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NOTEBOOK 

We hear of Mr. Riley's engagement to 
Miss Winning, and we extend our con
gratulations to them. 

We congratulate Mrs. Cooper and Mrs. 
Lloyd on recent additions to their families. 

We say goodbye to Mr. Ullman, who is 
leaving us to go to Australia, and we wish 
him the best of luck. 

We also say goodbye to Mr. Baker and 
we wish him all the very best in his retire
ment. 

We admire the Housemaster who made 
his Juniors team eat Xmas cake and drink 
milk from tooth-mugs while in their baths. 

We were delighted to hear that an O.S., 
Lance Percival, managed to get a record 
in the top 50 and we wish him luck with his 
next release. 

At a recent Wildman meeting the chair
man was voted out in his absence, and 
the acting chairman was elected. We can 
find no reason for this, except perhaps, 
the frivolous spirit of the members, who 
sincerely apologise for any umbrage that 
may have been taken. 

An outburst of literary emotion has 
swept the school in the form of the immi
nent publication of two books by historical 
and classical members of the staff. We 
wish them lasting success. 

There have been certain innovations in 
transport: the Head of School has revived 
the ancient tradition of having a coach and 
four and Mr. Yorke has purchased a 
motor-bike; we congratulate him on 
passing his test and wish him many swift, 
windy miles. 

We hope that the efforts of the Sher
borne House Committee will not be in 
vain. Particularly in view of the amount of 
sherry provided as an inducement! 

It was very pleasant to see Mr. Jarrett 
again with his wife, when he came down to 
give a paper to Le Cenacle. We hope that 
he will visit us again soon. 

THE SHIRBUR.NIAN 

OBITUARY TOG. V. WILLIAMS 

(a. 1960 to 1964) 

Geoffrey Williams entered School 
House from Sherborne Prep in 1960. 
He left the School in December 1964, and 
entered the Royal Military College, Sand
hurst in the following autumn •. After con
tracting acute leukaemia he died at the 
end of October 1965. 

He shot for the VIII form 1962 to 1964, 
and he had also shown himself a gifted 
actor. His genuine unassuming modesty 
hid from most people his abilities and his 
character; but his friends saw a fuller 
picture and will remember him with much 
affection for his keen sense of humour, 
his warm heart, and his unfailing loyalty. 

Wecongratulate the following: 

Pullman and H. M. Hoey who have got into R.M.A. 
Sandhurst. Hassell and Waller who have been 
awarded Flying Scholarships. 

One Head of House was heard to say, 'This cane 
needs to be cleaned it has beaten so many suits.' 

There was certain consternation about the new 
boy who was inadvertently elected to the Upper 
Sixth. 

The following changes in school hierarchy are 
believed to be imminent: J. H. P. G. will replace 
G.J.B.W.; M.E.D. will replace L.S.M.; W.A.C. will 
replace F.K.; R.S.G. will replace J.P.R. (School 
House house tutor). 

We feel that the School ought to know that O.S. 
ties cost 21/- in Freeman's and 18/6 in Lowmans. 
Sherborne commerce is looking up! 
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Dear Ed., 
The vast increase in numbers of the Upper Sixth 

this term has reduced the merits of membership 
considerably. It appears that the required quali
fications have subsided to the very depths. Is the 
reason forth is a decline in our academic standards? 
If not, then what is it? I am afraid that the Upper 
Sixth has now become simply a society for post 
'A' Level candidates. Thus it is no longer a real 
privilege to be a member. 

Yours, 
MEMBER LAST TERM. 

Dear Ed., 
A brief calculation this morning led me to the 

conclusion that the Choir sing 51.5733 recurring % 
of the Carols In the Carol Service. Thus the choir 
has a majority of 3.1466 recurring% over the school. 
This Is an intolerable state of affairs, the minority 
in control over a vast majority: the very essence of a 
dictatorship! In future may we kindly be more 
democratic? 

Yours, 
DR. SOEKARNO. 

(In fact, the congregation sung 139 lines, the 
Choir sung 144 lines. - Ed.) 

Dear Sir, 
Last term, as it will be before this is published, 

I was privileged to be asked to attend a Wildman 
Society meeting with the Girls School in the Lower 
Library to discuss 'This House prefers the icing to 
the cake'. The invitation I accepted and was looking 
forward to the evening concerned, it was my first · 
society meeting and I was expecting a sensible 
debate. 

On my arrival everything looked very organized, 
the minutes were read and the meeting began. 
The whole set-up then proceeded to take on a very 
juvenile air. There was giggling and childish 
laughter, and much was made of calling Mr. Barker 
and the Mistress from the Girls School 'Mr. and Mrs. 
Chairman'. Then when the debate was opened to 
the house all people could do was to stand up and 
make fools of themselves. 

Please if we are going to have this kind of society 
meeting let it at least be conducted in a proper and 
orderly manner, and let the motion be slightly more 
worth discussing, then the two hours spent there 
would not be wasted. 

Yours sincerely, 
G. J. STILL. 

Dear Sir, 
This school I believe likes to be thought of as 

'up to date' and really we don't do so badly. Would 
it not be possible then to have the Headmaster's 
notice-board kept that way? At this very moment as 
Christmas fast approaches one can still read who 
was captain of cricket last year and other such 
appointments. 

With such a jumble of notices it is very easy to 
miss one of importance while trying to find out what 
is current and what is not. 

Yours sincerely, 
G. J. STILL. 
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Dear Sir, 
It is with great sadness that I finally am forced 

to write to this magazine, for I was most perturbed 
to discover a distinct lack of Valetes in last term's 
issue of The Shirburnlan. I am sure that these are 
one of the more popular sections of the magazine. 
Please could we have them back in their entirity? 

Yours, 
A. N. OTHER. 

Dear Ed., 
The Carol Service is one In which the choir sing 

just under half the carols. If this is supposed to be a 
congregational service as it Is, why not make It one? 

Yours, 
S.J.D.B. 

SOCIETY FOR REDUCING THE CONTENTS 
OF THE 'SHIRBURNIAN' 

This has been a very successful term; not only 
did we succeed in reducing the valetes In the last 
edition of The Shirburnian to a farcical minimum, 
but we even managed to abolish the publication of 
the reports of all other societies. The prospects 
for the future are now of course very bright. 

Our thanks are due, as always, to the Editors of 
The Shlrburnian tor their unflagging support and 
enthusiasm. 

R. M,. COMBS, 
(Hon. Sec.) 

DO YOU KNOW 
Nowadays one sees a lot of advertisements on 

'Why to stop smoking', the dangers it involves, and 
the cost; and during a quiet moment I thought how 
interesting it would be to do some elementary 
working out of the costs involved. This Is what I 
found: 

Suppose a person leaving now smoked 3 cigar
ettes a day for 50 years. 

Then for 1 year he would smoke 3 x 365 = 1095 
cigarettes. 

And for 50 years he would smoke 50 x 1095 = 
54,750 cigarettes. 

Suppose he buys an expensive brand at 5/- for 
a packet of 20. 

Then out of 54,750 we can get 54,750 -;- 20 packets 
= 2737 packets. 

And this costs 5 x 2737 = 13,685/
in pounds this is = £684. 
But now on average a smoker will have 10 per day 

(for convenience say 9). Therefore this price is 
tripled i.e. it is 3 x £684 = £2,052. 

I leave it to the reader whether he thinks it is 
worth this fantastic sum, and also ask him to think 
what he could buy profitably with this sum of 
money. 

G. J. STILL. 



WHEN YOU LEAVE 
SCHOOL WILL YOU 
HAVE ... 
A G.C.E. which includes English Language, Mathematics and Physics at 

'O' level, and at least one subject at 'A' level? 

A practical interest in radio, television, tape recording, photography, 
stage lighting or sound effects, and a desire to learn more about 
these subjects? 

The wish to build a Career on these foundations, involving practical 
work with technical equipment, helping to put radio and tele
vision programmes on the air? 

There are openings in the Engineering Division of the BBC for 
Technical Operators and Technical Assistants. Technical Operators are 
responsible for the operation of equipment used in producing Sound 
and Television Programmes. Technical Assistants (whose 'A' level subject 
must be Physics or Mathematics) are concerned with testing, adjusting, 
setting-up, and maintaining the equipment. Full training is given in 
both cases. 

If you expect to obtain 'A' level passes in Physics and Mathe
matics, you may be considered for a Technical Traineeship, a number 
of which are awarded each year. They are for three years, leading to the 
Higher National Diploma in Electrical Engineering. 

For further information, and application forms, please write to: 

ENGINEERING RECRUITMENT OFFICER 

BROADCASTING HOUSE 

LONDON WI 
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EDINBURGH SHORT 

WORKS COURSE 

A depressing thought, that five days of 
your summer holidays are going to be 
taken up by a school arranged course I 
But besides being interesting it also pro
vided another small summer holiday for 
me, and was, I thought, worth going on. 

As I found, the course, called an 
'Introduction to Industry' was mainly 
concerned with those intending to enter 
industrial concerns, but it was neverthe
less interesting to see round factories and 
hear talks on various subjects. There 
was no schoolmaster's patrol to keep you 
in order, except that you had to go on 
whatever visits you had arranged before
hand and not miss the six or so lectures. 
The lodging was in Holland house, one 
of Edinburgh University's Halls of Resi
dence, and was excellent, including meals, 
and three nights out of the four were free, 
so that we had a chance to have a look 
round the city and it's cellar-clubs, and 
we were allowed back any time we liked, 
even in the small hours of the morning 
provided that we were ready by eight 
o'clock. 

Nobody there, I think I am right in saying, 
was there voluntarily, except perhaps us 
(partly), but, as I said, the course is 
interesting, educational, and quite fun, 
especially if you go with a friend, and really 
is an extra holiday. 

M. S. BATE. 
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In the past year, 349 feet of canoe have 
been built in the School. In the summer 
holidays fourteen boys canoed down the 
Wye from Hereford to Monmouth, and in 
preparation for a similar venture next year, 
16 canoes are now being built. 

This term, the Expedition has been near 
the Dorset Gap. The boys walked over 
15 miles of field and tracks, camping for 
the night at Higher Melcombe Farm. 

The climbing section has found a rock 
face within cycling distance of Sherborne. 
A certain amount of 'repointing' is planned. 

The Field Day 'Tour de Dorset' put 
several bicycles out of action for a few 
days. The clues, spread over 50 miles of 
Dorset roads, were successfully solved 
by the winners: Taunton, Sewell and 
Barton. 

There are now sixty boys in the Scheme, 
and we look forward to an active year 
ahead. 

A.J.Y. 

~~ 
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'AUNTIE' 

The latest issue of The Shirburnian has 
alas, confirmed all our worst fears. The 
resignation of the Editor-in-Chief has 
shown that all the artificial respiration so 
far tried is unsuccessful (by that one 
means such gimmicks as changing the 
cover and disembowelling the insides of 
the magazine) - this, as a matter of fact, 
is an excellent idea - perhaps they could 
remove the innards altogether next term 
(along with this article I) and simply issue 
covers, with the Editors' autographs 
inside- price 10s. 6d. "A slight increase -
due to rising costs", commented one 
editor. The general trend in the last few 
years has been for the number of pages 
to get less as the number of Editors gets 
more. An interesting application of Parkin
son's Law. I had always supposed the 
editors were there to write the thing, 
but this obviously cannot be so (they 
depend on idiot hack writers like me, you 
see). 

