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EDITORIAL 

"This school is so conventional", said a student master reeling away after his first and last 
term here. It was not that he meant the school was "square" in the sense that it dresses the same 

and wears just about the same length hair. His criticism went deeper; he was complaining about 

the narrowness of moral outlook. Looking round the school it is astonishing to find such a 
uniformity of background. Class is a dirty word; but nearly everyone at Sherborne is either 
the son of a business man, a doctor or an army officer, which means that a predominantly 
middle-class scale of values dominates. Now; the job of an editorial should not be a voice crying 
in the wilderness or a destructive criticism, but rather a discussion and analysis of a common 

point of view. Thus I do not deplore this situation nor did the master in question; he just 
pointed out that it was unhealthy living in this fixed and conventional ivory tower. It would be a 
great moral improvement to the school for instance if it were placed next to a metropolis as so 
many ideas from different parts of society could then flow in. As moralists never tire of pointing 
out, life can only be appreciated by complete identification with the human race. This does not 
mean I'm suggesting co-education or complete integration with all ranks of society; I'm not 

(But it will happen someday). \Vhat is necessary is that more people should adopt a growing 
and responsible creed already held in the school, that higher education is as much studying for 
'A' levels as comparing notes with the rest of the non-Shirburnian human race. Hence I must 

praise such things as the Religious Conference at St. Aldhelms school earlier this term or those 
who go and help in parishes and those who eventually go to V.S.O. At last Sherborne is realising 

the disaster of the all-embracing closed sect of middle-class security. If we can reconcile our
selves to this and strike the right compromise (which is all that is required) the new Shirburnian 

will be a far more valid contribution to society and to the growing good-name of the school. 
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Good Friday approaches and Christians will be concentrating on the Crucifixion. I 
wonder how many will be thinking of another Crucifixion, the new one that we Christians tend 
to cause every Good Friday as we do every day of the year. 

Christ has always been crucified by his supporters rather than by his enemies. The Roman 
soldiers it is true did the actual killing. But they were men under orders. Probably their defence 
would have been the same as the Nazi Generals'; "We only did what we were ordered to do, 
we knew nothing about it". To the Roman authorities it was just a disturbance like any other 
disturbance. They did not take much trouble to look into its origins. All they wanted was peace 
in a small and troublesome province. If the peace was kept, they would soon get home to the 
comforts, honours, and promotion awaiting those who served the Empire well. On the face of it, 
the Crucifixion must have meant less to them than the hanging of Mau Mau murderers on the 
golf courses of Kenya did to the British authorities. 

It was Christ's supporters who were primarily responsible for His Crucifixion; the faint
hearted snobs who came by night but disowned Him in the daylight, the crowd that cheered 
when everything went well but jeered when it began to go badly, and the close friends who 
betrayed Him when enemies came to arrest Him, these were the real crucifiers. 

Some of them, it is true, did not fully understand what He stood for. Even so, many did. 
Had the Nicodemuses and Gamaliels who knew the truth about Christ been ready to risk their 
lives and reputations to assert it, they could easily have turned the tide of opinion against those 
who had sworn to destroy Him. Had the masses stayed loyal to Him the Romans might never 
have Crucified Him; they only wanted to fulfil the will of the majority. Had his disciples stayed 
militant and faithful, the masses might never have deserted the leader they admired. 

Of course without the Crucifixion there would have been no Calvary, no Redemption, 
no Resurrection. But that is no excuse for we Christians to persist in the attitudes that brought 
it about. As Christians we are pledged to a revolution to make God's will a reality in a world in 
chaos. We are pledged to build the world free from hate, fear, greed and human selfishness that 
Christ lived and died to bring about. Whenever we desert His cause for fear of what might 
happen to us, or so that we can swim with the tide, or because we are frightened of what our 
friends will think of us, Christ is Crucified anew. 

The Communists are absolutely dedicated to their ideology. \Ve Christians have a much 
stronger ideology based on love not hate. There is no reason why we should not be more 
revolutionary than any Communist. If the Communists had a colossal building and many 
others in every city in Britain, the biggest headquarters in every village and hamlet, and a paid 
staff, full-time, all over the country, they could be able to take over in a year. Yet the. Church 
has all these facilities. If we Christians were absolutely dedicated we could build a new, just, 
God-governed society in a surprisingly short time. 

G. K. LEAN. 
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CRITICISM 
LYON HOUSE PLAY: DANDY DICK 

Dandy Dick was a curious choice for a House Play, since it is a farce that is rather dated in 
parts, and needs polish, speed, and great confidence to keep it going. The atmosphere, however, 
was ably set by Mr. Glen's programme, and by the Prelude, feelingly rendered by Dunn, in 
spite of a broken pedal. 

The casting was as impeccable as it always is with Mr. Glen, and was the stoutest prop of 
the production. Outstanding was R. D. Montagu-a very accomplished character performance 
from someone of whom we have seen too little-whose voice and movements were perfectly 
suited to the part of the outwardly Puritan Sporting Dean, whose life was made up of bills and 
spires. H. E. B. Somerset as his widowed sister Georgiana had a difficult part, which seemed 
inconsistent: the bluff heartiness of his first entrance seemed to evaporate when his clothes became 
more ladylike. This, however, is really the fault of the author. I thought it probably the best 
part he has played here, and, alas, it was his swansong. They were ably supported by P. N. C. 
Rowe and R. \V. E. Meed as the two officers: both looked splendid, especially the latter, with his 
permanently green face, but Rowe's words tended at times to get lost in concern for his accent. 
Opposite were H.J. M. Elder and T. S. Cordy as the Dean's daughters. Both were suitably silly, 
and mercifully they managed this without having to resort to artificial giggles. It is impossible 
mention the whole cast, but I would single out C. A. R. Bethell's Tristram Marden-horribly 
horsey and county-and S. V. H. Pike's Hannah: a small part, but his appearance and voice were 
ideal, and redeemed what might have been a dull one. 

The sets were both excellent, and well adapted to the small stage area. The Parlour, being 
permanent, was able to be cluttered up to a far greater extent than the sets for The Importance 
Of Being Earnest at Commem., and was that much more successful in setting the atmosphere of 
the play. The scenery was gay, and with the colour of the costumes added appreciably to the 
success of the play, for which all thanks must go to Mr. Glen, whose theatrical aplomb has done 
it again. 

R.J.M. 

THE LONG SU.lv'.SET 

The fall of the Roman empire has been the subject of an endless post-mortem. Nevertheless 
few people question the dilemma of those who, bereft of the "Pax Romana", struggled on into 
the darkness of an uncertain future. R. C. Sherriff's Long Sunset is an attempt to recreate the 
problems and above all the pathos of the few Roman families who chose to remain in Britain 
after the legions had left the Island for ever. Hence much of the success of the Abbeylands play 
depended on whether that pathos which is at the root of the emotion was faithfully portrayed. 
Seeing The Long Sunset a few years ago, I remember that the final scene where Serena and Julian 
go out into the night (and death) brought me almost to tears. Surprisingly, this time, it was not 
now the end which moved me but the beautiful scene where Julian (Hubbard) granted Lugar 
(Beddal) his freedom. A serious play of this sort relying so much on emotion needs a perfect 
balance of the themes so that they are not overplayed. Here, I think Mr. Leach, the producer 
really excelled for the paradox of the glory of Rome and the "headless chicken" can only be 
achieved through this balance. Thus on one hand the stoicism, so well brought out by Hubbard 
and Maclellan and on the other, the "new order" in the capable 'Welsh hands of Shirreff and 
Bovey was carefully reconciled by the marriage of Paula (Bruce); a dramatic version of the story 
of Galla Placida. 

Julian; the bucolic Paterfamilias, was a hard part to play because of the temptation to make 
him into the self-conscious hero. However, Hubbard's constant frown of stoic acceptance 
combined with a boyish enthusiasm for founding a new Rome on his own farm succeeded in 
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giving the proper impression that Julian and his castles in the air were in reality, out of date. 
The most difficult part, Julian's wife Serena was cut down, but again the same cheerful world
liness and fortitude were expertly suggested by Maclellan. My one criticism of these two, 
the bastions of the play, is that their reactions were a little too mechanical, but a good range of 
expression and movement helped to disguise this. I liked particularly the two Roman farmers 
Lucian (Venning) and Portius (Sargent); the one sublimely senatorial and the other twitching 
and irritated, a delightful combination especially when they crossed swords with King Arthur. 
Arthur was the best part I have seen Shirreff act. It was the truest character sketch in the play, 
partly because it is so well-written and partly because Shirreff saw that the brash authority was 
only a disguise for a warm heart. Bowey's Gawaine; the clumsy lieutenant of Arthur was 
enhanced by his impromptu bouts of indigestion. Marcus (Harris; a veteran of the Macedonian 
campaign) briefly appeared this time in the Roman army; I'm sad to say in retreat, for I should 
have to have seen more of him. Finally Otho (Stubbs) and Paula (Bruce), Julian's children, 
brought two small but important parts to a vivid reality. 

The Long Sunset is Mr. Leach's first production in Sherborne and he was faced by a difficult 
task from the beginning in the choice of play. It is really impossible for schoolboys to achieve 
with complete success the underlying emotions of this tragedy. It was in part too slow; in part 
too unspontaneous and in part, I think, underacted; especially the Christianity theme at the end. 
No one could deny, though, that the robustness and enthusiasm of the cast and production as a 
whole disguised most of the shortcomings. It is really encouraging to see a serious play done so 
well on such a small scale. 

H.E.B.S. 

SEE HOW THEY RUN 

See How They Run must be an ambitious play for the most experienced cast; for an amateur 
all-male production, the producer must have needed great courage to attempt it. However, 
J. A. D. Long-doubtless with the invaluable help ofMr.J. D. B. Webb and a competent band of 
stage-staff-showed what can be done with a certain amount of inspiration and, I suppose, 
many hours of hard work. 

But the actors were far more than competent. Each of them added something of his own 
to emphasize or elucidate the bare words of the text. Bevis as the maid Ida was outstanding; 
to play a girl with an accent is a really difficult task: yet Bevis produced a really "slick" per
formance. R. F. Irvine as Mrs. Toop was the person to hold the play together, and this he did 
with practised assurance. 

It is difficult to say how much this play owes to the brilliance of the script. See How They Run 
is in many ways the stock English "situation" farce; however the jokes that punctuate the script 
are hilarious yet basic-and add this to the usual dramatic ironies and runnings around from 
door to door and there is an admirable vehicle for many a laugh. 

Anyway, with a combination of good acting and a good play, the performance was extremely 
entertaining: this was testified by the uproarious bursts of laughter every few seconds; maybe 
this obscured the first few lines of every speech following a laugh; but the courageous producer 
can be excused for underestimating the prolonged amusement which this extremely excellent 
performance produced. 

