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EDITORIAL 

Last term's editorial made some striking points, 
amongst others, about the lack of 'a real dialogue 
of ideas' 'between houses and departments'. 
This lack of 'cultural exchange' 'in the house 
produces too unreasoned an acceptance of 
traditional attitudes, while in the department, 
too narrow a viewpoint'. 

This stratification, this 'lack of dialogue' 
between houses and departments, causes, it is 
argued, the present 'apathy' in the school. The 
assumption is that communication is most vital 
between people of the same age-group but in 
different houses and departments: the implication 
being that this would only be really valuable at 
Sixth-form level. 

But is this analysis correct? In fact, the 
barriers existing between houses and departments 
are as nothing compared to the barrier between 
ages in this school at the moment. 

It appears on the academic side: how much 
'cultural exchange' is there between one year 
and the next? Societies are the preserve of the 
Sixth form. And this age-barrier exists in almost 
every other school activity. In the Corps, the 
division between instructors and instructed seems, 
in practice, to be emphasized. The games field 
to a certain extent breaks it down, but then, of all 
school institutions, the games system is most 
rigidly stratified into house and school teams, 
with the colours associated. Music performs a 
certain function in this direction, but does not 
affect the majority of the school. 

In fact, what activity is there in this school 
which boys of different ages can share in any 
meaningful sense? Yet is it possible for boys of 
thirteen and eighteen to have nothing in common? 

'No' must surely be the answer. But at the 
moment, everything possible seems to be done 
to maintain the segregation. To take a trivial 
example : why not break down the rigid system 
of seniority during meals by integrating senior 
and junior boys on each table? And why not 
broaden the conversational possibilities of the 
dormitory? 

And not only in the house. In the school, age 
segregation has its corollary-discrimination. 
The opportunities for extra-curricular activities 
for people below the Fifth form, though more 
numerous than a few years ago, are still drasti
cally limited. Why should societies be the 
preserve of the Fifth and Sixth forms? Why must 
options for games be limited to those over 
sixteen? 

Education today attempts to teach by sparking 
the interest of pupils in as many fields, and as 
soon, as possible. For the upper half of the 
school, the opportunities are there: the tutorial 
system and societies; an enlarged choice, and 
more coaching, in games; the possibility of 
devoting time to specialist hobbies. 

But for the remainder, the choice is bare 
outside the familiar pattern: work, rugger, 
cricket, corps. There are exceptions to this, such 
as the Duke of Edinburgh's award scheme. But 
the lack, firstly, of the same degree of opportunity 
for both halves of the school, and secondly, of 
any real dialogue between those two halves, is 
detrimental to both sides. For the junior half, 
the opportunities are lacking for those whose 
talents lie outside the restricted school curriculum. 
For the senior half, a valuable chance to teach 
and learn from others is being lost. 

NOTEBOOK 

We note with mixed feelings that two com
petitions, the Drill Competition and the Music 
Competition have ceased to exist. No doubt 
boys will not regret the departure of the former, 
but the latter will surely be missed. 

On February 12th, an informal concert was 
held in the Music School, at which the standard 

was high. Let us hope that such performances 
receive more attention from the School in future. 

School House won the Thirds Competition for 
the first time since the basis of the competition 
changed in 1950. Lyon House won the Junior 
Leagues, some consolation for their narrow defeat 
in the Three Cock at the hands of the Green. 
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Congratulations to: 
Cecil Day Lewis (d 1917-1923), on his appoint

ment to the position of Poet Laureate. 
Lord Boyd (g 1918-1923), on being elected 

Chairman of the Governors. This office has not 
been held by an O.S. since 1870. 

Miss Dorothy Wiles, matron of the Green 
c 1905-1918, on attaining the age of 100 on 
March 11th. 

The two School Prefects who intoned the 
Responses when taking the Saturday morning 
Service in Chapel. 

The following boys who won awards to 
University: 

C. L. Bashford (c), Scholarship in Biochemistry 
at Hertford College. 

P. A. Fanning (b), Exhibition in English at 
Queens' College, Cambridge. 

A. J. Harrop (h), Exhibition in History at 
Jesus College, Cambridge. 

FAR 

v.s.o. 
It was one of those days that are very common 

on Malaita Island-hot and sultry and very 
humid. But at least there was a substantial sea 
breeze on shore as I watched the dinghy pull 
back to the waiting ship. 

The 60-ft. Mary had been at Manawai for the 
last day and a half unloading material for the 
clinic I was to construct there, and the crew, 
the people and myself had all been very busy 
unloading these necessities for a simple but 
permanent building instead of the usual leaf hut 
found in these parts. 

As the Mary gathered way and as I watched 
her steam out past the reef I suddenly felt 
terribly alone. The hills rose steeply on three 
sides heavily entangled in bush, in fact, it seemed 
as if they had a stranglehold on the deep bay. 

My only contact with the outside world had 
just departed, I could hope for a ship in a week 
or ten days to bring me another load of materials 
and perhaps ... some mail? 

THE SHIRBURNIAN 

B. G. C. Holding-Parsons (g), Exhibition in 
History at St. Catharine's College, Cambridge. 

J. D. Howland-Jackson (d), Harmsworth 
Exhibition (to read Law) at St. Catherine's 
College, Oxford. 

R. F. Irvine (d), Scholarship in Biochemistry 
at St. Catherine's College, Oxford. 

R. J. E. Marsh (a), Galpin Scholarship in 
History at Balliol College. 

R. J. Marshall (m), Exhibition in Classics at 
Keble College. 

P. M. Napier (g), Exhibition in English at 
St. Catherine's College, Oxford. 

M. R. Neve (d), Exhibition in History at 
Christ's College. 

G.D. S. Sandeman (m), Exhibition in History 
at Magdalene College, Cambridge. 

Welcome to Mr. Combridge who comes to 
Sherborne after considerable experience on the 
staff at Cranleigh. 

I had at this time been on Malaita for a month, 
in which time I had crossed the island on foot 
with the doctor and everything was yet a little 
strange, but it was not until I reached Manawai 
that I fully realized the extent and effect of 
virtually non-existent communications. 

Malaita is one of the polyglot islands that 
make up the sprawling British Protectorate of 
the Solomon Islands. It is about 100 miles in 
length and about 20 miles at its widest part, 
narrowing to 12 or 15 miles in places. It consists 
of a central range of mountains running the 
length of the island and reaching heights of two, 
three and in one place 4000 ft. 

Malaita boasts of one road running some 
50 miles north from the township of Auki. 
Unfortunately my first site was in the opposite 
direction! So at Manawai the only way I could 
return to Auki, other than by ship, was to make a 
three-day walk through the bush across the 
central range of hills. 



THE SHIRBURNIAN 

The nearest doctor was distant a day's paddling 
by canoe and the chance of getting there in an 

emergency depended entirely on the state of the 
sea, often rough on this unprotected north-east 
coast. However, we forgot about that sort of 
thing. 