As Lenin said, 'What is to be done?' 
(So for that matter did Sieyes and Cher
neshevsky, but that is neither here nor 
there, simply name dropping - please pass 
on). The magazine has - as they say in 
Tory party circles - 'a bad public image'. 
It is regarded by all and sundry- including 
the editors - as a nuisance, rather like a 
tiresome great-aunt who has been on the 
point of death for years but obstinately 
refuses to take the plunge. I am all for 
administering a few grains of arsenic, 
but I fear this drastic solution - I call it 
mercy killing - would rouse the senti
mentalists to paroxysms of rage. 

All of which brings us back to the 
subject of gimmicks. What new ones can 
one suggest? The present rate of pro
duction among certain of the staff's 
families argues for a Birth's Column; 
'Kitter's Korner' - spiritual advice for the 
mod-minded; or the serialization of Mr. 
Jarrett's Great Work (in 867 exciting 
episodes, edited by G.G.S.) - for those 
who haven't the stamina to stagger 
through all the 507 odd pages. 

THE SHIRBURNIAN 

No, I fear that even these strokes of 
genius would not revive 'Auntie'. Let us 
then consign her to 'the dust heap of 
history'. Having been the cause of so 
many of The Shirburnian's troubles, I 
claim the privilege of writing the Old 
Lady's obituary; 'The Shirburnian - Born 
1910, died 1965, in her 55th year, after a 
long illness, despite the attendance of 
many doctors. She will be much missed. 
No flowers, please'. 

Sic Transit lgnominia Shirburniensis. 

P. C. GEDDES. 

It seems to me that vast sums of money 
have been spent on film equipment such 
as projectors enabling the school to show 
Cinemascope and it is all being wasted. 
We have five films in the first half of the 
term and then the equipment lies around 
collecting dust. One, we ought to have 
more films of a higher standard such as 
Dr. Strange/ave, two, we oughtto have more 
films; apparently Downside have sixteen 
a term, including such films as, Zulu, and 
three, would it not be possible to have a 
film club, which would show, dare I say it, 
'X' films and foreign films. In this day and 
age, when film making is becoming more 
and more of an art, it seems a pity that we 
should not be benefiting from it. Can't 
something be done about it? 

On the other hand may I congratulate 
the school on at last making an attempt to 
become more in touch with the outside 
world. The music school has led the way 
in organising parties to go to concerts. 
We have also had an attempt to educate 
us in the form of the Brains Trust, which 
was fortunately a failure. We have an ideal 
time on Thursday afternoons for lectures 
from five until six o'clock, and as the Rev. 
John Nichols said, 'public school boys 
don't know anything about life'. It would 
seem to be a fairly reasonable suggestion, 
that we should have a current affairs lecture 
either every Thursday afternoon, or every 
other Thursday. If we don't take more 
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interest in current affairs, we shall become 
left behind in education. At the moment 
the school still seems to be too restrictive 
in its curriculum and out of school hours 
are not put to good enough use. How
ever, it would be unfair to say that nothing 
has been done. We have had For Crying 
Out Loud', and I believe we are going to 
have a 'teach-in' on African politics; all 
well and good but it is not enough. 

J. H. HEALD. 

LIFE 

Still softly, slowly, falls the silent snow, 
The raging biting winds the snowflakes blow 
To drifts. Each shrub, each tree, a perfect white. 
Yet now there shines a gentle, dawning light 
Whose flicker lasts through all the day and night. 
But soon the thaw arrives; the snow, despite 
Its frozen crust, to water turns and flows 
Away. And once again the green grass grows. 

The birds begin to sing and soon men see 
That spring is here. The branches of the tree 
Show green. And thus the beech, the oak, the lime, 
Present to all the watching world their prime. 
So trees in spring the youth of man doth mime; 
No wonder spring is often called the time · 
Of love. And so away the lovers flee 
From town and village to some country lee. 

The sun shines warmly down on men again 
As summer comes. And on the dry terrain 
The crops begin to grow. Young fledglings fly 
And flutter high across the cloudless sky. 
The farmer looks across his fields of rye 
And is full satisfied. His cows, they lie 
And bask in pastures green; while down the lane 
His children play: thus happy all remain. 

The harvest now doth ripen every day; 
Thus, as the season turns, the sheaves of hay 
Are gathered in by reapers. Leaves, blown down, 
Are swept across the sky. Their golden brown 
And wrinkled frame blow over field and town. 
These shrivelled leaves resemble human frown. 
The aged man doth by his fireside stay, 
While all his worldly cares have passed away. 

So winter now approaches close once more, 
And louder grows the knocking on the door. 
Then slowly to that door doth creep the hand 
Of death, while snow doth suffocate the land. 
So lastly life is lost just strand by strand 
And slowly ebbs away. Now life's demand 
Is finally fulfilled. And to.that store 
Man's soul doth move- but soon the snow will thaw. 

B.J.B.D. 
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The Iif e of an officer in 
the Royal Navy has never been 
more challenging and exciting. 

Why? 

Because the Royal Navy has entered a 
new era. An era of nuclear submarines, 
supersonic aircraft, sea-to-air missiles 
and million-pound electronic equip
ment. 

This means that today's naval officer 
must be both a sailor anda professional: 
an expert in seamanship, or in a 
technical capacity-such as electronics 
or mechanical engineering. 

Are you aiming for a degree, 'A' 
levels or at least five 'O' levels? Then 
you could qualify for the challenging, 
exciting life of a naval officer. It's a full, 
professional life of responsibility and 
command. An enjoyable life with fine 
company, a high standard of living, 
world-wide travel-and the very special 

status of an officer in the Royal Navy 
or Royal Marines. Send the coupon for 
full information. 

II o;:;;:;;;.=:, ot. ----ii 
Old Admiralty Building, London, S.W.l. 

I Please send me full details of permanent I 
and short service commissions in the Royal I NavyandRoyaIMarines. · I 

I Name I 
I I 
I Address/Schoo I 
I ge_I 
I I 

Royal Navy 
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SHERBORNE SCHOOL EXPEDITION 

TO THE ARCHAEOLOGICAL SITES 

OF TURKEY 

SPRING 1965 

Members : 
J. D. Leach, Esq. 
A. J. Yorke, Esq. 
M. J. Cannon-Brookes 
R. M. Combes 
I. T. Webb-Wilson 

Five of us banded together with a limited 
budget, a small grant from the Governors, 
and a desire to see as much as possible 
of Europe, especially the remains of 
ancient civilisation in Turkey. Our know
ledge of the historical background of 
archaeological sites was considerable, 
but we knew next to nothing about modern 
Turkey, practically our sole information 
being that the natives use hub caps as 
soup plates I Consequently we set off 
in Mr. Yorke's Austin Westminster plus 
strengthened back springs, innumerable 
tins of sardines, very limited command of 
European languages, and a lot of faith. 
The plan was to cook our own meals and 
to camp at night, thus reducing the cost to 
a minimum, and by using Messrs. Yorke 
and Leach as unpaid chauffeurs we kept 
the cost down to £49 each for a month in 
which we covered 5,750 miles. 

Although we had not worked out ari 
itinerary for the fortnight we planned to 
spend in Turkey, the A.A. here gave us 
the route to Istanbul. We wanted to get 
there as quickly as possible and after 
crossing the Channel by boat to Ostend, 
we ploughed straight through Belgium 
and Germany and Austria, staying at 
camping sites en route. Roads which 
were more like blancmange delayed us in 
Austria, and consequently we spent the 
next night in an hotel in Slavinski Brod, the 
industrial heart of Yugoslavia. Yugoslav 
frontier officials had given us no difficulty, 
asking merely 'Have you what for cus
toms?' and we pressed on down the 
Autoput, through Bulgaria and into Turkey 
itself. We found the Iron Curtain countries 
fascinating for their lack of consumer 
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goods and 'Capital extravagances' such 
as advertising, but the people were 
extremely friendly, not least the Red Army, 
and didn't seem to resent us at all. It is 
easier to realise that they are as human 
as we are once you have seen them for 
yourself. We were subjected to spot 
checks once or twice by sinister looking 
officials but they were not unduly sus
picious even when a lump of butter fell 
out of the picnic box onto a highly polished 
military boot! 

Finally we reached Turkey, and passing 
through Edirne, where we saw our first 
mosque, supposed to be the most beauti
ful one outside Mecca, where we made our 
base camp at the B.P. Mocamp at Istanbul. 
This was the only place where we found 
hot water on our entire trip, and we stayed 
for two days exploring the city. Amidst 
hordes of fanatical taxi-drivers who care 
nothing for laws, policemen or ·life-and
limb, we made our way to the literally 
fabulous Topkapi museum which con
tains the Sultan's Treasure. This makes 
the Crown Jewels look like Woolworth's 
jewelry counter, and needs to be seen 
to be believed - jewels the size of fists, 
tens of tons of pure gold (one throne 
weighted 225 lbs. alone) and the largest 
porcelain collection in the world - we 
were shown round by a highly knowledge
able but illiterate jewel guard - just one 
of the anomalies of Turkey - and then, 
slightly dazzled, we made our way to the 
famous Blue Mosque and Santa Sophia 
Cathedral. The latter is now an empty 
national museum about six times the size 
of the Abbey and most impressive, but 
lacks the atmosphere of the Blue Mosque. 
Inside this the walls are almost translucent, 
and the carpeted floor, devoid of pews, 
gives it a strangely awesome feeling. 
Incidentally, we discovered that the 
modern Muezzin calls the faithful: with 
the help of microphones and loudspeakers. 

Next day we crossed the Bosphorous 
by ferry and entered Asia - we intended 
to visit as many as possible of the old 
cities littering the Aegean sea-board, 
and we started off with Troy, calling on the 
way at Nicaea, where the famous council 
was held. This trip gave us an inkling of 
what we were to experience; whereas the 
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Westcott Fire Squad 

roads were shocking and little more than 
tracks, and the villages excessively poor 
clusters of mud-brick huts, the old ruins 
were in a remarkable state of preservation. 
Everywhere we found buildings, columns 
and temples more or less as they must 
once have been, and not yet excavated. 
Thus at Nicaea the modern road runs 
through Roman gates, and the wall was 
still 50 ft. high and ran almost right round 
the town. This was true of all the sites 
wewentto. At Troy, opposite the cemetery 
of Gallipoli we saw the walls round which 