S.W.deM.L. 
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THE DIGBY ENTERTAINMENT 

\Ve were ushered into the palatial Digby dining room to the strains of a melody of somewhat 
doubtful musical value, which I for one hoped was not setting the tone for the evening. The 
lights were tested once or twice-presumably to keep the audience alert-and we were warned 
that we would be faced with a collection on the way out. However, any discomfiture was 
immediately dispelled by the beginning of the first play entitled Thirty Minutes In A Street, which 
was attacked with commendable enthusiasm and not inconsiderable talent. Through no fault 
of the actors the novelty of the situation waned somewhat towards the end, although the acting 
continued to be very lively. Perhaps the thirty minutes might have been twenty without much 
detriment to the sketch. 

The second play appealed immediately through the unlikeliness of the plot and some very 
convincing acting. R. W. E. Perowne, as the eccentric magician, never failed to raise a laugh in 
his frequent emotional outburts, and J. E. K. Bassali made a perfectly arrogant and foppish 
Duke. There was a tendency, perhaps inevitable, for the play to drag at times, but the advent 
of the Duchess, very well portrayed by Brierley, and her witty and worthless lover, equally well 
played by Foote, restored the liveliness, and thence forward the play gave untempered enjoyment 
marked especially by a piercing rendering of a catch in a Grand Opera Falsetto by Brierley, 
called The Caw on the Floor (or words to that effect). The two plays were described as having a 
single theme, that presumably of self-obsession, which provided a moral for those who required 
it. The rest of us were content to enjoy the gimmicks and the acting of two amusing, but not 
brilliant, plays. 

R.J.N. 

DIALOGUE WITH DEATH 

Readings from plays by Eliot, Bolt, Weiss, and Osborne; and from St. Luke. 

In spite of some indifferent reading half-heard beyond the Abbey's Tuesday evening bell
ringing, this was a successful occasion. A few masters and about 50 sixth-formers gathered in 
the Lower Library (just the place for it), first heard the chosen extracts, then discussed. The 
readings of course were not meant to be a polished performance, but really there were few fluent 
natural speakers. Shirreff, as the First Tempter in an extract from Murder in the Cathedral, was 
best. The discussion, chaired by Morse, started hesitantly, but clearly got a lot of people thinking 
honestly. Perhaps the occasion, with its genuinely wondering purpose, might be the pattern of 
future School senior societies when the age of drawing-room literary groups passes away; or of a 
new function for the Upper Sixth. 

H.R.M. 

THE MESSIAH 

The Messiah was performed by the Musical Society, conducted by Mr. J. A. L. Lee, in the 
Abbey on the evening of\Vednesday the rnth of March 1 965. Since shortage ofrchearsing time 
makes it impossible for a school to give such a long work in its entirety, Mr. Lee was obliged to 
choose what to omit, a particularly difficult choice in this work, which is certainly better known 
to an average audience than any other in the standard repertory; you cannot please everybody, 
and no doubt he left out somebody's favourite passages; he had to. Personally, I feel few pangs 
at foregoing the misplaced heartiness of those flagrantly unrepentant sheep who have gone 
astray, but I question the propriety of taking the Hallelujah Chorus from the end of Part II and 
singing it at the end of Part III. If Handel had wanted it as his finale, surely he would have put 
it there himself? Besides, it is not as fine a piece of music as Worthy is the Lamb and the Amen 
Chorus. 
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Mr. Bernard Dickerson gave us a beautiful Comfort ye and Every Valley; he has a fine tenor 
voice and sings with great sensitivity, but he still has something to learn about breath control. 
The same cannot be said about Mr. lain Robertson who, in Thus saith the Lord, and But who 
may abide the day qf his coming, managed some equally long divisions with a single breath. We are 
lucky to have such a good resident bass. Miss Elizabeth Simon compensated for some rather 
shrill notes by a highly developed dramatic sense, and Miss Barbara Robotham had no diffi
culty at all in giving a really authoritative account of a part that is pitched exceptionally low 
even for a contralto. She was particularly effective in He was despised. Why, I wonder, is it 
customary to omit the middle section, "He gave his back to the smiters", of this da capo aria? 
The words arc no more offensive than those describing other passages of the Passion, the music 
to which they are set is some of the most evocative and dramatic of the whole oratorio, and Miss 
Robotham would have sung it very well. Her singing was so admirable that I regretted the 
omission of He shall feed his flock. 

The ad hoc nature of the orchestra meant that Mr. Lee could have had few rehearsals with 
it, but he had it well under control. It played with some brilliance, and there were no ragged 
edges. Mr. Lee is to be congratulated on combining a very small orchestra with a vast choir; 
on paper the relative numbers would look ridiculous, but he found the solution to the perennial 
problem of preventing the chorus being swamped by the orchestra in the Abbey. Heard from 
half way down the nave, the balance was ideal. 

The whole performance "really did pull something out of the bag", as a musical boy said 
to me the next day. It did indeed, and it will remain in my memory as one of the most successful 
performances of Oratorio that the Musical Society has given us for a long time. 

G.J.B.W. 

QUESTION 7 

\Ve in this country do not have to make a choice between church and state. This film, 
therefore, showing the conflict of a fifteen-year-old boy in East Germany, is a considerable 
challenge to us. The boy's father was pastor in the village of Osterstadt, where to be a regular 
member of the Christian community was to antagonize the Communist regime. At school all 
pupils had to answer a questionnaire, upon which their whole career rested. Question 7 was 
"\\That have been the most important influences in my life?" To succeed in life the Pastor's son, 
Peter Gottfried, had to answer "The State", but this meant betraying all his Christian principles. 
Being a very good pianist, Peter was given the opportunity to play at a great concert in Berlin for 
Marxist Youth. \Vas he to betray his faith and play; or was he to ruin the chance ofa promising 
career? For his answer to Question 7 he wrote "My father" yet he went to the concert. Finally 
being reminded of his faith by a text in his music, Peter pretended to hurt his fingers and ran 
away. By fleeing to West Berlin he escaped from the conflict, and perhaps we, here, not forced 
to make a decision about our faith, are suspended in fatal indecision. The climax of the whole 
film came at the very end, when Pastor Gottfried, despite house arrest, held the usual Sunday 
morning service. Instead of following his son to the \Vest, he attacked the State from the pulpit. 
Great was the faith of the Pastor and his congregation, both knowing too well, when the police 
entered the Church, of his inevitable fate. Far from making us complacent and smug in our 
r:osy Anglican community, it should make us ask ourselves "Have we this man's faith?" 

S.M.B. 



~-

The Staff Manager 

Midland 
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MIDLAND BANK LIMITED 
27-32 POULTRY· LONDON· EC2 
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ALLEGRI STRING QUARTET 

On Saturday, January 30th, the Concert Club welcomed the Allegri String Quartet who 
performed works by Purcell, Haydn, Bloch and Brahms. The concert was not a complete 
success and one wonders whether the spaciousness of the Big Schoolroom provides the most 
congenial atmosphere for the playing of Chamber Music. The programme opened with the 
Chaconne in G Minor by Purcell. It was given a routine performance and many of the expressive 
dynamics were lost in the vastness of the surroundings. There was a certain lack of unity in the 
playing and much of the majestic splendour of this work was missing. The Haydn Quartet 
which followed was the Opus 64 no. 5 in D. "The Lark" brims over with creative vitality and 
good humour, but much of this was missing in the performance which was rather pedantic 
in verve except for some brilliantly lighthearted playing from the 'cellist William Pleeth. 

Bloch's "Alpine Scenes" is a programme piece in three movements and the contemplative 
spirituality of the slow movements and the stark finale were given a poetic and attractive reading 
by the Allegri with some virtuoso playing from their leader. 

Gervase de Peyer joined the Quartet in a performance of the Brahms Clarinet Quintet. 
This is probably one of Brahms' greatest Chamber works, full of charming melodies. The 
performance was sensitive and the dynamics were carefully graded to build up to the climaxes 
in the first movement, while in the second the music was given classic simplicity. Apart from odd 
moments when balance was a little unstable, the grandeur of the playing warmed the heart and 
the stylish clarinet part produced many moments of thoughtful beauty. This was a fitting climax 
to the evening. 

M.S. 

For their recital on February 27th Miss Eileen Croxford and her husband Mr. David 
Parkhouse chose a programme that showed the combination of 'cello and piano in a variety of 
moods, from the tender seriousness of the first movement of Brahms' E minor Sonata, via the 
fireworks ofFallu's Ritual Fire Dance to the concerto-like technical feats of the Rococo Variations 
by Tchaikovsky. 

Miss Croxford's warm golden tone was matched by Mr. Parkhouse's sympathetic accompany
ing, and though one felt that at times the pianist was a little too lacking in assertion, there was no 
doubt of the bond of common understanding between the players. 

A most enjoyable concert, enthusiastically received. 

THE GUNFIGHT AT THE O.K. CORRALL 

This was the stuff oflife. Here was none of your effete intellectualism, none of your shades of 
grey, no text a la Billy Budd for the ponderous pomposities of posing pedagogues-just a straight
forward clash of black and white, of evil, greed and murder against selfless good and defiant 
support of law and order. It was heroes-Earps in this case, all four of them-fighting villains 
(hired killers, rustlers and corrupt sheriffs for the most part), the one to be cheered, the others 
to be booed, with all the clarity of a Victorian melodrama-and if the projectionist proved 
himself inexpert to the point, on occasions, of incompetence, so much the better for it was one 
more villain to hiss (which the audience unfailingly did). Nor was there any confusion as to 
the result of the conflict. No turgid tragedy, no agonising end to send us home despairing of 
the world, but instead the simple and inevitable triumph of good. True, everything has its 
price and the youngest Earp was killed. True, Doc Holiday did a little too well when, although 
crippled by T.B., he shoots four men in five seconds at 30 yards range by the light of a faintly 
flickering camp fire. But what does that matter so long as right wins? \Vhich it does. And 
excellent entertainment it made too. Even the music played before the performance was worth 
enduring to see this film. 
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~ A career as a ~ 

~ ~ CHARTERED B ~ ~ ~ 
~ ~ ti 
~ ACCOUNTANT ~ 
~ ~ 
~ ~ 

~ offers·. ~ 
~ ~ 
~ ~ 
~ OPPORTUNITY: ~ 
~ ~ 
~ From the moment you qualify you can expect to earn ~ 

~ up to £1,250 a year and opportunities are then open ~ 
~ to you either as a practising accountant or in industry ~ 
~ and commerce-many Company Directors start as ~ 
~ ~ 
~ chartered accountants. ~ 

~ Depending on the level of education you have reached ~ 
~ it takes three, four or five years to qualify as a chartered ~ 
~ accountant. During this training period you can earn ~ 
~ from £250 to £800 per annum. ~ 

~ ~ ti VARIETY: ~ 

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

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

~ chartered accountant and his articled clerks to travel ~ 

~ in England and sometimes abroad. ~ 
~ ~ 
~ SECURITY: ~ 
~ ~ 
~ Chartered accountants are always in demand. When ~ 

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

~ ~ 
~ ~ 
M The booklet" Why not become a Chartered Accountant?'' M 
~ ~ ~ issued by The Institute of Chartered Accountants in ~ 

~ England and Wales, tells you (and your father) more. ~ 

~ Why not send for a copy ? ~ 

~ ~ 
To the Secrdary, The Institute of Chartered Accountants in England and Wales, 

City House, 56/66 Goswell Road, London, E.C.1 
Please send me a copy of "lVhy not become a Chartered Accountant"? 

