve agreed, and apologised 
\\'e <lo not think much of schools that serve us with abominable teas when we are ,-isiting them, do we? 

Yours sincerely, 

Two (more) INSIDERS from the 2nd XI. 

Dear Sir, 

This School does not yet possess a croquet lawn. It is a disgraceful state of affairs that this important and enjoy
able game is not represented here. Croquet is part of our national heritage, yet at Sher borne no provision is made 
for this excellent game. It is estimated that the Upper could be made into some twenty-seven lawns (complete with 
ornamental shrubberies, rosebeds, etc.)-and how much more useful it would be in that role than in its present 
capacity! 

Yours, etc., 

P. C. GEDDEs, j. A. D. Lmm, S. J. SwABY, C. X Gee.;. 

(I thoroughly agree, but it would then mean that you would have twenty-seven pitches that could hardly e\·er 
he set foot upon, as opposed to one.-Ed.) 

THE i ~!A)L 'f PLl~S 



EXCITEMENT, TRAVEL, VARIETY-

A Royol Air force 
career oners high rewords 

As an officer in the Royal Air Force you could 
enjoy advantages shared by few other professional 
men. Foreign travel-you are at home in any of 
the five continents. There are more than 200 
officers' Messes all over the world and you are 
welcome in all of them. As an officer in the General 
Duties (Flying) Branch you could fly fighters, 
bombers, helicopters, transport aircraft: your 
regular runs could be flights of a hundred miles or 
right around the world. Your pay is excellent 
el'e11 i11 the more ju11ior ranks. At 21 as a Flying 
Officer you could earn over £1000 a year. 

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

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

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

the necessary 'A' levels for Cranwell or Henlow. 
If you would like further information, write, 
giving your date of birth and details of education 
to Group Captain J. W. Allan, o.s.o., D.F.c., 
A.F.c., R.A.F., Adastral House (SCH), London, 
W.C.I. Mention the subject that most interests 
you: Cranwell, Direct Entry, Henlow, or R.A.F. 
Scholarships. Alternatively, ask your Careers 
Master to arrange an informal meeting with your 
Schools Liaison Officer. 

Th~/R-oyal Air Force 
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(and ().S.) 

THE 1964 DINNER 
On 22nd May, 1964 the Old Shirburnian Society dined at the Royal Artillery Mess, 

\Voolwich. 
H.B. Stallard, a distinguished ophthalmic surgeon, author and athlete, is perhaps best known 

to O.S.s for his prowess as a runner. He was a member of the Cambridge University Athletic 
Team 1920-22; represented England 1921-27, Great Britain at the Olympic Games 1924 and 
Great Britain versus United States in the same year. He also has a reputation as a brilliant 
speaker, a reputation that he fully upheld at the R.A. Mess, as President. (A drastically reduced 
version of his speech is printed below--Ed.) 

Chief, Gentlemen, 

Colonel Hodges, our amiable and competent honorary dinner secretary, in a directive to 
me about this dinner-sub-heading-"Speeches", revealed his anxiety to spare you from 
multiple postprandial filibusters. This speech savours of an oratorical hors d'oeuvres-a little 
to suffice about a number of such very select subjects as the Chief, the School, our distinguished 
hosts and our honoured guests. 

These superb surroundings remind the "old squares" among us of days when the sun never 
set upon the Empire; the Pax Britannica held throughout the world; when the Royal Navy 
ruled all the seas; when horses still graced the roads of England, drew the thirteen pounder 
guns of the R.H.A. at the gallop into action and the eighteen pounders of the R.F .A. at the fast 
canter; days when ladies were not painted, had eighteen inch waists and generous curves where 
th~y should have generous curves; when so-called Labour had not yet become a tiresome 
nmsance. 

Over four hundred O.S.s have served in the Royal Regiment, some with considerable 
distinction. It is also worthy of note that between 1947-58 Sherborne was equal third with 
Marlborough in the number of regular officers' entry to the Army, \Vellington being first and 
Eton second. Possibly these facts may account for the very exceptional privilege which this 
famous Mess has so generously extended to us tonight. 

