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NOTEBOOK 

The Headmaster and Mrs. Powell returned 
from their holiday at the beginning of June. 

The Annual Inspection (with Field Day) was 
held on Monday, 6th June, by Rear-Admiral 
P. G. Sharp, o.s.c. 

On 24th May the School made a T.V. recording 
in the Abbey of 'Songs of Praise'. The result 
has not yet been on view. 

In the General Election J. W. Pardoe (d. 1948-
1953) gained North Cornwall from the Con
servatives, increasing the Liberal vote by nearly 
3,000. 

P. A. Tyler (a. 1955-60) secured over 11,000 
votes for the Liberals in the Conservative strong
hold of Totnes. 

At Lewisham (North) C. J. Chataway (d. 
1944-49) increased his vote, but lost his seat to 
Labour. 

R. 0. Dorman (g.) and W. J. K. Rickford (a.) 
won the Public Schools Fly Casting Competition 
from a field of eight at the Bath and West Show; 
this is the first time the competition has been 
staged. The judges gave marks for accuracy and 
style; a good deal of practice (under G.E.H.G.) 
had been done beforehand in the swimming bath. 

The trophy, handsome and unusual, may be 
seen in the Upper Library. 

On 16th June Mr. Pat Winkle gave a notable 
display of agility on the school's new trampoline
not the least remarkable feature being his own 
running commentary while anything up to ten 
feet in mid-air. Mr. Winkle, of course, made 
it all look very easy. Next day (at Commem.) 
the Gym Squad, to their credit, did not make 
similar but rather simpler exercises look difficult. 

In July, for the first time in the School's history, 
three housemasters retired from their houses 
simultaneously. 

The P.T. and Gym competitions were won by 
Abbey House. 

Miss Seager and Miss Heddie, for the last few 
years in charge of violin teaching and the San 
respectively, are leaving. We wish them luck in 
their new jobs. 

In the organised outing of 11th June the Lions 
of Longleat probably attracted as many Shir
burnians in one afternoon as the magnificent 
house with which they are associated has in ten 
years. 

The Clifton match on 21st May produced the 
first tie in a school fixture for 101 years. The 
previous occasion was, curiously enough, in the 
first of the Clifton series in 1865. The usual 
handful of the school who had stayed to watch 
was rewarded with a classic storybook finish. 

We congratulate the new boy who, in his first 
week, did a hole in one and secured mention in 
the Daily Mail. 

* * * * * 

OBITUARY 

SIR ARTHUR CHARLES, C.B.E. (c. 1923-28) 

Arthur Charles came to Sherborne from 
Highfield School as a scholar in 1923. He became 
Head of the School, won school prizes in Classics 
and Divinity, and played in the XV for two years, 
as well as in the notable House team with which 
in 1928 The Green wrested the Three Cock from 
Abbey House, who had held it since 1912. He 
went up to Worcester College, Oxford, with a 
scholarship in Classics, played Rugger and Rugby 
Fives for the university and, in 1933, passed into 
the Sudan Political Service, which was then 
attracting candidates of the calibre previously 
required for the I.C.S. 

He served in the Sudan for some twenty-five 
years, except for a short spell of duty in Palestine, 
and rose to be Director of Establishments. When 
the Service was disbanded in 1955 he was 
retained, at the request of the Sudanese Govern
ment, until 1957 as Establishments Adviser. He 
was then invited by the Governor of Aden to be 
Chairman of the English-Arab Commission set 
up to create a native Civil Service capable of 
taking over when the colony became independent. 
He accepted in the certainty that this was the 
work for which his experience was best suited. 
When in 1959 this task was completed, he was 
appointed Speaker of the Legislative Council, 
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and Chairman of the Public Service Commission 
set up to implement the proposals made by his 
previous commission. He discharged these arduous 
duties with humanity and sympathy, with courtesy 
and charm, with unfailing patience and good 
humour. It was pioneer work, made more 
exacting by the lack of trained staff to help him: 
but he was as enthusiastic for the future as he 
was rooted in the values of tradition, and his 
example had already done much to break down 
communal barriers when after eight years 
devoted service to Aden he was brutally murdered 
there on 1st September, 1965. 

He had notable gifts, both of body and of mind, 
but even more notable was the use which he 
made of those gifts. Whatever he did, he did with 
all his heart and with all his strength: others 
more gifted have achieved far less. Though 
always considerate to others, he never spared 
himself for, with the vision of a statesman he 
combined meticulous accuracy of detail, nor 
would he ever readily forgo the strenuous 
exercise in which he delighted. He had faced 
death more than once: from a mastoid halfway 
through his time at Sherborne, a serious check 
to his progress which did not prevent him from 
rising to the top, and from a climbing accident 
in Snowdonia in the thirties which cost him 
months in hospital and would have broken a 
lesser spirit. At Oxford he was for a while pre
vented from playing games by heart trouble, but 
yet secured his Blue. 

One thinks of Robert Bridges' description of 
the mountaineer, eager 

'to scale precipices where no foot clomb afore, 
for good or ill success to his last limit of 

strength; 
his joy in the doing and his life in his hand 
he glorieth in the fortunes of his venturous 

day.' 

Our deepest sympathies go to his widow, to 
his mother and to his sister. 

* * * * * 
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ANTHONY JOHN FLORY (h. 1949-54) 

Tony Flory was killed instantaneously while 
practising at Brands Hatch on 7th May. That all 
who knew him at the School were deeply shocked 
by the news was obvious enough; he was a person 
of modest yet determined character, whose 
loyalty and friendliness will be much missed by all 
who were lucky enough to know him. 

When he was a junior boy, he quickly made his 
mark as an above-average games player, and it 
was not long before he was representing the 
School at cricket and hockey. By the time he left 
he had been in the hockey XI for three years, of 
which he was latterly a most effective captain, as 
well as becoming one of the best players the 
School has seen in the last fifteen years. 

He was Head of House during his last year at 
school and in this capacity he showed himself to 
be an organiser of high merit and a person of 
sympathetic understanding. A glimpse of how 
valuable this could be was provided by a letter to 
his parents after his death from a complete 
stranger. It was from the mother of a boy who 
had been his fag. She, as well as her son, still 
remembers gratefully the impact made on his 
school life by a first term spent under the watchful 
eye of a Head of House who was more than just 
a figure of authority. 

He left Sherborne, having gained a place at 
Cambridge, to do his National Service in the 
Royal Marines where he served as an officer in 
the Rhine Squadron. During the early part of 
his training he returned to the School to be 
confirmed, a step which he had not felt ready to 
take earlier. At Cambridge he again made his 
mark on the hockey field and was elected to the 
Hawks Club. Subsequently he had been working 
in estate management in London and had only 
taken up motor racing in the last two years; in 
this, as in all that he put his hand to, he showed 
most promising talent and had already had 
several successes. He was running in a new engine 
when he skidded and crashed while lapping at a 
modest speed. 

Despite his outward success, it is for the more 
imponderable qualities of his life that he will be 
most warmly remembered by his friends; his 
personal integrity, exceptional charm and genuine 
kindness. We offer our deepest sympathy to his 
devoted parents and brother. 

* * * * * 
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FAR. 
During the summer holidays members of the 

C.C.F. will be flung far and wide. A party of six 
cadets, specially selected from the entire Cadet 
Force of the U.K., is to tour Canada for a month 
and Sherborne has been given the honour of 
finding the Officer-in-Charge. So Captain J. A. T. 
Beard will be off to Canada and one of his party 
will be R.S.M. I. J. G. Cunningham. Also off to 
Canada is C.S.M. E. P. Field who has been 
chosen as a member of the U .K. C.C.F. shooting 
team that will be on tour there in August. Major 
M. R. G. Earls-Davis is going to Malta on a 
course organised by the R.A.F., and Captain 
J. R. Flory and eight Cadets from the R.N. 
Section are off to the Commando course at Loch 
Ewe in Scotland. 

M.E.-D. 

* * * * * 

HOLWAY WOODS 

In August 1965, the Dorset Naturalists Trust 
were given two small woods near the Red Post 
two miles north of Sherborne (200634). The 
Biology Department has been given the task of 
managing these woods. 

During last winter some of the most drunken 
trees were cleared where they were causing 
damage to their neighbours, and half a mile of a 
permanent strained two-strand barbed-wire fence 
was erected to prevent the entry of stock. 

In the spring an afforestation programme was 
started by planting six hundred hornbeam and 
three hundred whitebeam as a shelter belt. 

This summer, in order to avoid damage to 
rare or unusual species in the course of manage
ment, surveys have been started of all forms of 
life in the woods (flowering plants, ferns and 
fungi; beetles; small mammals and badgers; 
rooks and common birds; moths and butterflies) 
Also paths have been cut and the planted trees 
cleared. 

It is hoped that these woods will continue to be 
available for field work at 'A' level carried out 
individually. 

J. R. LLOYD 

* * * * * 
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BERMONDSEY VISIT 

This year forty-three Cadets from the unit 
visited the school for the Whitsun weekend. The 
plan was to integrate the Cadets into the school 
by allotting five cadets to five boys in each house; 
this provided an interest in the unit for many in 
the school and avoided the holiday-camp atmo
sphere of former years. The Cadets ate in houses 
and spent their spare time with our boys. 

On Saturday cricket was organised, and Abbey
lands, Westcott and School House must be 
thanked for providing teams and teas. The 
Cadets also took part in the School's marine 
night op. The unit evidently expected some 
guerilla warfare from their assorted armoury of 
knives and coshes and felt somewhat let down 
when they were told they were fighting with and 
not against the School. The activity, however, 
tired them enough to keep them off the streets in 
the early hours. On Sunday a barbecue was 
organised following a very fine parade; it was 
felt by all that this could have gone on longer 
than it did. 

The weekend achieved two things besides being 
a great success; many of the School took a great 
and rewarding part in the activities and a deep 
interest in the club was aroused. 

Finally, it only remains to thank Mr. Cooper 
and Major Clarke for their administration and 
the house reps for their co-operation. 

The club would like to see any boy who is in 
London for a night, and a greater interest on the 
part of the School would be deeply appreciated. 

* * * * * 

POST-'A' LEVEL AT SHERBORNE HOUSE 

This year a party went to Sherborne House 
Marine Cadet Unit on a post-'A' level visit. The 
programme arranged was varied, interesting and 
enjoyable. There were various jobs of cleaning 
and clearing out to be done during our stay at 
the unit but all the same we spent a good deal of 
the time seeing the local sights and visiting homes 
in the vicinity. Our trips included visits to the 
Caledonian Market, Bart's and the docks. On the 
Saturday we spent the whole day on the Sher
borne houseboat-deaning up in the morning 
and then we made a trip down as far as Putney in 
the afternoon. One of the most interesting and 



enjoyable visits was to one of Courages' breweries 
-the most modern in the country so we were 
told-where we were shown round by the Public 
Relations Officer and then had lunch there which 
included a very comprehensive and extensive 
sampling session! Another worthwhile outing 
was to Stamford House Remand Home and 
Classifying Centre where we found that the 
offending boys, instead of being treated harshly, 
are given every care and consideration and lead 
a very comfortable life. Our last visit was to the 
American Marine Unit at St. John's Wood 
where, together with some of the boys from 
Sherborne House, we saw some films on the work 
which the Americans are doing in Vietnam and 
watched a karate demonstration. 

In all it was a very interesting and enlightening 
course. Sherborne House is no longer dealing 
with the problems which it faced when it originally 
started up, but today it is still doing a job just as 
worthwhile, if not more so, in combating the 
problems which youth creates in such places as 
Bermondsey. It no longer is dealing with the poor 
and needy but with such things as drugs and 
general delinquency. We who visited Sherborne 
House would appeal, as so many have done 
before, for those in the School who have the 
time and the opportunity, to visit the place and 
see for themselves the immensely valuable work 
that is being done. They can always be sure of a 
warm welcome from 'Harry', the Sergeant Major, 
and from the C.O. and all his staff. 

* * * * * 

NAVAL CAMP: THE CLYDE 

The five-day naval camp on the Clyde was 
enjoyed by all. We lived aboard an M.F.V. 
(motor fishing vessel) which was only seventy 
foot long, but gave us plenty of room. Our base 
was the depot ship Maidstone in Gareloch 
though we were completely independent of her. 
Food was supplied though we had to do all our 
own cooking and most of us got fed up with 
canned potatoes. 

The party of ten was split into two watches 
each under a Petty Officer and each watch did a 
two-hour duty. One was on the helm, one on the 
engine-room telegraph and two on look-out while 
the Petty Officer did the navigation and conning 
of the ship. The off-duty watch did the cooking 
and other necessary chores. 
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During the five days we visited Rothesay, 
Campbeltown, Tarbert, Ayr and Arran and spent 
one night at anchor in Largs Bay following a 
night sail from Greenock. We had an evening's 
leave in Campbeltown and were allowed ashore 
for a while everywhere except at Rothesay. 

The work was at times arduous, especially the 
climb of Goat Fell (2,866 feet), and demanded 
the one hundred per cent concentration of Petty 
Officers on watch but the time off watch was very 
relaxing, especially the afternoon of the England 
v. Scotland match at Hampden Park, when the 
civilian crew of five refused to sail the ship and 
we were forced to anchor for lack of an engineer. 

The weather throughout the cruise held except 
for one day of rain and gales, though mercifully 
nobody was sick. 

We owe Mr. Flory a great deal for all the 
trouble he took in arranging and planning the 
camp and for making it so enjoyable. 

D. B. HOSEGOOD 

* * * * * 

OUTWARD BOUND COURSE 

The course sounds very tough, but no one is 
taken beyond his capabilities. I went on a course 
(No. 258) last holidays at Aberdovey in Wales 
which I very much enjoyed, feeling afterwards 
that I had achieved something. 