NAME-·--·-"-·-· .. ·-----·--.. -· ... - ...... - ..... -........................ ADDRESS ................................................................................... . 
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OUR MAN IN HAVANA 

Our Man in Havana was an amusing "entertainment", that deserved, on the whole, a better 
reception than it had. Unfortunately the sound-track was nearly inaudible, and what was not 
lost in this way, was drowned in the scraping and bumping of chairs. 

Most of the credit for the film must go to Alec Guiness, well supported by an effusive 
Hasselbacher and an enchanting Beatrice. Noel Coward I found rather disappointing. He is 
not a very good actor, and the part he played lacked the sophistication which would have made 
it a natural role. 

All in all, this was an enjoyable film, not least because of its faithfulness to the novel (Graham 
Greene did the screen-play). Its success, however, depends essentially on its dialogue, and since 
this had little chance of survival, it was difficult not to sympathise to some extent with the 
suppressed mutterings for James Bond and Gold.finger. 

J.A.D.L. 

LAVENDER HILL MOB AND WHISKr GALORE 

The serene features of Alec Guiness (which nobody could possibly forget after this term's 
dose) wafted us through this particularly hilarious plot, leaving me feeling distinctly satisfied and 
quite delighted with the ludicrous plausibility of it all. The film's secret lay in taking the absurd 
basic idea and tricking us into believing that the whole thing was so obvious that any fool, 
least of all Guiness and his bunch of conspirators, would think of it, 

Whisky Galore was, I fear, a bit of a let-down for a philistine like me; no doubt all film con
noisseurs present instantly perceived the genius behind it, but not your devoted critic. There 
were too many funny old Scottish faces in funny old Scottish cottages to keep me interested 
the whole way through. Sparks of brilliance were of course seen-having Joan Greenwood in it, 
for instance-but most of the time, it dragged. 

B. u. HUNT. 

TUNES OF GLORr 

Tunes of Glory is a film about a couple of officers, which yet manages to avoid being an army 
film. This is because it is concerned with the clash of the personalities of the protagonists, 
to which the army background is merely incidental. The two stars were Alec Guinness and John 
Mills, who both acted brilliantly, the former the obvious, though finally anti-heroic, hero, the 
latter his opponent, but with a more sympathetic part. Glamour was provided by Susannah 
York, and the comedy in just the right places by Paul 'Vhitsun-Jones in his own inimitable style. 
But it was with the clash of the two most prominent combatants that the film was interested
the over-hearty extravert who cannot abide being put in his place, and uses his control of his 
fellow officers to break the outsider, the sensitive, human, but unbending English Colonel, whose 
final bending is his undoing. John Mills excelled in this latter part. All in all, a very good film, 
which was well received, and gripped the School throughout. 

R.J.M. 



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

At 18 your starting salary is £575 p.a. In your first manage
ment post at 24, you will be earning about £1,250 p.a. Then 
your destination and salary are governed by your own 
enthusiasm, intelligence and initiative, in a world-wide 
organisation that combines security with excitement and 
growth. 
If you have two 'A' levels, or e.\pect to obtain them this year, 
write for fully informative literature to: D. A. SEARS, PERSONNEL 
DIVISION, UNILEVER LIMITED, UNILEVER HOUSE, LONDON, E.C.4 

Unilever 
. . . ~ 

UJT l·SUl 
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BREAKFAST AT TIFFANIES 

Despite its humorous trimmings, this is a film whose main course is realistic and compelling. 
Holly Golightly-alias Lulu May Baker alias Audrey Hepburn-is a model living in the New York 
apartment below "Fred's"-alias Paul Varjak and well played by George Peppard (Fred is the 
name of Holly's brother in the army who is one of her few real roots). The story is of Fred's 
rescuing of Holly from the unreal world she inhabits while enclosed in a jungle of skyscrapers, 
parasitic gatecrashers and unfulfilled dreams in which she escapes from reality. She hides from 
it behind a "wild thing" facade of earplugs and later with Fred, behind some symbolical toy 
makes. Her wistful gazing at the jewellery in Tiffanies and her refuge in drunkenness are also 
symptomatic of her condition; to her all men are "rats" and Pat Neal as Fred's "decorator" 
plays with appropriate villainy the part of a female "rat". 

The film's humorous but, at times, rather stereotyped script succeeds in prompting a 
contrast in the minds of the audience (who incidentally are to be congratulated on laughing in 
the right places) between the superficial and the deeper sides of the film. Mickey Rooney is 
superb as the Japanese landlord and the direction and photography never allowed a dull moment. 
Mention must be made of Henry Mancini's haunting theme-tune "Moon River" and also of the 
Film Society's impeccable taste. 

* * * * * 

THE OLDEST INHABITANT 

If up the chapel steps you make your way, 
And in the library you choose to stray, 
Among the dusty volumes you will see 
A figure bending double. What is he? 
It is the haunting spirit of the pile; 
A spirit rich in gossip and in guile. 
A secret spirit he; to get up there 
He uses his own solitary stair. 
This stair (not hidden very far from view) 
With bric-a-brac is piled to hinder you, 
If once those stairs you venture to explore. 
Of anecdotes he has a wondrous store: 
And if you like he'll tell you quite for free 
Exactly how you really ought to be, 
If you were as experienced as he. 
His fav'rite haunt, a room, an ancient one, 
In which school teaching first of all was done, 
Is full of relics of a bygone age-
The youth of this, our melancholy sage. 
The walls are papered with a dusty throng 
Of placards telling all what's right or wrong 
In French or Maths. And should the need arise 
To watch some kind of "futile exercise" 
He'll to the games fields go and poke about 
In baggy brownish suit that alters nowt. 
In fact this suit is quite as old as he, 
Our noble spirit of the library. 

STRIGOSUS. 

R.W.J.H. 
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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 flll 
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 
Jn the more senior appointments. 

SPECIAL ALLOWANCES (in addition to salary) apply to service 
Jn 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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CORRESPONDENCE 
Dear Sir, 

(I won't write "Dear Ed"-1 don't know Mr. Somerset well enough to take that liberty.) 

It occurred to me as I was walking around the town how utterly ridiculous "bashers" are as a form of clothing. 
1. The days when men always had to wear hats out of doors have been gone for half a century-a fact the 

School Authorities seemed not to have noticed. 
2. The "basher" is: 

(a) Uncomfortable. 

(b) Unstable in a breeze-let alone a wind. 

(c) Ugly. 

(d) Not waterproof. 

(e) Has a tendency to disintegrate. 

3. The basher makes its wearers objects of contempt and ridicule and emphasises the social segregation of school 
and town. I think the School, '"ithout any danger of becoming "mod", could quite easily do away with this 
anachronistic institution. 

Yours, etc., 
P. G. GEDDES. 

Dear Ed., 

\\'e are led to believe that the Film Society has spent a large sum of money on new lenses and a new screen, 
so that we can have Cinemascope films. \\'e have had fiye films this term of which none have been in Cinemascope. 
I feel that ha,·ing spent money on this luxury the society might go a step further and use it. 

Yours, 
BROAD l\iINDED. 

Dear Editor, 
Is the school becoming so disinterested in religion that the total attendance at Voluntary Morning Chapel on 

!\larch jth was twenty-three. This, of course, includes one organist, ten visitors, three housemasters, one headmaster, 
one chaplain and two prefects to read the lessons; which leaves five boys. One of these was there because his parents 
were of the ten. This leaves four volunteers-or under 0.0067 of the entire school. 

Behold we're atheists. 
If all mediae,·al chanting were cut out completely !\Ir. \\'ordsworth might reach the astounding peak of ten 

Shirburnians who might volunteer for sen-ice. At Lent addresses the congregation reached two or three hundred. 
This is an informal talk on Christianity without any unpopular psalms, canticles, responses or collections to cope with. 

Yours, 
A. N. DUFF. 

(If you think the school is atheist-try the Parish Communion one Sunday-Ed.) 
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Dear Sirs, 
It is high time that someone exposed the terrible tortures and brutal bestiality that Shirburnians have undergone 

everyday for centuries on account of the appalling desk and chair situation. 

As we spend a very large percentage of our time here on one of the most euphemised parts of our anatomy, 
it is surely of the utmost importance that its recipients should be better designed to suit it than they are at the moment: 
let us examine the situation. 

There are two basic classifications, the darn'd uncomfortable, and the plain b*****· The first may be divided 
into two sub-divisions, those in Rooms 4, 5, 8-10, 19-22, 24--28, 30 which are all so designed that should one rest one's 
feet on the bar of the desk, and simultaneously attempt to lean forward to write, one's main leg bones stand a very 
sporting chance of multiple fracture; in cases where there is no bar, or one doesn't rest one's feet on it, a comfortable 
state of unstable equilibrium is unobtainable. The second sub-division are "The Mediaevals", those in Rooms 2, 
11-18, where the fixed bench is so positioned that leaning forward to work or lying back to sleep are equally disc
slipping. 

However, the real Gestapo training grounds are the second category; the Patented Upright-Iron-Grands with 
Ledge as found in Rooms 1, 3, 6 where a course in mountaineering is necessary before one can be expected to perch 
on the six-inch plank they call a seat; alternatively if one prefers a more active period, try those in Rooms 7, 23 in 
which the seats are inclined at about sixty degrees to the horizontal, ridiculing playground slides. Perhaps an hour 
and a half of the crab action of Lab. stools might liven things up a bit. Finally I come to the one room which must 
have been furnished by the pew builders of the Abbey, in which no person large or small, slim or fat, normal or 
deformed, has ever been in anything but agony while sojourning here, the Utopia of Japanese tortures, Room 29. 
\Vords cannot describe the human suffering that has been endured here. 

I'm sure that greater academic success would be very forthcomin~ should a bit of softening underneath be 
introduced. 

Yours, etc., 
AN INVALID. 