Not the least of the Army's sufferings in the second German war was a dilution of its intellec
tual calibre in certain strata of its slave ranks for a veritable legion of the formidable waiting 
list of the Lancashire asylums were called up into Northern Command. With commendable 
expedition such exalted arms as R.A., R.E. and Armour cast out these aments and eventually 
even the patient infantry sergeants gave up the hopeless struggle of instruction and reported, 
in appropriate military language, that this intake were unhelpful to the cause of freedom. 
So this moronic mass gravitated to those lowest forms of military accomplishment the R.A.l\I.C. 
and Pioneer Corps. Two of the "types" were posted as fit for the draft I was ordered to accompany 
to General Wavell's army in the Middle East. On the ship I could not teach them the simplest 
P.T. exercise: they lost their shaving kit, then their feeding utensils, their H.l\1. underwear was 
bartered to the bumboat boys at Freetown for a bunch of bananas, a very reasonable exchange 
as we were near the equator. At Durban I thought the local trick-cyclist might be usefully 
employed in assessing their mental age and I.Q. 

This mental confessor when taking down the so-called details of one of them said "Is your 
religion C. of E. ?"-"No -a conscript"-there followed the important clinical enquiry "\Vhen 
did you last have your bowels open ?"-"I ain't been issued with any". "Good God man, don't 
you know the King's English ?"-"Christ is 'e ?" 

And now from the ridiculous to the sublime. 
The School-A few years ago just before this dinner in the Big School I looked into the gym 

about 7 p.m., where a shrimp of a junior boy was hurling himself with courage, zest, and gay 
abandon at formidable pieces of apparatus, failing at first to achieve his objective but ultimately 



42 THE SHIRBURNIAN 

succeeding. There came to mind the recruiting comments of Falstaff in Henry IV "Will you 
tell me Master Shallow how to choose a man. Care I for the limbs, thewes, the stature, bulk and 
big assemblance of a man? Give me the spirit Master Shallow". This junior boy of slender 
physique doing voluntary overtime gym undaunted by large obstacles and repeated trauma was 
the spirit ofSherborne. It is the spirit of the School which is valued and respected by the Univer
sities, the Fighting Services and industry. The boys that I see invariably have good manners and 
poise. 

The Chief-Emerson has written that an Institution is the lengthened shadow of one man. 
It may also be said that famous schools are the shadow of their great headmasters. Sherborne 
is indeed blessed in her Chief. He belongs to a small aristocracy of men with a first class mind in 
a first class body, rich in scholarship, in intellectual perception, good wit and warm humanity; 
a Greek Adonis in stature and looks, and above all a man of courage who faces this dinner 
unflinching year after year, and without exception always makes a superb speech. 

Half a century ago proximity to the Chief was for the intellectual elite of the Classical 
Upper VI and very rarely for the academically submerged, unless they became either major 
or minor malefactors; into this last class I fell at the age of thirteen in the third week of my 
first term in that historic autumn of 1914. 

This occasion arose from one of those dreaded moments when a "blood" strode into the 
Lyon House dayroorn scarcely twenty minutes before Chapel. He had in his hand twelve 
missives and in his eyes a sinister look of victimization. Seasoned fags hurriedly edged around the 
periphery of this barrack-like room towards the door for rapid escape. Unwisely I stood my 
ground. "You, 0 worm (how the Classical VI rejoiced in the vocative case)-You, 0 worm 
will take these messages at once to all the heads of houses and Captains of Games". 

Running through Chief's garden came the grim decision to endure first the notoriously 
uncouth reception of Abbey House about whose portals there frequently lurked two sanguinous 
fraternities. My straw hat sailed for "six" over the gym (it was a School rule that straw hats 
had to be worn when passing through Cheap Street)-a dexterous finger flicked my tie into 
my eyes and a forceful hand dashed my books to the ground. Bending down to retrieve such 
fallen literary treasures as Caesar de Bello Gallico, Book IV, Tout's Junior History of England, 
M. Pascal's French holiday, a geometry set and pencil box a simultaneous double place kick 
projected me to bite the inhospitable granite of the Abbey House hall. For the head of the House 
I was mis-directed to the lair of a gorilla-like moron, charitably promoted at the age of 17 ~ 
from Form III to the Shell whose claim to fame was that he lent partial support to the first XV 
front row. The correction of my error was physically painful. For the Captain of Garnes I 
visited the study of the only human wreck, a black sheep in that otherwise 100 % Philistine flock. 
\Vithering sarcasm drove me forth. \Vhilst completing the more civilised circuit of the Green 
and Harper House the Chapel bell ominously ceased to toll. I entered the quad pleasantly void 
of puerile nuisances. The strange stillness beyond the closed Chapel doors was disquieting. 