. Achilles chased Hector; further down the 
coast we tried out the accoustics of the 
theatre of Pergamum still preserved on 
the side of a windy acropolis covered 
with temples, and ate our lunch in the 
coolness of an old temple of healing. 
Nevertheless, the Turks are making a 
great effort to capture tourists and every
where there are good guide books, even 
if there is no-one there to read them; 
further south in the great industrial port of 
Izmir they even have a 'culture port' -
This is a modern and very developed 
city - short skirts and American tourists 
are common and the sites are now better 
excavated. In one marathon day's work we 
covered Ephesus, once the richest city 
of the Eastern Mediterranean. Here was 

the theatre where St. Paul preached, but 
even more impressive was the vast and 
well-preserved brothel - this brought it 
home to us how close we were to the past. 
This was even more so when next day we 
left the Americans behind and visited 
Saudis - a vast temple, and memories of 
the old Lydian Empire mixed with tea in 
sherry glasses, offered to us by a tourist 
guide, whom we showed round the ruins. 
Our final trip was to the valley of the 
Meander river - ten miles wide, it contains 
the cities of Prienne and Miletus and the 
temple of Apollo at Dielyma. This was 
an ornithologists' paradise and so quiet 
that horses splashing in the water
meadows make the only noise. It was 
beautifully hot, and looking over the ruins 
one could still feel the ancient peace 
undisturbed even in the present day. 
That night we were drenched by a thunder 
storm; the elements were telling us that 
it was time we left Turkey, and we made 
the journey back to Istanbul in one day. 
This time we went inland by the direct 
route and saw just how much the country
side varied - bare hillside to fertile plain 
to woods to olive groves - sometimes we 
could have been in the New Forest some
times in Jamaica - always we were jolted 
by potholes or were having to manoeuvre 
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round the odd land slide, or hair pin bends, 
one of which was, 'sharper than I antici
pated I' as A.J.Y. put it. Nevertheless we 
were sorry to have our last breakfast of 
jam, cheese, bread and tea and to say 
goodbye to the schoolchildren in their 
Eton collars and black gowns. We crossed 
the Bosphorous, and after looking round 
the covered bazaar, we spent our last 
night in a Mo-camp - this incidentally 
was the only one finished; all the others 
were advertised but were either holes in 
the ground or half-finished shacks -
Turks seem to have no sense of time. 
Next day we set off for home, this time we 
went via Italy and Switzerland, and after 
safely negotiating the Iron Curtain we 
spent Easter Sunday and Monday in 
Venice, falling victim to its romantic 
charm. In fact several members of the 
party were heard to mutter something 
about 'segregation', when they mingled 
with the crowds of happy Venetians 
listening to the brass band in St. Mark's 
Square, and exploring the cathedral with 
its wonderful mosaics. Then however, 
we were drenched in a cloudburst and 
realised we must set off for home. Using 
the Autostrada and the St. Bernard tunnel 
we reached Calais in two very long days' 
driving in pouring rain. Here we slept in 
one tent on the beach, and caught the 
ferry the next day, having gained a day on 
our schedule. 

It was all over and, in a way, we were 
not sorry, for a hot bath was most wel
come, and some members of the party 
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were finding the lack of space and enthu
siastic renderings of the 'Messiah' a bit 
of a strain I Nevertheless all five of us 
have memories, which will last a lifetime, 
of a· trip which would not have been 
possible to do individually, and of a 
country which is so intriguing a mixture 
of ancient and modern, of East and West; 
of thriving cities where Western dress and 
pop-culture are found side-by-side with 
the litter-covered ruins of Justinian's 
palace and the walls built by Alexander the 
Great; of Bithynian villages set deep in the 
mountains, where the women scuttle out 
of sight at the arrival of Infidel males and 
the yelping hounds recklessly hurl them
selves at the passing car and escort it, 
sometimes at thirty miles an hour out of 
their territory; oHhe contrasting friendli
ness of many Turks and.the unscrupulous 
and positively corrupt behaviour of others -
bribery will get you anywhere; of the citadel 
of the fabulous Croesus and the gold
bearing River Pactolus; of white marble 
columns against a deep blue sky; flower
covered meadows, and bargaining for 
Greek coins with shepherds high on the 
deserted hills at Colophon; shades of 
Thales, Alexander, Nicomedes, Hannibal, 
Pliny, Constantine, Justinian, St. John 
and St. Paul, Diana of the Ephesians, 
Seljuk the Ottoman and everywhere of 
Ataturk, to whose all-pervading influence 
the flat cap, the Western script to write an 
Eastern language, and the numerous 
roads and towns named after Kemal 
Pasha bear eloquent witness. 
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AFRICAN REALITY 
. 14/12/65 

It seems inevitable that this country's 
liberal conscience will prevent it from 
seeing the Rhodesian crisis in its proper 
perspective. What else could cause us 
to see a fundamental power struggle in 
such academic terms. Discussing the 
efficacy of the Rule of Law, or making 
facile distinctions between the words 
'traitor' and 'rebel', is not going to help 
people understand the nature of the 
Rhodesian crisis. 

To over simplify the problem for the 
sake of clarity, Africans have one basic 
aim, and three alternative ways of trying 
to achieve it. Their basic aim is to develop 
as rapidly as possible (in every sense of 
the word develop). Only two of the three 
ways will achieve it for them. 

The first way is to give power to the 
most educated and efficient sector of the 
community. This is the course chosen by 
S. Africa, and being tried by S. Rhodesia. 

The second way is to give power to the 
majority, which in every case means to the 
coloured Africans. There has to be 
greater absolutism to compensate for the 
initial inefficiency and possible corrup
tion. This is the way that Ghana is 
pursuing most successfully. 

Figures of industrial expansion indicate 
that these two ways are the most success
ful. However, one of their chief charac
teristics is that they use their resources 
for themselves, rather than for the benefit 
of outside powers. It is not surprising 
therefore, that these powers view them 
with distaste, and produce 'liberal' excuses 
to justify pursuit of their own interests. 

The third way is to neutralize the oppos
ing exponents of the first and second 
ways, by playing them off against each 
other, and to exploit their resources for the 
benefit of one's own country. This method 
is being followed in most African coun
tries. It is to the obvious advantage of 
outside powers. Private exploitation does 
to some extent benefit the exploited 
country, but it wouldn't be there unless 
something could be got out of it. This 
third way involves two main policies. 
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Firstly to preserve the status quo (by 
progressing slowly towards something 
indeterminate) and secondly, to prevent 
these countries uniting in a militC\rY or 
economic union that could resist exploi
tation. 

It has been possible to pursue the 
third course up until now, as the other 
two sides regarded it as preferable to 
each other. However, Mr. Wilson's policy 
of aggravation will probably put an end to 
it, by forcing a showdown between the 
first and second ways. Whatever happens, 
it will be against a background of the three 
alternatives - white dictatorship, black 
dictatorship, or foreign exploitation - as 
these are the realities, and African poli
ticians (black or white) are not given to 
looking at things through a 'liberal' cloud. 

Yours faithfully, 
J. C. C. ASHBY. 

THE AFRICAN.'S POSITION 

IN RHODESIA 

Reading about Rhodesian imbroglio 
in the papers, I have frequently heard the 
argument that the U.S. was the first to 
proclaim a U.D.I., and therefore, should 
not lecture Rhodesia. But this thesis is 
based on a false premise. The Americans 
broke away because the British attempted 
to tax them while denying them parlia
mentary representation. Now Rhodesia 
has declared a U.D.I. already, this is 
because a White minority has wished to 
perpetuate its dominant ones the hewers 
of wood and drawers of water. 

As I live in Uganda, I have visited the 
Congolese Republic many times. I remem
ber visiting it while it was still under the 
Belgians. In reply to my question, what 
were they doing for the political advance
ment of Africans, I was told by some of 
them that the Africans received economic 
justice and were not interested in politics. 
How wrong such a dictum proved to be! 
All I can say is that if these Belgians had 
trained the Congolese for self-govern
ment before scuttling, it would be reason
able to assume that there would not have 
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been wholesale murder, rape, robbery, 
and chaos. Good examples whereby the 
Africans were trained for self-govern
ment are Uganda, Zambia, Nigeria, Kenya, 
Tanzania, Ghana, Ethiopia and some other 
African countries not mentioned. It is 
true to say that there has not been whole
sale murder, rape, robbery, and chaos 
in the countries I have just mentioned, 
and up to now, you can see how settled 
these countries are, compared to the 
Republic of the Congo where you have 
different governments from month to 
month. 

Therefore, in reply to those who cite 
occasional acts of violence by Africans 
against Europeans I never cease to be 
amazed at the patience, restraint, and 
good-humour of Africans who are insulted, 
humiliated and exploited so that the 
European may enjoy an inflated standard 
of living. 

P. D. M. KABOYO. 

THE HUNS 

There they marched, yet scorned to turn. 
Their gods were Terror and Dismay. 

A fear upon their foes imposed 
By their savage and barbaric ways, 

All their foes they crushed to dust, 
Though at times they let them fly 

That they might cross the boundaries of Rome, 
And fall upon that Imperial City. 

They fought and marched and crossed to Gaul 
To the fields of Chalan-on-the-Marne 

(T'was Attilla that led them there) 
To fall beneath a Roman battle charm. 

To fall. 
To fall. 
And then to march away. 

ANON. 
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REVIEW OF THE SCHOOL 

PRODUCTION OF 1HAMLET' 

Last term's School Play, Hamlet, was 
performed in the Big Schoolroom on 
November 16th, 19th, 20th. It is a long and 
difficult play, open to many interpretations, 
and particularly demanding on the Pro
ducer and the actor playing Hamlet. We 
were fortunate to see a most successful 
production, enjoyed by cast and audien~e 
alike, in which Hamlet proved equal to his 
major task. 

Mr. R. S. Glen, the Producer, chose a set 
representing the Globe Theatre. He had a 
small forestage added, he had the back of 
the auditorium screened off to improve 
the accoustics, and he borrowed most of 
the costumes from the Royal Shakespeare 
Company. The simple set provided easy 
entrances and exits, gave .the cast the 
maximum amount of room. By drawing 
the curtains and adding furniture the set 
could be changed from the Battlements 
to the Council Chamber. 
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The costumes were delightful, offering 
a gay range of reds, yellows, blues and 
greens, and many changes of clothing. 
(Q. S. Beddall made six changes.) That 
the women's dresses were so appropriate 
and that all the costumes fitted so well, 
was because of the hard work and skill of 
Miss M. Flindall who made the women's 
dresses and altered many of the costumes. 
The lighting of the Play had to be very 
dark for the Battlements scene, and bright 
for the Court scenes. The most striking 
scene visually was Polonius' cross
examination of Hamlet after the death of 
Polonius. Hamlet sat on the floor, flanked 
by guards carrying lighted torches, the 
predominant colours being russet and 
dark brown. 

The Play was taken at a steady pace, 
though the opening was stiff. The speak
ing was controlled, the diction clear. 
There was very little ranting. The Play 
gathered momentum slowly and the cast 
were thus able to keep something back 
for the harrowing climax. 
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In a play of frequent changes of mood, 
there were some memorable scenes, 
among them the Ghost telling Hamlet to 
'sweeaar'; the first Court scene; the 
arrival of the Players; Laertes' return 
from Paris and angry encounter with the 
King; the marvellous slapstick of the 
Gravediggers; and the duel scene. 

Of the principals, Claudius (P. C. 
Geddes) grew more forceful, sinister, 
and bad-tempered, as the play went on. 
He was most regal when silencing Laertes, 
most deserving of pity when praying. 
Gertrude his Queen (P. D. Eberlie) had 
dignity and majesty. In the Closet scene 
Hamlet mercilessly upbraided her. She 
turned her back on him, and both her 
voice and shaking body conveyed her grief. 
R. J. Morse as Polonius had a magician's 
face and was as endearing and foolish 
as a courtier. Happiest when reading 
from his leather book, he paused and 
gestured and rolled his eyes and plotted 
with relish and mastery. 

The Laertes (M. C. R. Beasley) who 
departed for Paris was tame compared 
to the righteous, indignant man who 
returned. He was both pierced by grief 
and bent on action, and his confident 
movements in the duel seemed the inevit
able outcome of these feelings. His 
sister Ophelia has to show love for 
Hamlet without being given the lines to 
express it. She blossoms - but into mad
ness. W. B. Campbell interpreted the 
part finely, being both coy and wise with 
Hamlet, and then becoming completely 
detached and estranged. In the Flower 
Scene he moved and sang gracefully. 