The Mary disappeared round the point and 
I turned to walk up the village; all my belongings 
had already been grabbed by eager hands and I 
could see them bobbing up the track on heads 
and shoulders. From the very first moment I was 
deeply touched by their excitement and obvious 
delight in having me there. The village was set 
back a couple of hundred yards hidden by a 
tangle of mangrove swamp, the river swirled 
close by its side. I was shown into a leaf hut 
raised off the ground on stilts. It was to be my 
home for the next three months, and although 
it was ample for my needs, it never really seemed 
big enough, for it was always full of people. 
From the very first I always seemed to have an 
audience whatever I might be doing; be it only 
reading or writing, the boys of the village used 
to drift in, sit down and stare. 

The clinic progressed slowly in fits and starts. 
After a week or so some labourers, employed 
by the Malaita Council, arrived to help me, but 
they knew no more about building than I did, 
and that wasn't saying much! This type of build
ing had not been constructed before on the 
island, but with a little trial and error and an 
.ability to read the plans, which incidentally 
often proved to be wrong, we progressed. 
Occasionally we met a setback. At one stage, 
for instance, I realized I had only enough 
-corrugated iron to cover half the roof, and then it 
would be a matter of waiting, but we could 
.always find something else to be going on with. 
I could have employed villagers on the site 
instead of bringing labour with me, but I was 
trying to build up a team capable of working on 
its own, prepared to go with me all over the 
island, and before I left the Solomons I had the 
great satisfaction of seeing this team construct 
.a building with only an occasional visit from 
myself. 

Naturally, I had to rely a great deal on the 
-co-operation of the villagers, for, in order to 
speed progress, it was necessary for them to do 
the heavy work of collecting sand and gravel. 
This they did voluntarily and cheerfully under 
the unflagging enthusiasm of the headman. We 
had some most entertaining times when collecting 
gravel in a 35-ft. canoe, not least when we sank 

3 

with a full load riding the surf at the mouth of the 
river-a day's work gone to waste! The crippled 
and the handicapped all helped in this communal 
work. They always do, as physical handicaps due 
to polio or cerebral malaria are so common that 
people thus afflicted are not regarded as unusual. 
The Solomons is one of the worst places for 
malaria, and one of the main reasons for the 
clinic programme is to provide centres from 
which teams can work to eradicate this often 
fatal disease in the 1970s. Working towards such 
a goal was very rewarding. 

It was by no means all work at Manawai, for in 
order to vary my diet I had to go out and catch 
fish and turtle. Every Saturday a number of us 
would set out to get the Sunday joint. Although 
the waters there are shark infested, the people 
swear that they are never attacked, and many 
of the Malaitamen used to worship sharks. 
Nowadays they offer a prayer against the perils 
of the deep before flopping in. I was extremely 
wary to begin with and used to take with me a 
5-ft. spear, supposedly for the spearing of fish, 
but really for self-protection, and I got quite 
dizzy scanning the horizon for the expected 
monster, especially that blind spot behind my 
left shoulder! After a while their lack of fear 
became infectious, and I ceased to worry ... so 
much.' I used to go shooting with a 0.22 rifle, 
but either I was terribly inaccurate or the gun 
was (I like to blame the gun!) and I never hit 
much . 

I wasn't always building; for a month I acted 
as a presiding officer during the elections for a 
new Legislative Council. This often entailed 
long walks up into the bush country to reach my 
polling station. However, the Malaitaman is not 
much interested in democracy at the moment, 
and I was lucky if I registered a dozen votes. 
'Wan 'im someting belong who yeah' (what's 
this for), they would say as I handed them a 
ballot paper, which as likely as not they would 
use for a smoke. 

When the time came I was sorry to leave, for it 
had been a fascinating year in many ways. 
However, it would give the wrong impression 
if I did not say that at times it had been tedious 
and frustrating, but the bad moments had been 
amply compensated by the good. The memory of 
the friends I left behind will never fade, my year 
with them had been so full and vivid that they 
could never be forgotten. 

A. C. CHARTER (b 1961-1966) 
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AT A GERMAN SCHOOL 

Shrove Tuesday: one of the most senior forms 
sitting in a fairly respectable pub with their 
form-master, drinking beer and singing the local 
'Westerwald Lied', or worse. Of course, there are 
no lessons, and last week has been hardly more 
strenuous. Everybody went to the school dance 
last night, so perhaps the atmosphere and 
number of empty bottles are not as striking as 
they often are. The traditional 'Fasching' time 
of festivity has lasted for two weeks, and will 
tomorrow be over, to everybody's regret; but 
even the most energetic must admit that only a 
couple of hours' sleep is impossible the whole 
year round. 

The 'Fasching' atmosphere seems to remain to 
some extent the whole time. Punishments are 
virtually non-existent, with the result that 
discipline is maintained by only a very few 
masters. 

The sole external examination is the 'Abitur', 
usually taken at nineteen. About once a term a 
master gives his form an 'Arbeit', a piece of work 
in his subject, which lasts the whole morning. 

The German 'Arbeit' is in that same form
(everybody learns German, Mathematics, a 
foreign language and General Knowledge up to 
Abitur): 

The form turns up at twenty to eight as usual• 
with brief-cases bulging with forbidden text
books. Then the master arrives and starts reading 
out essay subjects while two of the form fetch a 
crate of Coca-Cola. The rest complain clamor
ously that all the essays are quite impossible, 
and the master, expecting this bombardment, 
reads out half-a-dozen more titles. The Coke 
arrives, and people unpack their sandwiches and 
carry on with their breakfast. Slips of paper are 
passed round, and a general discussion arises 
over the chosen essays. In time the noise abates 
and a few put pen to paper, while others munch 
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thoughtfully. Invigilators come and go; one plays 
football with a ball of sandwich wrapper, another 
discusses the virtues of the various cars parked 
outside. In the end, one essay is written in 
four-and-a-half hours-but who is saying that 
Germans are worse educated than us? 

The language teaching has its advantages. 
Much more attention is paid to speaking and to 
free writing-translations are almost unknown. 
In science, practical work is rather neglected; 
history and geography are options, and have the 
same status as art and music. 

Lessons tend to be harder on the teacher than 
in England, for form discussion is a rare occur
rence, and the teacher himself speaks most of the 
time. But teachers out of school are completely 
free of the place. They have no responsibilities 
in the afternoons, when there are no lessons at 
all, and the only school-organised sport is gym. 

Most schools are mixed and have no uniform. 
The age range in a 'Gymnasium' (=grammar
school) is eleven to anything up to twenty-five. 
A large school may have 1500 members. The 
result is a very natural and easy-going atmosphere, 
perhaps too much so. The unit to which one 
belongs is naturally the form, and outside it one 
may not get to know many people. The school 
is very much more a teaching institute than a 
community, one explanation for the gulf between 
teachers and pupils. Serious discussions outside 
the classroom are seldom heard, and the nearby 
cafe is visited during free periods either to play 
cards or to copy out somebody else's 'hall'. 

At first sight things are taken rather easily in 
German schools, but ultimately a 'finished' 
German schoolboy can hardly be distinguished 
from his English counterpart-which, one hopes, 
bodes well for the future, Common Market 
and all. 