At our village church at home the portly verger had always been warmly receptive and 
helpful to late corners so in this hope I opened the Chapel door and committed the crime of a 
"drip in". The freezing gaze of over three hundred pairs of leering eyes rendered the walk to 
the pew in the front of the north aisle a haunting anguish. Descending the chapel steps multiple 
attacks to macerate my gluteus rnaxirnus made me painfully aware that by "dripping in" I 
had disgraced my house, my form and gym set. Seated carefully and uncomfortably in the Rev. 
Henry Dunkin's form I awaited the inevitable advent of Arthur Scott, the custos, who snarled 
maliciously through his ginger walrus moustache "to see the 'eadmaster in break". \Vas the 
base rumour true that Arthur Scott's role was to maintain elevation of the victim's shirt tails 
and later callously to mop up the trickle of blood which flowed gently down the library steps from 
the site of execution. Standing before the great man came the question "Why were you late for 
Chapel?" The explanation was too long and involved to weary so distinguished a mind and to 
keep him from his coffee-my ~d. brown Ford's "Toey" bun, which could contain such exciting 
foreign bodies as a length of string, a rusty nail and even Nellie Ford's hairpins, was now beyond 
hope. It was easier and more prudent to remain mute. The penalty-"You will call me at 
6.30 a.rn. for the rest of this week". It was winter and how was I to wake at 5.45 a.rn. for my first 
and new watch had been ground into the changing room floor by some muddied lout in football 
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boots, and moreover for its repair all my pocket money had been pledged leaving none to bribe 
the handy man at Lyon House to wake me, a shallow but unreliable scurvy knave, who 
appropriated a percentage of our sausages. 

On arrival in the dark at Chief's house came the anxious thought would the astringent 
cadaverous looking Schoolhouse butler misdirect me to the chaste chamber of Chief's family 
governess or worse still to the roost of his formidable heavy-weight cook. Poised in the threshold 
of Chief's bedroom I thought I heard the sonorous recitation of Greek verses. Dare I intrude 
upon such Olympian ecstasy? As the week wore painfully on my appearance became increasingly 
toxic to Mrs. Chief. Both of us stammered severely so our explosive verbal exchanges afforded 
some light relief, at least to Chief. 

And now fifty years on I am privileged and happy to sit near our great leader at dinner in 
this famous Mess. Life is very kind. Moreover some of the men I have admired most in life 
have come from Abbey House, where I am sure the reception today is very civil. 

From Sherborne has come a telegram "Good luck Society and President from cheerful 
old corpse". I suspect the sender is a great O.S. whose life is the School-Alick Trelawny-Ross. 
\Vhen we toast the School I suggest we include him. 

The Toast is the School and our Guests coupled with the name of the Chief. 
(The Editor apologizes for references to the Labour Party as a "tiresome nuisance"; 

references to "slave types"; and references to the "Pax Britannica" and "the sun never setting 
upon the British Empire".) 

OBITUARY - P. J. C. ROWE 

Peter Rowe came to Sherborne from King's Choir School, Cambridge, entering Lyon House 
in January 1952. He was just under fourteen and passed into Form 2B. He left in July 1956 
with a History Scholarship to Brasenose College, Oxford, after an outstanding school career. 

He was killed instantly in a motor accident in South Africa on 26th January, 1964. 
If ever a boy enjoyed his school days Peter was that boy. Bubbling over with enthusiasm 

even when he first came, Peter put his heart and soul into everything. His enthusiasm was 
infectious, if sometimes almost inarticulate! Talented he certainly was, but not brilliant, a 
splendid example of what a boy can do and be if he has the self-discipline to organise his time, 
and the determination to stick to his plan. The bare list of his activities and successes may 
serve to encourage some, though it may shame others. In his time he won five school prizes, 
was Chapel Prefect, and Head of his House; he was in the !st XV, !st XI cricket, and !st XI 
hockey, the leading fives player in the school, an 'A' class P.T. instructor, a member of the 
orchestra, band and choir. He did many other things, such as taking history 'A' level from the 
Vth form, and captaining his House at squash. 