On arrival one chooses between canoeing, rock 
climbing or pony riding and is put in one of nine 
watches with eleven other people doing the same 
choice. There were in my course 108 people 
between the ages of sixteen and twenty. 

The routine for each day except Sundays was 
up at 6.30, P.T. and then a cold shower, after 
which each watch cleans out its hut and does any 
chores which it has been allotted such as 'spud 
bashing' and cleaning the school generally. At 
8.30 there is an inspection by the Warden until 
9 when there are prayers for about five minutes 
on the parade ground. After that each watch goes 
off on its activities which may be sailing, a cross
country run, circuit training, climbing on the 
monkey ropes and whichever subsidiary you have. 

The sailing is done in both twenty-seven-foot 
cutters into which one watch can fit, and rover 
dinghies. As my subsidiary sport I chose canoeing 
and to start with one had to get into a white 
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water-racing canoe which is very unstable in the 
swimming-bath, roll it over, count ten, tap the 
bottom which is on the surface, pull off the 
spray cover and roll out forwards. After this we 
could canoe in the Dovey estuary in sporst 
dippers which was great fun, especially riding 
over three-foot waves and racing along the tops. 

Besides these activities everyone went on a 
day's map-reading exercise of ten miles, a day's 
mountain rescue in the snow, a two-day camping 
expedition in the hills and then lastly a four-day 
log-cabin expedition which gave us about sixty
five miles walking up and down the Welsh hills. 

The four-day trek was the most challenging 
thing we had to do. The first day we got up at 
4.30 (as we did also on the second and fourth) 
and walked twenty-one miles with a thirty pound 
pack on our backs to a log-cabin which was stuck 
in the middle of a forest and which only had 
planks to sleep on and a stove. The second day 
we walked twenty-three miles up to Cader Idris 
(2,929 feet) which is an infuriating mountain to 
climb in mist as we did, because one keeps 
thinking one can see the top, but it always turns 
out to be still farther on. On the third day we did 
a day's forestry which for us was hurling already
trimmed tree trunks down a sixty-degree slope. 
The logs were said to be travelling at forty to 
fifty miles per hour. On the fourth day we slogged 
back to the school and for us it never stopped 
raining from the time we set off to the time we 
returned. 

We were all taught to 'drown proof' in the 
swimming-bath, which is the best way to keep 
afloat for the longest time with the least amount 
of effort. At the end of the course we were 
invited to do this for six hours without touching 
the sides or bottom, and afterwards I felt I really 
had got somewhere. 

I was very pleased when I had completed the 
course, though I don't think I would do it again. 
But don't let this discourage anyone else. 

s. J. D. BUSH 

* * * • * 

AND NEAR 

RETIREMENT 
G. G. GREEN (1928-66) 

It is customary when writing a notice of this 
kind to begin with a summary of a master's career 
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at the School. To be too brief is to do less than 
justice to a long period of service; to be too 
detailed is to risk obscuring a warm human 
personality. When someone like 'Graggers' comes 
to retirement it is not easy to strike the right 
balance. 

He was appointed in 1928 to take over the 
Classical Vlth. Educated at Rossall, and a 
Classical scholar of Corpus Christi College, 
Oxford, he was both well qualified and suited for 
the task. He presided over the Vlth until the 
outbreak of war in 1939, and during that period 
there was a steady flow of Classical awards to 
both Oxford and Cambridge. On his demobilisa
tion and return in 1945 he took over IVA and 
the Classical Department and continued in that 
dual capacity until 1965. He was for many years 
Logothetes of the Interpretes, for a number of 
years Chairman of the Duffers and for a few 
years master in charge of golf. 

Exceptionally well read in the classics and 
French, as well as in his own language, and 
possessing a lively sense of humour, he was a 
natural teacher. His pithy comments, clear-headed 
discernment of truth, abomination of trash and 
cant, genuine love of good writing, both prose 
and poetry, broad humanity and affection for 
his pupils were other notable attributes which 
combined to make him an exceptional school
master. Modest and self-critical to a degree, he 
was always as ready to praise high performance 
in others as he was firm in his condemnation of 
the slovenly and inept. Intolerant he could be, 
and sharp in retort, but never uncharitable for 
long. 

A genuine Francophile, he taught French with 
enthusiasm and feeling as well as classics and 
English. 

He was a Supplementary Reservist, an officer 
in the corps for twenty-five years, and commander 
of it from 1945 to 1953. For his services he was 
awarded the 0.B.E. and T.D. He was in charge of 
shooting for twenty-one years and although the 
Ashburton eluded him, the Cadet Pair trophy 
was won on two occasions. 

He held a variety of staff appointments during 
the war, mostly connected with the Personnel 
Branch, finishing as a member of the Allied 
Military Government in Belgium, and with a 
mention in despatches. Since the war he has been 
a prominent figure in the Dorset Old Comrades 
Association, and in 1965 he was joint Editor of 
the Sherborne Register. 
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In his time he played rugger on the Upper, 
and for many years was a regular referee on 
senior leagues; he was also a useful fives player. 

A few who read this will recall the whole of 
his service at Sherborne, but the majority will 
have their own particular, though limited, 
memories. 

On the lighter side perhaps the following may 
recall happy moments; the Upper and G.G.G. 
crushing Ralph Barlow in a bear's hug with a 
grunt of delight; his inimitable service on the 
tennis court; his being discovered reading Greek 
verse under a shady tree when supposedly con
ducting the defence on a Field Day; his furious 
dissatisfaction with his performance on the 
skiing slopes; his swiftly struck but erratic drives 
on the golf course; his long doze one summer 
afternoon when the Classical VIth tiptoed out 
and left him to it! The impeccably turned-out 
figure on contingent parades, and the occasional 
sudden roar of rage when his eye lit on some 
particularly inefficient manoeuvre; his unique 
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rendering of 'They've left the baby on the shore' 
at corps dinners; his uproarious performance as 
Julius Caesar in '1066 and all that'-when he 
sang he was outrageously out of tune! But 
enough in this vein lest fooling might seem to 
cover too large a part of the canvas. 

As Mrs. Green is to take charge of the 
Sanatorium in September, G.G.G. will still be 
with us in Sherborne, and continuing with some 
part-time teaching. It is fitting, all the same, to 
pay tribute now to a most popular schoolmaster, 
an unselfish, loyal and courtly colleague at the 
end of his distinguished full-time service, and to 
wish him many years of happy retirement 
surrounded by his numerous friends. 

One final memory; the great cheer he was 
spontaneously given at the end of his final 
parade, and his dry comment in return-'That 
was worth twenty-five years'. 

* * * * * 

COMMEM. 

It's June again; St. Aldhelm's shade 
Welcomes the fashionably arrayed; 
The heavy hats, the teeny skirts, 
The fathers smiling till it hurts; 
The old boys turning back the years 
With moistened eye, and crashing gears; 
Housemasters plastered o'er with charm 
Dispensing with deceptive calm 
The Bursar's goodies, 'Tea for Mrs .... ' 
'(I wonder who the devil this is)' 
The prize-winners a hand-picked lot, 
Displayed as specimens of what 
A school can do to quite nice boys. 
These and a thousand other joys 
St. Aldhelm sees, as he has seen 
Since Alfred used the Sixth Form Green; 
And Saxon families took the road 
To show off mother's latest woad. 

PROLOGUE '66 

The Governors are here in force; 
The Master of the Rolls, of course, 
Will share the wisdom of his years 
In 'thoughts that are too deep for tears'. 
(A Master of the Rolls is grand; 
I cannot, on the other hand, 
Be sure I know exactly what 
Masters of the Rolls have got 
To do to earn their daily bread; 
Let's turn to Governors instead). 

We're very glad to have once more 
Sir Ian and Sir John Slessor, 
And all their band of devotees, 
Whose work a schoolboy never sees, 
But whose accumulated lore, 
Ensures, despite the Chancellor, 
That we can go our wonted ways 
Beneath the Abbey's ancient gaze. 
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I hope I shan't exceed my brief 
In venturing to welcome Chief. 
For us this term the Courts have lacked 
One dark-gowned figure-was he sacked? 
It seems 'twas only rustication-
Or have we got him on probation? 
Our loss, though, was the salmons' gain; 
Our rivers teem with fish again. 
'Mid pleasures and palaces long though he 

roams, 
He'll always remember there's no place like 

Holmes. 
The Church triumphant crowns the scene 
And sends her favourite sporting dean. 

These super-educated days 
We all must tread a dizzy maze 
Of grades and levels, big decisions, 
Exams and orals, inquisitions-
' Manners maketh man. Discuss.' 
'Dissect a hippopotamus.' 
'Transcribe the song the sirens sang 
(A minor).' 'If a boomerang 
Describes a path from P to Q, 
What difference would it make to you?' 

To all of this my Muse returns 
(Borrowing the words of Robert Burns) 
'Give me a spark of Nature's fire; 
That's all the learning I desire.' 
But, set in England's loveliest county, 
Where Nature scatters all her bounty, 
Penned within our studies, how 
Can we achieve that learning now? 
What my Muse is trying to say 
Is-we need a half-holiday. 
My Lord, to you may I appeal? 
Cannot the legal bosom feel 
'Dulce est desipere in loco'? 
Or if Latin's too rococo 
For a scientific time, 
'Pleasant 'tis to abandon rhyme 
And reason, and demand at least one half-day 
free from all this rigmarole imposed on us by a 
society that seems to spend half its educational 
time trying to keep up with the Breshnevs.' 

You've seen, no doubt, the Sherborne fathers 
(Wise men one and all, one gathers) 
Have pushed our shy, reluctant town 
Into the jet age, hunted down 
All traces of the dear, dead days, 
And, prancing round their one-way maze, 
Smothered the streets with yellow lines, 
Which coppers angle with for fines; 
And lest the Abbey look too mellow, 
Floodlit the thing an acid yellow. 
Likewise the School, within whose Courts 
Resound the best progressive thoughts, 
Permits-Vi vat !-a trampoline 
To desecrate the Sixth Form Green, 
And, ever fearless for the truth, 
Beatifies 'The Loom of Youth'. 
(If this escapes you, go and see 
Th' exhibits in the Libraree.) 

The daily task, the common round, 
Don't furnish all we need, we've found. 
For three days we were awed to see 
The Industrial Societee, 
Come down in Jaguars and bubbles 
To talk about production troubles. 
In Big Schoolroom the lecturers come and go, 
Talking of Michelangelo. 

Though Prologue '66 will be 
Not one to delight posterity, 
Expressed in the old rhymes and rhythm, 
Its sentiments won't cause a schithm. 
But though I'm not a great trend-setter, 
The rest should be a good deal better
A noisy farce, a private zoo, 
The Abbey, speeches, cricket, who 
Could want it changed? He'd better not. 
Then welcome all. And that's the lot. 

* * * * * 

i 

THE COMMEM. ART EXHIBITION 

There was a variety of work on display in the 
Art School over Commem. week end: the Junior 
School's colourful series 'Multiplication of 
Shapes', a large mural by Desmond, wire and 
paper 'Sculptural Ideas from Natural Forms' by 

members of the Vlth Form, drawings, water 
colours, oils, an ensemble of chimney pots, a 
model of the set for 'The Critic', and a pop art 
abstract relief. 
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Desmond's mural, three episodes in the early 
history of Sherborne, was a triumph of hard 
work. It took up the whole of the west wall and 
had a soft pleasing colour scheme. J. F. S. Martin 
and R. H. H. Peto produced delicate studies of a 
cabbage in cross-section, Whiteway and T. M. S. 
Geake at the moment paint their oils thick and 
prefer dark tones. Hogg had two neat ink and 
wash drawings, Gwinnett and N. R. L. Barton's 
abstract relief was humorously entertaining and 
absurd, and Chichester and J. F. S. Martin's 
posters gay and catching. 

The exhibition owed much to W.H.A.B. and 
Mr. Pomfret. W.H.A.B. provided the initial 
inspiration but this term he has been studying in 
Florence. His replacement, Mr. Pomfret, arranged 
the exhibition and introduced many ideas of his 
own. We are grateful to them both for their hard 
work and encouragement. 

With fine landscape, so many buildings and 
other suitable subjects around us, it was a 
surprise to find that so few of the paintings and 
drawings were of outdoor subjects. 

* * * * * 

18th JUNE 1966: 
8.45 P.M.-MIDNIGHT 

'The wine's run out.' 

C.J.H. 

'The wine's run out.' It was just eleven o'clock, 
the word was passed round with dismay and most 
of the tables were 'dry' for the last half an hour 
of the evening. But this was the only 'mishap' 
during the evening of the Commem. dance. 
Under the management of Messrs. Rouse and 
Barker the dance was once again a great success 
and it was generally felt that the increase in the 
price of a pair of tickets to 25/- was worth it. 

The transformation from a gym to a ballroom 
was quite remarkable, 'sailing' being the inspira
tion of the decoration. A Firefly with full sail 
showing next to the bar set the general theme 
and around the wall-bars were sails and Union 
Jacks. 

A competent band provided most of the music; 
at 10.30 the 'Mephistophelian Brethren' took the 
stand and, as last year, the whole dance suddenly 
found a new life which was to remain even after 
the group had departed, and which seemed to 
have a most surprising effect on some of the 
members of the staff! 
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It seems a pity that the one dance of the year 
should have to finish at so early an hour. But it 
does give a great deal of enjoyment to many 
people and, for a while at least, thoughts of 
school and 'A' levels can be forgotten. Our 
thanks to A.E.R. and J.J.B. for a very pleasant 
evening. 

* * * * * 

COMMEM. SUNDAY, 9.50 

Tentative coughs. Rustle of dresses. Distant, 
unconnected organ music singing to the choir; 
remote, unconvincing. Lots of hats, mostly rather 
unadventurous, but here and there a splash of 
colour from the younger-than-average mum. Lots 
of grey suits. Lots of establishment ties. 