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

First Class Food and a Good Cellar 

Excellent Accommodation 

ILCHESTER SOMERSET 

TELEPHONE ILCHESTER 220 

VERY CLOSE TO SHERBORNE 
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GAMES 
THE THREE COCK 

If one accepts a chilly north-east wind, the condi
tions of this match were ideal, and we were treated to a 
very good game of football. It was not one of those 
excit ng matches during which spectators of all ages 
are kept in agonising suspense until the end, yet most 
of the qualities that make rugger the game it is were 
splendidly displayed. 

Lyon won by two goals and two tries (16 points) 
to nil, and were made to work very hard for all their 
points. There was first-rate tackling throughout, 
a fine spirit, some good running and kicking, and the 
refusal of the Digby to give way before a stronger and 
faster team. 

Lyon had a well balanced side, with four members 
of the School XV as a solid nucleus. The Digby had a 
useful set of outsides, a powerful scrum-half in Archer, 
and a spirited pack of ordinary House players in 
which Dowdeswell, their only school colour, set a fine 
example. 

Lyon scored an early try, playing into the wind, 
when \V. R. Boog-Scott worked his way through the 
centre, changed direction and scored half-way out. 
The kick failed. After that the Digby had their best 
moments. Hardy was prominent several times, and a 
lesser full-back than Rowe would have been in diffi
culties dealing with his well placed kicks ahead. 
Archer tried to break away, but found Leveritt a 
formidable obstacle. Allport intercepted a pass and 
was clear away, but Rowe was just able to cut him off. 
Thereafter there was steady Lyon House pressure, 
but the Digby defence held firm. There was a weak
ness in the Lyon attack; the passing of T. J. Boog
Scott to his first centre was uncertain and the three
quarter line was not functioning smoothly. There was 
always the chance that the Digby would pounce on a 
loose ball and score a break-away try. 

By half-time it seemed that Lyon might well assert 
a forward domination before the end, but in fact they 
were never allowed to do more than gain a larger share 
of the ball, particularly from time-out and loose. The 
next score came fairly quickly. \V. R. Boog-Scott it 
was who scored again, after a determined run. The 
kick again failed. 

That really settled the issue. By then the Digby 
had abandoned ideas of attack through passing move
ments, and a snap try as a result of a Lyon mistake 
seemed the limit of their scoring potential. 

However, it was not to be. Kidd made an opening 
for Todd to score in one corner, and Eglington picked 
up a lucky bounce and ran fast to score in the other. 
Fegen converted both tries. 

In the closing minutes the Digby pressed and 
Archer was unlucky when he darted over near the 
posts only to lose the ball. 

Lyon were certainly the stronger team, and 
deserved their win. The Digby team left the field 
having earned the admiration of opponents and spec
tators alike for a most spirited display in this their 
first year in the competition. 

H.F.W.H. 

HOCKEY 1965 
IST XI 

This year's eleven has been undoubtedly the most 
talented the school has had for some years, and it is 
therefore a great pity that the prolonged spell of bad 
weather in March prevented them from developing 
into a better than average team. As a result the 
defenders tended to concentrate on their primary task 
of keeping the opposition out, and were seldom in a 
position to rapidly turn defence into attack, and to 
support their own forwards when they were pressing. 
The forwards, for their part, showed considerable skill 
in their approach work, but there was no natural goal 
scorer, and so the finishing in front of goal was invari
ably poor. This was aggravated by the lack of support 
from the half-backs behind, and the goals that were 
scored were usually the result of individual efforts. 

The first two matches were against a Dorset 'A' 
XI and Dauntsey's, and both were lost 1-3. On each 
occasion the opposition were more practised, and in 
the former case, more experienced, and it is of great 
credit to the defenders that the score was not greater 
on each occasion. The forwards showed a certain 
amount of skill in the mid-field play, but with little 
practice behind them, could not penetrate the opposing 
defences more than occasionally. 

The match against King's School, Bruton, was 
cancelled on account of snow, and the next game 
against Bryanston was won 2-1. In all departments 
of this game, e.xcept in front of goal, the school played 
very well, but the finishing of the attacks was bad and a 
lot more goals should have been scored. 

The match against the O.U. Occasionals was 
played in a steady drizzle, and in these unpleasant 
conditions the school did well to draw 1-1. The 
defence did particularly well on the treacherous 
surface, and broke up repeated attacks. The game 
against The Pilgrims was played on a very wet pitch, 
and once again the school played well to win 1--0. 
This was no fluke victory, and on the run of play the 
school well deserved to win, although there was an 
anxious moment when The Pilgrims were awarded 
a penalty stroke, which the goalkeeper very calmly 
saved! 

The final match against Canford was a dis
appointing 1-4 defeat. The game was played at a 
fast pace on a beautifully true surface, and after a 
very short while it became clear that after the recent 
games on slow, sodden surfaces, the school had become 
used to playing rather pedestrian paced hockey, 
and that they were either going to have to quicken up 
or go under. They managed to speed up their game 
in the second half, but by then Canford were two goals 
up and as the players tired this deficit proved too 
m~ch to pull back. However, in spite. of thesi: diffi
culties, it was a very good game, particular~y m t~e 

second half with the school more than holding their 
own in the' early part, but the usual chances in front 
of goal went begging, and this one cannot afford to 
do in a hard fought school match. 

P. R. Bashford played very well in goal, and in 



18 

the two early games was largely responsible for keeping 
the score down to respectable proportions. Apart 
from being very agile in front of his goal, he also showed 
excellent judgement in coming out to meet an 
approaching forward. His selection for the England 
schoolboys trial was a worthy conclusion to an excellent 
season. 

W. F. Hughes, the left back, was also a very sound 
defender, who like the goalkeeper, was largely respon
sible for keeping the opponents out on a number of 
occasions. At all times he looked a very experienced 
and mature player, and his selection for the England 
schoolboys' trial was also well deserved. 

J. N. Martin played right back and contributed 
a very significant part to the solidarity of the defence. 
In moments of stress, however, his basic skill of hitting 
a stationary ball was found to be suspect, and he also 
showed a slight tendency to rush into the tackle. 

The right half and secretary was C. M. Rycroft, 
who was a very good defensive player, but he did not 
figure very prominently in supporting the attack. 
An inability to hit the ball precisely tended to limit 
the extent and direction of his passes. 

J.B. Gillingham played centre half, and although 
he did his job quite adequately, a lack of speed over a 
few yards tended to limit his effectiveness, and he 
was unable to control the centre of the field as efficiently 
as a centre half ought to 

A. C. Charter was the left-half, and like the other 
wing half, was a very sound defensive player and 
never left the wing get away, but he was not so 
effective in supporting the attack. A few more long 
cross-passes from him would have made a lot of 
difference. 

The right-wing, R. W. J. Hardie, came into the 
side after the earlier games, and played well 'in an 
unfamiliar position. More certainty in hitting across 
his centres would make him a more effective striking 
force in the forwards. 

R. J. Norman played at inside-right, and was 
always a hard working forward. His mid-field play 
was often very skilful ;md intelligent, but he was 
rather indecisive in front of goal. 

The centre-forward, H. C. K. Archer, came into 
the side halfway through the season, and immediately 
showed himself to be a determined runner who was 
always likely to pick up an opportunist goal if given 
the chance. 

The captain, D. J. D. Mills, played at inside-left, 
and was a very strong force in the forward line. His 
clever and sensible distribution of the ball provided 
the impetus for the line as a whole, while his own 
stickwork enabled him to make individual penetra
tions into enemy territory, although at times he tended 
to overdo this. Like the other inside, however, his 
shooting at goal was weak. 

D. R. L. Jack, the left-wing, had a good season, 
and invariably looked dangerous when given the ball. 
He was particularly effective when given sufficient 
room to put across one of his characteristically hard 
hit centres into the circle; unfortunately they were 
never turned into goals. 
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2ND XI 
As last year, the second eleven only played two 

matches, but this year won them both. Poor weather 
gave the side little chance to settle down into a team, 
but robust hockey with flashes of skill at the right 
moments, produced a 5-3 win over Bryanston, and a 
4-2 win over Canford. The team enjoyed what 
hockey it could get. 

CoLTS 

The weather conditions played such havoc with 
the programme of both practice and matches that it is 
impossible to make any fair assessment either of the 
term's quality, or of prospects for the future. After 
playing convincingly to beat Bryanston, a long gap 
followed, and the team lost at the end of term to a 
more experienced Canford side. In spite of the 
conditions, the general impression left was, unusually, 
of some promise among the forwards, but of a certain 
shakiness in defence. Since the latter should be 
relatively easy to cure, the season was not lacking in 
hope for the future. 

JUNIOR COLTS 

In spite of poor weather, which prevented a lot of 
necessary practice, the two matches scheduled were 
played; Bryanston were beaten 4-1, but the team lost 
to Canford l-4. As far as it is possible to tell, there 
was quite a lot of talent, but the side was unable to 
develop because so little hockey was played. 

J.A.T.B. 

CROSS-COUNTRY 1965 

Having had good recruiting figures after the 
Interhouse Competition, we have had a fairly suc
cessful season, beating Allhallows, Milton Abbey and 
Hardye's (with Canford to come). 

Our sincere thanks to J.F.R. for his unfailing 
support and encouragement. 

1st VIII: W. T. R. Thackwell, J. 0. Clarke, 
R. R. M. Lytle, N. J. Boisseau, D. W. Kidner, J. F. 
Perowne, J. K. Watson, N. C. B. Weber. 

W. T. R. THACKWELL, Captain. 

SQUASH RACKETS 1964-65 

The standard this year fell a long way below 
that of the last two seasons, only four of the fourteen 
matches being won. Of the Schools, we succeeded 
in defeating Downside and King's School, Taunton, 
but lost narrowly to Blundells and were annihilated 
by Canford who had a really good team. The Club 
sides were almost all too strong for us, although there 
were a few stirring individual battles. 

Only J. B. Gillingham remained in January 
from last year's side, and it was asking a lot of some
body who still has another year in the School to play 
first-string. He was nearly always up against a really 
good opponent, and he is to be congratulated on not 
becoming unduly worried or depressed by some of the 
beatings handed out to him. He made a first-class 
Captain and will find it all a lot easier next season. 
R. J. Hardie, inaccurate but fast and determined, 
improved enormously as the season went on. R. L. R. 
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Prior at No. 3 disconcerted a few opponents by his 
hard hitting. W. A. Boyle has a nice range of strokes 
but his inaccuracy cost him dear at times and, at 
No. 5, D. R. S. Harrison showed great keenness but is 
rather too wild for this class of Squash. 

Both the first two strings will be back next season, 
and there are one or two others who might well train 
on to be competent performers, but it is surprising 
to find such a lack of natural talent in such a large 
School. 