This chronicle of his achievements might in itself be enough to record Peter's time at 
Sherborne, but it would not be the full picture. 

Here was a boy brim full of life, and eager to serve his House and School in any way he 
could. As an instructor of junior boys he was outstanding, not only for his skill, patience and 
humour, but also for his capacity to inspire enthusiasm and affection. 

At Oxford he led a very full life, as one would have expected, and found time to take on 
organising jobs as well as keeping up his work, games and music. He took a very good 2nd 
in history and was working in the family firm of solicitors at the time of his death. 

To his family, to whom he was devoted, the Sherborne community send their sympathy. 
They will be sustained by the same Christian faith which they had implanted in Peter, and 
which shone forth so movingly and inspiringly before the great congregation which assembled 
for his Memorial Service at St. Mary, Redcliffe, Bristol. . 

Peter will be sorely missed by his many friends. His short life was full and happy, and 
his influence for good will live on amongst those who were privileged to know him. 

H.F.W.H. 



The go-ahead 

LIFE 
that is ROYAL NA VY 

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: Scaman, 

Fleet Air Arm, Engineering, Supply and Secre
tariat, and Royal Marines. Short service com
missions are also available. For full particulars, 
write to: Captain G. C. Mitchell, R.N., Officer 
EntrySection,FSl\I/19,Admiralty,London,SWI 
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vivat ! 
SCHOOL HOUSE 

.J. T. TYLER-59 3-HEVIA. School Prefect, House Prefect, Elmdenc Prefect '64. Upper VIth. Lower Librarian 
'63 3, Librarian '641 , '64 2• P.T. Instructor with badge; Parsons Divinity Prize '62; School Essay Prize '64; Member of 
Duffers, Les Philosophes, Green Ribbon Club, Le Cenacle, Dramatic Society (elected '62 3 ), ex-Hon. Sec. James 
Rhoades Society; Theatrical make-up artist; "\\'orcester", "Eshtemon'', "China", "Vadim Romanoff", "Pius XII'', 
"Lady Bracknell"; Ex-Literary Editor ofS!tirhurnian (63 2 , 63 3 , 641); Cpl. in C.C.F. (Rtd.)-to the Anglican Ministry. 

S. H. MERRIMAN-'601-MSVIA. School Prefect; 2nd XV '62, '63; !st XI hockey '62; '63; House Colours 
Rugger, Hockey, Cricket; P.T. Instructor with badge; Swimming trebles '61, '62, '63, '64; Member of United 
Services Club (Hon. Sec.), \Vhitehead Society, Les Philosophes; L/S in R.N. Section and drummer in Band
Scholarship to Britannia Royal Naval College. 

A . .J. P. BouLTox-59 3-MLVIn. House Prefect; XXX Badge '63; House Rugger Colours '64; Swimming 
Trebles '62, '63, '64; P.T. Instructor; Member of\Viklman Society; L./Cpl. in C.C.F. (Rtd.)-to foreign University 
( ?) and banking. 

C. ST . .J. Drxm;-59 3-HEVIn. House Prefect. 2nd XI Cricket '63, '64, 3rd XI Hockey '64; .Juniors Rugger 
'63; L./Cpl. (Rtd. 63 2); P. T. Instructor-to Soliciting. 

R. INNES-KERR-601-HEVIn2. House Prefect; House Rugger Colours '64. P.T. Instructor with badge; 
Sgt. (Rtd.) in C.C.F.-to Law. 

D. M. F. l'AGE-59 3-MSVI. House Prefect; Vpper Vlth; Member of Duffers, Alchemists, Whitehead 
Society; P.T. Instructor; L./Cpl. (Rtd.) in C.C.F.-to Trinity College, Dublin. 