A bemusedly out-of-control school prefect/ 
traffic director (C parents; f, g, h, m, 9.40.6-
9.44.9; B c, d, 9.44.9-9.47.27; Ag, m, a, 9.49.27-
9.55.0) waves us vaguely down an aisle. Suitably 
deferential, we follow his guidance. 

The coughs seem throatier. The organ is more 
sober; the choir are now being treated to a slow 
ponderous policeman's bass. 'Who's that?
darling-' from a square hat poised on a 2nd 
Form chair, to her 2nd Form son in the pew. 
('Remember that this-Sunday service-is a 
family occasion.') 

Remnants, of both sexes, from the Commem. 
dance are in evidence here and there. Neither 
looks quite so gorgeous in the pale sandstone
filtered sunshine. Where did all those spots come 
from? Nevertheless, Eve does not break up the 
family occasion; carefully buttressed by Adam 
she looks pious and is glad of the apple and 
watches His hairless profile as He wonders what 
He is expected to do next. Duller hats, fewer 
school suits; Chief's party to our left. 

Another smiling school prefect (i/c ?) needles 
us into the Digby Chapel. The ladies, glad to 
have successfully circumnavigated the heating 
grates, bark their knees against the folding wooden 
chairs without feeling. Gratefully we squeeze into 
the benches at the back, wedging ourselves in 
tightly-back to the tomb. If we stand on tiptoe 
we can look out over a sea of heads-hatted, 
bald or balding. Restlessly, neck-craningly, hymn 
sheet-flutteringly, book-fiddlingly, head-bowingly, 
this sea waits in a bored-blase fashion for the 
ceremonials. 
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Then, like the Severn Bore, starting at the front 
and spreading quickly back, the whole congrega
tion rises to its feet, surreptitiously scraping its 
handbags out of harm's reach with its feet, and 
clearing its throat, as the clergy move briskly to 
their positions. The annual occasion has begun 
once more, and once again the socialites' 
mouthings are turned by the pale Abbey walls 
into a full-throated praise of the glory of God. 

* * * * * 

THE CRITIC 
by R. B. SHERIDAN 

T.S.CoRDY 

The performance of this play, which I went to 
on the Friday evening of Commem., was, as is 
now expected of Mr. Glen's productions, of the 
usual high standard. As a play it provides diffi
culty in that much of the subtle wit and humour 
can so easily be lost on an audience. The success 
of the play relies so much on this rather than the 
satire of theatrical life in Sheridan's time, which 
means little to us today. The wit comes quickly, 
and an alert mind is required to follow the 
dialogue, especially the first act. And replete with 
food and drink, an alert mind is perhaps not a 
quality of any Commem. audience. Nevertheless, 
the cast managed to create in the audience an 
enthusiasm which they clearly shared. 

The first act was the weakness of the play. It 
lacked somewhat in action. To compensate for 
this the pace was fairly fast, and it proved a little 
difficult to follow the subtleties of Sheridan's 
wit, with some characters tending to swallow 
their lines slightly. It was in the second act that 
the cast, and the play itself, really opened out. 

!) 

The action set in the Theatre Royal, Drury Lane, 
in the midst of a rehearsal of Mr. Puff's play 
proved to be an excellent situation for any kind 
of innovation which a producer might wish to 
introduce. Mr. Glen made full use of it. The 
deliberate overacting of the rehearsal of Mr. 
Puff's tragedy was very slick, being punctured by 
the wonderful dry comments of Mr. Sneer. The 
timing throughout the play was very good. 
During this second act the humour slipped from 
the dialogue into the actions of the characters. 
The play reached its climax, with the audience 
laughing continuously, in the sea battle and the 
lowering of 'Britannia' from the roof of the 
stage, and the brilliantly organised chaos which 
ensued. 

With such a large cast it would be futile to list 
the names of all those who took part and, 
therefore, I shall only single out some of the 
main characters. Q. S. Beddall and N. J. Brierley 
were well suited to their respective parts of Mr. 
Sneer and Sir Fretful Plagiary, Beddall receiving 
great appreciation from the audience. J. J. Irons 
made an excellent excitable Mr. Puff, who was 
so anxious about his new play and all but lost 
control of its rehearsal. In this the farcical over
acting of the players was extremely well done by 
T. G. Scott, J. P. Griffin, P. L. Mattholie and 
M. G. E. Pearse. The imitation of the actions of 
Tilburina (C. G. Vacher) by her confidante 
(R. J. Eldridge) added a most amusing touch to 
the proceedings. Many of these stand out perhaps 
due to the prominence of their parts, but the 
whole cast and the stage staff are to be con
gratulated on producing a well acted and 
extremely entertaining performance. 

A.P.D. 

* * * * * 
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CRITICISM 
THE Posr-'A' LEVEL DRAMA CouRsE's 

PRODUCTION OF: 

'THE REHEARSAL' 
by MAURICE BARING 

AND 

'CARRY ON HAMLET' 
(translated from the German by William Poe/) 

We expect fun from end of term dramatics
and the Drama Course's two productions gave 
us fun and plenty to talk about. The entertain
ment took place on Tuesday, 19th July, in Big 
Schoolroom. Copies were held (the actors were 
using the 'extended right arm' technique); 
costumes were worn: the town's hatboxes had 
been ransacked; a low apron stage had been 
erected; and the cast had had less than a week in 
which to rehearse. The occasion was treated in a 
light-hearted manner by both audience and cast 
and was undoubtedly a success. 

The acting was surprisingly polished and the 
copies did not slow down the action. 'The 
Rehearsal', a burlesque on a 'Macbeth' rehearsal 
at the Globe Theatre, enabled cast and audience 
to get used to each other. The acting was uneven, 
it was hard for us to establish the different roles, 
and one sensed the cast were trying to find the 
right level of farce and the right speed to take 
the play. There were plenty of laughs: many of 
them unscripted. Bates was a tall and fetching, 
sleep-walking Lady Macbeth; Facey, the Stage 
Manager, would get his way in any professional 
company. 

Because 'Hamlet' was reasonably fresh in our 
minds, 'Carry on Hamlet' was easy to follow and 
raised some interesting comparisons. It is a better 
play than 'The Rehearsal' and builds to an 
obvious climax-the duel. Dennis produced and 
took the part of Hamlet and combined both roles 
with quiet authority. The fact that he had so 
much to read was no hindrance at all. Ouin and 
Pearse were two semi-dumb sentries, equally 
funny when patrolling or moving the heavy 
thrones or putting the sections of the apron stage 
together. Pearse has an enormously talented 
face, is a natural clown, but would try to steal 
the show when the attention was off him. 
Maclellan (Phantasmo) skipped in and out to a 
slowed-up recording of the 'Sugar Plum Fairy' 
dance. Cannon-Brookes did his ghostly patrolling 
very gravely. The duel between Irons and Dennis 
was splendid-and they gave us more fighting 
than we expected. 

The evening was very enjoyable. The audience 
was relaxed, the atmosphere was the town 
market. The actors were very close to us and 
must have been very aware of our presence. The 
audience were eager to join in, demanded a high 
standard and got it. The actors must have been 
the keener to give of their best. Both actor and 
spectator wanted entertainment rather than 
perfection and sophistication. Nor was the 
absence of scenery any deterrent or loss. It 
seems that there is a place for more rehearsed 
readings in which the emphasis is on a clear 
presentation of the plot and the rest is dependent 
on close co-operation between audience and 
actor. 

C.J.H. 
* * * * * 

SCHOOL CONCERT 

The last Wednesday of term with house picnics 
to compete, not to mention the World Cup, was 
not the most promising evening on which to 
gather a large audience; but there was no other 
day available. However, the rather moderate 
number of listeners were obviously more than 
usually appreciative-with some reason, for this 
was a good and interesting concert. 

The orchestra, thirty-five strong, provided the 
backbone. Intonation was mainly sure and items 
like 'Hary Janos' and 'Rhosymedre' are so well 
written for the various instruments that the 
players can enjoy themselves as much as (or more 
than) the listeners; they certainly performed with 
spirit. 

The rest of the programme was instrumental. 
There was a wide selection-piano, woodwind, 
brass, and it was especially good to hear a violin 
sonata once more; technically many of the items 
were difficult, but all were well or pretty well 
rendered. To mention everybody is impossible, 
but the three flute players, each with a master by 
his side to tum over (unique spectacle) must 
doubtless have been inspired to blow their best. 

Your insatiable critic would have liked some 
vocal groups as well, but there is never enough 
time to rehearse everything. Not that singing in 
the School lags behind, as the house competitions 
and Commem. showed earlier in the year. (And, 
for the record, for the first time ever a Shirbumian 
in statu pupillari received star billing as a singer 
this term!) 
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The Alan Turing Laboratories 

COMMENT 

THE ALAN TURING LABORATORIES 

A. M. Turing was in Westcott House from 
1926 to 1931, possessor of a brilliantly original 
brain and mathematical-scientific ability of an 
outstanding order. 

After attaining the highest academic distinc-· 
tions both in this country and in America, he 
became closely associated with the development 
of computers using the binary scale, 'thinking 
machines', and morphogenesis, the mathematical 
theory of the chemistry of living tissues. 

He was elected a Fellow of the Royal Society 
at an unusually early age and his untimely death 
in 1954 when he was only forty-one cut short a 
career the probable limits of which it is difficult 
to assess. 

Those interested can find out more about this 
remarkable man and most distinguished O.S. 
from The Shirburnian, July 1954, and Alan M. 
Turing by Sara Turing (copies in the Biology 
Library and the Lower Library 0 40). 

RECRUITMENT 

In July 1966, there are 182 sons of Old 
Shirburnians in the School. Of these twenty are 
leaving, and fifteen more are coming as new boys 
in September. 

* * * * * 
THE LOOM OF YOUTH 

In 1965 Alec Waugh (a. 1911-15) gave the 
School the MS of his well-known novel 'The 
Loom of Youth' together with a volume of 
contemporary press cuttings. 

The author has now followed up this gift with 
a handsome album of the private correspondence 
dealing with the publication which so scandalised 
the Sherborne community half a century ago. 

Today the wounds are healed and the School 
is glad to possess for all time this unpublished 
material which sheds some new light on what 
still remains an episode of very considerable 
interest in its history. 
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GROUPS 

In the Pavilion reposes the earliest known 
school photo-of the 1861 XI against the back
ground of the School House Studies. Even for 
those days the treatment does not seem to have 
been very expert. The faces are rugged, to say the 
least, but other details are plain enough to be 
fascinating, buckled belts, bow ties, puffy caps 
(Strine style) and the gloved hands of the wicket
keeper held out in seemingly mute appeal. 

School House possesses a much more artistic 
likeness of itself in 1863-six groups by forms 
comprising ninety-five boys (virtually all the 
boarders and about half the whole school at that 
time). The definition and clarity are remarkable, 
but the lenses of the period could not focus a 
wide angle and the consequent splitting up of the 
subject leaves but little sense of esprit de corps. 

However, by the 1880s the necessary technical 
improvements had been made, and large groups 
on one plate become commonplace. Mention 
may be made of just one, dated 1884, unique for 
two reasons. Taken on the lawn just north of the 
Slype, it includes eighty-six figures (School 
House?) of which not one single one is identifiable. 
On the other hand, fifteen feet overhead is the 
Abbey clockface, temporarily set up there for the 
School while the Tower was being restored. (The 
curious may still plainly see the spindle hole in 
the wall below the eaves.) 

The panoramic camera, developed about twenty 
years later than the cinema, of which it is but a 
variant, was introduced for the first whole school 
group in 1923. Thereafter every four years has 
been the norm, so that each boy should figure at 
least once; any occasional jinks in the series have 
all been for good reasons (e.g. the Qua tercentenary 
in 1950). The much-scanned specimen of 1927 in 
No. 18 (ten years ago 'my father's in that') still 
elicits three standard questions. One, was the 
writer in it? Answer: no, but two of his colleagues 
were. Two, what is the background? Prep schools 
are mainly not big enough to need a panorama, 
hence the naive query; it is curious though that 
no one has developed a dual purpose lens to 
avoid the background distortion. Three, is it true 
that a crook type once ran round and thus 
appeared twice? Answer, no. (The end-men of 
1923, though remarkably alike, are not the same 
boy; but is this the origin of the hoary legend?) 
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However, with the next photo four years away, 
it seems safe to mention a more subtle ploy 
actually performed elsewhere. A twin falls ill and 
his brother does the sprinting with permission. 

The earlier years when the School was smaller 
undoubtedly produced larger and clearer like
nesses. Today, with over 650 countenances to 
register, there is little room for error in arranging 
the arc of the circle or calculating the likely angle 
of the sun. In 1945 the latter went badly wrong, a 
large proportion of the School appearing as men 
of colour, and of the white remainder many quite 
unrecognisable. But it was a period of intense 
shortages and anyone was glad of anything; there 
is no record of complaint-certainly no retake. 

Poring over the whole series of groups brings 
home the unaltering persistence of the English 
type of countenance. But the changing trappings; 
there indeed is a facet of social history. Victorian 
broadcloth and watch-chains, and the very dark 
suits of the 1920s have a reaction in the ultra
light cloths and 'blood suits' (blue serge jackets 
and light flannel trousers) of ten years later. The 
narrow stiff collars with rounded corners and 
ties with horizontal stripes of forty years ago 
have indeed returned in modified form to 
Carnaby Street. But who now ever sees an Eton 
collar (what is an Eton collar?). Yet there were 
seventeen of them in the School in 1923. Bowlers, 
top hats and the basher are all found together in 
the early days; the latter alone has survived 
simply because it suits all ages thirteen to eighteen 
better than anything else-better even than going 
bareheaded. The quite frequent beards of 1863 
yield gradually to the two moustaches of 1923 
(not masters'). One cannot but speculate whether 
the same type of comment was made on such 
styles in their time as today on those affected by 
the small with-it fringe. 