J.P. STEDEFORD 

AND NEAR 
SINGING COMPETITION 

This year's competition was of a high standard. 
The Glees suffered from being drawn from so 
small a unit as the house, but most were success
ful. The choice was evenly divided between Bach's 
'Spring comes laughing' and a Canzonetta by 

Orazio Vecchi-difficult for its changes of tempo. 
The marks were all in a fairly small spread, 
with Westcott winning, and Lyon House second. 

The Shout, usually of a higher standard than 
the Glee, was closely contested. Only two houses 
produced accompanists from amongst them
selves, which is surely an advantage when the 
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number of times music staff are allowed to 
practise with their groups is limited. 

Westcott (conductor A. J. Harrop )-one of the 
houses to make use of their own accompanist
won for the second year in succession, singing the 
John Ireland arrangement of Masefield's 'Sea 
Fever'. The Digby, conducted by J. B. Burke 
were, however, only a mark behind singing the 
same song. The other choice for the Shout
'Captain Lean'-was in no case as successful 
as the John Ireland. 

The competition was for the first time ever 
judged by a woman, Miss Gwen Hanvey, 
L.R.A.M., A.R.c.M., Head of the Music Depart
ment at the Girls' School. Every adjudicator 
combats the weariness, mental and physical, of an 
exhausted Big School, sinking under the welter 
of eighteen songs. Miss Hanvey left the marks 
to the end, and thus secured the maximum 
amount of attention. 

SOCIAL SERVICE 
An old person living in the town is lonely. He 

receives material help from the Welfare State, 
but nevertheless he is lonely. He has little contact 
with anyone outside his generation, and his 
elderly hands can no longer keep his garden 
from becoming overgrown. 

One day he is visited by members of one of the 
schools in the town. Gradually barriers are 
broken down, contact established. The wilder
ness becomes a garden once more, and his 
loneliness is overcome. 

By this means the Social Service volunteers 
from the schools in Sherborne are making 
contact between young and old. They are 
breaking down these very barriers by establishing 
friendships. 

This term a council has been formed represent
ing all the schools in the town as well as the 
Youth Club. This council will help to ensure 
the co-ordination of activities and will give a 
chance for joint co-operation. 

At 'Half Acres', an old people's residential 
community in Wingfield Road, as well as 
visiting the elderly, the two public schools 
provide entertainment on Friday afternoons: 
Scottish dancing, singing and games all help to 
bring together the young and old and those who 
help to entrtain seem to get just as much out of it. 

I would like to thank all those who take part in 
these activities and make them a success. 

P. R. H. HARNETT 
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THE HOVERCRAFT PROJECT 

To judge from the comments I have heard 
about the Hovercraft, many people must think 
that the development of this project has ceased 
to make any progress. This is not so. 

The demonstrations necessitated the re
designing of the skirts-which were in shreds. 
It was also obvious that a new, more powerful 
engine would be required if the hover- craft was 
to stay in the air for any worthwhile length of 
time. Furthermore the financial situ- ation was 
not a happy one in that we already owed M. 
Hildesley some £15. 

The remaking of the skirts was facilitated by a 
large donation of rivets which we could not have 
otherwise afforded, and this task duly was com
pleted. Meanwhile almost every small car 
manufacturer represented on the British roads 
received a letter requesting aid in the form of an 
engine. Volkswagen were to have helped us out, 
but devaluation forced them to reconsider their 
offer, and no assistance was forthcoming. Similar 
attempts were made to procure an airscrew, 
but these too met with little success. 

Realising that writing endless letters would not 
produce the badly-needed engine, J.S.M.W. and 
I decided to buy one. We had from the start 
hoped for a fairly new, crashed V.W., and after 
many phone calls, we eventually found one. 
Anyone passing a certain scrapyard near Trow
bridge on a cold Saturday in February would 
have seen J.S.M.W., myself and others trying to 
remove the engine from a damaged Volkswagen 
A second trip to the said scrapyard saw the 
removal of all that was required, and our major 
problem had been overcome. 

At present the Hovercraft is in its newly con
structed shed, and the engine is being fitted. 
There are seemingly endless problems cropping 
up-not least the difficulty of acquiring a right
angle drive system of suitable ratio-but the 
work is being done largely by three Fifth formers, 
Power, Russell-Brown and Field, D., and I have 
every confidence in the completion of the task 
by next term. Private investment in the project 
has reached a summit level of £35, so we are 
committed to finishing the job. After that the 
sky is the limit! 

M. R. FIELD 
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THE MOTOR CLUB 

This term the club has been rather more busy 
than in the past. Since last summer term, we have 
been working on an old Austin 10 that was 
thoroughly overhauled, painted and put success
fully through the M.O.T. test. This was a con
siderable achievement, considering the state it was 
in when we received it. We have now taken in 
two more vehicles that are to be given a face-lift; 
another Austin 10 and an old Singer Tourer. 
The first was put into working order only two 
days after it was towed in! The Singer has been 
magnificently restored and is nearly ready for 
the road. We congratulate the only boy who 
has driven a master's car into a wall. 

The club is deeply grateful to the President, 
Mr. A. J. Yorke, who has given up many hours 
for the good of the club. 

P. c. H. PHILLIPS 
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THE PHOTOGRAPHIC SOCIETY 

The Society reached rather a low ebb this 
term, with membership reduced by half from last 
term's total of fifty. However, this did not cause 
any reduction of its programme. Some equipment 
has been bought, including another universal 
developing tank and a replacement cover cloth 
for the print dryer. Two short demonstrations 
were given on the subjects of 'how to develop' 
and 'how to print' and a lecture summing up 
'the functions of black and white films'. 

I would like to remind all members of the 
inter-house Photographic Competition, which is 
held at Commem. There is the Wallace Heaton 
Cup for the winning house and, generally, prize 
money is awarded for the best photograph. 
However, more details of the competition will be 
announced later. 

P. c. H. PHILLIPS 

CRITICISM 
CONCERT CLUB 

MARGARET PRICE AND JAMES LOCKHART 

The fourth concert of the season took place on 
Saturday, January 20th, when Margaret Price 
and James Lockhart enthralled us with two 
hours of sheer beauty. The first part of the pro
gramme consisted of four nineteenth-century 
songs, including Verdi's 'Ave Maria', and 
demonstrated particularly the soprano's incred
ible control of tone and volume, especially on 
the top notes. Her clearness of tone was perhaps 
made the more remarkable by the fact that she 
had a bad cough, and most of the time between 
songs was taken in clearing her throat. 

The group of Brahms' songs was intense and 
yet luxurious, full of passion and yet never out of 
control. It was, however, in the Berg 'Vier Lieder 
Op. 2' that she really came into her own, and 
her presentation of this can rarely have been 
equalled. 

Although, of course, the centre of the concert 
herself, she never overwhelmed the piano 
accompaniment: indeed, in the Brahms especially 
one could perceive the absolute unity of piano 
and singer, in a dialogue of melody and emotion. 
James Lockhart is perhaps the perfect accom
panist and he held the performance together 

with his complete understanding of the soprano's 
idiosyncracies. The concert was not without fault 
(is one ever?) but in general the evening was 
extremely enjoyable-proof once again that the 
Concert Club gives very good value for money. 

s. J. c. SCUTT 

LONDON MOZART PLAYERS 

The fortunate appearance of the London 
Mozart Players, under their conductor Harry 
Blech, inspired all those present at their concert 
on February 14th with a radiant performance. 
The string playing of this orchestra was refined 
and beautifully balanced; the woodwind and 
brass sections were not really put to the test until 
the encore when the oboes were dangerously 
exposed. 