But the honours went to B. U. Hunt, 
acting Hamlet, in his first School Play. 
He stood out awkwardly in the first Court 
scene, his moody restlessness in the early 
soliloquies conveyed his predicament. 
He spoke slowly, keeping something in 
reserve, yet moving freely within the limits 
of his part. He was urgent in his question
ing of the Ghost, admirably in command 
when chiding Polonius, the smiling in
comparable Prince when greeting the 
Players. He toyed with Rosencrantz and 
Guildenstern, he was courteous to the 
First Gravedigger, venturesome and all
trustlnQ in. the duel. We glimpsed the 
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Hamlet he might have become, when, 
alone on a darkened stage, he sat on the 
throne which seemed to have been made 
for him. Hunt's patience, stamina, and 
feeling for the role never deserted him, 
and as a result he gave an excellent 
performance. 

The shorter parts were distributed 
amongst a balanced cast. The more 
lively and intelligible of these parts were 
the First Player and the Gravediggers, 
T. S. Cordy, the First Player, threw him
self into his recitation of Pyrrhus' slaughter 
of Priam, and by his gesticulation and 
deliberate exaggerations, and one timely 
sneeze, transformed a dull part of the Play. 
He was ably supported by the other 
Players and Courtiers, especially Q. S. 
Bedall as the sinister Lucianus. C. R. 
Adams-Williams and N. R. Pullman, 
the Gravediggers, could have clowned 
all evening. With a limp and a stepladder, 
and a bucket, broom, spade, and shovel, 
they clanged and clattered at the front of 
the stage, until their stoup exploded. 
Adams-Williams then addressed himself 
to digging - and reflection on skulls. 

The other minor parts have to be pre
sented more soberly. Rosencrantz and 
Guildenstern, played by S. W. de M. 
Leathes and A. P. Dennis, were clearly 
accomplices of Claudius. In carrying out 
his instructions, they could not hide their 
sympathy for theirformer play-mate Hamlet. 
Osric (I. D. Maclellan) fawned, bowed, 
and lipsped effectively. Horatio (R. W. J. 
Hardie) was loyal and attentive to Hamlet's 
wishes, passive, and therefore a foil to 
Hamlet's instability. N. J. Boisseau's 
Ghost was tall, 'majestical', and solemn, 
his horned helmet glinting in the grey 
light. P. A. Fanning as Fortinbras, 
delivered an honourable tribute to the 
dead Hamlet. 

The recorded music, which was written 
by Mr. D. Ullman, ideally matched the 
mood at the end of the play. The snippets 
of music included a sombre curtain-raiser, 
a drumbeat accompaniment to the Ghost, 
and a chirpy trumpet trune which heralded 
the duel. 

The programmes, which were attrac
tively printed in green, informed us that 
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thirty-two people helped Mr. Glen with the 
production: R. Carey, the Stage Manager 
worked especially hard. Mr. Glen not only 
gave us an enjoyable evening but inter
preted many of the harder passages so 
that their meaning became clear. The 
production added to our knowledge, at 
the same time directing us again to 
Shakespeare's versatile and pleasurable 
use of language. 

C.J.H. 
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HAMLET 

Due largely to Mr. Glen's producing 
skills, the Sherborne presentation of 
Hamlet was an exceptionally fine one. 
The set, designed by R. J. Morse to 
suggest the Globe Theatre, was admirably 
suited to a play that would have been 
made too long by extensive property 
changes: the costumes were equally 
traditional and effective. Most important, 
each actor seemed well suited to his role, 
and in a number of cases the casting made 
for particularly brilliant performances. 
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The play depended in so many ways.on 
the performance of B. U. Hunt, ~s Haml~t, 
that the praise must begin with him. His 
voice was clear and strong throughout, 
and capable of all the variations required 
in any part so extensive. Hunt's chief 
limitation was his lack of gesture; one felt 
that he would have done better without 
hands at all, rather than repeat so often 
the few movements at his command. 
This was a minor flaw, however. Mr. 
Glen would have been hard put to it to 
find a better Hamlet for any school pro
duction. 

Hard as it is to single out a few out
standing performers from a cast of thirty, 
some others made particularly strong 
impressions. P. C. Geddes as Claudius 
was the perfect pragmatist, capable of real 
remorse but too enamoured of his ill
gotten gains to renounce them. Ophelia 
played by W. B. Campbell, was horrifyingly 
convincing in his madness. C.H. Adams
Williams, the first grave-digger, played his 
delightful role to its best advantage, 
providing all the comic relief Shakespeare 
could have wanted. 

Polonius was done brilliantly by R. J. 
Morse but the varied reactions of Hamlet, 
Laertes and Reynolds left a great deal of 
confusion as to the old man's true charac
ter. Hamlet, says the programme, 'finds 
the worldly wiseness of Polonius a symbol 
of the world's smug and fatuous corrup
tion,' and Hunt's passionate hatred was 
thus justified. But M. C. R. Beasley, as 
Laertes, treated Polonius as an endearing 
father, while P. J. J. Foote as. Reynolds 
acted as if the old man was a senile and 
proportionately permissive master. The 
former reaction to the Polonius described 
in the programme was perhaps plausible, 
some being unpredictable; but the latter 
seemed little more than a masterful piece 
of upstaging, amusing but unfortunately 
detracting from the scene. 

The play started slowly but became 
progressively better throughout the per
formance. The pseudo-impressive final 
entrance of Fortinbras and Co: hinted of a 
hollow note, but as a signature of the 
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producer it was no doubt .indispensable.
Mr •. Glen and the entire cast deserved a 
great deal many more curtains calls tha'n 
their (his?) modesty would allow. 

T. G. SCOTT. 

THEATRE OF CRUELTY: 

A REVIEW OF VIOLENCE IN DRAMA 

CAST 
N. J. Boisseau 
R. J. Morse 
M. C. R. Beasley 
P. C. Geddes 
T. G. Scott 
P. N.C. Rowe 
B. U. Hunt 

This was another in the series of 
rehearsed play readings which have been a 
welcome feature of recent terms. . . . 
The Jew of Malta, The Hollow Crown, 
Dialogue with Death and The Representative. 
If there is a criticism of these undertaking~. 
it is that they have tended to the morbid, 
and the preliminary reports of this term's 
offering were that it would be very morbid 
indeed. Theatre of Cruelty it was called 
(it is fashionable to drop the definite article 
with the word Theatre, as though it were 
in the category of typhoid or dry rot); 
demands were made on the acting cui:
board for swords and bottled blood, and a 
bloodstained head was known to be in 
process of construction at the Art School. 
In the event, it was very successful and 
entirely worthwhile. 

It had to battle against difficulties; apart 
from a severe outbreak of Abbey bells, 
there was the obvious danger that the 
removal of Gloucester's eyes at a distance 
from the audience of five feet or a ritual 
murder in a pear orchard (in the Black 
Country) would be merely ridiculous. It is 
very much to the credit of both actors and 
audience that all the items were received 
in the spirit in which they were meant. 

First were excerpts from the Oedipus 
Rex of Sophocles. Here considerable 
tension was built up, due to a large extent 
to T. G. Scott's haunted shepherd and the 
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Messenger of M. C. R. Beasley. B. U. Hunt 
caught the main effects very well, though 
more attention could have been given to · 
the stressing of the climax, the moment 
when Oedipus realises that all his efforts 
to avoid the Oracle's decrees have failed. 
Again the strange passage beginning 
"My sisters are the seasons" needed more 
thought, and the symbolism of the blinding 
and the choral comments tended to be 
lost. This is not part of (the) Theatre of 
Cruelty, and it does not get its effects by 
realism, violent or otherwise. But the read
ing was sufficiently good to raise the hope 
that someone will get up a complete 
reading of the play. 

The blinding of Gloucester from King 
Lear followed, ingeniously and success
fully managed, the seven actors conjuring 
up a brutal, slightly insane atmosphere 
that suited well. The scene from The 
Revenger's Tragedy seemed fairly foolish, 
but was given with gusto and succeeded 
by an extremely well-read excerpt from 
A Resounding Tinkle, introduced as comic 
relief. The last item, perhaps the most 
dangerous, was an excerpt from Afore 
Night Come, in which a gang of mentally 
deficient pear pickers murder a tramp, 
after a good deal of monosyllabic conver
sation, grunts and motor tyre slashing. 
It was not the fault of the actors if the short 
extract from the play appeared to be a 
compound of sentimental hysteria and 
aged stage tricks. It was none the less 
very effectively presented, P. N. C. Rowe 
especially getting over the mindless vin
dictiveness of his part. 

A lively discussion followed for some 
half hour. The question that really remains 
is "Is there (a) Theatre of Cruelty?" 
One might really just as well have Theatre 
of Mistaken Identity, Theatre of Children 
Mixed up at Birth or Theatre of Recogni
tion of the Truth at Last. (Or Theatre of 
Boredom or Pretentiousness.)*One advan
tage of Sherborne is that it is three hours 
by train from the centres of modish clap-
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trap. The discussion seemed to suggest 
that we appreciate this dista nee. 

R.S.G. 

*All these have been ingredients of 
plays; to single out one for emphasis is 
to distort, distract and mislead. 

THE WESTCOTT 
HOUSE PLAYS 

This year Westcott House offered three 
play sto the public and the school: two 
comedies and one thriller. The evening 
began, rather strangely, with the National 
Anthem, followed by "Nicodemus', which 
can only be described as a rural comedy. 
By Joe Corrie, it included many of the stock 
tricks of heavy comedy - the asentimental 
and unintelligent father and son; the hen
like mother, who fills one with contempt 
rather than with sympathy; and finally 
there is the village gossip. If this play rose 
above mediocrity, it was because the actors 
themselves projected a bit of their own 
characters into those of Corrie's; this was 
especially so with the school audiences. 
There followed an Agatha Christie 
'thriller'(?), called The Patient. This again 
was stereotype detective fiction stuff, 
but it was competently acted and the 
profusion of working gadgets gave it a 
welcome touch of originality. As usual, 
the ending was totally unexpected, but 
unfortunately it came so quickly that the 
impact tended to be lost on the audience, 
most of whom seemed to be out of touch 
with the action. The last play was by far 
the best: it had a good author in N. F. 
Simpson, good actors in N. V. Campbell 
and A. P. Dennis, and good but not dis
tracting scenery. It was typical Simpson, 
with a hint of goonism, although of course 
it was more sophisticated. Unfortunately 
Simpson's brand of humour is lost on 
many, and obviously the greater part of the 
audience were out of their depths. This 
did not, however, hinder the highly amus
ing acting. Altogether, the evening was 
worthwhile. Mr. Taylor's production was 
impressive, and obviously a good deal 
of work had been done. 

A.M.W. 
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FILMS 

CAMBELL'$ KINGDOM 
THE COUNTERFEIT TRAITOR 
LE SALAIRE DU PEUR 
A TOWN LIKE ALICE 
DOCTOR STRANGELOVE 

Satisfying the conflicting demands for 
Saturday night films is bound to be a 
thankless task. Purists object to con
cessions to popular taste, while the loud, 
though inarticulate, majority responds to 
anything savouring of 'intellectualism', 
with a creeping barrage of coughs, chair
scraping, groans, hisses, boos and howls 
of execration. Whatever films are chosen 
some at least are bound to provoke one or 
other of these factions. 