To conclude, a suggestion. Official keys have 
never been forthcoming, save in 1950 when 583 
faceless but numbered men (543 boys, 40 staff) 
could be procured for an extra consideration. 
Friends and indeed enemies are vivid enough in 
all conscience at the time, yet-a fact not without 
its touch of pathos-in a short year or two one is 
likely enough to be puzzling over what are already 
meaningless rows of faces. A selective key 
(perhaps with the odd note) could one day well 
repay the labour of making it now. 

INSIDE LEFT 
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LITERARY 

IN THE STYLE OF J. D. SALINGER 

I'm crazy-I swear to God I am. I keep a diary 
actually, very pessimistic and dreary. 

31st December. 'New Year crept under the 
door.' 

It's true, actually. In a drawing room, twenty 
feet by seventeen, full of three armchairs, one 
settee, a chest of drawers, carpet and about 
fifteen people. I said it was striking twelve, but 
only one person believed me. The others just 
turned on the box and there was old Harold W. 
and Andy Steward or someone and after a 
minute there was Big Ben; we all started kissing 
each other and saying 'Happy New Year, Joan, 
Jill, Sue'. It killed me-all these phoney 'Darlings', 
'Happy New Years'. It wasn't any different-the 
New Year, I mean; they are always just the same. 

There was one old girl there who looked just 
like a witch-my kid brother told her she did; 
he kills me, he really does-he just said, 'You 
look like a witch, luv', and I suppose he was 
right. Then some old man came up and asked me 
how the old school was, and the old rugger. 
'Fine, sir. We had a tremendous season, don't 
think we lost a single game. I really enjoy it, 
actually ... .' 'Well, I remember in '34 we had 
this team, I remember.' I bet he did-the 
happiest days of his life. What a life! Everything 
was hot and hazy and phoney, and someone kept 
on pouring out the old cherry brandy, and then 
just the brandy. Through a haze of goodwill, 
same old fellow started writing on the wallpaper; 
corny really. 'Modus vivendi', and a huge great 
flourish under. I suppose he needed a modus 
vivendi; or a bottle of our brandy, or both; 
anyway he hardly drove home that night. 

1966 began, and still continues. I suppose you 
can be cynical about everyone and everything, 
like Salinger's Catcher in the Rye. But it does not 
get you anywhere; I think you have got to accept 
emotional arguments as much as cold-blooded 
reason. But what if you don't find your set of 
ideals? You can't just make them up. Holden, 
that's the hero, wanted to obtain a sort of ideal, 
he wanted a feeling that he could not get. We 
tend to be in the same position. It's rather a 
problem, isn't it? 

J.M. HOUGH 

ON MY FOOLISHNESS 
(written after an Additional Maths paper) 

When I consider how my term is spent, 
Ere half my days in this large room and light, 
And that one complex which is hard to fight 
Stuck in my brain which not to Maths is bent. 

To struggle there with my master, and show up 
My false addition, and he returns it-red! 
Does Maths so want a mind of Latin bled? 
And dare I ask what now may be my cup? 

His anger kindles-Oh, not wrong again? 
Does Calculus so need my patient work 
Which brings me not to joy but silent pain? 

Now I am here-cowed by that day of fright, 
Though one sweet thought consoles my addled 

pate-
They also serve who only sit and write. 

I. R. MURRAY (with apologies to J. Milton) 

* * * * * 

AN ACCIDENT 
Vast black hull slides 
In the frigid Baltic. 
From the ship comes music, 
Contorted, hacking a path through mist. 
A ball is finishing; people drift away 
Thankfully, unsteadily; caught 
In the maelstrom of gaiety. 
Rest their tortured feet. 
Last, languid, protesting passenger 
Is frogmarched a son repos. 
Lights extinguished. 
Vast black hull slides on, unperturbed. 
The whole ship leaps, hurled aloft. 
Wood and people scream: 
Bleary, they realise their plight: 
They jump, they splash and gurgle: 
The water claims them. 
Some find boats: now fear finds most: 
They fight, hit, scrabble, 
Lunge, dive and sink. 
The ship lies on its belly: 
Wheezing protestingly, it sinks. 
Only the streamers remain, 
A tombstone to humanity. J.P. ROGERS 
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SONNET 

Deceitful Sun, whose duty is to guard 
Thy earth-bound slaves, to warm them, give 

them light, 
Unkind it was to send a storm so hard 
Whilst I was musing o'er thy wondrous might. 
I stand among the trees, and up on high 
I see through leafy greenness thy blest rays; 
E'en as I watch the heav'ns begin to cry 
For thou behind a cloud hast hid thy blaze. 
Again thou smil'st, but I trust thee no more, 
Deceived once, thou shalt deceive again; 
Untrue thy splendour seems with this new flaw, 
I'll praise thee not, but rather curse thy name. 

0 no, that is unjust, pray pardon me, 
For live we could not, were it not for thee. 

(With apologies to William Shakespeare) 
J.P. STEDEFORD 

* * * * * 

DANCE ON 
(A parody of part of' Twelfth Night') 

Feste: In faith, men dub me fool but more fool 
they, for should I prance a double step, my 
acrobatic learning will astound their eyes and, 
in being so doubly astounded, exchange their 
doublets with the motley, their ignorance and 
thereby foolhood being made apparent by the 
erudition of the erstwhile fool. 
Sir Andrew: Eroded art thou truly, noble fool
and fool thou art and no man more so, for thy 
leg, so pocked as it is, could not even pick a 
measure demarcated by a Turkey boatswain. 
Sir Toby: What prattl'st thou of the measure of a 
leg, Sir Knight, whose pins sans their lurid casing 
tights would prove invisible to the I-and to 
thyself, if honesty became thee as well as any 
knight. 
Sir Andrew: Honesty becomes me as my tights. 
Feste: Aye-and yet so tight that no man dare 
look on thee as thou cutt'st they capers lest the 
cut become a rent and thou art thine own bailiff, 
for full many a rent cuts he. 
Sir Toby: Fie on thee, Fool. Thou hast the knight 
so hopelessly embroiled with his pinning prances 
and so punn'st him that he pines for thought of 
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broader days in his nether limbs. Get thee hence 
and choose a stouter to be zany to thy fooling. 

Feste (sings): Stout or astute, 
Thy pipe or lute 
Outwits the best 
'n' zanies the rest. 

Exit. 

* * * * * 

SUMMER WALK 

R.W.J.H. 

Walking back along the path, the scent of 
summer 

Mingling with a gentle laugh, and the sound of 
leaves 

Whispering to each other, rustling in the breeze. 
Quiet words of happy lovers, sitting in the shade. 

Hidden away by the slopes, a village church 
chimes 

And with rising, falling ropes, rings out its 
message 

Joyfully across the hills, echoes back and forth, 
So that the sound of it spills as a gushing 

stream. 

Blue skies with clouds sailing by, in gentle 
motion. 

The soft breeze lets out a sigh, and rustles the 
wheat, 

Making waves with troughs and crests, as a sea 
of gold, 

Swaying with the boughs, a nest, high above the 
ground. 

Walking past the village green, white figures 
standing 

Motionless as in a dream. One paces forward, 
And the 'click' of ball on bat, causes a slight 

stir 
As it rolls across the flat, towards the watchers. 

So this, my friend, is summer, one side of 
summer, 

When Sun and Peace rule the earth, just for a 
season. 

* * * * * 
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GOOD FRIDAY 

Red, yellow, colour everywhere, 
And the bird-foil flashes brightly in the sun. 
The primrose glows, the blossom-rose 
Is white like the virgin's veil, 
While radiance, love, hope, splendour, 
Spring from the rain-sprinkled earth, 
And the buds on the branches laugh in the joy 

of their birth. 

It is spring, it is Easter, 
When the land rejoices with Man at the 

resurrection. 
But stop! Today is Good Friday, 
When one could be sad, grief-stricken and 

pale ... 
Oh! Who can be sad on a day like this, 
When one is young and knows a Love's kiss! 
This day should be for thanksgiving and praise, 
To honour the Lord in the joy of his ways! 

15 

The day is young and the birds sing in the sun 
On the scented leaves, as we enter the church. 
Inside lurks coolness, pillared and wide, 
Where the only warmth and light flow from 

the side. 
We take our places in the pew 
And look around ... 

What? So few! So few! 
And suddenly I am sad. 

CHARLES JAMES Fox 
* * * * * 

A NORWEGIAN FANTASY 

And there, that rising ridge with cold white 
arms, 

That call and beckon to the sky, 
A cold, cold glimpse, 
A moment there, of white eternity. 
Below, a lake that fitful gleams, 
Flashing in the evening sun, 
A well of Knowledge, filled by streams 
Sliding from the mountain's crown. 

P. M. NAPIER 
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FAREWELL TO ARMS 

'What is it like', I was asked one day at lunch, 
'to command the C.C.F. and be the most 
unpopular master in the School'?' 

At the time I just grinned, but now that I am 
handing over to Major Riley, after commanding 
for seven years, perhaps I am better qualified to 
reply. The answer is twofold: it is very hard work 
and immensely rewarding. 

The Contingent is nearly as large as some 
peace-time battalions, which have a full staff of 
clerks, quartermasters and storemen to ad
minister them. With one full-time R.S.M. and 
one half-time storeman we have to cope with an 
immense amount of stores, equipment and 
clerical work, complicated by having to deal 
with all three Services. Last year, for instance, 
our postage book shows that more than five 
hundred letters were dispatched! 

There is also, as can be imagined, endless 
detailedplanninginvolved in activities like Camp, 
the Proficiency Tests, Field Days, the Drill 
Competition, equipment inspections, displays and 
above all, the Annual Inspection. In addition, 
the postman is no respecter of School holidays, 
and it is during the holidays too that all the 
complicated work to sort out the organisation 
for the following term has to be done. 

But the results are worth it every time. Watching 
the reluctant recruit turn into a smart, efficient 
and enthusiastic instructor, observing the enjoy
ment and benefit that boys so obviously get out 
of a really well-run camp, a good ceremonial 
parade, demonstration or exercise and seeing the 
favourable impression always made on outsiders 
by our displays at Commem., and on other 
occasions is all highly satisfying. 

During my period of command all this 
culminated in that never to be forgotten parade 
for Earl Mountbatten, followed a few weeks 
later by the camp at Crowborough, where we 
were inspected by the G.O.C. Eastern Command. 
Their praises hang framed on the Orderly Room 
wall. 

Let it not be thought for a moment that these 
praises are intended for the Commanding Officer. 
Lieut.-Col. J. T. Melvin, Major J. D. Buchanan, 
Lieut.-Col. G. G. Green, Colonel J. H. Randolph 
and others before them have fostered the tradition 
that officers, N.C.O.s and Cadets all 'muck-in' 
to put on the best show possible. That is why 
today, as the result of a great deal of hard work 
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by a great many people, we have a C.C.F. whose 
reputation is second to none and, above all else, 
that is what makes commanding this contingent 
so rewarding and such great fun. 

That then is my reply to my questioner. And 
as for being the most unpopular master in the 
School? Well, I'm afraid it takes more than that 
to keep me awake at night! 

M.R.G.E.-D. 

* * * * * 

THE RULES OF WAR 

Rules of war, what stupid fools, 
Don't they realise these so-called rules 
Are the do's and dont's of how to kill, 
The decent way, the better way of going against 

God's will? 
Soldiers fight, they kill, murder, fall; 
Ambush, attack, torture, rape! Butchers all. 
What right have politicians, generals, men, 
To decide, decree fair ways to kill children'? 
You cannot say 'Kill, but don't do that, 
Before you shoot him raise your hat. 
Sneak up on them, kill from behind, 
But not your prisoners-it's too unkind.' 

M. c. TUCKER 

* * * * * 

A DREAM 

Yellow lily standing, 
Swaying on the breeze, 
Lords and ladies handing 
Each other o'er the leaves 
Coloured silks and satins 
Swirling round and round, 
Great big hats and hatpins, 
Bobbing o'er the ground, 
Soft rustling of hoops 
And creaking of men's shoes
He bows, he walks, he stoops, 
He turns, he jigs, he moves. 
Then rushing down like atoms 

Jostling in space. 
The tall and rattling hansoms 
Hurtle in a race. 
The lawn is cleared of a sudden. 
The cabs are gone away, 
Upon the ground,.a button. 
The yellow lilies sway. 
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MY FIRST JOB 

I spent the first six weeks being a dustman in 
Farnham, earning a lot of money; despite our 
mild January, ashes and potato peelings in my 
bath, and the nuisance of trying to unstick frozen 
refuse at 7.30 a.m. in the rain, I enjoyed it very 
much indeed. Don't slander the British workman; 
he has a superb sense of humour, and judges a 
man not by money or class or education or 
accent, but by whether he can work or not. Of 
course, they varied, and there were the occasional 
rough diamonds, but mostly they treated me 
kindly and taught me all the techniques of lifting 
heavy weights, etc.-and yet at the same time 
exactly as one of them. They even paid me the 
compliment of a very rude nickname indeed. 
Money averaged out at about £15 per week to 
take home; booty was great-about a dozen ties, 
books in perfect condition, a bicycle, a lawn 
mower, all sorts of clothes, furniture, watches, 
transistor radios, unopened tins of food and so 
forth. Waste in the average household is pheno
menal, even in the poorest homes. One amusing 
item was Aristotle, the pet tortoise who had been 
brought from Ghana. 'I looked after him so well, 
too, but he still went and died, poor boy. I do 
hope you don't mind taking him, I wrapped him 
up very well in lots of newspaper.' Another 
woman was less considerate; I was just hovering 
over a crate of bottles, not quite sure whether to 
take them; when she flew out of her back door 
armed with a large kitchen knife, screaming, 
'You take moi bottles 'n oi'll do you!' I ran! It 
opened my eyes a bit too. There was the solitary 
old hag (descriptive word) whose bin each week 
never had anything but five empty gin bottles and 
a few tins of Kit-e-Kat (no one had ever set eyes 
on a cat). She had deliberately let her gas, 
electricity and water be cut off, walked a mile 
every morning to the public lavatories to wash, 
and sold all clothes that welfare societies gave 
her. At the other extreme were the rich young 
marrieds in 'charming bungalows in attractive 
residential areas' who had just eaten the breast 
off a turkey ten times too big for them and left 
the rest. Mostly it was slums-even in Farnham
and illiteracy, too. The man in his twenties I 
played darts with sometimes was brilliant with 
darts, but although he could read numbers and 
count, he had no concept at all of addition or 
subtraction. All directions on the rounds were 
done by whistle and hand signals; different 
whistles meant 'stop', 'go', 'a lot here this week, 
I need some help', 'tea break', etc. One old boy 

17 

couldn't even tell me whether the bin at the back 
of a house was on the left or the right hand side
he could only vaguely point with his hand and 
kept saying 'that side, that side'. Altogether a 
wonderful experience. 