Congratulations to the Digby on carrying off 
the House Cup at their first attempt, and our thanks 
go to J. C. Gordon (O.S.) for presenting the School 
with two Squash rackets, for which an exciting handi
cap event was held, and to the Bursar for completely 
redecorating both the Courts. This was much appre
ciated by our opponents. 

SUMMARY OF JlESULTS 1964--65 
School Match Results: P. 14; W. 4; D. 1; L. 9 

v. The Masters 
v. Yeovil S.R.C ... 
v. Mercurians S.R.C. 

v. R.N.C. Dartmouth 
v. The Masters 
v. Canford 
v. Mercurians 
v. R.M.A. Sandhurst 
v. Yeovil S.R.C. 
v. Downside 
v. Blundells 
v. King's School, Taunton 
v. Dorset S.R.A ... 

v. Sherbome Pilgrims 

Winners of the House Competition: 
THE DIGBY 

Winner of the Open Competition : 

R. J. PETITI (C) 

Winner of the Junior Competition : 
E. C. DownESWELL (h) 

Winner of the Novices Competition : 
R. B. COBDEN-RAMSEY (b) 

FIVES 

LENT TERM 1965 

Lost 1-2 
Lost 0-3 
\Von 2-1 
Lost 0-5 
Lost 2-5 
Lost 0-5 
Lost 0-3 
Lost 1-4 
Won 2-1 
\Von 3-2 
Lost 2-3 
Won 4-1 
Drawn 1-1 

Lost 0-5 

Fives this term can be said to have been played 
with as much enthusiasm as it ever has been. This 
was brought out both in School and House matches 
and in the Open and Novices Singles Competitions. 
School House B were the eventual winners of the 
Junior House Competition and Lyon House won the 
Senior House Competition. The Novices was won 
by R. H. Jobson and the Senior by D. M. Lowless. 
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As for School matches, the team lost to the 
Rugby Fives Association, Clifton, Blundell's and 
Kelly College, but beat the Masters, the Bank of 
England and the Sherborne Pilgrims. The match 
against Bristol Grammar School was unfortunately 
cancelled. 

These kind of results have been typical of the 
past three or four years, losing to the schools and beating 
the clubs. It is unfortunate and difficult to rectify 
because of the priorities of the major sports. However, 
with a little reorganisation it might be possible to 
arrange time to play more frequently. 

It must also be recorded that D. D. Barber, 
C. C. Wilkinson and S. W. de M. Leathes were 
awarded their Badges during the course of the term. 

D. M. LoWLEss, Captain. 

BOXING REPORT 
t'. Downside 
v. Clifton 
v. Bruton/Clayesmore 
v. Canford 

Loss 1-5 
Lost 2--6 
Won 6-4 
Lost 3-5 

If one takes the results of the matches on face 
value, it would appear that we had had a very dis
appointing season. However, the matches have all 
been very equal, we not being able to quite tip the 
balance in many of the very close bouts. We have 
some very promising young boxers, who we hope will 
continue to box next season, and so produce a very 
formidable opposition to any school. 

The following were awarded their boxing colours 
this year: I. H. M. Marsh, G. M. Elderton, J. R.H. 
Young and J. D. C. Muirhead, also H. E.W. Wood 
and]. R. Goddard have been awarded their temporary 
colours. 

A. P. GASCOYNE. 

FENCING 

Despite disappointing failures on the Senior foil 
earlier in the term, by half term we were able to 
defeat Blundell's decisively. The Sabre has always 
been the School's best weapon and this term was no 
exception, winning our last match 8-1. The Junior 
foil has improved greatly and acquitted itself creditably 
at the Dorset Juniors competition at Bovington. 
Barton came 5th, which was very encouraging con
sidering he was one of the youngest there. The style 
of the whole team was noticeably good. 

Our thanks go to Professor Sanders for his 
excellent training and, of course, to Major Clarke for 
his unfailing support. 

R. P. St. C. \Vebber was awarded his colours. 
The following fenced for the School: S. M. Boyd, 
C. M. G. Cartmell, R. P. St. C. \Vebber, Jermain, 
Barton, Sunderland, Griffin, and Raven. 

S. M. Bovn, Captain. 



The go-ahead 

LIFE 
.r.. that is ROYAL NA VY 

you find it as a 

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

Fleet Air Arm, Engineering, Supply and Secre-

6 tariat, and Royal Marines. Short service com
missions are also available. For full particulars, 
write to: Captain G. C. Mitchell, R.N., Officer 
EntrySection,FSM/19,Admiralty,London,SWI 
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OXFORD HOCKEY FESTIVAL 

This year we took nine of the first eleven and five 
boys from the second eleven, and the three days of 
hockey, played in ideal spring weather, were enjoyed 
by all. Unfortunately the results are not as good as 
we might have hoped, and the final tally was, one 
match won, one drawn, and three lost. As usual, we 
found that most of our opponents were more practised 
than ourselves, and that what talent we had, operating 
individually, was relatively ineffective against a well
drilled team. 

The first match against King's College, Taunton, 
was won 3-1, and this encouraging start was a great 
boost to morale. As in all the subsequent matches, 
we made a rather slow start, during which time they 
scored their goal, but thereafter the side settled down 
and gradually assumed control of the game, with the 
goals coming at regular intervals. 

On Wednesday morning we played Greshams 
and lost a disappointing game 0-2. The side never 
really got into its stride, and while the forwards could 
make little progress against a very solid defence, 
it was left to our own defenders to deny the opposition 
access to the circle as often as possible. The low score 
bears witness to the efficacy of their efforts. 

In the afternoon we drew 1-1 with Framlingham. 
This was a very hard fought game, and in the first 
half the school played their best hockey yet. The 
approach work of the forwards was very constructive, 
and only in their finishing did they falter. However, 
they contrived to make one opportunity, which was 
very well taken, to put us one goal up. Meanwhile, 
down at the other end, the defenders were in a bit of 
trouble due to some poor covering, and the expected 
Framlingham goal came shortly after we had scored 
ours. Thereafter, a reshuffle of positions tightened up 
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the defence, and as the players tired, neither side could 
do anything very constructive on the bumpy pitch, 
and both defences assumed control. 

We played Cranleigh on the Thursday afternoon 
and lost another disappointing game 2-5. Once again 
we got off to a slow start and spent long periods pinned 
in our own "25", and were soon two goals down. 
After this everyone woke up a little, and the defence, 
although always a trifle suspect on the right, consoli
dated itself enough to drive the enemy out, and to put 
our forwards away a time or two. However, in attack 
we lacked any really constructive play, and apart 
from a few individual forays, two of which led to the 
goals, the forwards failed to function as an attacking 
force. 

The last match was played on the Friday morning 
against Cheltenham, and after a very even struggle, 
we finally went down by the only goal scored. Once 
again the forward line consisted of too many individuals 
and there was no cohesive pattern of attack, with the 
result that our assaults upon their circle were usually 
limited to individual efforts, admittedly some of which 
looked dangerous, but which became less so as the 
players tired. Because of this, the defence were usually 
under pretty constant pressure, and while they 
managed to cope fairly adequately, one felt they must 
eventually succumb. This they never did, but unfor
tunately they were caught napping on one occasion. 

So ended three days of very enjoyable hockey 
played in the warmest spring sunshine experienced 
for many years. As usual, the side departed from 
Oxford weary but wiser players, and it is to be hoped 
that one day they may be able to adopt the role of 
master rather than pupil, and match their various 
opponents with equivalent practise and experience of 
their own. 

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

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

It you have 5 '0' levels including English language, mathematics and three other 
acceptable subjects, you may apply for a Direct Entry commission as an aircrew officer. 
This gives you guaranteed service until you are 38, with good prospects of serving on until 
you are 55. Alternatively, you have the right to leave at the 8 or 12 year point with a 
tax-free gratuity of up to £5,000. Commissions are also available in certain ground 
branches. Minimum age at entry is 17j-. 

If JOU plan to be an engineer, and expect to gain 'A' level in Pure and Applied mathe
matics and physics, and appropriate '0' level subjects, including English language and 
chemistry, you may be eligible for an R.A.F. Technical Cadetship. You train for a full 
career in the R.A.F. Technical Branch and read for the Dip. Tech. 

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

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

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

,,.,.......-:·~"..\...__ 
,,/" 7: 

The ,Royal Air Force 
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LITERARY 

"Nicht poussez Schweinhund," screamed out I in my non-existent German. The object 
of my anger, an Austrian baron, removed his ski-stick from my bootlace, and replied in perfect 
English (or rather American): 

"Sorry, old man." All of us; French students, White Russians, Carlists, Egyptian tax
dodgers, and members of the British bobsleigh team, were then hurled into a heap as the 
Funicular railway clattered to a halt on the edge of the most famous ski-slopes in Europe; 
Piz Nair, St. Moritz. How happy I am to report that St. Moritz is as decadent as it was before 
the \Var, except that now bungling amateurs replace the old self-assured frequenters of the slopes. 
(Like my sister for instance, who, confidently reckoning that on her second day she could master 
the Olympic run, collapsed on the ice. There she remained, marooned like an earwig in a cup of 
tea, unable to reach the edge. The professiOnal Spaniards and Italians in their tight-fitting 
anoraks, came saloming round the bend and saw the struggling object too late. \Vi th a strangled 
cry of horror they swerved to avoid her, and either crashed into each other or my brother in law, 
who trying to rescue her, had been straddled alongside her in a similar state of confusion.) 

Actually the ski slopes are highly anti-social. One only skis in order to attain a state of 
Apres-ski. Life begins after the blue mist has settled in the valley and the snow takes on the soft 
transparency of evening. At this time one should drop into the Corviglia hotel, half way between 
the slopes and the town. At once all enemies become fellow chocolate drinkers. Immaculate 
Swiss waiters serve the most delicious cakes in Europe. Pine fires reflect themselves in gilded 
mirrors, and outside, framed in red velvet curtains, the Engadine valley dissolves into the fog. 
In one corner Baron von Turingen, of the bootlace episode, surveys the clean white sandwiches 
through his monocle. And over there by the window is Mary-Jane Brinkerman (I think she 
must have been called that) who had cannoned into me earlier this afternoon on the nursery 
slopes, where we had become inextricably entangled. She was a daughter of a wholesale 
merchant in Cleveland Ohio ... 

By dusk one would coast into St. l\foritz Bad, or the lower part of the town, a spa in summer. 
To get the best out of the night one has to change into more conventional clothes otherwise one 
cannot pass as an opulent archduke. By seven we would rush into the town in a smart Chevrolet 
driven by a young swiss whose English vocabulary was limited to, "That's all right". He spent 
the summer in his father's fruit farm, and the winter in our establishment. One very icy day he 
was talking about spring when the car turned a full circle in the road and nearly went into the 
frozen lake. The traffic avoided us in the confusion and we looked in horror at the driver, who 
smiled and said "That's all right". 