This term's choice was no exception. 
However, it did manage on the whole to 
strike a reasonable balance between the 
rival camps, without leaning too heavily to
wards either. Cambell's Kingdom was 
simple, direct, and straightforward, based 
on the standard thriller motif of 'good' beat
ing 'bad' and marrying 'beautiful', remark
able only for Hammond Innes, skill and in
genuity in story-telling. The best part of the 
film was the photography, which unfortu
nately was only black and white, so for 
much of the time, I sat watching a vast 
expanse of dazzling nothingness, when 
snow and sky became indistinguishable, 
alleviated by patches of pitch darkness, 
when night fell or when the film broke 
down. 

The Counterfeit Traitor was something 
of a contrast to this. Not only was it in 
colour, an inestimable virtue which can 
make even the most turgid film bearable, 
but it was also considerably more ambi
tious, pretentious, and generally 'epic'. 
What this meant in practical terms was 
that such inhibiting factore as plot were 
jettisoned in favour of a nebulous romanti
cized story, which sought to make up in 
sentiment what it lacked in logic. The 
story, briefly, concerned a Swedish war
profiteer, uprooted from his money bags 
and packed off to Germany by a black
mailing gang of American Secret Service
men. Since the film's chief attraction -
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Lilli Palmer - was killed off by half-time 
in a glorious burst of tear-jerking melo
drama, I rather lost'interest in the rest of 
the film, but anyhow' everything turned out 
all right by the end, despite the intervention 
of a blond-haired little hate symbol in 
National Health glasses. 

Le Salaire Du Peur was supposed to be a 
Sixth Form film, but at the last moment the 
profiteering spirit of the Film Committee 
got the ·better of its inbred desire for 
exclusiveness and 'the rest' were allowed 
to attend. Actually, most of 'the rest' seem 
rather to have enjoyed it, which indicates 
perhaps that it is possible to combine 
quality with mass-appeal. Even the French 
dialogue failed to provoke more than 
sporadic outbursts of zenophobia, and 
the presence of sub-titles was a help 
rather than a hindrance, as they preserved 
the intelligibility of the film from the 
destructive effects of the school's ampli
fication system. 

A Town Like Alice I missed owing to the 
internal workings of Harper House, but 
the next and last, film, Dr. Strangelove, 
I was able to see, and rather regretted 
doing so. Having seen it when it first 
appeared, I found a second viewing of it 
disappointing and it seemed to have aged 
very badly with time. 

The real trouble was with the characters 
- they were nearly all stock caricatures, 
and as the film went on, and they lost their 
originality, they became tedious. The two 
exceptions to this were George Scott's 
S.A.C. General, whom I thought was bril
liant, and Dr. Strangelove himself, whose 
brief appearance was too short to turn him 
stale. There were other very fine bits, of 
course - the telephone conversation with 
the Kremlin, and the U.S. Marine Colonel, 
for instance - but it was hard not to feel 
disappointed with a film that could be so 
good in parts. Nevertheless it was worth 
seeing - once, at least - if only to hear 
Vera Lynn singing through the atom bombs. 



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 
gllmpse 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. 'ar~chair') possibility. And 
in those regions salaries range up to and beyond £5,000 p.a. 

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

THE STAFF CONTROLLER 

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

Crumbling traffic noise disturbs the slumber. 
Faces, walls, floating blankets patterns harlequin 
Then you realise it's Sunday, and time for sin 
To be released at that altar rail. You hope, you say, 
How intolerable those little vices are, anyway 
Who's to know inside that brain of yours? God today 
Perhaps, or just that dusty, peeping stained-glass 

window? 
Righteousness grins from that preacher's lips, 
Unmercifully taunting for a better frame of mind, 
Than that cold water refreshing sips 
Of coffee brought you that morning. 
Hymns, psalms - they seem unfortunately the same. 
However is it you or God that you should blame 
For that unenvious early rising? Anyway the 
Blessing's broken the ponders of a routine task 
And so a dash back home in luxury to bask, 
With bacon and eggs for breakfast? 

P. J. SNOAD. 

f'L•fl 
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ON WATERLOO 

Boots tramped in the South, the lion was 
approaching, 

Burst from his chains, wild with fury. 
Dark grew the thunder-clouds, low throbbed the 

drums. 
The somme seemed to curdle, freeze, then run 

dry. 

He who had fled from the land he had loved, 
He, once conqueror, once tyrant, once king, 
Now had shook off his dark island prison, 
Stood on his fatherland, hungry for war. 

Boneparte's men marched for the Dukes, 
The air held its breath and nature lay still, 
All creation turned and stared 
As the two generals met around Waterloo. 

Morning of the 18th and the first shot boomed, 
Metal met metal and sweat turned to blood. 
The hill near La Haye was stained with man's flesh. 
Cannons roared out and tore men apart. 

Horses of the French charged for the squares, 
They hacked and jabbed and fired to their midst, 
But the thin lines stood, stooped and fired, 
The lion recoiled, licking her wounds. 

Yet one chance was left to omit defeat, 
Bonaparte's guard, the veterans of war. 
Remembering their former glory and power, 
They conquered the hill and fought to the end. 

Yet in the midst of the battle, the fray, 
A startled charger reared up with pain, 
Blood gushed from its flanks and its eyes 
Were like lead and then it fell and so fell the guard. 

France was in flight, the battle was won, 
Soldiers had fought, had bled and had died. 
Peace now reigned o'er the night-covered land, 
The cool calm moon glowed over the dead. 

A star rose up later that night, 
It rose higher than all and outshone like some gem, 
But then at the height of its splendour, its fire, 
It failed, it faltered no more to be seen. 
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JUGOSLAVIA 1965 

Jugoslavia is fundamentally a Com
munist country, while in many ways, it 
gives one the impression of the freedom 
that one associates with a western democ
racy. Admittedly I only saw a small 
sector of a country about half the size of 
France but the 150 miles of Adriatic 
coastli~e which I got to know combined 
both modern ideas with those of the past, 
and the more affluent minority with the 
poor majority, Jugoslavia, like many of the 
S.E. European countries, has been b~ck
ward in its development and the result 1s a 
relatively low standard of living. The 
majority of the peasant population get ~n 
as best they can, yet extreme poverty 1s 
very rare, beggars are few, and there 
appears to be no shortage of food. The 
monarchy has declined only during the 
past three decades. Previously, as was 
typical, little mercy was shown towards 
the peasants and the monarch~ them
selves lived in complete luxury. Since the 
decline the royal families have been exiled 
and th~ir palaces have either been con
verted to profitable establishments or left 
to decay. However, to the peasant, the 
change has made little difference yet 
awhile. Nearly all of them simply support 
themselves off their own small holding 
and go regularly to the local markets to 
barter any excess produce for clothes and 
other essentials. They travel by donkey, 
the husband usually seated upon the 
animal with the wife walking beside. It is 
always the man who takes priority and the 
woman is sometimes treated with no 
respect at all. Meanwhile, the richer folk 
have congregated in the towns, but even 
there, there is a distinct lack of urgency 
and a somewhat nostalgic atmosphere. 

However, changes are taking place and 
rapidly too. Along the length of the coast
line a new highway has been completed. 
Although no more than an ordinary main 
road in this country, the effects have been 
greatly felt. Admittedly most of the traffic 
is either commercial or foreign, most 
Jugoslavs not having their own cars, 
but such highways are opening up the 
country more and more. Another typical 
example is the airport at Dubrovnik, a 
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world famous cultural centre. Until re
cently the single runway could only take 
the small planes. Thanks to some fl.ne 
engineering, the facilities have been in
creased so that small jets can now land 
there. This fact is all the more memorable 
when one realises that the airport is up in 
the Dinaric Mountains, which come right 
down to the sea in the South of the 
country. Thus, to this southern region 
have come both road and air links. Origi
nally the quickest route was by sea from 
one place to another: now it is the slowest. 
Yet equally the obvious future improve
ments still form a long list. For instance, 
on one stretch of the new highway, one 
has to cross a very primitive ferry. This 
simply consists of two barges, boarded 
together capable of carrying a maximum 
of two ~oaches at any one time. The 
weight of two such vehicles alone causes 
the barges to sink precariously low in the 
water. However, it appears likely that such 
inconveniences will soon be nullified by a 
people who often need agitating before 
producing action. 

But what of the communist attitude 
itself? I was a long way from the capital 
Beograd, but one sensed that the same 
attitudes prevailed all over the country; 
predominantly one of freedom. There 
were several surprising factors, not the 
least of which was the attitude of the 
airport officials. They seemed to care 
little about what one took in or out of the 
country. For example, one may only take 
the equivalent of £2 sterling into the 
country already in Jugoslav currency, 
but nobody seemed to care very much. 
Equally one may only take out the equiva
lent of 5/- on leaving, but once again, 
no enquiries were made. Secondly the 
number of policemen were remarkably 
few - in fact they were conspicuous by 
their absence. The result was often 
minor chaotic situations, but they did not 
matter either. Thirdly there were no petty 
restrictions on photography and the like; 
(all the more interesting in view of Mr. 
Smythe's recent talk.) generally one could 
do virtually what one liked and act as 
freely as one can in our own country. 
Tito's communism therefore appears to 
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be a very mild form. This could be simply 
explained by the fact that I am an English
man. Our race is highly respected by the 
Jugoslavian people, unlike the Germans, 
to whom the natives show positive dislike. 
If a shopkeeper thinks you are a German, 
he will charge you a much higher price 
than he would an Englishman or a native. 
The reason for this feud stems from the 
last war, when the Germans fought 
against the Slavs and the hostile feelings 
are still felt, especially among the middle 
class. 

It is therefore not surprising that the 
Kremlin regards Tito's communism as a 
separate branch of the Marxist doctrine. 
This is again realised when one considers 
that no ordinary westerner may enter 
neighbouring Albania. But, to the majority 
of the Jugoslavs, the form of government 
makes little difference. Life goes on as it 
has done and everybody seems so con
tented that there is no real pressure for 
social reform from within. But Jugoslavia 
remains very determined to progress in 
other fields of development, although 
she is continually hampered by natural 
disasters. A few years ago there was the 
earthquake at Skopje. This year there 
was very bad flooding in the north of the 
country. The result was two successive 
devaluations of the Dinar (the Jugoslave 
currency) from 2100 to the pound to 2800 
and then to 3500. This naturally makes life 
even harder for the peasant but he seems 
to accept the situation as inevitable. 
While such devaluations occur, the econ
omy is unstable; therefore it is difficult 
for progress to be maintained. But a 
change is taking place, if only slowly at 
the present and the long term policy is 
one which promises well for one of the 
poorest countries in Europe. 

B.J.B.D. 

THE PROSPECTS FOR A 

EUROPEAN PEACE TREATY 

Englishmen are Europeans whether they 
like to admit the fact or not. The Tory 
party, with that saving sense of reality 
which has enabled it to survive so many 
upheavals, has trimmed its sails to the 
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European winds and may win the next 
election on this issue. The Labour party 
will have to muzzle its Little Englanders, 
Hampstead will have to conquer Trans
port House, if the party is not to be shat-
tered by controversy over Europe. 
Rhodesia cannot continue to provide an 
Imperial diversion for ever. 