P. B. Roc:ERs-59 3-HEVI. House Prefect; Swimming Trebles '61, '62, '63, '64; Specials '62, '63, '64; Chris
topher \\'arrcn Prize for English '61; Fifth Form History Prize '63; ::\fcmber of Duffers, Le Cenacle, Green Ribbon 
Club, United Services Club; P.T. Instructor; Sgt. in C.C.F. (ex-member of Band)-to N. America and R.M.A. 
Sandhurst. 

N. C. Rom.m-TcRNER-59 3-GEVI. House Prefect; Boxing Team '60; School Geography Prize '64; Field 
Society, Dramatic Society, Geography Society, Climbing Club; Stage Manager; P.T. Instructor; P.O. in R.N. 
Section; Band '63, '64-to Manchester University ( ?) . 

S. D. LAWSON-59 2-HEVI. Junior Longmuir English Prize '63; Bowen History '63; Vth Form English Prize 
'63; Member of Duffers, Green Ribbon, Music Club; P.T. Instructor-to University. 

L. D. P. Lloyd-593-MSVIBZ. Shooting VIII '63, '64; Colours '63, '64; Bisley '63, '64; Hon. Sec. Radio 
Club; Member ofrnrious societies; P.T. Instructor; Sgt. in C.C.F. with instructors Certificates-to University. 

A. M. H . .JoscELYNE-602-HEVIn2. !\[ember of United Services Club; Sgt. in C.C.F.-to R.M.A. Sandhurst. 

B. K. Lloyd-60 2-GEVInZ. Hallkeeper; ,\ggcrs Regalia; Musical Society (1960-1962); Geographical Society; 
Cpl. in C.C.F.-to Law ( ?). 

D.S. RussELL-60 1-HEVInZ. P.T. Instructor; L./Cpl. in C.C.F. (Rtd.)-to Accountancy . 

.J. A.H. SPEXCER-601-642. 

G. V. W1LL!AMs-60 3-MSVIB3. Shooting VIII '61, '62, '63, '64; Hon. Sec. of the Bee-keeping Society (since 
disbanded); Bdr. in R.A. Section-to R.M.A. Sandhurst. 

W. A.G. DE \\'rNTON-60 3-MSVInZ. !\1ember ofEpistemones; L./Cpl. in C.C.F.-to Architectural Association 
School of Architecture. 

ABBEY HOUSE 

A. D. M. GRAY-59 3-VIA. Head of School; Upper VIth; !st XI '62, '63, Captain '64; !st XV '62, Captain 
'63; Seven-a-side team '62, Captain '63, '64; P.T. Instructor "·ith badge; Member of Duffers, Philosophes, Green 
Ribbon; Waller Prize for Head of School; Ex-Sgt. in C.C.F.; to Europe and Ad,·ertising. 

M. HoDGKl'.'ISON-59 3-VIA. School Prefect; Upper VIth; 3rd XI '62; !st XI '63, '64; XXX Badge '63; 
P.T. Instructor with badge; Hon. Sec. of Polyglottes; !\fember of Duffers, Le Cenacle, Philosophes; L.jBdr. (Rte!.) 
in C.C.F. ;-to Brasenose College, Oxford. 

F. A.]. GREATREX-59 3-HEVI. House Prefect; Upper VIth; P.T. Instructor; !\fember of Duffers, Le Cenacle, 
Green Ribbon; A/B in Nam! Section (Rtd.)-to Durham Uni,·ersity and/or the Law. 

P. E. F. NEWBALD-59 3-VIn. House Prefect; 2nd Hockey XI '63, !st XI '64; !st XV '63; Boxing team '60, 
'61, '62; 3rd Tennis VI '64; P. T. Instructor; C.S.M. i/c Band; Member of Alchemists and Epistomenes-to Edinburgh 
or Durham University. 

G. H. CLAYTox-59 1-VIn. House Prcfect-2n(I XI Hockey '63, !st XI '64; 3rd XV '62, '63, 'Gf; Gym 
squad '63, '64; Golf team '61, Captain '62, '63, '64; House rugger colours; P. T. Instructor; Retired A/B-to medicine. 



46 THE SHIRBURNIAN 

P.A. MAY-59 2-MS6s. House Prefect; 4th XV '63; 4th XI '64; !st VIII Cross Country '64; Gym squad 
'63, '64; Swimming Trebles '60, '61; Specials '62, '63, '64; House colours for Cricket and Rugger; P.T. Instructor; 
Corporal in C.C.F. (Rtd.); Band, Orchestra, Epistemones; back to Jomo. 