The first stop is always Hanselman's, the hub of St. Moritz. Hanselman's must be the most 
social cake shop in Switzerland; if anyone wants to meet it is at Hanselman's, over a ten franc 
chocolate whorl to be devoured in nibbles with a fork. St. Moritz is the most expensive town in 
the country. The few picturesque houses weighed down with snow are mostly exchange banks, 
beer cellars, or curio shops. My sister opened her first Zurich bank account in one of these with 
six and eightpence. The souvenir shops are full of well-varnished walking sticks, musical boxes, 
Eidleweiss paper weights and badges. The biggest money-spinners in the town are the antique 
shops. Pounds and pounds are regularly paid out for sad-looking wooden madonnas and 
grotesque majolica urns. 

From Hanselman's we move to a typical cellar restaurant. Here by candlelight we scoop 
up the oily Fondu and drink red wine. The company is usually the French students from the 
ski-club Mediterranee. 

The evening should always be finished off by a visit to either the Kulm or the Palace hotel. 
The Palace is the gem of St. Moritz. It rises like a great pagoda dominating the whole valley, 
half tile and half carved and painted woodwork. The Palace lives on in the memories of all the 
"real" Gentlemen who used to frequent it in the mid-twenties; however the Fin-siecle majesty 
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of the fabric has not faded. The Kulm is a little more up to date as it is the home of the Cresta
run men. These are the aristocrats of modern St. Moritz and their names head the celebrities in 
the daily paper, which incidentally is free. It is always pleasant to have a free morning paper 
arriving at breakfast with the well-wrapped sugar lumps and miniature plastic jam-pots. 

Late evening in the Palace is one of those eminently desirable occasions when one can 
become an aristocrat whatever one's economic background. Nothing really happens save an 
interminable dance-floor motion to the strains of Richard Strauss and Franz Lehar. Blank
faced head waiters follow one with empty silver trays. People sit around in the velvet chairs 
drinking chocolate and talking about fishing in Ireland ... If anything violent occurred to 
disturb this Edwardian enclave in the twentieth century, the hotel would hardly be worth 
visiting. And if anything happened to the social life of St. Moritz, I should never leave Sherborne 
for my \\Tinter Sports. 

A NEW HEAVEN AND A NEW BATH 

Saul Cranfield reports on the Sherborne schism as recorded by our reporter in the front line: 
P. C. Geddes. 

The cause of the great schism remains somewhat uncertain. Some historians claim it is the 
result of certain derogatory references in a national colour section about "A little bit of mild 
necking on Saturday night". This precipitated a revolt of those who were privileged enough to 
indulge in this. A certain history master commented that it was all "A damned bore". However, 
it was later dscovered that he was referring to an ex-colleagues book . . . The chaplain was 
nearly strung up for distributing subversive literature-but it turned out to be a last attempt to 
foist St. John's gospel in Russian on the school. 

To prevent further rioting the great arbiter issued a statement saying that he thought 
"Necking was simply a transatlantic gyration generically consanguinous to the durist". As this 
was mis-construed the rioting continued. A mass meeting was held under the conduit which 
was addressed by Louis Napoleon Barker, the eminent revolutionary. Sadly the combination 
of his American accent and general gramatic incoherency rendered his words of wisdom some
what ineffective. It was unanimously agreed to indulge in some "eurythmic waftings" in the 
general direction of the establishment up the road to see what they thought about this. They 
chanted the song of freedom; 

Covet not thy neighbour's wife 
Nor the ox her husband bought her 
But thank the Lord you're not forbidden 
To covet your neighbour's daughter. 

To return to the centre of affairs; the next day the assembly met. Several speakers put 
forward their views. The first; whose canine devotions to the opinions and memory of his 
predecessor has earned him the name of "Doggy'', was disregarded as usual. The next speaker 
who has plays every year in his house to prove how many V.I.P.s he knows was silenced for being 
a reactionary in disguise as a revolutionary. The arbiter issued a statement in newspeak about 
the danger of fraternising with newspaper reporters. 

Meanwhile in the words of Gibbon "While the senate deliberated the Praetorians had 
resolved. In this case the Praetorians were the editors of The Shirburnian who wue conducting 
their own individual revolution. The Editor-in-Chief; that autocratic gentleman from Lyon 
House, was languidly lecturing the mob on "Renaissance Man". As most of them had heard 
this talk before the audience dwindled quickly, especially when he passed into the realms of 
Italian poetry. Soon the great dictator's hearers were down to three oak trees and four or five 
doves and of course the inevitable inimitable group of subserviant apostles who always follow the 
master. 

Meanwhile further sections of the mob carrying a bust of the almighty J, invaded the 
science block chanting their slogan "History good science bad" ... The purges were carried out 
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by the sinister chief of police Orloff Stephanov, who found himself with no rival when the 
"Master of public Spectacles" was lynched for wearing his loud red waistcoat by mistake and 
quoting from The Times newspaper. His assistant Sir Mortimer Leach was nearly exterminated 
too just for being boring in the assembly but he was released on a wave of sentiment when it was 
learnt that he was suffering from a particularly virulent form of spring fever, which a young 
man's fancy turns to. One chaplain died quoting a certain Bonhoeffer another; the bishop of 
Woolich. The art master lost his head for perverting the mob with obscene Daliesque pictures 
during a lecture ... And so did P. C. Geddes for writing this. 

OF WETNESS 

Standing in the station yard, 
Kinloch Rannoch Station, 

and all creation Scottish 
Wet and prickly, grouse and gray 
And tartan hills all over-
I saw a rainbow blending, 

bending, ending just over there. 

Knowing that the covenant-
\Vet against wetness, water and blood, 
The love was of the Lord, 
I wondered why I had been coldly 
Told of gold beneath the rainbow. 

Should I take the pastel stroll, 
There where the rainbow gathers 

in the colours of the hills, 
I would hav{, found the gold 

not there. Faith lost means dryness, 
Love lost of God and the loch. 
Motion means I could not cry 
To lose the rainbow. 
Still, I risk nothing, gain nothing, 
Lose nothing. So must wetness move, lose; 
I must be the cynic, cry while I can; 
I will leave my wetness with the rainbow 

in the sky. 

AND DRYNESS 

There's a flea on a leaf of that laurel 
Hanging dark from its slow torpid legs 
Which so suddenly flick in a quarrel, 
That fervently, patiently begs 

For water. And the leaf and the bush wish 
To a god that they never have known, 
And so does the dry earth upon which 
With my limbs all askew I lie down. 

I think that in all the hot places, 
Both the worm and the snake and the bee 
·with praying have creased up their faces, 
And they all wish for water but me. 

For nothing I lack in the sunshine, 
I'm too dry to rot and the heat 
Is divine; they may hope that I'll sometime 
Evaporate, but I think the sun thinks my meat. 

Not worth it. And so I yellow here 
And mock at my power to move. 
~Ioisture now, and the image I would fear 
Dissolving; so, am I content without love. 

THE BO~rn 

The Shirbumian has been much honoured recently by articles on the controversy surrounding 
the nuclear bomb (and with three old C.N.D. campaigners in the cabinet it has become a "hot" 
issue again) from the two most outstanding experts in Britain, Air-Marshal Sir John Slessor and 
Canon Collins. Both have presented their arguments clearly and convincingly. But obviously 
only one of them can be right. 

I believe that at present it is absolutely necessary to keep the bomb. It has kept the general 
peace for nearly twenty years. No country could profit from a nuclear exchange. But, far more 
important, as the Air-Marshal hints, the bomb cannot safely be banned unless the hates, greeds 
and fears that so dominate our world are eliminated first. Otherwise war, conventional or 
nuclear, will always be in the offing; for war will be advantageous again and of course a warring 
power would soon bring back the bomb. The elimination of these great flaws in human nature 

· should surely be the supreme object of any Christian in this day and age, especially when so 
much is at stake. 
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Thus I find it very surprising that such an eminent, and doubtless, sincere Christian as 
Canon Collins should take up a secondary aim. Surely he doesn't believe that Christ cannot 
cure every human flaw? Or that Christ cannot work through dedicated Christians like himself? 
Nor do I understand his fatalistic attitude to Communism. Surely he doesn't believe that 
Communism is essentially a more powerful creed than Christianity? It isn't. 

G. K. LEAN. 

SCHOOL DRAMA 

Just over two years ago, the Dramatic Society was founded: the aim, it was announced, was 
to recognize and reward those who had contributed notably to the Stage; but apart from being 
there as a name in a Valete, the Society has never really got off the ground. This was natural at 
the time because the James Rhoades Society was flourishing as a play-reading society, and had 
the cream of the School's acting talent at its disposal. Occasionally it even put on a full-scale 
production entirely by the society. However, last September the James Rhoades was reformed: 
now it is purely a literary society, which includes drama in its scope but only, naturally, in a 
minor way; and at the same time it has become exclusive to the first year Sixth, whereas before 
it was open to the Fifth Form and above. One of the results of this is that the society now has a 
new membership every year, and little chance, or even desire, to launch out and produce 
something like One More River. 

Meanwhile, since the metamorphosis of the James Rhoades, certain of the more energetic 
and enthusiastic of the dramatically-minded of the School have got together and produced 
small but very welcome "productions-without-decor" such as The Representative, which provoked 
a very vigorous discussion afterwards, at the time when it was produced at The Aldwych; 
The Hollow Crown, which was much lighter but was quite successful and amusing; and this term 
the production with the unspeakable title, which contained a piece from the controversial 
Marat/Sade, as it is generally known; this has not come off at the time of writing, but is again 
planned to provoke serious discussion. These productions have proved stimulating as well as 
providing opportunities for improvisation and experiment in the presentation of plays that would 
otherwise not have a hearing on our stage, which is forced to be geared to Commem and young 
audiences, not that there would be time for anything else even if it were not. 

These productions, however, have been entirely dependent on the organization and 
enthusiasm of those who have taken part, using a great deal of unnecessary energy and time to 
keep them going once the idea has caught on. Now, possibly, is the time for the Dramatic 
Society to come into its own: there is no recognized core of experienced actors in the School, 
as there was when the James Rhoades fostered it: and the Dramatic Society, possibly by taking 
under its wing these small productions, could both foster this and also keep a guiding hand on the 
productions. Mr. Glen admittedly already has two full-time societies and often as many as four 
productions on his hands at once; but surely an energetic Secretary could breathe a spark oflife 
into the Society in this way, perhaps with occasional play readings as well. This would provide 
some basic talent and experience on which he could to a large extent rely, each helping the other. 
Drama in the School is at present regarded as something fit only for the amateur gentleman or the 
crank, in which it is unhealthy to take an over-enthusiastic interest, and which therefore must 
take second place to all other activities; perhaps in this way it could raise itself above this, and 
become something interesting and stimulating through being more widely encouraged instead of 
patronised. 