For the signs all speak of an imminent 
reorganisation of the power structure of 
the West. That structure was hastily 
created during the last days of the war in 
conditions of pure anarchy. Only the great 
armies existed and where they stopped 
the frontiers were drawn. Under the pro
tection of the military the rival ideologies 
created a Europe crudely divided down the 
middle. When one looks back at the late 
forties it seems impossible to believe that 
Europe has survived, that it has not 
become merely the armed camp of East 
and West. The revival of Europe is not 
the work of any one man or nation although 
it seems fair to say that Britain and Ger
many have done less than France; and in 
France no one has done more than de 
Gaulle. But what has saved Europe, what 
has enabled Europe to recover triumph
antly from a destructive civil war, has been 
mostly the extraordinary vitality, diversity 
and ingenuity of the Europeans. It is now 
obvious that a political settlement created 
at a time when Europe counted for nothing, 
when Europe was a corpse, cannot survive 
now that Europe shows unmistakable 
signs of being very much alive. This 
vitality is, of course, much more apparent 
on this side of the iron curtain. But on 
the other side too, there are many signs of 
increasing impatience not so much with 
Communism as with domination by Mos
cow. There is no reason to suppose that 
Bulgarians like being ruled from Moscow 
any more than Frenchmen from Wash
ington. 

What sort of Europe will emerge from 
the long-delayed peace conference? The 
hardest bargaining will be concerned 
with Germany. Europe cannot be stable 
while Germany remains disunited; Europe 
cannot be secure if Germany is made too 
powerful. There is only one possible way 
out of this dilemma. Germany must be 
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restored to her pre-war frontiers (less the 
Sudetan land and the territories ceded to 
Poland in 1945) and she must be simul
taneously neutralised.· Will the Germans 
accept such a bargain? In return for unity 
and prosperity they -will have to give up 
such military strength as they possess. 
This strength at present entitles them to 
the privilege of bei"nf) destroyed in a 
nuclear war and ravaged in any war which 
stops short of nuclear attack. But it is a 
difficult choice for a nation with military 
traditions. Such an agreement once 
made, the whole situation in central Europe 
would alter. The Communist powers 
would be drawn into the prosperity of the 
Common Market and, .in time, under the· 
influence of this prosperity, the asperity 
of a Communist social system would be 
softened. 

But of course the great decisions will be 
made in Washington and Moscow. Do 
both sides see sufficient disadvantage in 
the present arrangements and sufficient 
incentive to work together to create a new 
Europe? For Washington the present 
position is full of difficulties. The military 
defence of Europe is immensely costly 
and largely unrealistic. It does not require 
American divisions to defend the Elbe 
and the Rhine when, at a word spoken 
on a telephone, the Russian cities can be 
razed to the ground. The far east is 
increasingly costly in terms of ground 
forces. While the war in Vietnam con
tinues to escalate there will be increasing 
pressure to lighten the load in Europe. 
To remain in Europe also poses for 
Washington the insoluble problem of 
Germany and the nuclear weapon. The 
Germans demand it and the Americans 
know that if they are given it (in any of the 
modified forms so far suggested) it will 
mean the end of any possibility of a detente 
with the Soviet Union. It might be better 
to avoid the problem by evacuating Europe 
and neutralising Germany. For Moscow 
similar (though not identical) advantages 
can be seen. East Germany is a potential 
detonator. Nationalism remains far 
stronger than Marxist ideology. The 
stability of Russia might well be improved 
by letting East Germany go. As with 
America the appearance of a powerful and 
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potentially hostile China encourages 
Russia to reduce tension in the west. 
There is no hope now, as there was in 
1945, that Communism can be extended 
further westward by subversion. Europe 
can be left alone for there is no conceivable 
Russian gain short of nuclear war. 

Such a peace treaty would remove the 
main arena of world conflict from Europe 
to Asia. There China and the United 
States are destined to face it out for many 
years, perhaps in. the process fatally 
weakening each other. European stability 
and prosperity would enable her to make 
a decisive impact upon the uncommitted 
continents, Africa and South America. 
Life would be pleasant for the Europeans 
and agreeable for their friends. This 
attractive future all depends. upon one 
thing: does Europe dare to be independent. 
This choice rests largely with the British: 
for Europe without Britain would not be 
strong enough to declare a U .. D.I. This is 
what you may be voting about in a few 
years time. · · 

VOICE OF A LOST ONE 
There are people and persons, 

I see every night, 
See on my way up to bed. 

Their's are the thoughts and the faces, 
I glimpse all the time 

But only see dully as thought made of lead, 
These are the thoughts and the words of a lost one, 
So hark ye sane ones, hearken and listen; 

Listen to the beads, a-swayin' and swishin'; 
Listen to the paddler, splashin' and splishin'; 
While I just here, dreamin' and wishin'; 
Wishing for a living, a dying, 
For a life, for a death, 
For a puff, or a breath, 
For a width and a breadth, 

While all the time my Lord denying. 

Eager raindrops flip 
Like dancing girls, 
From pavements. 
And disappear, ship 
Of water singing 
A puddle to multiply. 
The jostling fleet ply 
Their way to darkness. 
Seamed in silver line. 
They trickle always behind 
Their destiny. Then sun 
Blesses Earth yet again. 

ANON. 

And there are no more drops of blessed rain. 

P. J. SNOAD. 



THE SHIRBURNJAN 27 



:IC 
L:I 
::I 
Cl 
a: 
:z: .... .... 
:IC 
L:I -a: .... 
Ill 
L:I = a: .. 

~@[ill 

" 
TOP mm '[j'[ll](g @"§ 

No matter what kind of career you choose in the 
Post Office, your ambition and ability can take 
you as high as you are able to climb-and that 
could mean right to the top I Moreover if you are 
the right young man leaving school, particularly 
if you have good "A" or "O" level Passes, you 
will find there is a choice of careers in the Post 
Office unexcelled in variety and scope. 

SCIENCE & ENGINEERING GRADUATES 
Never before have Postal and Telecommunications 
offered such exciting opportunities for research. Those 
who join now may well take part in developments 
which are already revolutionising international com
munications. 

ARTS GRADUATES 
Postal Organisation and Administration offers to Arts 
Graduates lively and stimulating careers which carry 
real responsibility and opportunity . 

TO ALL ENTRANTS 
At all educational levels we can promise good pay, 
hours and holidays. Equally important you will be 
working in a congenial atmosphere and in the com
pany of friendly people every day, 

For full details of careers in the Post Office write to 

APPOINTMENTS BRANCH (SB), 
POST OFFICE HEADQUARTERS, 
ST. MARTIN'S LE GRAND, 
LONDON, E.C.1. 

The new 600ft. Post Office Tower 
in London which will be used for 

telephone and televisiOn 
transmissions. 
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'A complete holiday for less than £10 
a week, no travel expenses' sounds 
extremely like an advertisement you brush 
as_ide in a newspaper. But you can do 
this. How? By hitch-hiking. £10 is, in fact 
allowing a few beers here and there any~ 
way, so it can actually be done for about 
12/- a day, which iust covers meals 
making £4 4s. a week. That's if you ar~ 
prepared to go short in some things 
of course, and one or two youth hostels

1 

and camping sites would raise the ex~ 
penses as well, so you have to sleep in 
fields. 

Hitch-hiking, though perhaps this is not 
realised by many people, does in fact 
provide you with a great deal of experience 
which you won't get by going for a con
ventional holiday or working at home in 
the summer holidays, because you actu
ally get to meet all types of foreigner 
not just the hotel waiter, or the coach guid~ 
and you also get to see the country in 
more detail. Four of us went last summer 
in pairs, to Athens going by train fro~ 
Victoria to Cologne, via Belgium and then 
mostly by foot and car to Greece, going 
through Germany, Holland, Austria, North 
Italy, Yugoslavia and Greece, and coming 
back through the Peloponnese, Italy and 
France, missing out Switzerland. Above all 
it was fun, cheap, and independent of 
everything. 

We slept in anything from youth hotels 
to fields, from park benches to flowers, 
and in Roman museums to the back of a 
lorry. Even under a car in Rome, which 
rather surprised everybody passing by to 
see someone in a sleeping bag by the road 
after the car had driven away! Besides that 
two of us almost got shot in Naples while 
climbing over the wall late at night of 
some school friend's house by the man 
next door, a renowned sharp shooter. 

As well as being an excellent holiday 
for classicists or modern linguists in the 
right countries, hitch-hiking is educational 
in other ways, an interesting and easy 
talking-point in, say, a university inter
view, it let's you do what you want to do, 
is fun, and above all is cheap, and, especi
ally for those who want to 'get away from 
it all', is a thoroughly recommendable 
holiday. 

M. S. BATE. 
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RELIGION 

Religion is always one of the main 
talking points of the school, but a lot of 
talking does not seem to lead to any radical 
change. Earlier this term I had a shock 
regarding our religious services. It hap
pened that I had to go to the evening ser
vice in the Abbey one Sunday. The service 
had not been under way for more than five 
minutes when I sensed that there was 
something vastly different between that 
service and our typical school evensong; 
and the change was for the better. It 
was not the singing that was better -
from the congregation's point of view it 
was far worse. The volume of sound was 
minute compared with that we hear in 
chapel. Yet that service meant much more 
to me than any of the school services that 
I had attended during the term. The 
reason, I conclude, was that I was among a 
congregation who had come to worship 
voluntarily. Everybody meant what he or 
she said or sang. The atmosphere was 
sincere and devout. In our services · I 
feel that the majority of the school can~ot 
care les~ ab?ut the service. On weekdays 
the se_rv1ce 1s regarded as a formality -
there 1s never more than a glimmer of 
sense of worship involved. However, I 
would not suggest that one should do 
away with chapel every morning as it is a 
very good way of starting the day. Mean
while on Sundays, there is a small degree 
of sincerity, but that is not enough. I 
personally cannot worship satisfactorily 
among a crowd of people who regard 
r~ligion as a waste of time and who pro
vide constant distractions. This is one 
reason why religion is so resented in the 
school. 'A bad tree cannot produce good 
fruit.' Unless one has great will power, 
one can easily be put off religion once and 
for all and that, I imagine, is the reverse of 
the school's intentions. No matter how 
one looks at the situation there is only one 
way out: inevitably, that is to make the 
Sunday service voluntary (and probably 
have only one). The result is twofold. 
Those who really want to worship sin
cerely will know that those around them 
are equally devout. Secondly, those who 
do not go to the services may start to give 
the matter some thought. Anything which 
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is compulsory is rejected as bad by its 
very nature. The result is that only a small 
percentage of the school really think about 
religion - what a terrible situation. Please 
may we have a change - and quickly. 
Perhaps letting those who wish go to the 
Abbey service is the answer. It is always 
fatal to remain traditional in a rapidly 
progressing society. Therefore let us 
have a change away from the present 
system. 

PASS EXAMS IN 
YOUR SLEEP 

B.J.B.D. 

It's a marvellous thought that for boys 
doing 'O' levels and 'A' levels there 
would be no need to do any more old
fashioned learning, as has been practised 
for as long as boys have been at school 
and even longer. But this is becoming 
true for numbers of people nowadays, 
simply because they study sleep-teaching. 

What is sleep-teaching? Simply a pro
cess of self-indoctrination while the body 
is asleep. All you have to do is set a 
time-switch to switch on your tape
recorder while you are asleep, and your 
subconscious remembers whatever it 
hears. That, obviously, is an over-simpli
fication, but that is, virtually, what happens. 