The London Mozart Players displayed their 
mastery of the classical repertoire with a tingling 
rendering of Haydn's Symphony No. 86 in D. 
Of the four movements, the first having the 
characteristic slow introduction, the third
Menuetto Allegretto-was particularly memor
able with its enchanting melody and almost 
comic key modulations. 
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This polished performance was followed by 
Mozart's Flute Concerto in G, K.313. This was 
rather dull in comparison with the freshness and 
vitality of the Haydn. None of the persistent 
knee bends of Christopher Hyde Smith (flute) 
or the mellifluous actions of the conductor could 
alter the rather unpretentious nature of this 
concerto. But the technique of both soloist and 
orchestra left nothing to be desired. 

After a blissful 'pastorale and polka' interlude 
by Dvorak, we were carried back to Vienna 
once more to hear the music of the most Viennese 
of all Viennese composers-Schubert. His B flat 
Symphony (No. 5) contains none of the romantic 
which is so predominant in the Unfinished 
Symphony and the great C major. As in the 
Haydn, the Minuet and Trio was quite delightful. 
It is a pity that the melodies in this Symphony 
were not developed still further by the great 
master; they are sustained but sadly unresolved, 
as in the finale-Allegro Vivace. 

Fortunately this work, which was played so 
well, did not conclude the evening. Mr. Blech 
responded to the tremendous applause and 
produced a double encore-'The Entry of the 
Queen of Sheba' by Handel. This was the 
rousing finale to a concert which was enormously 
enjoyed by everyone. 

H.B. DIXON 

VERDI REQUIEM 

If Wagner, with Parsifal in 1882, brought the 
church into the opera house, he only redressed 
the balance, for Verdi had already brought the 
opera house into the church in 1873. He was an 
operatic composer, and he would have thought 
himself false to God as well as to music had he 
conceived his Requiem Mass other than operati
cally. 'I say that a man like Verdi must write 
like Verdi,' said his wife, Giuseppa Strepponi, 
and, although his liberties with the text (trifling, 
compared with those of Berlioz) make it 
liturgically unsound, it is none the less sincere; 
Hans von Billow's famous jibe, 'Verdi's latest 
opera in church vestments,' was a boomerang. 

The performance in the Abbey on Wednesday, 
March 13th, showed no trace of the normal 
restrained and decorous manner of performing 
oratorio in England, which would have emascu
lated it, for Mr. Ferry was just as ready to raise 
the roof, when it needed raising, as if he had 
been conducting Othello or La Tosca. It was the 
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most spirited and satisfying live performance that 
I remember hearing, and I believe that it would 
have satisfied Verdi. Mr. Ferry can have had very 
few rehearsals with his ad hoc orchestra, and only 
one with the soloists, but he welded his hetero
geneous forces together with great success. 
There was a moment when chorus and orchestra 
got out of step in the Sanctus, the most difficult 
part to perform, but otherwise soloists, chorus 
and orchestra combined with as much unanimity 
as if they were frequent partners rather than total 
strangers. 

His unusual placing of the orchestra went a 
long way, but not all the way, towards solving 
the perennial problem in the Abbey of preventing 
the orchestra drowning the chorus; a complete 
solution may be impossible. Moreover it was 
very satisfactory for the orchestra itself; the 
glorious fanfare preceding the Tuba mirum, 
played with perfect precision, blazed out so 
magnificently that nobody could have guessed 
that the brass was hidden behind the most solid 
mass of masonry in the Abbey. 

The soloists combined well in the quartet work. 
The soprano, Miss Rae Woodland, sings with 
much greater authority than when she sang the 
same part here ten years ago; she took some time 
to warm up, but she did so, and her fortissimo 
high C, dominating chorus and orchestra at the 
end of the Libera me, was entirely musical. 
When Mr. Kenneth Bowen, the tenor, sang here 
last year in Kodaly's Psa/mus Hungaricus, he 
showed enough power to cope with the most 
adverse circumstances. He sang with authority, 
but his voice is rather too metallic for the be/ 
canto needed in Verdi, and the Hostias was 
rather harsh. Mr. Roger Stalman has a fine bass 
voice, but did not always vary his volume 
enough. Miss Sybil Michelow sang the mezzo
soprano part beautifully, without any of the 
ponderousness that can mar it when sung, as it 
often is, by a contralto. She gave us a really 
moving Lacrymosa. 

The choice of the Requiem was a very happy 
one, for it was Mr. Ferry's swan song before he 
left in 1958. The swan has become a phoenix, 
and the fire burned very brightly. May we now 
hope that he will give us the Four Sacred Pieces? 

G.J.B.W. 
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THEATRE ROUNDABOUT 

On Sunday, February 4th, Sylvia Read and 
William Fry gave their third Theatre Round
about performance at the School, called 'Dead 
and Alive'. Played to an audience whose size 
was a condemnation of the school's literary 
judgement, if nothing else, this consisted of a 
series of connected readings to illustrate 'the 
struggle between the dead letter and the living 
spirit' in the Church; passages were included from 
Betjeman, Dostoevsky and Stephen Leacock. 
The climax was taken from Greene's 'The Living 
Room' about the inability of a crippled, retired 
Catholic priest to help his niece when she was 
breaking up someone else's marriage. 

Their deliberately forced technique was lively 
and polished, as always, and undoubtedly suc
ceeded in putting across the various moods, from 
cynicism to pathos, humour and faith. Neither 
of them showed any awkwardness when playing 
more than one part at a time. In all it was a most 
worthwhile evening, for which we are very 
grateful to the Theatre Roundabout, and to 
Mr. Wordsworth, for organising. 

M. B. MossE 

FIFTH FORM PLAYS 

'ANTIGONE' 

This new venture by the Fifth Form French 
specialists was an admirable achievement in 
every way. The play had obviously been under
stood and turned out to be a great testimony 
to the imagination and memory of the performers, 
and also to the quiet but remarkable revolution 
in the standard of pronunciation brought about 
by the language laboratory. The parts of Antigone 
and Creon would require a remarkable feat of 
memory in English-in French it can only be 
described as prodigious, and full marks to both 
Harvey and Geake for bringing it off without 
any apparent slips: if there was any trouble, it 
was remarkably skilfully covered up-again in a 
foreign language. 