T. P. B. ALLPORT 

* * * * * 

YOUTH TODAY 

There seem to be two opinions concerning 
modern youth. One is the widely held belief that 
young British people are the most immoral, 
unprincipled, vandalistic creatures that have ever 
existed, while the opposite view is that they are 
generally better than any young people before 
them; especially considering the turmoil of 
modern life that they have to endure. 

An old man will shake with anger at a group 
of 'ton-up, leather-jacketed nuisances' who almost 
knock him down on their motorcycles, while a 
thirty-year-old mother will probably adopt the 
opposite view, approving of young people because 
a young motorcyclist rushed some blood from 
one hospital to another, thereby saving her little 
girl's life. Is either view the correct one? 

Surely the second, approving, view is too 
unrealistic as regards youth in general, applying 
only to the minority? And surely there is nobody 
who can ignore the fact that the majority of 
young men and women today are bored, immoral, 
vandal is tic, wor Idly, spendthrift, fashion-conscious 
atheists? Yet my elders disagree, with such 
statements as 'My generation never had the 
threat of the bomb to cope with', 'We were never 
subjected to intensive advertising like today's', 
and 'I never had so much freedom and money to 
spend as kids today'. 

But what excuses, and what poor ones at that! 
I saw a newspaper article recently stating that the 
modern tendency is to shift the blame on to 
somebody or something else. For instance, if a 
woman shoplifts an article from a supermarket, 
it is the fault of the supermarket for displaying 
the goods in too enticing a way. Yet why should 
we excuse young people in the same way by 
mentioning the bomb or advertising? Why ought 
these to justify my generation in drug-taking, 
vandalism, mod and rocker gang warfare, extra
marital relations, lower marrying age, the rising 
divorce rate and such an irresponsible, couldn't
care-Iess attitude? 
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With Socialist attempts at destruction of the 
three classes there now remains virtually no real 
upper class, no aristocracy of society that can 
set an example to those lower down the social 
ladder. Indeed, the case is now entirely the 
opposite, and it is those with nothing much left 
to them but several varying types of Callaghan 
taxes that take their cue from the lowest orders 
who have come from the slums of London, 
Liverpool and Manchester. Symptomatic of this 
is fashion; fashions are now set by the lower 
strata of society and followed by the upper; 
hence the lamentable modern styles, both tasteless 
and impractical. 

Since the last war parents have been justly 
accused of being partly the cause of this attitude, 
by allowing their children almost unlimited 
freedom and money to accompany it. 'Well, why 
not?' a liberal father might say. Unintentionally, 
his maxim obviously would not be 'spare the rod 
and spoil the child'. Many parents turn away 
from regarding Britain's present state, placing the 
blame on something or someone else, refusing to 
admit their part in this. They never bother to 
reason out with themselves, 'Why?' 

From time immemorial society has contained 
these depraved elements and they can never be 
tamped out. But hardly ever since the period of 

the Roman Empire have they obtained such a grip 
on their elders and, supposedly, betters until this 
century. Britain's youth today is almost a hopeless 
case, but instead of delving into the root cause 
of the trouble the vast majority seems content 
with sympathising with them and with themselves, 
inventing excuse after excuse to pardon them. 

M. s. BATE 

* * * * * 

'EXPERIENCE HAS SHOWN .. .' 

Only a year ago I would never have believed 
that I could write the last paragraph of this 
article sincerely. Yet it is in all sincerity that I 
now write those words. To stay on at school for 
a term or even two, after the University Entrance 
Exam;, is a useful and very worthwhile experience. 

To make full use of such an opportunity, a boy 
should be able to abide by and support school 
discipline, and be willing to go on livin? a 
monastic existence for another four or eight 
months. Undoubtedly, by so doing, he will attain 
a position in the School much higher than that 
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with which he would normally leave, and if he is 
willing to make a conscious effort to make the 
extra term enjoyable, and profitable to himself 
and those under him, then to stay on would be a 
decision that he would never regret in later life. 

The attractions of leaving immediately after 
the December exams are, of course, obvious. To 
the parent there is a saving in school fees; to the 
boy concerned it offers an immediate release from 
strict school discipline, and the chance of passing 
eight to nine months on the Continent, learning 
a language or 'broadening one's mind'. But 
staying on also has its advantages, although these 
often only become apparent during or after that 
extra term, and are not obvious at its outset. 

First, if a boy is going to take up residence in a 
university in the autumn following his entrance 
exams, the maintenance of academic discipline 
and habits is not easy during nine months galli
vanting round the Continent, however pleasurable 
that definitely is. Whereas, during the extra term 
or terms at school, one keeps oneself academically 
on the alert, yet not under any exam pressure, 
and can pursue studies outside the normal school 
timetable. 

Secondly, and far more important, an insight 
into the purpose and aims of a school like 
Sherborne is one of the most important things 
such a school can offer. And so, if by staying on, 
a boy can gain the chance of obtaining such an 
experience, then his education will be made the 
richer and more complete by so doing. Without 
the perpetual pressure of working for an exam 
he can look at school life more objectively, and 
crystallise his ideas about it. To him the objectives 
of the school will begin to make sense, and its 
sometimes strange workings will fall into an 
organised pattern. He will see why certain rules 
are made, which previously he considered petty, 
and why different punishments are applicable to 
different people. Moreover, he will have the 
chance of putting forward and, perhaps, imple
menting his own ideas on improvements to the 
system. He will have more opportunities of 
leadership, and he will be confronted to a greater 
extent with the problems of management and 
administration. Above all, it will give him the 
chance of giving back something, in the form of 
influence over those beneath him, to the school 
from which he has received so much; 

These increased opportunities and responsi
bilities, and with the added problems encountered, 
although, perhaps, arduous in those few months 
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when he is eighteen, will surely pay great dividends 
later on outside these cloistered walls. But there 
are some, of course, who will be blind to these 
abstract values and advantages, and disinterested 
in acquiring experience in relationships and 
administration in the widest sense of that word. 
For them the extra term would be of no use, and 
in many cases even harmful. 

But for my part, I can truly say that I learnt 
more of lasting value, more of those things not 
marked in grades or levels, in my two extra 
terms than in the whole five years previous to 
them. For me, experience has shown .... 

M. 'J. CANNON-BROOKES 

* * * * * 

GERMAN INDUSTRY: 

PRIDE BUT PROBLEMS 

Afterthe Second World War the German economy 
was in a state of complete chaos and the time 
needed to remedy it would, it seemed, be very 
Jong indeed. Yet, just twenty years later, the 
German economy is strong, healthy and appa
rently in no trouble-so firm, in fact, that 
Germany can afford to employ over a million 
foreigners, who come mainly from Italy, and 
who take back millions of Deutschmarks to their 
home countries. Really, little short of a miracle 
has been achieved and the nation gives one the 
feeling of affluence and security. However, 
Germany has only reached her present position 
because she repaired the important things first. 
Industry was put back on its feet at the expense 
of even minor luxuries and the economy quickly 
pulled itself back into line. 

But it is now beginning to appear that Germany 
is driving its policy of industrial growth too far. 
At this very moment, the great industrial area of 
the Ruhr is on the verge of a breakdown. The 
steel industry especially is feeling this, typified by 
Krupps and the other great networks. With the 
adoption of automation, these firms are rapidly 
finding themselves overemployed and this is 
further enhanced by the uneconomic prices that 
the companies have to charge for their goods. 
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For example, about a fifth of Germany's steel is 
now imported from other Common Market 
countries. When Krupps threatened to lay off 
over a thousand workers in June they were forced 
to change their minds as the whole staff threatened 
to come out on a sympathy strike. The story is 
similar in Southern Germany, although the 
effects are less marked, as the industry is smaller. 
But it is in the south that the infiltrators from 
Italy are in the highest proportion. In fact, there 
are so many that the various notices on safety 
regulations are almost always written in Italian 
as well as German. When automation necessitates 
the laying off of large numbers of people there is 
an immediate outcry-and why should the natives 
be laid off while so many foreigners are on the 
payroll? 

It may seem odd, or even a contradiction, that 
Germany has still an estimated two hundred 
thousand vacant jobs, but this is due to bad 
organisation inside many industries on the 
personnel side. Many departments are over
employed, others understaffed, even in a small 
company, but the vacancies are mainly in semi
skilled departments and the right people are often 
not available. However, equally often the case 
is one of simply too many completely unskilled 
people. With so many vacancies it can be strongly 
argued that where there are cases of over
employment the labour should be re-employed 
elsewhere. But this is no easy matter. The 
Germans are by nature a very conservative 
people-once they have their job, they will keep 
it to the end and resolutely fight any attempt to 
re-employ them or lay them off all together. The 
result is that one cannot employ anybody from 
outside the surrounding neighbourhood without 
also offering him very good terms and accommo
dation. 

The position of German industry is then not 
quite so firm as at first it seemed. In fact it 
appears that unless a large reshuffle takes place 
in the near future the decay will spread rapidly. 
Already some of the companies with so-called 
'vacancies' are becoming apprehensive about 
filling them. What is the way out? Unfortunately, 
at the moment there does not appear to be one, 
and so the arrival of automation may be slowed 
down, which will only put the German industria
lists at a further disadvantage. While the position 
will never deteriorate to that of the early post-war 
period, the position can only deteriorate until 
there is a change of opinion somewhere. Hard 
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work got the Germans out of their last crisis as 
much as anything and it is fair to say that they 
still work harder than, for example, their British 
counterparts. Most of them work at least a forty
five-hour week and the day begins early at seven 
or half past. But it will be necessary for the 
Germans to work even harder if the reputation 
of their industry is not to suffer a severe setback, 
which would also weaken their economy to a 
very large extent. How much longer foreign 
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labour will continue to be employed nobody can 
say but there is a strong feeling already among 
the Germans that there is enough foreign 
employment and that a new face must be given to 
the industry that once was their pride but which 
is rapidly becoming their greatest problem. 

B. J. B. DRIVER (0.S.) 

* * * * * 

'There's none that can compare' 
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SOCIETIES 

LE CENACLE 
The Society met only once this term and heard an 

excellent paper from F. B. W. James, Esq., on 'A 
Century of French Music'. Our warmest thanks are 
due to P. T. Currie, Esq., who has completed nearly 
ten years of unflagging hospitality and support for the 
Society. 

* * * * * 

DUFFERS 
This term the Society had two papers. The first 

was given by T. D. Milne-Day on 'Advertising', and 
for the second the Society was honoured to hear 
Mr. A. B. Sackett's excellent paper on 'The pheno
mena of the Creative Artist'. Our sincere thanks to 
Mr. Moore, our chairman. 

M. J. CANNON-BROOKES 
(Hon. Sec.) 

* * * * * 

THE GEOGRAPHICAL SOCIETY 
The Society met only twice this term owing to 

pressure of 'A' levels. At the first of these meetings 
Mr. G. L. Pratt talked to us on the history and 
changing trends of the oil industry. At the second 
meeting T. S. Cordy and Mr. Ketley talked on the 
preparation of 'A' level theses. The Society's thanks 
go to Mr. and Mrs. Cooper and to Mr. and Mrs. 
Sharp for entertaining us so well. 

To the great regret of the Society, Mr. Cooper has 
given up his place as President in order to take up his 
post at Westcott House; the Society records its many 
thanks and deep indebtedness to him. His place will 
be taken by Mr. Ketley. 

* * * * * 

P. R. G. PEARN 
(Hon. Sec.) 

GREEN RIBBON 
There have been four meetings this term, and as 

usual all were successful. T. D. W. Gray, Esq., from 
the Foreign Office, spoke about 'Britain in the 
Persian Gulf'. 0. S. Pound, Esq., and J. C. Parsons 
both talked on 'Aspects of America'. For the third 
meeting J. C. Ashby (0.S.) read a paper on 'Africa' 
from where he had recently returned; and finally 
Dr. Markham spoke on 'Napoleon'. All our thanks 
go to Mr. Barker for running the Society and making 
it such a success. 

G. A. DEB. CLARK 
(Hon. Sec.) 

* * * * * 

INTERPRETES 
The first paper of the term was given by Vir Doct. 

J. D. Leach on 'Linear B', and the second by Dom. 
P. A. A. Innes on 'Hellenistic Egypt'. For the third 
meeting we held a play reading session with the 
Girls' School Classical Society, going through the 
'Agamemnon' of Aeschylus. 

Our warmest thanks to Mr. Glen for his abundant 
victuals and encouragement. 

M. J. CANNON-BROOKES 
(Int. Max.) 

* * * * * 

JAMES RHOADES SOCIETY 
The Society had two meetings this term. R. J. Ellis 

gave a paper on Dostoyevsky with vigorous enthusiasm 
at the first meeting. At the second the Society read 
G. B. Shaw's Arms and the Man. Our thanks go to 
R.S.G. for his help and kindness throughout the 
year, which have made the Society both enjoyable 
and profitable for its members. 