I became interested in sleep-teaching 
several months ago when I read that the 
Russians and Americans were carrying 
out experiments on the subject, and soon 
afterwards saw an advertisement in a 
magazine; 'The Sleep-learning Associa
tion, 14 Belsize Crescent, London, N.W.3, 
and after writing off to ask for details, 
eventually I got a reply (I'd written down 
some abomination of Belsize). According 
to them, anyone can learn in their sleep, 
and you can also purchase tapes at five 
guineas a time to slim, overcome an 
inferiority complex, asthma, or smoking, 
and attract wealth, among other subjects, 
besides the normal learning tapes you 
record yourself. 

While learning you also sleep better, 
and in languages it is possible to learn 
several hundred words a night. This is 
less than a boon to schoolboys and 
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schoolgirls, but also to adults, and to 
anyone with enough money, surely it is 
worth trying? 

The prices are assuming you possess a 
tape-recorder with the speed of 1. 7 /8 
I.P.S.: pillow speaker £3 3s.; time switch, 
£6 9s. 3d.; pre-recorded conditioning 
tape, £5 5s.; special sleep-learning pack, 
including all three: £14 14s.; pre-recorded 
tapes, £5 5s. 

M. S. BATE. 

LE ROI DES LUTINS 

Qui est-ce qui vient la par un temps si affreux? 
Un pere qui retient dans un bras chaleureux 
Son petit endormi qui, malade, secrie, 
'Mon Pere, ecoute bien ! Je quitte cette vie. 
C'est le Roi des Lutins qui m'emmene de toi. 
Je ne veux point aller, mais, entendant sa voix 
Si dance et tentante mais aussi si cruelle, 
Je ne peux que le suivre, et par ou ii m'appelle. 
Sa mere et ses filles, je les vois clairement, 
Sa couronne et son orbe et son sceptre d'argent, 
Le velours de ses gants, l'or fine de sa bague, 
De sa robe les plis qui ressemblant a des vagues.' 
Lui dit son pere, 'Calme-toi ! tu n'entends rien 
Que dans le vent siffier les branches des sapins. 
Tu ne vois que de brume une mince trainee.' 
Mais endormi son fils, d'unE) voix egaree, 
Crie que l'on l'attaque, 'On me prend maintenant, 
Et le Roi des Lutins m'arrache dans les vents. 
II me prend par le bras, et d'une main horrible 
II me tient fermement d'une prise nuisible.' 
Le pere frissona et tint son fils plus fort 
Mais deja dans son bras le garcon etait mart. 

W. J. HOGG. 
Translated from Goethe's German. 
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SHERBORNE SCHOOL 
EXPEDITION TO THE 

WESTERN DESERT 
1965 

Members: 
(all from Abbeylands) 
Philip Venning (leader) 
Guy Crouch 
Jack Steer 
Robin Bovey 
Hugh Ellerton 

The School's first knowledge of the 
expedition was probably promoted by the 
arrival in Devitt Court of our Land Rover, 
in which we were to drive across Europe to 
the Piraeus in Greece, and then transport 
to Alexandria lashed on to the deck of 
s.s. Lydia. From here we drove to Ras el 
Hilal in Cyrenaica where we spent a fort
night in a tropical paradise, the ideal 
surroundings for the completion of the 
first half of our work programme. We 
then drove on to Tunis, stopping at 
Benghasi to be flown out to an oil camp 
deep in the Sahara by the B.P. Exploration 
Co. (Libya) Ltd., but were unfortunately 
prevented from carrying out most of the 
second half of our work, on account of 
difficulties with Libyan immigration offi
cials. From Tunis we sailed to Marseilles 
under indescribably squalid conditions, 
drove up France, and returned to England 
in just under seven weeks. 

The organisation required was tremen
dous, but can be said to have been suc
cessful in that we didn't forget a single 
item of equipment, or have any forseeable 
trouble. 

Of course we received a great deal of 
assistance from a multitude of people, to 
whom we are extremely grateful and 
without whose help the expedition could 
not have come off. 

On one occasion we received a letter 
offering us unspecified goods from a firm 
to which we had not written, and whose 
name gave no indication as to what the 
goods might be. We therefore, having 
thanked them profusely, accepted their 
offer, and eagerly awaited the arrival of 
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the surprise parcel. As it happened, the 
goods turned out to be a vast consign
ment of free food sent by a different 
branch of a firm that we had contacted. 

Accurate maps were a major problem 
and so the Ministry of Defence was 
approached, as a result of which the 
Sergeant-i\/lajor received an urgent call 
from Whitehall asking why the - - - Sher
borne School C.C.F. was going to camp in 
Libya, at the same time stating quite 
categorically that the maps required could 
not be sent under any circumstances. 
The following morning a neat roll of maps 
arrived at the Armoury. 

The School coat-of-arms on one wing 
of the Land Rover produced at least one 
amusing incident. On the Friday after the 
end of term we drove to Waterloo Station 
to collect some food which had been 
sent on from School. It was the height of 
the rush hour and we were despairing of 
somewhere to park when a policeman 
suddenly materialised and ushered us to a 
vacant parking space. Five minutes later, 
our business concluded, we had just got 
into the vehicle when our policeman held 
up the torrent of traffic hurtling through 
Waterloo, while his companion ushered 
us out of our place. 

Earlier in the day we had had an inter
view at the Foreign Office, and as we non
chalantly strolled along Downing St., 
impeccably dressed and swinging our 
neatly furled brollies, and passed through 
the crowds of awed American tourists, 
who were waiting to see the Prime 
Minister, heads turned and mouths gaped. 
The immediate inclination was to give a 
regal wave, but instead we just brushed 
past looking as superior as possible and 
pretending to be absorbed in our pro
found conversation, while inwardly abso
lutely crippled with laughter. 

The most illogical thing we came across 
were the Egyptian currency regulations: 
one is not allowed to take Egyptian money 
into or out of Egypt, but at the frontiers 
we were expected to pay a stamp duty 
before and after we were legally permitted 
to have any money! 

Consequently we stopped seven differ
ent people in Alexandria to ask the way 
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to a bank, all of whom turned out to be 
black-marketeers, including a policeman. 

Approaching one such person we were 
taken aback when a large black head 
forced its way through the open window 
and bellowed in a rich Arab voice 'How 
do you do? My name - Jock McGregor.' 

Unfortunately we weren't quick enough 
to reply 'How do you do? My name -
Mohamed Ali.' This was possibly the 
result of being the recipients of an elabor
ate and mystical curse from an itinerant 
conjuror, who was convinced we had been 
observing his tricks and didn't appreciate 
being told what he could do with himself 
when he demanded money, from us. 

Bargaining was brought down to a fine 
art, though probably the greatest success 
was when, during our first day in Egypt, 
a box of dates was purchased for ten 
Austrian Groschen (worth 0.3d.) and quite 
useless to the Egyptian. However, the 
dates turned out to be quite inedible. 

Arab officials, on the whole, can't read 
English. It was very simple to find out 
yvhether this was the case or not, by hand
ing them the document required upside
down, which they would scan with a 
wonderful display of understanding. One 
offidal, having carefully studied a passport 
page by page upside-down, came to the 
photograph, and presumably not to lose 
face, carefully examined it upside-down. 
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We meanwhile were splitting our meta
phorical seams with suppressed mirth. 

Most Arab drivers seem to be unaware 
that British vehicles are equipped with 
right-hand drive, which proved a very 
fruitful source of entertainment: when 
another vehicle came up behind us in an 
impatient fashion, the passenger in the 
left-hand seat would lean out of the win
dow frantically gesticulating and swearing 
in artificial fury, giving the impression 
that both hands were at times off the wheel. 
Meanwhile, the real driver would cause the 
Land Rover to lurch about the road co
ordinated with the passenger's gesticula
tions, which would cause the immediate 
withdrawal of the following vehicle to a 
safe distance. This done we would pull 
into the side of the road and let our 
pu~suer overtake and realise the joke, 
which was fortunately appreciated. 

Perhaps our greatest single triumph was 
that not one single thing of any sort was 
stolen throughout the complete duration 
of the trip. 

A full report is being published at the 
moment which will give more practical 
information to potential expedition leaders 
of which there are a great number in th~ 
School at the moment judging by the 
number of people who have approached 
me about it. 

P. D.R. VENNING. 

The Ivelchester Hotel 
-A.A.-

First Class Food and a Good Cellar 

Excellent Accommodation 

ILCHESTER SOMERSET 

TELEPHONE lLCHESTER 220 

VERY CLOSE TO SHERBORNE 

-R.A.C.-
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1ST XV REPORT 

Several factors made 1965 a harder proposition 
for the Sherborne XV than 1964. To start with, the 
1964 XV was unbeaten, so their successors had no 
more than a repeat performance to aim at; secondly, 
the standard of play in the area was generally higher 
this year than last year, Blundell's, Taunton, Marl
borough, and Downside all being conspicuously 
tougher than in 1964; thirdly, the bad weather, in 
particular the high wind, was an effective leveller in 
the very season when Sherborne had the running 
and handling talent which prefers good conditions. 

The two most dangerous runners in the side were 
Archer, at scrum-half, and Kidd, on the left wing. 
Only Downside managed to cage Archer, and the 
absence of Sherborne tries in that match showed 
how much in other matches the attack stemmed from 
him. He broke strongly, and during the season 
improved his passing immensely. The other backs 
profited accordingly: Boog-Scott, though slow, 
gradually gained confidence and scored the win
ning try at Clifton; against Taunton, Marlborough, 
and Radley, the centres, Charter and Hardie, ran 
dangerously, and Kidd scored several excellent 
tries. In the forwards too there was running ability: 
Smith and Haworth handled well, Mattholie made a 
scorching 40 yards run at Radley, and Barry- a great 
one for gimmicks and dummy-gimmicks - was 
always doing useful things in the open in both 
attack and defence. 
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Spectacular attack, of course, is impossible 
without less spectacular preparation for attack. 
The forwards, hard-working rather than aggressive 
took half the season to develop their loose play; 
but by the last two matches they were piling into the 
rucks impressively. The line-outs were always 
a success, for Bethell and Holding-Parsons used 
their height to advantage and Barry threw in to them 
skilfully. The tight scrums too were never seriously 
lost, for Pearse and Mattholie were strong props to 
Barry, and the whole pack was willing to keep 
practising through the season. 

However, perhaps the real strength of the team 
was in defence. The back-row (especially Leveritt 
and Gascoyne), the three-quarters, and halves 
would tackle all day, and at full-back Gillingham, 
though slow, was utterly dependable; Cunningham, 
on the wing, may have been a joke catching a high 
ball, but he was no joke to be tackled by. In fact 
only 3 tries were scored against Sherborne in the 
season, and these all came from high kicks up-field. 
In contrast, the opposition kicked 10 penalty goals: 
the real threat to a good side these days is from its 
own rashness (or an overstrict referee) and an 
efficient opposition place-kicker. In this respect 
Sherborne were inconsistently served, for Archer, 
though he kicked some match-winners - often from 
the touchline - missed too many easy ones for 
comfort. 

Which leaves Leveritt. His own game seemed a 
little disappointing in the first half of the season, 
yet one has come in three years almost to overlook 
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the huge amount of mauling, tackling, and falling 
he always does. He was very fit, and, at his best as 
he was against Downside, Marlborough, and Clifton, 
he is a fine rugged player. He was not the sort of 
captain who inspires by words, but the second-half 
recoveries (after being 6 points down) against 
Blundell's and Cheltenham and the way the team 
took its defeat at Downside were equally tributes 
to Leveritt's strong qualities as a person. It is not 
nothing to inspire your team with a will to avoid 
defeat, and yet get it to take defeat equably. 