The play is the story of the clash between 
principle and expediency-a clash which has 
torn apart France perhaps more regularly than 
any other country. As the programme said, 
the trend over the past few years, perhaps a 
reflection of our society, has been to regard 
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Creon as the real tragic figure, the one with the 
most painful course to take. While Antigone has 
only to stand for the principle of a proper burial 
for her brother and say 'no' to any offer which 
compromises this principle, Creon is forced
and totally against his will-to abandon this 
principle and with it that of individual justice for 
practical reasons of state. The side which upholds 
principle will always take the glamour, while the 
champions of expediency are left with nothing 
but odium-yet the fact remains that this latter 
class are just as vital to the world as the first if 
anarchy is to be avoided. This is the hub of the 
play, brought to us in the marathon scene 
between Creon and Antigone: it is vital that we 
realise that neither side has the weaker alter
native nor the weaker personality. This did not 
emerge wholly from Geake's portrayal of Creon 
which was on the timid side-he tended to be 
overpowered by Harvey's Antigone: perhaps 
not all that surprising, since in her rages she was 
the most unfeminine of creatures! If Geake had 
climbed a step in forcefulness and Harvey 
descended one, the tragedy might have been 
brought out more fully. The only other criticism 
of this abominably difficult scene was that some 
of the most significant lines tended to be thrown 
towards the back of the stage and lost. 

This apart, the performances of Harvey and 
Geake were most impressive, and well supported 
by the rest of the cast: particularly Lough as the 
nurse and Ballard as Ismene. 

We can only hope that the success of this first 
Fifth Form French production leads to its 
becoming a permanent fixture of the Lent term. 

D. A. B. LOUGH 

'THE UGLY DUCKLING' 

'The Ugly Duckling', a one-act comedy by 
A. A. Milne, was produced and acted by the 
Fifth Form English Department. It provided a 
necessary antithesis to the dramatic intensity and 
foreign language of 'Antigone'. 

The audience was in a relaxed mood, and 
enjoyed the play. Barclay as the King, and 
Addams Williams as Prince Simon were good, 
while Barton, as an impromptu understudy, 
added an amusing note which fully atoned for an 
understandable lack of polish. 

A. J. HARROP 
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FILMS 

Uninspiring. That's the adjective that springs 
to mind as I think back over the spring term. 
Recollections of dogged, determined expressions 
everywhere as the school resolutely trudges 
towards those fateful days in June. Happily there 
are always exceptions and in this instance they 
were the weather and the films: both were fine. 

Keep the best until last. That advice is especi
ally relevant here where the audience become 
increasingly critical as the term progresses: 
a forgiveable fact since a few months of co
existence with five hundred and ninety nine 
morons is sufficient to tax anybody's patience. 
Consequently the men at the top wisely released 
the only black and white film after just two weeks 
of term. Ian Carmichael buffooned his way 
through the film version of Kingsley Amis's 
novel Lucky Jim with great success. I am a little 
apprehensive to learn that this author has taken 
over writing the James Bond sagas but there is no 
doubting his skill in the creation of Jim-perhaps 
best remembered for his speech on 'Merry 
England' delivered to the University whilst very 
much under the influence of alcohol. 

Then a complete change of mood to a film 
that has won several awards: The Yellow Rolls
Royce. I remembered my mother saying how 
much she enjoyed it so I rather feared what my 
opinion would be. However, although an odd 
choice because it is essentially an adult film 
since the youth of today are still reacting against 
the Romantics, I did enjoy this. No, I should say I 
appreciated it rather than enjoyed it. The idea 
of writing three different stories around the car 
was novel and effective: similarly the acting was 
of the highest standard-they don't make them 
like Ingrid Bergmann any more (that's for the 
benefit of anyone born before 1920). But
and it is an important but-the whole film was 
too ephemeral to be acclaimed on a Saturday 
evening. 

Luckily this was remedied by the next film: 
The lpcress File starring the imperturbable 
Michael Caine. Great stuff this. I am a fervent, 
although frequently baffled, reader of these 
down to earth spy novels that have appeared 
recently and it is good to see them being drama
tised so well. The only complaint is that I see 
the official 'time' is about five minutes longer
and you can guess what was in that missing 
space! 
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The last film, The Sandpiper, featuring Liz 
Taylor and, of course, Richard Burton has been 
loquaciously written up in the Journal which is a 
relief to me because I must confess that at the 
time I was dining on duck somewhere in Dorset. 

So in retrospect nobody can rightly complain 
about this term's selection-especially since the 
charge is still only Is. 3d. I fear Mr. Jenkins 
must make his presence felt by next autumn, 
but I hope this standard can be maintained 
even if a price increase is necessitated. 

P. L. MATTHOLIE 

R.I.C. EXPLOSIVES LECTURE 

When Dr. Shaw walked onto the cluttered 
stage of the B.S.R. and admitted that his R.I.C.
sponsored explosives lecture was only an excuse 
for some spectacular experiments, I doubt if 
many of the large audience were disappointed. 

Only the larger of his explosives were limited 
to a single performance, most of them he 
detonated in twos and threes. Dr. Shaw seemed 
as much an entertainer as a chemist, and his 
repertoire included the firing of flintlock pistols, 
and shooting a candle through several pieces of 
plywood from an antique musket. 

After an accidental upset of some liquid 
oxygen, the site of an incendiary bomb explosion 
had to be moved down to the front of the 
auditorium: this caused a vast retreat of people 
near the stage, and was followed by face-masked 
helpers plunging into action with fire
extinguishers. 

As an encore to his holocaust, Dr. Shaw gave 
a performance of his 'peal of ordonance' from 
the final scene in 'Hamlet'. The lights were 
dimmed, and with two overloaded pistols raised 
above his head, he quoted: ' ... Bear Hamlet, 
like a soldier, to the stage .. .' culminating in the 
shattering report of two simultaneous explosions. 

A somewhat shell-shocked, but exhilarated, 
audience left the B.S.R.: even the few notorious 
non-Chemists who had ventured to attend 
departed overawed by this demonstration of the 
more exciting side of chemistry. All our thanks 
go to Dr. Shaw for such an excellent talk with 
its spectacular demonstrations. 

W. B. CAMPBELL 
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THE LYON HOUSE PLAY 

This performance has already secured a large 
mention in last term's issue of the Journal, so 
perhaps brevity is called for here. Mr. Rouse's 
production of 'The Fireraisers' succeeded in 
entertaining its audience, and this was its primary 
object. 

The play itself has little real depth of meaning 
(although it has been suggested that the theme 
was a comment on Hitler's Germany of the 
1930s) and at the end one is left with the impres
sion that perhaps Max Frisch did not quite 
know what he was trying to achieve. At any 
rate, the end of the play strikes one as being 
rather inconclusive. 

Of the actors, R. D. Trahair as Biedermann 
and D. P. Devitt as his wife were convincing, 
and R. 0. Dorman (Schmitz) and P. H. Knapp 
(Eisenning) suited their parts admirably. 

All in all the performance was a success, and 
Mr. Rouse and his cast are to be congratulated 
in getting the most out of a moderate play. 

'TOLD BY AN IDIOT': 

THE DIGBY ENTERTAINMENT 

With some trepidation a rather obstreperous 
audience prepared itself to ensure what the pro
gramme itself declared to be an idiotic enter
tainment. The cast seemed to include almost 
every member of the house-always a bad sign. 
The programme note was written in a style 
(deliberately?) reminiscent of Henry Fielding's 
more facetious chapter introductions. But the 
afficionados of Sherborne drama were slightly 
relieved by the buzzing rumour that the author 
of what they were about to view was none other 
than our most distinguished theatrical impres
sario. Surely things would not actually be as 
they promised to be? 