• * * * * 

N. H. BATES 
(Hon. Sec.) 
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MUSIC CLUB 
There have been only two meetings this term owing 

to exam pressure. One was a paper by P. P. Mayhew 
on Elgar which showed inspiring knowledge of his 
subject, and the other a song recital by the Chairman 
and some of his friends. Mr. James is leaving us this 
term, and our thanks for the past year go with him. 
Next term Mayhew and Mr. Wiles will be in charge, 
and I feel sure the Society will continue to prosper as 
it has done this term. 

I. T. WEBB-WILSON 
(Hon. Sec.) 

* * * * * 

LES PHILOSOPHES 
This term Mr. Taylor left us and Mr. Higginbottom 

took over as Chairman. R. W. J. Hardie gave a contro
versial paper on the 'Death of Art', and Mr. Taylor 
a very interesting leaving paper on 'Psychology', 
despite the efforts of the Hon. Sec. who seemed 
determined it should not be given! W. deM. Egerton 
gave a third and worrying paper on 'The Dangers of 
Bio-Chemistry'. Our thanks to the Chairman and his 
wife for their hospitality. J. F. R. Moss will be Hon. 
Sec. next term. 

I. T. WEBB-WILSON 
(Hon. Sec.) 

* * * * * 

LES POLYGLOTTES 
The first meeting this term was held at Amberley 

where Mr. Rouse very kindly gave an extremely 
interesting paper on 'Emile Zola' which was marked 
with the added novel attraction of a film on the 
subject. On Tuesday, 14th June, the Society met at 
Miss Haslop's house to read Karl Zuckmayer's Des 
Teufels General, a controversial play on German 
resistance to the Nazi regime. We are all very grateful 
to Miss Haslop and Mrs. Wilkinson for their unfailing 
kindness and hospitality. 

* * * * * 

J. F. R. Moss 
(Hon. Sec.) 
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UNITED SERVICES SOCIETY 
This term the Society has met several times and 

has heard some excellent papers. Firstly R. W. E. 
Mead talked very graphically on the Mau-Mau move
ment, and then Lieut-Commander Stewart-FitzRoy 
gave a fascinating first-hand account of patrolling in 
the Johore Straits off Indonesia. Finally Colonel 
B. D. F. Thursby described (and recruited for?) the 
Parachute Regiment, to whom and to the other 
speakers we are very grateful indeed. For the Society 
to continue to flourish greatly more members must 
be prepared to give papers, and it is essential that 
new members bear this in mind when they join. 
However, the Society is still deeply indebted to Major 
and Mrs. Clarke for all their logistical support which 
continues to keep the Society entertaining and 
instructive for all. 

I. J. G. CUNNINGHAM 
(Hon. Sec.) 

* * * * * 

WHITEHEAD SOCIETY 
The Society met twice. M. E. Hildesley gave a paper 

on critical path analysis; K. S. Snell, Esq., gave us an 
instructive disquisition on a falling stick. Our thanks 
to Dr. and Mrs. Cundy for their kind hospitality. 

* * * * * 

M. EGLINGTON 
(Hon. Sec.) 

WILDMAN SOCIETY 
The only debate held this term, on the time

honoured subject of public schools, was attended by 
115 people, among them fifth formers and Mr. Door. 

D. J. W. Bridge, Esq., successfully moved that 'a 
great wrong would be seen to be done if public 
schools were abolished'. He also asked the meeting 
to join him in wishing his opponent, D. J. Taylor, 
Esq., all best wishes in his new appointment. 

This was a very good debate-continuing the high 
standard set last term and boding well for next term. 

My thanks to J. J. Barker, Esq., and T. G. Scott, 
Deb. Sec., for their help and support. 

* • * * * 

R. w. J. HARDIE 
(Hon. Sec.) 

q 
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GAMES 
CRICKET 

!ST XI 
At the beginning of the season it was realised 

that the XI might not be very strong-there were no 
obviously good players available, and the batting 
places in particular were short of candidates. The 
result of the first match rather bore out this somewhat 
gloomy outlook for, on going in first against the 
Town, the side took over two hours to score an 
undistinguished 118-four of the wickets falling to a 
member of the staff who is not normally considered 
to be a bowler. When the Town XI had scored the 
runs to win in only seventy-five minutes-helped by 
inaccurate bowling and poor field placing-it appeared 
as if the matches to come were going to cause some 
difficulty. 

But this was not the case. Until the final match, 
which produced a disaster equal to that of the first, 
the side gave a very good account of itself. The second 
match, against the Dorset Rangers, ended much more 
successfully than the first; the Rangers' last two 
batsmen had to survive ten minutes to save the match, 
and several of the School batsmen had runs to their 
credit. From then onwards, the XI proceeded with 
hardly a check, tieing with Clifton, beating West
minster, and a strong Free Foresters team on succes
sive Saturdays, and then having a very good and 
exciting match against Radley, which ended with 
Radley 34 runs behind, and 3 wickets in hand. The 
Pilgrims at Commem. raised their strongest side and 
duly avenged themselves for the 1965 defeat-though 
the School team did not put up a notable resistance. 

Then Downside were bowled out for 120 before the 
rain came, and Marlborough, over-stating their case, 
were held to a comfortable draw. The M.C.C. game 
saw another very close finish, the Club requiring 3 to 
win with 9 wickets down, in a match which produced 
380 runs in under six hours' play. The final match 
then saw the side at its worst and, after a spiritless 
performance, it lost by 6 wickets. 

So, take out the first and last games and the result 
is a successful season, and there cannot be any 
serious grounds for criticism. But two constructive 
points must be made, which, in fact, to a greater 
or lesser extent, apply to every season. The first is 
that the batsmen tended to go on repeating their 
faults throughout the season, and were, perhaps, not 
mfficiently self-critical of these faults. They, of course, 
can be of techniques or temperament, or both. The 
second point is that the side would, on occasions, be 
uncertain under pressure, and perhaps a little inclined 
to create the impression of having thrown in its hand. 
Hard work on these two points is always worthwhile, 
and aspiring cricketers should give them high priority. 
A determination to work at the game and a refusal to 
give in when a situation becomes difficult are sure ways 
to a greater enjoyment of the game. 

RESULTS: 

May 7th 

14th 

School 118 (Bates 36, Moore 4-7) 
Sherborne Town 122-3 (Legg 55*, 

Hunter 46) 

School 211-9 dee. (Gidney 48, 
Charter 67, Haworth 28) 

Dorset Rangers 177-9 (Hardwicke 
103, Haworth 4-51) 

21st Clifton 141 (Haworth 4-37, Southall 
4-41) 

School 141 (Charter 38, Stamp 25, 
Hobson 3-14) 

28th Westminster 56 (Haworth 4-11, 
Southall 3-15) 

School 60-3 

June 4th Free Foresters 133 (Newman 44, 
Southall 4-33, Lytle 3-18) 

School 135-8 (Southall 30, Bridge 
5-43) 

10th/I Ith School 224-9 dee. (Hardie 39, Stamp 
49, Snushall 24*, Blackwell 4-58) 

and 151-4 dee. (Southall 46, Robert
son 29, Charter 30*) 

Radley 155 (Lytle 3-48, Southall 
4-26) 

and 186-7 (Sanuda 53, Blackwell 48) 

18th School 149 (Haworth 30, Snushall 29, 
Hughes 5-54) 

Pilgrims 150--3 (Constant 81 *,Brown 
48) 

25th Downside 122 (Hardie 5-33) 

July 2nd 

9th 

16th 

School did not bat-rain stopped 
play 

Marlborough 255-7 dee. (Ross 77) 
School 191-7 (Southall 35, Robertson 

39, Charter 35, Stamp 34*) 

School 194-5 dee. (Geake 84*, Bates 
56*, Stamp 30) 

M.C.C. 191-9 (Haywood 79, Wing
field-Digby 4-42) 

School 97 (Snushall 33, Bond 4-32) 
Blundell's 101-4 (Bond 47*) 

Team: R. W. J. Hardie (Capt.), A. M. Southall 
(Sec.), A. C. Charter, D. A. Haworth-ill for last two 
matches, R. R. M. Lytle, N. H. E. Stamp, A. D. W. 
Robertson, T. M. S. Geake, N. H. Bates, C. T. Rogers, 
C. W. J. Snushall, Wingfield Digby, N. 
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2NDXI 
(played 10, won 6, drew 4) 

This was a happy and successful side, if not a strong 
one. Its weaknesses, though never fully exploited by 
opponents, were fairly clear throughout the season: 
unreliable middle batting (and it was a long middle, 
extending from 2 to 9), non-catching in the slips (we 
had to wait until 16th July before one was held there, 
and the very next ball another was dropped), and 
unathletic fielding (some of the taller players in the 
field reminded me increasingly of giraffes at water). 
There were great strengths though: Carey's dapper 
opening batting; the aggression of Boog-Scott, 
Gidney, Mayhew; the promising all-round skill of 
Frampton, and, particularly, the skill of the three 
medium-paced bowlers, Roper, Phillips and Wingfield 
Digby. There was an attitude too, fostered and 
watched by Eglington, a generous and unselfish 
captain, of not worrying too much when things went 
wrong: the attitude can easily go too far, of course, 
but lapses in this case were part of the team finding 
its character, its particular way of playing cricket. 

H.R.M. 

* * * * * 

3RDXI 
Wintry trials in early May suggested a very moderate 

eleven this year. In fact as the season progressed and 
selection became more exact, the XI developed very 
well-indeed it could have been, and should have 
been, unbeaten. The main strength lay in the bowling, 
which was unusual for a 3rd XI. Peck and Dyson 
were effective and steady openers who were very 
difficult to collar; Clynton Reed's leg breaks threatened 
to have a record-breaking season (20 wickets in the 
first four games), but he lost accuracy as the season 
progressed and was less successful. The side, however, 
barely noticed his loss of form as Moss, low left arm, 
began to bowl better than ever before and against 
some of the strongest opposition. In batting, unrelia
bility-a common 3rd XI failing-was the main 
problem, but there were at least four batsmen capable 
of building a big innings-Cavendish, Eberlie, 
Howland Jackson and Proctor; others made useful, 
though rather spasmodic contributions. Two innings 
deserve special mention; Cavendish's 80 not out 
against the strong Wells Cathedral School 1st XI, 
and Eberlie's 60, scored out of 83 while he was at the 
wicket, against Downside 3rd XI. 

The fielding was adequate but it must be said that 
the catching was well below 3rd XI standard and a 
countless number of acceptable chances were missed. 
Cavendish, the wicket-keeper, was an effective 
stopper but he too developed the bad catching habits. 
Peck was a very good captain and he deserves 
credit for an enjoyable and a successful term's 
cricket. Only one match was lost. 

W.A.C. 
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COLTS 
RESULTS: 

May 28th v. Clifton (A), won 
June 4th v. Bryanston (H), won 

11th v. Taunton (H), won 
25th v. Downside (H), rain stopped play 

July 2nd v. Canford (A), drawn 
9th v. King's School, Bruton (A), won 

16th v. Blundell's School (A), won 
RECORD: won 5, drawn 1 

Team: Lough (Capt.), O'Hanlon, Wallace, Wing
field Digby, Cooper, Grey, Cobden-Ramsay, Howard, 
Hetherington, Clark, Malcolm. 

It has been another good season with five matches 
won, none lost and only one drawn. After the usual 
month of trial matches the team soon settled down and 
apart from Cooper who came in for Garforth-Bles 
early in the term, the team has been unchanged and 
consequently has played with increasing confidence 
and authority. With a few exceptions this is a side of 
all-rounders which meant we batted down to number 
IO and never lacked variety in bowling. There have 
been a number of good performances; Wallace's fine 
innings at Canford, Lough's 78 at King's, Bruton, 
O'Hanlon's excellent century against Bryanston, 
Malcolm's bowling in all games, Howard's 78 at 
Blundell's and last but not least the captaincy and 
all-round performances by Lough which have been 
outstanding. 

We batted first in every match (we didn't win the 
toss in all cases!) and Lough and O'Hanlon usually 
gave the side a good start, but the middle batting was 
rather variable. If we were occasionally let down by 
the batsmen we were certainly not by the bowlers. 
Clark and Malcolm were accurate fast bowlers and 
Malcolm by the end of term had developed into a 
most effective opening bowler. Lough dominated the 
slow bowling and took most of the wickets supported 
by some good catching in the covers. Howard, 
Hetherington and sometimes Grey gave useful 
support. There were three left arm spinners available, 
but we lacked a good right arm leg break bowler this 
year. 

The team enjoyed the advantage of all M.M.W.'s 
skill as a coach in the important period at the begin
ning of the term and D.M.D.'s throughout. Many 
thanks to them both. 

R.A.W.S. 

* * * * * 

JUNIOR COLTS 
From a results point of view (1won,1lost,4 drawn) 

this has not been a good year, but there are several 
very promising players. Carey as captain and opening 
bat was outstanding and he was well supported by 
Vacher, Crowley, Geake and Gidney. Lough and 
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Schroeter never really had a chance to make a big 
score but both have good technique and should make 
runs in the near future. The bowling was the great 
weakness but towards the end of the season this 
improved considerably: Lyons, Martin, Jones and 
Carey all bowled well, all they lacked was confidence 
in the middle. 

C.M.G.H. 

* * * * * 

ATHLETICS 

As far as concrete results are concerned, this year's 
athletics' season has been the best for a long time. 
We managed to win all our matches, including the 
Marlborough Six Schools Meeting and the Bryanston 
match, which are usually considered to be the hardest. 