P. N. \VILLs-60 1-General Vth. P. T.Instructcir; 4th XI '63, 3rd XI '64; House cricket colours; Sgt. in C.C.F. 
(R.A.F. section)-to Furniture and Interior Design. 

\V.J. T. KNEEBONE-601-GEVI. Cross Country team '64; Athletics team '63, '64, Colours '64; Cpl. in C.C.F. 
(Rtd.)-to Industrial Banking and Finance, or Land Agency. 

THE GREEN 

R. BuRT-592-MSVIA2. Head of House; Upper VIth; 2nd XV '63; 2nd XI Hockey '63; Athletics team '61, 
'62, Colours '63, Captain '64; P.T. Instructor with badge; Member of Alchemists, \Vhitehead Society, Les Philosophes; 
Sgt. (Rtd.) in R.A. Section-to Bristol University. 

C. D.S. BATEs-592-GEVI. School Prefect; !st XI Hockey '63, Hon. Sec. '64; 3rd XV '62, !st XV '63; 3rd 
XI Cricket '62, 2nd XI '63; 2nd VI Tennis '64 (Captain); Basketball team '61, '62, '63, Captain '64; House Colours 
Hockey, Cricket, Rugger. P.T. Instructor with Badge; Member of United Services Club, Geography Society; 
Sgt. in C.C.F. (Rtd.)-to Keble College, Oxford ( ?) and Colonial Police, Hong Kong. 

A. \V. llRAITHWAITE-593-MSVIA. House Prefect; Upper VI th; Member of Alchemists, \Vhitehead Society, 
Les Philosophes; P.T. Instructor; L./Cpl. (Rtd.) in C.C.F.-to University. 

D. C. \VATNEY-59 3-GEVA. House Prefect; 2nd XI Cricket '62, !st XI '63, '64; !st XI Hockey '63, Colours 
'64; 4th XV '62, 1st XV '63; House Colours, Rugger, Cricket, Hockey; P.T. Instructuor; J/T (Rtd.) in R.A.F. 
Section-to Business. 

P. BELLAMY-60'-MSV!A. House Prefect; House Colours Hockey '64; Member of Epistemones (Hon. Sec.), 
Alchemists; P. T. Instructor without badge; A/B (abandoned) in R.N. Section-to St. Thomas' Medical School and ... 

T. P. LoNsDALE-611-MSV. Junior Longmuir Prize for Art '62, '63; Cadet in C.C.F.-to London Hospital 
Medical College. 

HARPER HOUSE 

R. C. CoNsTANT-59 2-MS6s2. Head of House; 2nd XI Cricket '62; !st XI '63; Vice-Captain '64; 3rd XV '62; 
Captain '63; P.T. Instructor with badge-to Business. 

B. M. WATSON-59 3-GE6s2. School Prefect; 3rd XV '62; 2nd XV '63; Boxing team 'GO, '61 (Colours), '62, 
'63 (Captain), '64; Gym Squad '62, '63, Captain '64; 3rd VI Tennis '63, '64; Trebles '61, '64; P.T. Instructor; 
Ivlember of Geographical Society; French Prize '63; L./Cpl. in C.C.F. (R.A.F. section)-to Commerce. 

R.H. LAw-59 3-HEGs. House Prefect; P.T. Instructor; School Art Prize '63; Sailing team '60, '61, '62, 
'63, '64; L./Cpl. in C.C.F. (R.A.F.) (Rtd.)-to Architecture. 

W. J. MoREL-593-MS6s2. House Prefect; P.T. Instructor; Member of \Vhitehead Society; L./Cpl. in 
C.C.F. (Rtd.)-to Chartered Accountancy. 

J. M. Scorr-593-GE6sl. House Prefect; 4th XV '63-House Rugger Colours '64; P.T. Instructor; Hon. 
Sec. Geographical Society; Cpl. in C.C.F. (Rtd.)-to University. 

C.R. L. Samuclson-601-HE6s. Cpl. in C.C.F. (R.A.F. section)-to Munich University. 