2ND XV 
, RESULTS 

v. Blundells 2nd XV . . . . 
v. Taunton 2nd XV 
v. Hardyes 1st XV 
v. Milton Abbey 1st XV 
v. Clayesmore 1st XV 
v. Downside 2nd XV 
v. Clifton 2nd XV .. 
v. Pilgrims 2nd XV 

REPORT 

Won 
Lost 
Draw 
Won 
Won 
Won 
Won 
Won 

18-12 
3-19 
8-8 

57-3 
12-8 
8-6 
6-3 
6-3 

This year's team was probably one of the most 
skilful we have known in recent times. What they 
lacked in determination, and fire was made up by 
considerable cunning, and a fair degree of dexterity. 

The forwards were small and rather gentle, but 
continually surprised me by producing the ball. 
The outstanding forward to emerge from the season 
was Leathes who not only obtained the ball for us 
in the line out, but showed himself to be equally 
good when backing up, in a passing or dribbling 
movement. 

The outsides took a little while to settle down, 
and Rowe, playing at fly-half, was undoubtedly 
instrumental in this. The team allowed him poetic 
license concerning tackling, and by the end of the 
season the centres and wings were doing a fine job 
of destruction. 

Many of our points were scored through the 
excellent kicking of Webster whose power com
pletely unnerved some schools. There were some 
fine tries, none more satisfactory than one scored 
at Clayesmore where from a loose maul resulting 
from a line out, the ball went to Rowe at fly-half 
who made a clean break, and then back via the back 
row to the second row, one of whom dived over 
with it. 

TEAM 
Moore; Allport, Swift, Fanning, Snushall; Rowe 

(Capt.), Webster; Easterbrook, Ellwood, Irons; 
Leathes, Laird; Moss, Ohlson, Smit. 

SQUASH 
There is a great shortage of talent in the School 

at the moment and some fairly hefty tasks face the 
team next term. R. J. Hardie has had to give up the 
game, leaving only J. B. Gillingham of last year's 
players. He, it is true, is above the average standard 
of a Sherborne No. 1, but the gap between him and 
the others is enormous. A. C. Charter, H. C. K. 
Archer, E. C. Dowdeswell, T. M. S. Geake and R. B. 
Cobden-Ramsey, together with one or two others, 
show promise and are improving all the time, but 
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they are as yet some way below the standard required 
to win matches against other schools, even in this 
rather modest South-West group. 

Early in the term two high-pressure coaching 
sessions, both of immense value, was held. The 
first was run by C. S. Carwardine and J. R. T. 
Townsend of Gloucester, and the second was run 
by J. C. Gordon of England and P. R. Richards of 
Wales. Exhibitions were given and everybody had a 
chance to play with these experts, gaining invaluable 
experience and advice in the process. The exhibi
tion between Gordon and Richards will never be 
forgotten by those privileged to see it. 

For the firsttime, the school was able to enter for 
the Dorset Schools Knock-Out Cup. In the first 
round we beat Milton Abbey with some ease, but 
were beaten, decisively, in the semi-final by Canford, 
who lost to Bryanston in the final. Three. other 
matches were played - against the Masters, Yeovil 
and the Mercurions - and all were lost. 

To date, the Old Shirburnians are through the 
first round of the Londonderry Cup, but the first
string, J. C. Gordon, has had the great misfortune 
to break his Achilles tendon and will be in plaster 
from toe to thigh until May. We send him our 
deepest sympathy and best wishes. 

M.E.D. 

NOVICES BOXING COMPETITION 
1965 

There was an entry of sixty-two in ten weight 
categories, giving a total of fifty two bouts. 

The general standard was good and many of. 
the bouts were extremely close. 

Winners were: 
Under 6 stone · 
Under 6 stone 7 lbs. 
Under 7 stone 
Under 7 stone 7 lbs. 
Under 8 stone 
Under 8 stone 7 lbs. 
Under 9 stone 
Under 9 stone 7 lbs. 
Under 10 stone 
Under 11 stone 

C. F. Strakosch (a) 
D. C. C. Pearn (c) 
W. K. Comery (b) 
D. G. Gidney (g) 
D. M. Hicks (m) 
H. M. Barton (a) 
T. H. G. Lyle (b) 
R. N. Cullen (d) 
M. H. Handley-Derry (a) 
A. H. G. Holding-Parsons 

(g) 

c.s.c 
GOLF SOCIETY 

This term about thirty people were members of 
the Golf Society. We played three matches against 
other schools: we beat Canford 5-0, Downside 3-1, 
but lost to Millfield 1-5. In the final of the Junior 
Competition, postponed from last term, Gidney 
beat Lough 3 and 2. The House foursomes com
petition was won by Lyon House, who defeated 
Abbey House 2 and 1 in the final. It should have 
been noted that the strength of the school team has 
been greatly increased by the arrival of Parsons, 
who is by far the best golfer the school has known 
for many years. 

TEAM 
M. Eglington, M. H. Gidney, J. Parsons, T. M. S. 

Geake, Moore, Bethell, R., and Lough. 

M. H. GIDNEY, 
(Hofl. Sec.) 



Hove you got whol if tokes 
to be on R.A.F. ofticer? 

In choosing its officers the R.A.F. is, natur
ally, selective. It doesn't ask for supermen, 
or expect them. What it does ask for, and get, 
is young men who will be likely to respond to 
the advanced and intensive training which 
they undergo. Threemain things are necessary. 
First, character: you must be able to keep 
calm under pressure, and be ready to take 
responsibility. Second, you must have the 
aptitude for whichever of the R.A.F.'s many 
specialities you wish to take up. And third, 
you must meet the academic requirements. 
Your Careers Master can give you leaflets 
which explain R.A.F. careers in detail, 

and he can arrange for you to meet your 
R.A.F. Schools Liaison Officer for an in
formal chat. Or, if you prefer, write to Group 
Captain J. W. Allan, n.s.o., D.F.C., A.F.C., 
R.A.F., Adastral House (SCH 248), London, 
WC1. (It will lzelp if you give your age and 
educational qualifications you hope to get, and 
say whether you are more interested in flying, 
technology, or administration.) 

_ ..• >?;r +-
The/R-oYal Air Force 



THE SHIRBURNIAN 

VALETES 

SCHOOL HOUSE 
P. G. WEBSTER: came '603, GE6A, Head of House, 

Upper VI, 2nd colours - to T.C.D. and Law. 
R.H. BOND: came '603

, HEVIA, School Prefect, 
Upper VI - to Accountancy. 

N. M. TRAHAIR: came '603
, HEVIA, Upper VI, 

School Prefect, Editor of Shirburnian - to La Sor
bonne, University of Paris; Trinity College Dublin 
and Commerce. 

E. M. M. FRANCE: came '603
, GE6A, House 

Prefect, Upper VI - to University. 
M. L. FRENCH: came '61', M6A, Upper VI, House 

Prefect, 3rd XV 1965, XXX Badge - to become a 
long-haired commuter, and thence to University. 

N. R. PULLMAN: came '61, MS6A, House Pre
fect - to Royal Military Academy, Sandhurst. 

R. M. WALLER: came '61', MS6A, House Prefect, 
2nd VIII Cross Country - to Aircraft. 

H. F. G. WHITEHEAD: came '603
, MS6A, Upper 

VI, House Prefect, 2nd VI Tennis -to University and 
Civil Engineering. 

P. A. W. BRODIE: came '61' left 653
, Upper VI -

to University. 
ABBEY HOUSE 

R. M. COMBES: came '603, .C16AL, Head of 
House, Upper Sixth, Capt. of 3rd XI Cricket - to 
University. 

I. H. M. MARSH: came '62'. 

THE GREEN 
J. L. POWELL: came '603

, HE6A, Head of House -
to University. 

N. J. BOISSEAU: came '61', HE6A, School 
Prefect - to University. 

R. J. SMYTH: came '603
, ML6A, House Prefect, 

Upper Sixth - to Oxford (St. Johns?) and the 
Anglican Ministry. 

J. M. ELLWOOD: came '61', MS6AL, House 
Prefect, Upper Sixth, 2nd XV - to Atomic Energy. 

G. A. F. DALLAS: came '62', HE6B -to Brighton 
and further studies. 

HARPER HOUSE 
G. J. STILL: came '60', MS6A, Head of House, 

Captain of Gym, - to Medicine. 
S. J. SWABEY: came '61', left '65. 
C. T. DENZA: came '603, ML6A, House Prefect, 

3rd XI colours - to Commerce. 
J. A. D. LONG: came '61 1, left '65. 
C. G. DE COURCY-WHEELER: came '61', HE6A, 

House Prefect - to Trinity College, Dublin. 
M. J. LE FLUFY: came '61', left '65. 
P. C. GEDDES: came '61' - to fame. 

J. D. PIKE: came .'61 2, HE6A, Hallkeeper - to 
Cambridge. 
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ABBEYLANDS 
J. P. STEER: came '61', GE6A, Head of House, 

Upper Sixth, 3rd XI Cricket Cap - to Industry. 
D. S. LUCAS: came '61', M6A, House Prefect, 

Upper Sixth, 4th XV-to AEI and University. · 
C. G. RUSSELL: came '61', GE6A, House Pre

fect-to further education. 
P. D. BOYLE: came '61', MS6A, Upper Sixth -

to Medicine. 
G. J. P. COLDWELL: came '623

, ML6B, School 
Boxing Team - to Switzerland and Mons(?). 

LYON HOUSE 
T. C. M. LEVERITT: MS6A, Head of House, 

Upper VI, Capt. of 1st XV - to University. 
P. N. C. ROWE: came '61', HE6A, School Prefect, 

Upper VI, 1st XI - to University. 
G. R. TODD: came '61', HE6A, Upper VI, 3rd XI -

to University. 

WESTCOTT HOUSE 
J. C. C. ASHBY: came '603

, Head of School, 
Upper Sixth, Capt. of Sailing - to Africa and New 
College(?), Oxon. 

D. J. D. MILLS: came '60', School Prefect, Upper 
Sixth, Vice-Capt. 1st XI - to University. 

A. M. WILLIAMS: came '61', left '653
• 

R. J. R. WEST: came '63', MS6B - to further 
education. 

THE DIGBY 
T. P. B. ALLPORT: came '60', ML6A, ex School 

House, Head of House, Upper Sixth, 2nd XV -
to Venice, Adelaide and Brighton. 

A. C. GASCOYNE: came '61', GE6A ex Harper 
House, House Prefect, 1st XV - to Agriculture. 

S. W. DE M. LEATHES: came '61', HE6A, ex 
School House, House Prefect, Upper Sixth, 2nd XV -
to Cambridge (?). 

M. V. COOPER: came 161'1 CL6A, ex Abbey House, 
Constable, Upper Sixth - to University (?). 

ERRATA 
D. G. SHIRREFF: came '603

, MLHE6, Head of 
House, Upper VI, Athletics Team -to Oriel College, 
Oxford. 

W. BOYLE: came '60', House Prefect, 1st VI 
Tennis colours - to Medicine. 

G. B. CROUCH: came '60', GE6, House Prefect, 
3rd XI Hockey -to the desert and oil. 

S. E. K. PURSER: came '603
, M6; House Prefect, 

3rd XI Hockey, Captain-to Accountancy or Actuarial 
purs.uits. 

P. D. R. VENNING: came '60', MS6A, House 
Prefect - to Saharan Oil Rig. 
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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. 
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