Although we had some very strong star athletes 
(one of the Bryanston athletes is said to have remarked 
that they were beaten by a team called Kidd) which 
enabled us to win the local matches, the Six Schools 
meeting demanded strength in the second strings; in 
the triple jump and the high jump we took first and 
second places. Of the star athletes Kidd perhaps 
stands out, having broken the School records in the 
javelin and long jump, and performed well in the 
high jump and the 100 yards throughout the season. 
Priest broke the triple jump record, and had the term 
gone on for another six weeks might well have taken 
the hurdles record. Mattholie, though still a Colt, 
performed for his second season in the Marlborough 
meeting, and broke the School 440 yards record ... 
no mean achievement for a Colt. Watts, Ouin and 
Dunlop, who now holds the discus record, also had 
successful seasons. 

The Colts athletics team also had an unbeaten 
season which is an encouraging omen for the future. 

I would like to extend my thanks to this year's 
coaches, Major Clarke and Messrs. Flory and Lloyd, 
who have produced good results with their tireless 
efforts, and to those masters who have very kindly 
helped during home matches, Messrs. Leach, Words
worth and Shelley and Major Gibb. Lastly I would 
like to express my great gratitude to Mr. Wilkinson, 
who has organised this successful and enjoyable 
season. 

J. v. M. BEST 

ATHLETICS RESULTS 1966 
Colts Inter-house: 1st, The Green; 2nd, The Digby; 

3rd, Harper House. 
Senior Inter-house: 1st, Lyon House; 2nd, Harper 

House; 3rd, The Digby. 
Relays Inter-house: 1st, The Digby; 2nd, Lyon 

House. 

SCHOOL MATCHES: 

Sher borne 
97 v. Bryanston 87, and Bristol G.S. 54 
40 v. Bristol G.S. 26 

123.5 v. Kingswood 87.5, and Downside 87 
115 v. King's Taunton 89, and Allhallows 52 
75 v. Dauntsey's 39 
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236 v. Marlborough 215, Clifton 142, Bristol G.S. 
ll9, Kingswood II2, Downside 99 

92 v. King's Bruton 47 
62.5 v. Canford 51.5 

COLTS MATCHES: 

Sher borne 
83 v. Bryanston 75, and Bristol G.S. 69 
99 v. Kingswood 76, and Downside 57 
95 v. King's Taunton 91 
75 v. Dauntsey's 21 
95 v. King's Bruton 44 
56 v. Canford 40 

* * * * * 

TENNIS 

!ST VI v. Hants Junior County 
v. Marlborough 
v. Dauntsey's 
v. Clifton 
v. Monkton Combe 
v. Bryanston 
v. Kingswood 
v. Pilgrims 
v. Downside 
v. Millfield 
v. Staff 
v. Blundell's 

!ST VI: played 12, won 5, lost 7 
2No VI: played 12, won 8, lost 4 

Lost 0-9 
Lost 3!-5! 
Won 5!-3! 
Lost 3-6 
Won 6-3 
Lost 3~5! 
Won 8-1 
Lost 1-8 
Won 1--0 (rain) 
Lost 3!-5! 
Lost 2-7 
Won 5~3! 

3Ro VI: played 6, won 4, lost I, drew I 
COLTS VI: played 7, won 5, lost I, drew I 
JUNIOR COLTS: played I, drew I 

The team was not as strong this year as it has been 
lately, having only two old colours, and this was 
naturally reflected in the results. Even so several 
matches were lost which could have been won by more 
tenacity, although talent was relatively somewhat 
lacking. D. B. Hosegood was the oustanding player 
and it is fortunate that he will still be here next year 
as a basis for a team which will be strengthened by 
some good colts. Simmonds played on the !st VI, 
and Peto, R., and Gray on the 2nd VI and yet the 
Colts still produced good results; there is obviously 
good talent coming up. Our thanks go, as always, to 
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Mr. Kitwood, Mr. Harvey, Major Clarke and Mr. 
Leach for the coaching they have done, and all the 
hard work they have put into it. Anyone who has 
been through one of Mr. Kitwood's sessions of weight 
training will appreciate that tennis is by no means a 
soft option, and I'm sure that hard training was 
responsible for a great deal of our success: certainly 
when we dropped it because of work pressure, the 
standard of play lost its edge. I feel this should be borne 
in mind in coming seasons. 

I. T. WEBB-WILSON 

* * * * * 

THE GOLF SOCIETY 

Our biggest achievement this term-or rather last 
holidays-was winning the We~tern Schools Invitation 
Tournament, an account of which is written elsewhere. 
We suffered one setback this term, losing 3-1 to 
Canford on Ascension Day. We were without Parsons 
and the defeat shows what a difference he has made 
to our results. Needless to say, he won the Kemp Cup 
with comparative ease. He is, I believe, the first 
scratch handicap player the School has ever had and 
the Society wishes him all the best in his future 
golfing career. Will we see him, I wonder, appearing 
in America's Ryder Cup team in a few years' time? 
Our best wishes also to the leaving captain, M. 
Eglington, and the Society would like to thank him 
for his contribution to School golf over the past 
years; he has played in thirty golf matches and won 
sixteen of them. 

Early in the term we held Millfield to a draw at 
Burnham where we usually lose to them. Then we 
beat both Blundell's and Downside. Finally, to round 
off a successful year, we defeated the O.S. Golfing 
Society for the first time ever. 

Results for the last year: won 9, drawn 2, lost 2. 
Team: M. Eglington, M. Gidney, J. Parsons, 

T. Geake, P. Moore, M. Swift, C. Bethell, R. Bethell. 
M. GIDNEY (Hon. Sec.) 

* * * * * 

BURNHAM-ON-SEA 1966 
WEST OF ENGLAND PUBLIC SCHOOLS 

INVITATION GOLF TOURNAMENT 

Before Lists this term it would be fair to say that 
only fifty per cent of the school knew that we had a 
golf team, and that of these only ten per cent knew 
that the School was annually invited to play in the 
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West of England Public Schools Golf Tournament. 
This lamentable ignorance was remedied by the team 
sent to Burnham this year, which was greatly bolstered 
by the presence of Parsons, a scratch player, and went 
to Burnham with high hopes of at least getting into 
the final. (Parsons had interrupted his holiday in 
Italy and flown over especially to play.) 

Burnham is an extremely rugged championship 
course on the edge of the Bristol Channel, and the 
team arrived during a downpour which continued for 
most of the day, making the course even more 
treacherous. The competition was a knock-out and 
Sherbome were drawn against Blundell's, which, on 
paper, should have been an easy win. In true Shir
burnian fashion, however, we managed only to scrape 
home 3-2; with the captain off his game, and Moore 
losing 2-3, we were only saved by an extremely steady 
number four in Geake who won 2-1. The next round, 
played in the afternoon, was against St. Bees whom we 
beat 4-1 with an ease which had escaped us in the 
morning. 

The final was against Cheltenham, on p11per by far 
the better side; their captain who had never lost a 
match in twenty-four games was to play Parsons and 
all down the team there was a substantial difference 
in handicap. As it was, Cheltenham were defeated for 
the first time in three years, and Sherborne won the 
trophy for the first time ever. 

Parsons beat Ward by one hole with some very 
fine golf on both sides. Moore and Geake both lost; 
Gidney won his game 7-6 to complete an excellent 
three rounds. This left Eglington to come, with two 
games all; he had found his form at last, and won an 
unusually excellent game by holing a fifteen-foot putt 
-a real captain's finish and thoroughly well deserved. 
1st Round Sherborne beat Blundell's 3-2 
2nd Round Sherborne beat St. Bees 4-1 
Final Sherborne beat Cheltenham 3-2 

* * * * * 

SHOOTING 1966 

The season started well in every way. Weather was 
kind, and the team scored round about 500 or more in 
four of the five matches shot before Commem. This 
meant an easy win over Clifton, and close ones over 
Blundell's (by two points on the last shot), and All
hallows (by four points, with the remarkable score of 
512). The three old colours were all averaging about 
65, and found promising support from the rest. There 
was also a good match against a team of O.S.S. mus
tered again by Charles Field, to whom we are most 
grateful for his untiring efforts: his team had not lost 
their skill, though some were short of practice, and 
beat us in a match of high scores. 
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So we went to Marlborough with high hopes of 
regaining the Carey-Martin Cup, but slumped to a 
terrible 471 against their 485: the weather was sultry, 
the range awkward and the marking erratic, but none 
of these excuses are adequate. We came back chastened 
to shoot House Pairs, won by Harper with a prodigious 
score, and hoped for the best at Bisley. 

It was not to be. Scores in the Gale and Polden 
practices were modest, only Roberts doing himself 
justice. The Ashburton was shot in the worst condi
tions within memory: first there was rain, then a 
downpour, and finally a thunderstorm right overhead. 
The shooting of most schools suffered, and ours as 
much as any: a total of perhaps 467 means a very 
modest place, and only Bate with 63 was reliable. 
Butt also deserves mention: he had won the Blundell's 
match for us, and now, shooting last in the worst of 
conditions, showed the nerve of a veteran. 

We congratulate Field, the captain, on being 
selected for the team of Cadets to tour Canada in 
August: he has been to Bisley five times, and done 
much for School shooting by his skill and his 
enthusiasm. 

* * * * * 

SWIMMING 1966 

Apart from a hot spell at the beginning of the 
season, the weather has not been kind to us this year. 
We have had few days of sunshine; consequently, the 
number of people passing the basic tests was far 
lower than it should have been. Nearly everyone 
should have gained his Doubles. 

The relay finals took place on 10th July. The junior 
relay was won by Harper House in a fairly slow time, 
but they beat The Digby by about five yards. The 
senior relay was rather more exciting. Abbeylands 
won the race just ahead of School House 'A', but the 
teams were never more than a few yards apart. The 
time of the senior relay was about one second away 
from the record. The Points Cup was won by School 
House 'A' with an average of approximately 11.25. 

I would like to take this opportunity of thanking, 
on behalf of the School, Mrs. Powell for presenting 
the cups, and Mr. Gourlay for all the time he gives 
to organising the swimming. 

N. BUCKLEY-SHARP 
(Captain of Sll'imming) 

* * * * * 
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SAILING 

The racing, in its second season as a minor sport, 
was enjoyed by all throughout the term. Every match 
was won except for two very narrow defeats by Brad
field (! point) and Clifton <! point). The season is 
perhaps best summed up by our second place out of 
five in the Dorset Schools Meeting-second, I might 
say, to a very good Canford side who have recently 
won the Public Schools Championship. Our thanks 
for the racing go as usual to the commodore, Mr. 
Riley, who in spite of being in marital bliss has done 
a great deal of work! 

The weekend sailing has also been entirely successful 
this year with very little damage, and our thanks here 
go to Mr. Yorke and Mr. Rouse. Few people outside 
the S.S.S.C. realise what these two actually do; 
besides sacrificing their entire weekend sailing, they 
also work non-stop during the week to achieve a 
successful weekend, and in addition they take no 
credit for it. On behalf of all members, I would like 
to thank them very much. Also all those who have 
very kindly transported people. 

Team: R. W. E. Mead (capt.), J. S. Waterfall, 
N. S. F. Glennie, R. B. Kinder, D. Straton, I. H. 
Mitchell. 

R. W. E. MEAD 

* * * * * 

CORRESPONDENCE 

Dear Ed., 
During the match between R.A.W.S.'s team and 

the South African Tourists a curious thought struck 
me. The ordinary run of Upper matches is accom
panied by transistorised Test Matches which give rise 
to such questions as 'Is Sobers still in?' and 'Why do 
we have to watch this third-class stuff which isn't the 
real thing at all?'. 

The answer to the second complaint would seem 
to have been provided by this match but, although at 
4 p.m. there were 200 spectators, an hour later the 
crowd had dwindled to a mere sixty-and just at the 
point when the game was warming up! Furthermore, 
I have it from the best authority that the swimming
bath was purposely not opened until 5.30 p.m. to 
avoid tempting people away from what proved to be 
the biggest collection of Test cricketers and Blues 
ever seen on the Upper. Clearly some people can 
never be satisfied! 

Yours, 
2ND ED. 
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VALETE 

SCHOOL HOUSE 
C. R. BRADFORD came 61(3), GE63, House Prefect, 

3rd XV 196S, 3rd XI hockey 1966, Trebles 1964, 
Specials 196S-to business. 

N. BUCKLEY-SHARP came 61(2), HE6B, House Prefect, 
Captain of Swimming-to accountancy. 

J. R. W. BULL came 62(2), MS6B. 
J.C. CHICHESTER came 61(3), HE6B, House Prefect

to art school. 
G. A. DEB. CLARK came 61(3), HE6B, House Prefect, 

History Essay Prize, Green Ribbon (Hon. Sec.)
to India. 

J. R. CRUMP came 61(3), MS6A, Upper Sixth, Al
chemists, Whitehead, Philosophes-To St. Andrews 
University. 

G. M. ELD!!RTON came 62(3), Mod.SB, 3rd xv 19~S, 
2nd XI hockey 1966, 3rd XI cricket 1966, boxmg 
(captain), basket ball team-to police. 

A. R. HALL came 62(1), GE6B. 
J. C. HAYCOCK came 62(1), GE6B-to timber trade 

in Chicago. 
R. C. HENLEY came 62(3), HE68-To land agency 

and auctioneering. 
P.A. A. INNES came 61(3), CL6A, Upper Sixth, Head 

of House, Specials 1963, Interpretes, Duffers-to 
university. 

J. E. JORDAN came 62(1), M6A, House Prefect-to 
university and E.M.I. 

H. M. LAIRD came 62(3), HE6B, 2nd XV 196S, 
athletics, 2nd VI tennis 1966. 

A. S. MACKINTOSH came 61(2), MS6A, Upper Sixth, 
House Prefect, Alchemists-to St. Andrews 
University. 

J. F. S. MARTIN came 61(3), HE6B-to art school and 
films. 

M. G. NESBITT came 61(3), MS68, House Prefect, 
gym colours-to Spain. 

D. M. SNOAD came 61(2), ML6A, House Prefect. 
W. E. SurroN-COULSON came 61(3), CL6A, Upper 

Sixth, School Prefect, Interpretes, Philosophes-to 
university. 