ABBEYL.\NDS 

G. M. B1s110P-593-MLVI. Head of House; School Prefect; Colts Athletics '62; Senior Athletics '64; 4th 
XV '63; House Colours, Rugger, Hockey; Member of Duffers, Music Club, Dramatic Society; P.T. Instructor 
with badge; Sgt. (acting C.S.M.) in C.C.F. (Rtd.)-to University. 

P. \\'. AcKROYD-59 to 64. House Prefect; Upper VI th; Hon. Sec. \\'hitehead Society; Member of Philosophes, 
l\lusic Club, Alchemists and Duffers-to Trinity, Cambridge. 

D. R. M. CoLLis-59 3-MLVIB. House Prefect; Member of Scottish Reel Club (Hon. Sec.), Musical Society 
'60, Music Club, Archaeological Society; R.N. Section (Rtd.)-to Commerce overseas? 

J. G. GROVEs-59 3-GEVIsl. House Prefect; Member of Le Cenacle, United Services Club, Musical Society, 
Geographical Society; Athletics Colours '63; P.T. Instructor; Sgt. in C.C.F.-to trawls and R.M.A. Sandhurst. 

A. M. BovEY-601-MSVI. House Prefect; Member of Whitehead Society, Epistomenes; L./Iklr. in C.C.F. 
(R.A.)-to University ( ?). 

D. M. \\'ALTER-ELLis-601-GEVI. Hallkeeper-to work. 

R. J. RYCROFT-601-MSVln. Hallkeeper; Ex-R.N,-to Mental Hospital (as ward orderly) and further studies. 

F. S. F. K1TCIIIN-601-MSVIs. Hallkeeper; Member of di,·ers (very) societies; A/B R.N.; L./Cpl. C.C.F.; 
F./Cpl. R.A.F.-to R.A.F.C. Cranwell? 

R. D. \\'mrn-60 3-MSVI. Member ofEpistemones; L./Bdr. in C.C.F.-to University and Engineering. 

LYON HOUSE 

R. P. L. DuNI.OP-59 3-MSVIA3. Head of House; School Prefect; Upper Vlth; 2nd X\' 'G2, '63; Cross 
Country !st VIII '63; Athletics team 'GI, '62, Colours '63, '64; Gym Colours '64-to Engineering. 
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R. l\I. AMOORE-59 3-GEVIn2. House Prefect; !st XV '63; !st XI Hockey '63, '64; Gym Colours '63, '64; 
Tennis Colours '63, '64 (Sec.); House Colours, H?ckey '63, Rugger '63-to R.M.A. Sandhurst. 

R . .J. C11RISTOl'IIERSON-60 1-642• 

P. M. McCoMAs-593-MSVlA2. House Prefect; Upper Vlth; Shooting VIII '62; Captain '63, '64; Donegal 
Medal '62; Member of Duffers (Hon. Sec.), Alchemists, United Services Club; Sgt. in C.C.F.-to R.M.A. Sandhurst. 

J. M. IlREARLEY-59 3-MSVIn. House Prefect; Boxing team '60, '61, '62, '63; Sgt. (Rtd.) in C.C.F.-to 
pussy hoisting. 

A. K. REYNows-59 3-MSVII. House Prefect; Cadet Pair (Shooting) '61; Junior Martin Smithwyck Prize 
'61, Shooting VIII '62, Colours '63, '64; Member of Whitehead Society, Les Philosophes; Cpl. (Rtd.) in C.C.F.
to General Motors and ( ?) University. 

R. T. LE MEsURIER-59 3-MSVIn. House Prefect; Shooting team '63; Member of United Services Club-to 
Oxford and Marines? or S. Africa. 

P. J. 0. STRIDF:-593-MSVI. 3rd XI cap '63, '64; Chess team; L./Cpl. in C.C.F. (Rtd.)-to medicine. 

WESTCOTT HOUSE 
D. M. Moss-593-HEVIA. Head of House; Upper VI th; !st XV; !st XI Cricket; !st XI Hockey; Captain of 

Squash; Member of Duffers, Les Philosophes, Green Ribbon Club-to Magdalen College, Oxford. 