In fact, the Digby Entertainment was not 
altogether unentertaining. J. B. Burke as Richard 
II brought an authentically sick drollery to a 
part which also enabled him to exercise a pleasing 
baritone voice. J. P. Griffin spoke resonantly. 
M. R. Hayllar gave an excellent impersonation 
of one of the thrusting merchants of the age 
of Chaucer. As a tabby cat C. J. Douglas-Morris 
was most convincing. One of the more tender
hearted females in the audience was heard to 
declare that she wanted to cuddle him. A. G. 
Cooper, as a subtle Turk who had most un-
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historically wandered into fourteenth-century 
England, looked every inch a scrofulous oriental. 
R. J.B. Matthews as Alice, the Rose of England, 
was only too horribly rosy. But for sheer dramatic 
impact the prize must go to D. A. B. Lough who 
(for no apparent reason) suddenly decided to 
mince across the stage dressed as a woman and 
armed with a parasol. This was very diverting 
and some of the sourer spirits in the audience 
felt that the drama might well have ended on this 
crazy note. But there remained some rather 
lengthy business to complete before Richard II, 
who was enjoying himself greatly, was finally 
dragged off the stage by the rest of the cast. 
It remained only for vociferous cheering to 
cause the author and producer to pop modestly 
up from behind the piano. 

CONCERT FOR CHRISTIAN AID 

The programme, which lasted for nearly two 
hours, was a widely varied musical concoction. 
It began with the School orchestra playing a slow 
suite of Bach's. Then came some precise piano 
playing from A. F. Barclay, which was quickly 
followed by another successful performance Of 
West,;ott House's competition winning song 
(Shout, if you like) 'Sea Fever'. 

The tone of the concert was suddenly changed 
by Gershwin's 'Summertime'-a type of Negro 
spiritual song, that, under J. B. Burke, had the 
audience rocking in their seats (it surely added 
to the total of the collection?!). 

A 'cello solo followed and then a Mozart 
Sonata for two pianos, which must be given the 
credit of being the most refined piece of playing 
in the concert. It was Lord Digby's and Foster's 
School turn next, to show off their vocal strength 
which they did quite successfully, though without 
much conviction. 

The fun came to an end with a short talk given 
in the interval by Mr. Temple. He successfully 
directed the minds of the light-hearted audience 
to the serious question of famine and hunger 
and their prevention. It was, after all, the object 
of the concert, but it did seem as if the audience 
was taken by surprise! 

The fun continued with a piano solo given by 
Mr. E. Wiles, who played a lively piece by 
Albeniz with unerring mechanical precision. 
Two trios followed and then we were put through 
nearly fifteen minutes of Brahms's Neue 
Liebeslieder. 
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The concert finished with a real bang from the 
School brass band, playing 'Hey, look me over' 
and 'Hello, Dolly!' The latter had to be played 
again as an encore, but this time it was accom
panied by rhythm clapping from the audience. 
The concert was generally well received, even if 
clearly the good performers made up for the 
shortcomings of others. 

THE STAFF PLAY 

'TONS OF MONEY' 

When the Staff put on a play before the school, 
the metaphorical boot is on the other foot; the 
Big Schoolroom assumes the air of a packed 
Roman amphitheatre and the victims are on 
stage. 

On this occasion the Staff's presentation of 
'Tons of Money' was a resounding success with 
its audience. Indeed, with the end of term spirit 
prevailing, the play could not fail to be well 
received. Nevertheless, it was successful in its 
own right. 

This success lay not in the plot, which was, 
once laid, predictable enough, but in the whole
hearted relish with which the actors attacked 
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their parts. Katherine Barker as Louise was 
vivacious and vacant, full of zest, and ideal for the 
part. Mr. Barker too conveyed the right degree 
of breeziness to be convincing, while his appear
ance as the Rev. Brown was distinctly flavoured 
with a touch of Derek Nimmo. Mr. Holmes 
splendidly punctuated the various acts with his 
brief appearances; surely our minds returned 
to that well-known radio character, Walter 
Gabriel of the 'Archers', while which of us does 
not know his own particular 'Aunt Ben', so 
admirably caricatured by Mrs. King? Mr. 
Wilkinson, too, was entirely successful in his 
portrayal of the two-faced butler, while Mrs. 
Powell succeeded in deftly producing the gestures 
of a serving maid. 

A word of congratulation must go to Mr. 
Flory on his excellent set, an asset to any 
production. This was good farcical entertainment, 
which satisfied two very different types of audience 
on Tuesday and Wednesday night, and our 
thanks for a very enjoyable evening go to all 
those who took part. 

A.G. DONALD 

LITERARY 
SHERBORNE FIFTY YEARS AGO 

I write with special reference to the letter of 
J. P. Stedeford in the current number of The 
Shirburnian. This is the third occasion within a 
few months on which I have felt impelled to 
rebut the assumption (tentative and qualified in 
this case, it is true) that 'The Loom of Youth' 
gives anything like a true or balanced picture of 
Sherborne as it was fifty years ago. I have read 
this book three times during my life, with interest 
but with extreme distaste. I dislike it because it 
seems to me to be grossly libellous both of the 
School and of men to whose memory I owe 
gratitude, respect and in some cases affection. 
I do not know what the author's motives were in 
writing as he did, but I do know that the authori
ties at the time were afraid that the School, 
having barely recovered from the lamentable 
effects of the 'Sherborne Schism' of some twenty 
years before, might now receive another damaging 

blow in public estimation. They need not have 
feared. Fortunately and deservedly, the book 
seemed to bring no adverse effects at all. Sher
borne continued to play its worthy part in the 
Great War to the end, and then blossomed out, 
during the last eight or nine years of Nowell 
Smith's Headmastership, into one of the most 
flourishing and distinguished periods of its 
history. 

I went as a new boy to The Green in 1915, 
in the term after Waugh left the school, and I first 
read his book just after I myself left in 1921. 
There are some attractive descriptive passages, it 
is true but as I read on I remember that I asked 
myself, 'Is this really supposed to be the school 
where I have spent the last six years?' Various 
members of the Staff, though fairly easily 
recognisable, were cruelly caricatured, as also 
was the general atmosphere of the school. 
I myself had felt this atmosphere to be one of 
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steady work (not 'lessons'), orderliness and good 
manners, an excellent basis within those limits 
on which to fashion one's life. There were 
disciplinary incidents, naturally, especially in 
war-time, when several of the regular staff were 
away on military service, but there certainly was 
not the dreary unending sequence of ragging 
to which Waugh and his associates seem to have 
devoted so much thought and time. How the 
actual standard of attainment in work compared 
between then and now I cannot say. We got our 
share of University Scholarships: in 1919, for 
example, four awards in Classics, one in History, 
and one in Maths and Science. In the 1920s other 
subjects besides Classics came more to the fore. 
The report of H.M. Inspectors, after the full
scale inspection held in the summer term of 1921, 
was a very good one. The Higher and School 
Certificate Examinations, as they were called 
then, had been started about ten years before. 
I suppose that candidates mostly got what they 
wanted in them but have no means of telling the 
standards attained. 