K. D. Sw1rr came 62(2), GE6B, 2nd XV 196S, 
athletics 1966. 

ABBEY HOUSE 
D. D. BARBER came 61(3), MS6BI, House Prefect, 

fives (captain) 1966, Alchemists, Biology Society
to medicine. 

C. M. G. CARTMELL came 61(3), HE6B, House Prefect, 
fencing 1962, 1963, 1964 (colours), 196S, 1966 
(captain), Gym Squad 196S, 1966 (Specials)-to 
industry. 

A. C. CHARTER came 61(3), HE68, School Prefect, 
1st XV rugger 1964, 196S, 1st XI cricket.196S, 196~, 
1st XI hockey 1964, 196S, 1966 (captam), captam 
of squash 1966, Green Ribbon-to V.S.O. 

N. ST. G. DE CARTERET came 62(3), Mod.SC, boxing 
1963, 1964, athletics 1964, 1966 (colours)-to 
further studies. 

S. A. C. DUNSTAN came 63(1), MLS-to further 
studies. 

J. D. c. MUIRHEAD came 63(1), Mod.SC-to further 
studies. 

J. D. NAPPER came 61(3), HE6A, House Prefect. 
boxing 1964, trebles 1963-to industry. 

R. C. PARKES came 63(1), HE68-to Crete and 
further studies. 

C. J. SHAW came 62(3), Mod.SC, 3rd XI cricket 196S, 
2nd XI 1966-to Libya and industry. 

THE GREEN 
M. G. BABONEAU came 62(2), MS6A, House Prefect, 

Alchemist-to accountancy. 
B. J. F. BATTING came 62(3), MSS-to further studies 

and chartered surveying. 
R. J. BELLAMY came 61(2), HE6A, Upper Sixth, 

House Prefect, Trebles and Specials 1963-to 
Merchant Navy? 

J. A. FELTON came 61(2), HE6A, Upper Sixth-to 
Mongolia. 

P. R. G. PEARN came 61(3), GEVIA, Upper Sixth, 
House Prefect, Duffers, Geography Society (sec.)
to foreign travel. 

M. G. E. PEARSE came 62(1), MS6, School Prefect, 
1st XV 196S, athletics 1964, James Rhoades-to 
social work. 

HARPER HOUSE 
C. J. R. OSWALD came 62(3), MSSB, Hallkeeper-to 

further studies. 
C. N. Ou1N came 61(3), HE6A, Upper Sixth, Head of 

House, 2nd XI hockey (capt.), athletics 1964, 196S, 
1966 (colours), Green Ribbon, Philosophes-to 
law. 

J. S. D. PRIEST came 62(1), MS6B, Hallkeeper, 
athletics 1964, 196S (colours), 1966, flying scholar
ship-to R.A.F. 

R. T. SWANTON came 61(3), MS6B, House Prefect, 
Alchemists-to agriculture. 
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ABBEYLANDS 
J. ABELL came 61(2), MS6A, House Prefect, 3rd XI 

1966, Archaeological Society-to university and 
industry. 

Q. S. BEDDALL came 62(3), GE6B, James Rhoades 
and Francis Iles prizes, Green Ribbon, United 
Services, Dramatic and Geographical Societies
naval scholarship to Dartmouth. 

R. B. BOVEY came 61(2), MS6B. 
R. c. o. IlROWNRIDGE came 62(1), GE6B, Hallkeeper, 

Geographical_ Society-to estate agency. 
C. M. BRUCE came 61(3), ML6B, Hallkeeper-to 

Lyons University and advertising. 
c. F. BUCKLER came 62(1), HE6B, Hallkeeper, 

C.S.M., Biology Society-to agriculture. 
R. CAREY came 61(3), MS6B, House Prefect, United 

Services, Dramatic Society-to Royal Navy. 
I. J. G. CUNNINGHAM came 

0

61(3), HE6B, Head of 
House, 1st XV 1965, 1st XI hockey 1966, United 
Services (sec.), Music Club, Green Ribbon, James 
Rhoades, New Venture Award 1964, Davis 
Memorial Exhibition 1966, R.S.M.-scholarship to 
R.M.A. Sandhurst. 

H. B. ELLERTON came 61(3), HE6B, House Prefect, 
Field Society (hon. sec.)-to Western Desert 
(repeat of 1965 visit) and university? 

W. B. HOBSON came 61(2), GE6B, House Prefect, 
Geography Society, Archaeological Society-to 
accountancy. 

I. D. MACLELLAN came 61(3), HE6B, School Prefect, 
captain of basketball, Duffers, James Rhoades-to 
further studies and accountancy. 

C. A. S. MARRIN came 61(3), MS6A, House Prefect, 
2nd VIII cross country 1964, Duffers, United 
Services, Alchemists-to St. Thomas' Hospital and 
medicine. 

T. D. MILNE-DAY came 61(3), MS6A, Upper Sixth, 
School Prefect, Duffers, Alchemists, Green Ribbon 
-to Oxford and law. 

J.C. PARSONS came 65(3), HE6B, Upper Sixth, House 
Prefect, golf 1965, 1966 (colours), Kemp Cup 1966, 
Duffers, Green Ribbon, United Services, Geo
graphical Society-to Stanford University. 

R. C. STEWART-FITZROY came 61(3), GE6B, Hall
keeper, United Services, Geographical Society, 
C.S.M.-to R.M.A. Sandhurst. 

LYON HOUSE 
C. A. R. BETHELL came 61(3), HE6B, School Prefect• 

1st XV 1965-to Toronto University. 
R. T. H. BROWN came 61(2), HE6B, House Prefect

to law. 
M. J. CANNON-BROOKES came 61(2), CL6A, Upper 

Sixth, School Prefect, Whittingdale Medal for 
Classics, Duffers (hon. sec.), Interpretes (Int. Max.) 
-to Cambridge and law. 

M. DUNLOP came 61(2), MS6B, 2nd XV 1965, 
athletics 1962-66-to banking. 
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M. EGLINGTON came 60(3), MS6A, Upper Sixth, 
Head of School, 2nd XI cricket 1965, 1966 (captain), 
captain of golf 1965, squash team 1966-to 
Cambridge. 

D. J. E. ELus came 62(2), MS6B-to industry. 
J. H. HEALD came 62(1), HE6B-to university? 
M. F. KIDD came 62(1), GE6B, School Prefect, 1st XV 

1964, 1965, 2nd XI cricket 1965, athletics 1966. 
R. W. E. MEAD came 61(3), MS6A, captain of sailing 

1966, cross country 1966, R.S.M.-to university? 
J. w. s. SANDFORD-PIKE came 61(3), VIII 1964, 1965, 

Bisley 1963, 1964-to Mons O.C.S. 

WESTCOTT HOUSE 
N. V. CAMPBELL came 61(2), MS6A, House Prefect, 

Flying Scholarship-to aeronautical engineering. 
A. P. DENNIS came 61(2), M6A, Upper Sixth, Head 

of House, 3rd XV 1966, athletics 1966, Editor of 
The Shirburnian, Duffers, Whitehead, Wildman, 
James Rhoades (hon. sec.)-to university? 

E. P. FIELD came 61(3), GE6B, House Prefect, VIII 
1962, 1963, 1964, 1965, 1966 (capt.)-to Canada. 

J. P. HARGROVE came 61(3), HE6A, Upper Sixth, 
House Prefect, 1st XI hockey, 2nd VI tennis, 
Duffers, Green Ribbon-to Cambridge or London. 

R. E. w. HARRISON came 62(2), Mod.SC-to further 
studies. 

R. J.B. LoVELUCK came 61(3), MS6B, 3rd VI tennis
to further studies, Bristol University. 

N. F. MUNSEY came 62(3), GE6B, Geography 
Society-to further studies. 

J. S. OHLSON came 62(1), GE6B, Hallkeeper, 2nd XV 
1965-to travel. 

P. C. RYVES came 61(3), HE6A, House Prefect, 1st XI 
hockey 1966, gym 1966, Specials 1964, Green 
Ribbon-to travel. 

R. D. WOOTTON came 63(3), 4C-to further studies. 
S. A. M. WOOTTON came 61(3), MS6A. 
T. P. WOOTTON came 61(3), HE6B, House Prefect, 

XXX Badge, 3rd XI hockey 1966, Duffers, Green 
Ribbon, James Rhoades-to journalism or brewing. 

THE DIGBY 
A. R. MABEN, ex-School House, came 61(3), MS6B, 

Whitehead-to art. 
T. G. ScoTT, ex-Boston, U.S.A., came 65(3), HE6B, 

House Prefect, Wildman (Deb. Sec.), Green Ribbon 
-to Harvard. 

A. E. W. Wooo, ex-Abbeylands, came 62(3), Hall
keeper-to further studies. 



Whose hat? 
Does it belong to 

a pilot? a navigator? an engineer? a logistics expert? 
a personnel manager ? a ground defence commander ? 

an air traffic controller? a teacher? 
or someone else? 

The fact is, a lot of people just don't realise 
how many different careers there are in the 
R.A.F. today-or how many different ways 
there are of starting. This is a pity-because 
in this age of Global Air-mobile Defence, 
with swing-wing aircraft, vertical take-off 
and all the rest, the opportunities are far too 
good to be missed. 

If you are interested in becominganR.A.F. 
officer, ask your Careers Master for some 
leaflets-or get him to arrange for you to 
meet your R.A.F. Schools Liaison Officer 

for an informal chat. Or, if you prefer, 
write to Group Captain M. A. D'Arcy, 
R.A.F., Adastral House, (25FM1), London, 
W.C.1. Please give your age and say what 
qualifications you have or are studying for, 
and what kind of work in the R.A.F. most 
interests you. 

Make your car~:r ~~------~ •)--

The/Royal Air Force 
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With Martins Bank, you could be a Manager in your 30s, a man of standing in th.e 
community, whose advice is sought on every aspect of business and financial 
matters, From there on, the highest management positions are wide open if you 
have the ability and determination to achieve them. 

If you have 4 'O' Levels or 2 'A' Levels, find out what a career with Martins Bank 
could offer you. Write to the District General Manager, Martins Bank Limited, 
47, Corn Street, Bristol 1 

Basic salary scales: 16 years of age with 4 'O' Levels 
18 years of age with 2 'A' Levels 
21 years of age with a Degree 

Send the coupon now. 

£370 p.a. 
£525 p.a. 
£800 p;a, 

-r-:--------- ------
To The District General Manager, I Martins Bank Limited, 47 Corn Street, Bristol 1 

J Please send me details of careers with Martins Bank 

I NAME ................................................................................... . 

I ADDRESS ............................................................................. . 

-, 
I 
I 
I 
I 

MARTINS 
BANK ~r.€~ 

.~'(.. 

LIMITED 
L_ ______ _ ________ J 



. 9 G.C.E; 
THEN DON'T WASTE IT! 

If you are leaving school you owe it to yourself to 
make a career-not just to "take a job". 
There are no better career prospects anywhere 
than those afforded by the 

{~) Midland Bank 
•••••• 

where a unique combination of opportunity and 
security awaits boys and girls of ability and 
character. 
Examples of commencing salaries are:-

£365 at age 16, £445 at age 18, increasing to 
£550 at age 20, £645 at age 22 and continuing 
to be progressive thereafter. 

Interviews will gladly be arranged. Please write 
first to: 

THE STAFF MANAGER, 
MIDLAND BANK LIMITED, 
POULTRY, LONDON, E.C.2 



A career 
of challenge and 

opportunity 

Yours as an officer in the Royal Navy 
Today's Royal Navy has a vital, world
wide role to play-with new ships, new 
weapons and more nuclear power. It 
offers you an assured future in a career 
of great scope and opportunity. 

As a naval officer you are a true 
professional: an expert in seamanship 
and in a technical capacity, working 
with advanced weapons and equipment. 

You will be totally engaged in one of 
the most exciting and adventurous 
callings a man can have. And you'll 
lead an active life with world travel, 
fine company and a full and varied 
social life. 

If you are aiming for a degree, 'A' 
levels or 5 or more 'O' levels, you could 
qualify for a permanent or short service 

commission, as an officer in the Royal 
Navy or the Royal Marines. There are 
schemes which can help to pay your 
school expenses and you can qualify 
for a cadetship when you go up to 
University. 
For full details write to
Officer Entry Section (2501), 
Old Admiralty Building, 
Whitehall, London, S.W.1. 
Please give your full name, age, school 
and qualifications achieved (or ex
pected). Even if you are only 14, you 
should enquire now! 

Royal Navy__ _ 

Lt. McCaskill in command of his own ship- at 241 



" ... when I was in Palestine, I got myself to Syria, Lebanon, 
Cyprus ... and Iraq ... I knew a young officer in Malaya 
who spent a month's leave with the aboriginals, and I 
knew another in Palestine ... who went off to live with a 
Bedouin tribe ... General Ironside and General Marshall
Cornwall qualified as interpreters in over a dozen (langu
ages) each ... I once heard him (Marshall-Cornwall) 
interpret from Norwegian into Turkish ... I have sailed 
on the Nile, the Tigris and the Sea of Galilee ... " 

Brigadier Sir Bernard E. Fergusson, GCMG, GCVO, DSO, QBE 

·······················--· To read the rest of the story, write for your free copy of 
THE QUEEN'S COMMISSION to Major J. R. L Gaunter, Army Officer Entry, 
Lansdowne House, Berkeley Square, London, W1 

NAME ...................................................................................................................... AGE ..... -......... -

AD DRESS ................. - .. _ .. ___ .... - ........................................................................................... .. 

........... -................................................................................. SCHOOL ............................................. .. 