R.J. MORSE. 

\Ve take off our hats to the chief who has bought an electric pepper pot which can be used 
as a club for hitting burglars. 

\Ve take off our hats to Mrs. Boissier whose food at Lyon House has enabled the average 
weight of Lyon House to be IO pounds more than any other house. 
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EVENSONG 

Eurythmical locomotion 
Slow words on a winter's night 
And my mind is far fair 
In paradise, away from 
Tired faces propped against the wall 
A pale religious lamplight 
And the musty Sunday Smell. 
We are come to repent 
0 Lord hear our prayer 
(I see Laura's face 
So delicately fair 
And the diamond shivered sea 
Lapping on the shore of Arcadie) 
Time's toll to evensong 
The congregation stirrs 
And now to God the Father 
God the Son. 
Credo, I believe 
Perjury. 0 take me out. 
I am like that butterfly 
\Vho wakes in winter 
And £litters round the light bulb 
Petty soul who would taste liberty 
For an hour to die. 
But denied his life, his death 
Cheated by a false fountain 
A shadow of the truth 
He teeters headlong 
Exhusted, beaten, broken 
To sink beneath the altar cloth. 
\Ve are both deceived, 
for when the sun rises 
And the beauty of Spring of life 
Of love of light of 
God 
Streams out 
\Vho knows or notices 
The broken bulb, the empty church 
Abandoned hypocritical. 
The grace of God be with you, 
Satisfied we stumble out 
(It's half past eight 
Supper will be running late) 
And the hard, stiff body 
Of the battered beast 
Lies in peace behind the altar, 
\Vhere the cleaner finds him 
In the Spring in the dust 
Dead; cheated of life 
0 Lord forgive us 
\Ve know not what to trust. 

H. E. B. SOMERSET. 
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CALLING ALL 
TIME 
TRAVELLERS! 

... Armchair ones, that is. As an undergraduate or prospective school 
leaver, now is the time when you will most want to try and catch a 
glimpse of what might be ahead for you ... five, ten, twenty years 
from now. If you're our sort of young man, you could-long before 
you're forty-be enjoying the advantages (monetary and otherwise) 
of a managerial position ... with promotion to top executive regions 
an established fact, not a speculative (i.e. 'armchair') possibility. And 
in those regions salaries range up to and beyond £5,000 p.a. 

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

THE STAFF CONTROLLER 

WESTMINSTER BANK LIMITED 
~ LOTHBUR~ LONDON, ~C~ 
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SOCIETIES 

WILDMAN 

The society has met twice this term. At the first meeting Mr. Long failed to carry the motion against Mr. Morse 
that "This house would prefer anarchy to democracy". I must thank our resident anarchist intellectuals for their 
support in this debate. The last and main debate was held with the girls school society to decide whether "the best 
things are free". N. ]. Boisseau's delightful intellectual miasma spoke for itself and contrasted with the businesslike 
precision of the sister school. This was a very successful occasion which I hope may be repeated before the statutory 
year is complete. 

\VHITEHEAD 

H. E. B. So~fERSET, Hon. Sec. 

R. ]. MORSE, Deb. Sec. 

The society has departed from its usual course this term. At the first meeting a number of mathematical films 
were shown to a larger audience than the members of the society alone. At the second Messrs. Downs and Bonnett 
from Yeovil Technical College gave us a demonstration of calculating machines and computers. As retiring secretary 
I would like to thank Dr. Cundy and Mr. Door for the hospitality and guidance they give to the society. 

]. M. BRADLEY. 

LES PHILOSOPHES 

This term the first and the last meetings have in a sense formed a pair. At the first the secretary read a paper on 
"The British in India", while A. Ahmed, Esq. gave us a most interesting comparison of the educational systems and 
background of Pakistan and Britain. At the second meeting H. E. B. Somerset spoke on "The Italian Renaissance", 
and at the third T. P. B. Allport read us a paper on Language. 

Our thanks go to Mr. and Mrs. Taylor for all that they do for the society. 

j. ]\[. BRADLEY. 

,\LCHEl\HSTS 

The society has met only twice this term. At the first meeting Dr. Such from Albright and \\'ilson spoke to us on 
"Developments in the Inorganic Chemistry of Phosphorous". At the second Dr. Lockwood from Southampton 
University disguised under the title of "Blood, Sweat and Tears" a most interesting account of the regulation of 
body fluids in animals. 

Our thanks go to our chairman, :\fr. l\lay, for his untiring efforts on our behalf. 

]. M. BRADLEY. 

THE AFFLUE'.\IT SOCIETY 

Despite the import surcharge the Society continued its high le\·el of sales in opium and heroin, and there were a 
satisfactory number of outbreaks of Affiuenza in the school. The attempts by the government to get the doctors to 
strike bode well for the future, and I hope the society flourishes under its new Chairman. 

l\fARX. 

LE CENACLE 

R. S. Glen, Esq., on "Greek Theatre", Dr.]. \V. Scott of Southampton University on ":\lodern Theatre'', and 
.J. D. Hubbard on "French Popular Government of 1936'', informed and provoked plenty of intelligent discussion. 
\Varm thanks to the Chairman, Mrs. Currie and The Digby for royal hospitality. 

D. G. SmRREFF. 
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LES POL YGLOTTES 

Read extracts from "Egn10nt" and "Gotz von Berlichingen" and Mussel's "On ne badine pas avec !'amour". 
At Aldhelmsted East, A. ,V. Raitt, Esq., of Exeter University gave an excellent paper on "L'imagin ation de Balzac". 
Constant thanks to the president and l\frs. Howard-Baker, and to Miss Reeves, for their hospitality. 

D. G. SmRREFF. 

PHOTOGRAPHIC SOCIETY 

\Ve had a very successful term, with a large number of members who appear to be very keen and active. \Ve 
began the term by sending a dozen mounted photographs to an Inter-Schools Competition. Unfortunately we did 
not come away with the first prize, but I hope it will spur us on to entering many similar competitions. \Ve had two 
outings to the \Vincanton Camera Club, both of which were very worthwhile. In the first we heard how to produce 
the exhibition print, and in the second we heard all about Ferraniacolour film which can be very easily home pro
cessed. Our thanks go to Mr. Rouse, who provided the support and enthusiasm without which the society could not 
function. 

T. P.H. PmLLirs. 

UNITED SERVICES 

\Vith the resignation of our former chairman at the end of the summer, it might have appeared that the society 
had ceased, as there was no mention of it in The Shirburnian. This was not the case. Flourishing under the chairman
ship of Major Clarke, we met twice in the Christmas term and three times this term. The chariman set the pace 
with an excellent paper on Arnhem, and Lt.-Col. Edward-Stewart followed suit speaking on the North-\Vest Frontier, 
augmenting his talk with a film. Mr. Gibb addressed the society with his usual vigour on the subject of the Second 
Front. Any misunderstandings about our allies were put right when A. R. Gillmor gave a fascinating account of 
the Pacific war. Finally Major-General R. H. L. \\'heeler came to talk about forming British Defence Policy, making 
afitting end to a most successful term. I would like to thank Major and Mrs. Clarke for their hard work and excellent 
refreshments over the last two terms. · 

P.J. MossE. 

GEOGRAPHICAL SOCIETY 

The society has met on three occasions this term. D. "'·Goodfield, Esq., ofBryanston School, gave us a paper 
on "Geography and Literature" which was of general interest. On a more specialized note, the society attended 
three films about Australia which is this year's 'A' level region. Finally Mr. Wilder returned to the school to talk on 
his expedition to Iceland. 

Our thanks to Mr. Cooper for his continued support of the society and to Mrs. Cooper and Mrs. Ketley for their 
provision of refreshments. 

C. M. RYCROFT, Hon. Sec. 

THE MUSIC CLUB 

For the meeting of the term Mary Seager traced the development of the string quartet, illustrating it with the 
help of a most able group of players. This was a most enjoyable and instructive evening. On February 15th J. P. 
Riley, Esq., both entertained and instructed us on the Physics of Music. He illustrated this important subject by 
means of many devices, such as perforated plates and ozygen cylinders. The annual concert this term was held at 
the Girls' School and was an extremely successful evening. Both schools should combine their talent more often in 
this way. Our most grateful thanks must go to Mr. and Mrs. Ullman for their support and enthusiasm. 

T. E. LANKESTER. 

INTERPRETES 

The activity of the society this term has been limited to two meetings. At the first 1\1. J. Cannon-Brookes spoke 
on "The fall of the Roman Empire", and at the second, R. M. Coombes on the "History ofjudaea". Both papers 
were well informed and stimulating for discussion. Our thanks to Mr. Glen for his continued moral, intellectual and 
gastronomic sustenance. 

D. K. N. HARRIS. 
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FIELD SOCIETY 

There have been two main outings this term. The first was to Studland Little Sea, mainly for the bird life. We 
saw two Bewick swans and two Shelduck, besides many more common species. The second was to Bristol Zoo. Dr. 
Neal gave an excellent talk on badgers to a combined of the school and town societies. \Ve have had two film shows. 
Each Thursday afternoon we have had small informal talks by various members on different subjects. These have 
proved very worthwhile and should be continued in the future. Field work has been restricted, but a number of 
interesting birds have been seen including several Marsh tits, one long tailed tit, and flocks of reed buntings and gold
crests. We have had two field meetings in the park for studying duck. Our sincerest thanks to Mr. Lloyd for his 
keenness and enthusiasm. 

T. E. LANKESTER. 

GREEN RIBBON 

The society has met four times this term, and has been pleased to welcome two distinguished speakers. The 
meetings have all proved of great interest and enjoyment. Dr. Conze, an expert on Bhuddism, talked on China in the 
last hundred years. H. E. B. Somerset introduced us to his idea of the renaissance man. Professor Cobb left Balliol 
for the day to read a paper on the terrorists of the French revolution; and lastly N. J. Boisseau talked on the role 
of the rebel in society. The retiring secretary would like to thank Mr. Gibb for his energetic Chairmanship of the 
Society which maintains its traditionally high standard of debate and gastronomy. 

J. D. HUBBARD. 

DUFFERS 

\Vith one exception, the four papers this term have broken away from the literary traditions of the society. 
Nevertheless the term has proved most interesting and enjoyable. The secretary began the term by talking about 
"The American way oflife", which was followed by R. A. Neale, Esq. who enlightened the Duffers on Eliot's "Four 
Quartets". A. J. Pinching educated the society in the finer points of Jazz, and his brother came down from Oxford 
to talk, about British Liberalism. The aspect of Duffers is changing, but the discussion remains lively. Our thanks, 
as ever, go to the Chairman and Mrs. Moore for their unfailing hospitality and guidance. 