House discipline in The Green, and I expect 
in other houses too, was wholesomely strict, 
especially during my first two or three years, 
but I do not think we ever found it oppressive. 
There was a good deal of beating, but generally 
speaking rough justice seemed to be done, and 
the transgressor knew what he was in for if 
caught. For some offences there were set penalties. 
For example, while you were a member of the 
day-room, there was a stroke of the cane for each 
minute of lateness in returning from the hot bath 
which was taken twice a week during hall. 
Twenty minutes were allowed, and you had to 
return within this time perfectly dressed and tidy. 
Sometimes one trembled in uncertainty. Once 
during the Junior Fielding Competition (I expect 
that neither this nor its senior counter-part now 
exists) I dropped the silliest of catches, and then 
the very next ball, unnerved probably, I failed 
to back up and gave away a long over-throw, 
so that was that as far as our chances were 
concerned. I felt that a beating was a certainty, 
for having let the side down so lamentably. 
But nothing happened, although I did not feel 
safe for two or three days. To return to the matter 
of baths for a moment, a cold shower each 
morning was compulsory for all (and I hope is 
still) unless the apparatus was actually frozen, 
and again after games, though at a certain stage 
of seniority you could precede the shower with 
a hot bath. Fagging was innocuous. Study-fags 
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were duly rewarded at the end of the term, and 
for the rest it was very good training to be up and 
away on the not very frequent calls, so as to avoid 
being last. As to bullying, I was never aware of it 
in any real sense during all my time at Sherborne. 
The house-master of The Green at that time, 
the Rev. H. Dunkin, was a wise and kindly man. 
He left a great deal to his prefects, by whom he 
was seldom let down. He knew a great deal more 
about us all than we suspected at the time, I am 
sure, and to him and to Mrs. Dunkin we owed 
a great debt. 

House spirit and partisanship were extremely 
strong, as I gather is still the case, and it would 
not have done at all to be seen going for a walk 
with a member of another house. But I am sure 
there was then a greater corporate unity in the 
school, partly due, I should think, to smaller 
numbers (about 290 when I came, and 350 when 
I left), and partly to the fact that the school was 
still forging its way to the front, and had not yet 
behind it, as now, a national reputation, and 
many years of prosperity and success. It is 
interesting to note that in my last school year, 
1920-21, the subject of the Editorial of 19673 

was being anxiously discussed-the desirability, 
that is, of forming some sort of association open 
to members of the Upper VI from every house, 
with a club-room where they might meet for 
social purposes and discussions. The idea came 
to nothing then, partly, I suspect, because nobody 
was sufficiently interested to do more than talk, 
and partly because, with the rapidly increasing 
numbers of the school, it did not look as if we 
should be allowed to fix on any home that could 
be permanent. However, provisional permission 
had actually been given by the Headmaster for 
the further end of the Tuckshop to be boarded 
off and used for the purpose. 

I think that the Chapel and its services in those 
days meant a good deal to a great many members 
of the school. This was partly due, I believe, to 
the evidences all about us very day, of a long 
tradition of 'godliness and sound learning', but 
more so to the personal examples and influence 
of Nowell Smith himself (Chief then, as now). 
All looked up to him, I am sure, though not 
without awe, as he could at times -be very 
formidable indeed. His sermons were simple and 
direct in their message, though rather hesitantly 
delivered and with seemingly needless quali
fications of statements just made which had 
appeared plain and understandable as they were. 
In spite of these weaknesses, his personality 
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and clear sincerity fully held the school's atten
tion. Years later he told me that as time passed 
he became more and more aware of the absolute 
necessity of his speaking nothing but the exact 
truth so far as he could discern it, and so was 
impelled to test and balance all that he said even 
as he was saying it, as much to avoid deceiving 
himself as others. This trait of hesitancy was 
scarcely observable in the ordinary dealings of 
life, but is an illustration of his absolute honesty 
and of his notable ability to see all sides of a 
question. His book of published sermons, 
Members one of another is still obtainable, though 
to my disappointment I found, when I bought a 
copy, that all the sermons had been delivered 
before the first war, and none during my time. 

Few Shirburnians forget, I imagine, the 
magnificent Commemoration Services in the 
Abbey, and many of my generation will remember 
too the weekly voluntary Intercession Services 
that were held in the Chapel on a weekday 
evening (Wednesday, I think) after hall, right up 
to the end of the war. These were largely attended, 
and if ever the numbers seemed to be falling 
unduly, a word from Nowell Smith would put the 
balance right. In one way that war touched us as 
a school more nearly than the last war can have 
done. With little bombing, the actual conflict 
was further away it is true, but vast casualty 
lists during periods of fierce fighting filled page 
after page of the papers for weeks on end. There 
can have been few boys who had not some of 
their closest relatives dangerously involved; 
and so many left school to be killed so soon, while 
still well remembered. Yet most of us, I am sure, 
looked forward with complete equanimity (at any 
rate when still at the safe distance of twenty 
months, which was the closest I myself got) 
to the prospect of soon being involved ourselves. 

Waugh allows to Sherborne no refining influ
ences whatever beyond the beauty of the Abbey 
and the school buildings, and the remarkable 
impact of S. P. B. Mais (Ferrers in the book) 
as a teacher of English. Many others bear witness 
to the stimulation of his instruction, and it was 
my misfortune that I was never taught by him. 
But I have always been conscious of owing a debt 
to many members of the Staff in my time, from 
Nowell Smith downwards: his wide scholarship 
and insistence on the highest standards seemed 
always to permeate the school. Like most others, 
I suppose, I dismally failed to take advantage of 
opportunities. Yet there can have been few men 
anywhere better qualified than H. R. King to 
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lead his pupils to the waters of Helicon even if 
they would not drink. He was reputed to know 
by heart thousands upon thousands of lines of 
English poetry, and his great endeavour was to 
instil in us the beauty of our poetry in the spoken 
word. I am afraid he found us a dull lot for the 
most part, but I think his influence spread more 
widely than he knew. I certainly had sown in me, 
during the year I spent in his form, the seed of 
my love of English literature, which was nurtured 
in me next year in a different way by the com
pulsory reading of a volume of Selections from 
Browning for the Longmuir. Some may find this 
curious, but it woke me up and next came 
Thomas Hardy's Wessex, wide open on our 
door-step, and a start on all the range of the 
English Classics. 

I wonder why the present Wildman Society is 
a debating society. No doubt there is a good 
reason, but in my time W. B. Wildman ('Wildy)' 
had archaeology as his real love, with the 
flourishing Archaeological Society as his foster
child. With debating he had nothing to do. I 
spent two very fruitful years in his form, the 
second because at the end of the first I was 
regarded as still too young for promotion to the 
Lower Sixth. With his cheerful rubicund face, 
his broad humour, his love of scholarship, and 
the breadth and depth of his knowledge, he 
aroused and sustained a true interest in many 
forms of learning. 