N . .J. KING-593-HEVIA. School Prefect; Upper VIth; Editor of Shirhurnian '632, '641, '64 2 ; 3rd XI Cricket 
'62, 2nd XI '63, Capt. '64; House Colours Cricket and Rugger; Boxing team '60, '61, Colours '62, '63; !st VIII 
Cross Country '63, '64; Squash Badge '64; Hon. Sec. James Rhoades; Member of Duffers, Les Philosophes, Le 
Cfoade, Dramatic Society-to Durham University. 

D. S. RmouT-593-MSVln. School Prefect; Squash Badge '63, '64; Trebles '63; School Sailing Team 
'60, '61, '62, '63, Captain '64; P.T. Instructor with badge; Member of Duffers, James Rhoades, United Services 
Club, Whitehead Society, Dramatic Society; Coxwain of R.N. Section-B.R.N.C. Dartmouth. 

W.J. WILDER-59 3-MSVIn. School Prefect; XXX Badge '63; Athletics Colours '63; Cross Country Colours 
'62, '63, Captain '64; P.T. Instructor with badge '64; R.S.M. in C.C.F.-to Agricultural Education. 

N. B. \VATERFALL-59 3-MSVIA. House Prefect; Upper VIth; XXX Badge '63; Athletics team '63, Rtd. '64; 
Hon. Member James Rhoades Society; Cpl. in C.C.F. (Rtd.)-to the London Hospital. 

M. NELSON-601-GEVIn. House Prefect; !st XI Cricket '64; !st XI Hockey '63, '64; 2nd XV '63; Gym 
Squad '62, '63, Rtd. '64; Member of United Services Club; C.S.l\f. in C.C.F.-to Mons O.T.C. Aldershot. 

M.A. BIRRELL-593-MSVIA. House Prefect; Upper VIth; Editor of Shirhurnian '64 2 ; Hon. Sec. Film Society, 
Jazz Club; Member of Duffers, Les Philosophes, James Rhoades, United Services, Music Club; P.O. in R.l';. 
Section-to B.R.N.C. Dartmouth. 

S. C. STmm-593-HEVIn. House Prefect; James Rhoades, Dramatic Society; Cpl. in C.C.F. (Rtd.)-to 
Art College. 

R. J. SANDERSON-603-MLVIn. Dramatic Society, l\lusic Club, Band; A/Bin R.N. Section-to B.R.N.C. 
Dartmouth. 

D. J. W. HEATON-61 1-Gen. V. Fifth Form Debating Society; Cadet in C.C.F.-to Business. 
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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 organisation 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, Southampton, and in several of the Cunard liners. The Midland is 
everywhere-in everything. You will find no lack of variety if you join us. 

SALARIES ARE GOOD 
The basic salary scale compares favourably with any in similar fields. Examples are:-
Age 17 18 21 24 31 
Provinces £345 420 495 630 1,035 
Central London £495 570 645 780 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, moreover, on merit regularly, impartially 
and widely assessed). Training is provided at every stage to prepare all who respond to 
it for early responsibility and the Bank's special scheme for Study Leave will be avail
able to assist you in your studies for the Institute of Bankers Examinations. A very 
high proportion indeed of present-day entrants will achieve managerial rank, many of· 
them in their 30's. For these, the minimum salary will be £1,925 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 Examinations); sound health, absolute 
integrity and the will to succeed. 
WE SHALL HAVE 
pleasure in arranging for you to have an interview with a District Staff Superintendent 
at one of a 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 
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Have you seen a copy? 
If not write to 
Engineering Recruitment. 
Officer, 
Broadcasting House, 
London, W.1 









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 q/6 
(including postage). The Sltirbumi<rn is published three times 

in the year, once each in the Lent, Summer and Michaelmas 
Terms. 

Subscribers changing their addresses are requested to 

communicate at once with the PuBLISHBRS, as otherwise 

The Shirbumiau 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 bo11a fide 

production of someone who is, or has been, a l\lember of the 
School or Staff. 

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

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

NOTICE TO SUBSCRIBERS 

All Business Communications with regard to The Slzirb11r-

1ti{m should be made to the Publishers at The Abbey Bookshop, 
The Parade, Sherborne, Dorset (Sherborne 67), to whom 
alone Subscriptions should be sent. 