J. D. HUBBARD. 

JAMES RHOADES SOCIETY 

There have been three meetings this term. At the first, R. \V.J. Hardie gave us a very knowledgeable paper on 
"The background of modern poetry". For the second, each member was asked to bring a short extract to read. The 
resulting discussion was both interesting and amusing. At the final meeting, R. J. Norman gave us a controversial 
paper on D. H. Lawrence. Once again I should like to thank l\fr. Glen for his hospitality and helpful comments, 

A. P. DESSIS. 

THE CAMPAKOLOGICAL SOCIETY 

A new society, completely independent of the last, somewhat frivolous, attempt, has been formed. \\'e ha\·e had 
the privilege of learning in the Abbey, and for this we must warmly thank l\fr. \VilfLambert, without whose direction 
the whole scheme would ha\·e been impossible. \\'e are also grateful to the Vicar for his very kind co-operation. \\'e 
hope the authorities ha\·e not been deterred by the fact that we were partly responsible for breaking one of the stays. 

The Society consists at the moment of nine members-this number will be increased by stages in terms to come. 

D. FRESCH, Big Tom. 
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VALETE 

SCHOOL HOUSE 

J. M. BRADLEY: came 603, MS6A, Head of House, Upper sixth, School librarian, James Rhoades '61, Junior 
Plumtre '61, 5th Form Maths '62, Senior Longmuir (MS Group) '63, '64 (open), '65, Senior Plumtre '65, .Francis 
Iles '65, Hon. Sec. of\Vhitehead Society, Les Philosophes, and Alchemists, Ex Member Duffers, Member Le Cenacle, 
Music Club, House Rugger Colours, P.T. Instructor with badge, Cpl. in C.C.F. (R.A.F. Section, Retd.), Melson
Smith leaving Scholarship, Via Vienna to Trinity College, Cambridge and Civil Engineering. 

A. J. PINCHING: came 603, MS6A, School prefect, Chapel prefect, Upper sixth, l\1ember Duffers, Music club, 
Dramatic Society, Le Cenacle, Alchemists, Jazz Club, Film Committee, Orchestra, Band, School electrician and 
projectionist, P.T. Instructor with badge, Sgt. in C.C.F. (Retd.), Senior Longmuir (MS Section) '65, via industrial 
research laboratories ( ?) to St. John's College, Oxford, Radcliffe Infirmary, to Surgery. 

ABBEY HOUSE 

C. M. RYCROFT: came 603 , HE & GE 6A, Head of House, Upper sixth, House rugger and hockey Captain, 2nd 
XV Rugger '63, '64 (capt.), 2nd XI Hockey '64, 1st XI '65 (sec.), Hon. Sec. Geographical Society, Sgt. in C.C.F. 
(Retd.), P.T. Instructor (Retd.), to Greece and University. 

N. A. C. HIGHAM: came '603, l\fS6A, House Prefect, Upper sixth, House rugger colours, P.T. Instructor, 
Member of Whitehead, Alchemists, Classified A/Bin Naval Sect. (Retd.), to Portugal, University College, Durham, 
and Civil Engineering. 

D. C. SEEL: came 61 1, GE5, Hallkeeper, Fifth form debating society, Sailing Club, L/Cpl. in C.C.F., to engineer
ing via France and Germany. 

THE GREEN 

M. E. SLADE: came '601, HE6A & ML6B, Head of School, Head of House, Upper sixth, P.T. Instructor with 
badge, 3rd XV '62, 2nd XV Colours '63, Colts Cricket Cap '62, 2nd XI colours '63, 2nd XI Hockey Colours '63, 
'64, '65 (capt.), House colours cricket, rugger and hockey, School Boxing '60, '61, Trebles '60, Member Green 
Ribbon, Les Philosophes, Dramatic Society (Adventure Story '63), Headmasters Choir, R.S.M. in C.C.F. (Retd.), 
to leisure Bahaman waters and professional studies at London University. 

N. A. BucKELL: came '603, l\fS6A, House Prefect, Upper Sixth, Boxing Team '61, '62, '63, '64, House colours 
rugger and hockey, P.T. Instructor without badge, Member Alchemists, L/Cpl. in C.C.F. (Retd.), to medicine at 
University College, London. 

HARPER 

P. D. Edwards: came '60 2, MS6A, School Prefect, Upper sixth, House rugger colours, P.T. Instructor, Cpl. in 
C.C.F. (Retd.), Member Duffers, Alchemists, Field Society, Tallest member of school for two years, to study Nat. 
Hist. in \Vyoming, and medicine at Bristol. 

T. E. LANKESTER: came '60 2, MS6A, School prefect, Upper sixth, P.T. Instructor without badge, Sgt. in C.C.F. 
(Retd.), Piano Prize '62, 5th Form Biology and Biology Essay Prizes. Hon. Sec. Music Club, Field Society, Gramo
phone Society, Member Orchestra, Les Philosophes, Alchemists, Band, S.S. Expedition to Morocco, to Trinity Hall, 
Cambridge, and St. Thomas's Hospital via Wyoming. 

S. F. \V. Moore: came '60 2, MS6AI, House Prefect, Upper sixth, Colts' cricket '62, 1st XI Colours '63, 2nd XI '64, 
Member Duffers, Alchemists, Whitehead Society, Hon. Sec. Motor Club, P.T. Instructor, L/Cpl. in C.C.F. (Retd.), 
Scholarship to Imperial College, London. 

J. S. COLVIN: came '603, ME6B, Upper sixth, Hallkeeper, House pairs, Potential member of Green Ribbon, 
Duffers, S. Leagues II '62, '65, France and Bristol. 

T. P. P. CLIFFORD: came '593, HE6B, Hallkeeper, Boxing team '63, '62, House rugger colours, P.T. Instructor, 
Member Duffers, Green Ribbon, Archaeological Society, Music Club, Longmuir Art Prize '64, to Art History 
(accepted Courtauld Institute, but possibly Kings, Cambridge). 
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ABBEYL.\NDS 

J. D. HUBBARD: came 60 2
, HE6A, Head of House, Upper sixth P.T. Instructor with badge, Hon. Sec. Duffers, 

Green Ribbon, Iviember of Le Cenacle, Dramatic Society, Alison Blenkinsop '65, 4th XI cricket '63 and '64, 4th 
XV '63 and XXX badge. House cricket and rugger colours, R.S.;\ll. in C.C.F., Exhibition to Hertford College, 
Oxford. 

D. K. N. l-L~1rn1s: came 603, CL6A, School Prefect, Upper sixth, P.T. Instructor with badge, lnterpres Maximus, 
Member of Les l'hilosophes, Dramatic Society, Hon. Sec. t ilm Society, 4th XV '64, 3rd XI hockey '64, House rugger 
colours, Cpl. (Rctcl.) Ill C.C.F., to Oxfo1cl University a1cd Law. 

LYON 

H. E. B. SoMER5ET: came 60 2 , hE6A, School Prefect, Cpper sixth, P.T. Instructor, Editor of The Shirhurnian 
'64-'65, School Art l'rize, Hon. Ste:. \Vildman Society, l&u.panological Society, Ivkmber of Les l'hilosophes, 
Le Cenacle, Green Ribbon, Dramallc Society,} atron of lntuprt:tes, Archaeological Society, Cpl. in C.C.F. (Retd.), 
to Tours and E<.inburgh universities, for '·'1 he l·oreign Sernce" ar.d other artistic pur>uits. 

WESTCOTT 

G. K. LEAN: came '603, House Prefect, Upper Sixth, Fifth form History essay prize, '63, Lyon-Parsons Divinity 
Prize '64, l\'lemher Les Philosophes, Editor of ·1 he Shirburnian, Unclassififcl Instructor in physical training, L/Cpl. in 
C.C.F. (Demohbtd), to St. Edmund Hall, Oxford, and then.oral rearmament of the universe. 

THE DIGBY 

S. C. YouNG: came '601, Formerly of School House, Head of House, HE6A, Upper sixth, P.T. Instructor, 
Member of Green Ribbon, Les Philosophcs, Fifth form History Prize, Cpl. in C.C.F. (Retd.), Captain of 4th XV, 
House ruggcr colours, Golf Team (colours), to Manchester University after 18 months of profitable activity. 

Errata from 1964 ,\. R. GALE (f) was not head of School. 
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Become a 
Certified Accountant 
and give yourself new opportunities for a 

satisfying career 

in Public Practice 

in Industry or Commerce 

in the Nationalised Industries, etc. 

You may obtain your practical training under 

articles of clerkship or, if you prefer it, in salaried 

employment either in the office of a practising 

accountant or as an accountancy trainee in 

industry, commerce, the nationalised industries, etc. 

Alternatively you may study for the examinations 

by means of a full-time course at an approved 

college of further education, in which case you will 

do your practical training after completing the 

final examination. 

The Association published a number of 

careers booklets and copies may be obtained on 

request from the Secretary. 

THE ASSOCIATION OF CERTIFIED AND CORPORATE ACCOUNTANTS 

22 BEDFORD SQUARE · LONDON WC1 
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If you're good you'll get on in the National Provincial Bank. How fast you move depends on how 
good you are. Outstanding men are achieving administrative positions before the age of 30, in which 
salaries progress from £1,240 to £1,700 per annum and beyond, and which lead to managerial 
appointments where salaries range from £1,900 to over £5,000 a year. An additional allowance is 
paid at Branches in the London area. The opportunities of achieving the position of Branch Manager 
are excellent. Training is both practical and theoretical. Wide experience is given in day-to-day 
Banking, commerce and foreign trade and there are special courses at the Bank's Residential Staff 
Colleges. If you have a good G.C.E., preferably with "A" level passes and are interested in a 
rewarding career, please apply to the nearest Branch l\Ianager 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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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 14/6 
(including postage). The Shirbumicm is published three times 

in the year, once each in the Lent, Summer and l\'lichaelmas 
Terms. 

Subscribers changing their addresses are requested to 
communicate at once with the PuBLISHBRS, as otherwise 
The Shirbumia11 cannot possibly be forwarded to them. 

This applies especially to subscribers entering or leaving the 
Universities. 

If an article is to be continued in successive numbers, the 

whole is to be sent in at once. 

No contribution will be inserted which is not the bona fide 

production of someone who is, or has been, a 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

nian should be made to the Publishers at The Abbey Bookshop, 

The Parade, Sherborne, Dorset (Sherborne 67), to \vhom 

alone Subscriptions should be sent. 