Another to whom I owe a great debt in another 
way is G. M. (John) Carey (the 'Bull' in 'The 
Loom of Youth'). I was in his Certificate French 
set for six terms for the reason given above. 
His driving force was terrific, he was absolutely 
unsparing of himself and of his pupils, and under 
him you simply had to learn all the time. I have 
always admired him for the extremely high 
standard that he exacted from himself and from 
us, and for his devoted love not only of Sherborne 
football (which was his passion) but of everything 
besides that was good in Sherborne. 

Waugh has nothing to say of school music 
except for an occasional mention of the School 
Songs. These, up to the mid-twenties, formed an 
essential and to many a well-loved part of all 
School Concerts, except at Easter. James Rhoades 
and L. N. Parker with others had combined to 
produce a whole which seemed to enshrine the 
very spirit of Sherborne, and many deeply 
regretted the discontinuance of most of the songs 
in the twenties. They are not to be obtained now 
in the volume (words and music) which at one 
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time was a compulsory purchase for all new boys. 
But I hold myself lucky that I have always 
remembered not a little of them. In particular, 
perhaps, I am glad that the echo of the lovely 
blfitone of P. E. H. Parry-Jones, in the solo 
part of the Solemn Carol for Christmastide, 
is almost as fresh to me now as it was when I last 
heard it as a young O.S., more than forty years 
ago. I am glad that James Rhoades's name is 
perpetuated in the title of the existing society, 
but I should have associated him with a gentler 
muse than is implicit in the subjects chosen 
last term by the society which bears his name. 

To fortify my own memory, I have b.::en looking 
at the old concert programmes and criticisms of 
the period. The London String Quartet was, 
after the first war, one of the leading quartets in 
the country, and made, I seem to remember, 
many early records on Columbia. It gave two 
concerts at Sherborne in my time. Of the first 
occasion (November, 1919) I read 'Attendance 
was not compulsory, but over three hundred boys 
were present (out of about 310) and a large 
number of visitors.' Of their second visit 'The 
school attended in such numbers that no vac:int 
seats rem:iined.' By how much could present-day 
Sherborne better that? These concerts obviously 
gave tremendous pleasure, as also did that of the 
Bohemian-Czech Quartet, 'reputed the best in 
Europe' in 1920. An uncultured, boorish com
munity indeed! At about this time Jelly d'Aranyi 
gave the first of her many performances before 
the school; later she was sometimes accompanied 
by her sister Adila Fachiri. With her gracious 
presence and her superlative playing she was 
always an especial favourite. Clive Carey (0.S.) 
and Steuart Wilson also were much appreciated 
visitors. I have chosen these examples chiefly 
from post-war years, because while the war still 
continued players of national reputation were 
hard to obtain, especially when it was a question 
of ensemble playing or singing. But anyone who 
cares to look through the Shirburnians of the 
first war period will see that every term had its 
full quota of good concerts. And there were many 
lectures, too, on a great variety of interesting 
and topical subjects. That was r.::ally before the 
days of films, of course, and I remember only 
one, an extremely confusing film of the Battle 
of the Somme, 1916. 

It is music made within a school which counts 
as much as, or more than, music brought in from 
without. My voice was not good enough for the 
Chapel Choir, but for my first two years or so I 
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was a treble in what was then the Oratorio Choir, 
which no doubt still exists under another name. 
This numbered about ninety, a quota which 
always seemed to be maintained without difficulty. 
Practices were generally two in the week, one on 
Sundays from about 4.30 to 5.30, when the rest 
were supposed to be writing letters, and one on 
weekday-evenings after tea, at these times 
separately by parts as a rule. At the beginning of 
my first term we embarked straight away on 
'H.M.S. Pinafore', to my great pleasure, for a 
concert perform:ince to be given at Christmas. 
When the time came, this had to be postponed, 
owing to the tragic death from pneumonia of 
two boys in the last week of the term. One of 
those boys was a gifted scholar and artist. The 
other was described by John Carey as one of the 
most promising young athletes (at Colts stage 
then) who had ever been at Sherborne. His name 
is a rather unusual one but has several times 
recurred at Sherborne since then (1915), and 
it is interesting to me to see that there is one of the 
same name, and presumably of the same family' 
in the Colts of 1967. 

The next m:ijor works that we did were 
Coleridge-Taylor's 'Hiawatha's Wedding Feast' 
and Gade's 'The Erl-King's Daughter,' much 
enjoyed by me and I think by performers and 
audience alike. One of my many missed oppor
tunities was that I did not rejoin the Choir as a 
b:iss after my voice had broken. So I missed 
singing in Parry's 'Blest Pair of Sirens,' Spohr's 
'Last Judgment', Handel's 'Samson', and 'The 
Messiah' (twice), the latter work not complete, 
naturally for a school performance. At other 
school concerts there were always shorter items 
from the choir, and pieces by the school orchestra, 
which p.::rformed at nearly every concert. It 
consisted of strings only at that time, I think, 
and was aided by amateurs from outside, as no 
doubt is the case now. Nor did th·~re ever seem to 
b.:: any lack of soloists from the school, piano, 
strings and vocalist, to provide their quota. 
Let it not be thought that praise for any per
formance was to be easily had. The Rev. H. R. 
King, who nearly always wrote appreciations of 
concerts for The Shirburnian, was a knowledge
able and exacting critic, most jealous that there 
should be no lowering of the high standards 
of previous years, ac:::ustomed nevertheless to 
blunt, if nec·~ssary, the sharp edge of his criticism 
with understanding and humour so as not to 
deter the young aspirant. In a Chapel Choir, 
enlarged for the occasion, I took part as a treble 
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in what was probably the first of the Carol 
Services sung by the School Choir and the School 
in the Abbey (1917), and at the end of the 
Christmas term in 1919 there were two Carol 
Festivals, given before different congregations 
in the Chapel, in the now traditional form of 
lessons (five on this occasion) and Carols. The 
lessons were read by a chorister, the Head of the 
School, an Assistant Master, a Member of the 
Governing Body, and the Headmaster. No record 
was found at the time that this particular form 
of service had been sung before, in Sherborne or 
elsewhere in England. 

Among the adjudicators of the House Musical 
Competition (then, as I gather is still the case, 
the Glee and the Shout) in my first two or three 
years were Mr. Steuart Wilson and Dr. Alcock, 
the organist of Salisbury Cathedral, a musician 
of very great reputation. I mention this to show 
that the authorities desired Sherborne music 
to be judged by the very highest standards. 
When I came to Sherborne C. H. Hodgson was 
just at the end of twenty-four years' tenure of 
the office of Director of Music, though he had 
many of the ordinary duties of a schoolmaster 
besides. He was one of the most highly esteemed 
men in Sherborne at that time, and I am glad 
that I knew him, if only for the most part from 
afar. He was a generous benefactor of the school, 
as were so many assistant masters of that period. 
As temporary Director during the war A. J. 
Sainsbury came from Switzerland. He kept things 
going well under difficulties and in 1919 returned 
to his beloved Lausanne, where I think be was 
organist at the English Church. A. F. Tester, 
who had been on the Music Staff since 1903 
was appointed Director on his return from war 
service, but died tragically of cancer in 1925. 
In his last days Harold Samuel, whose name many 
will know as an interpreter of Bach of world-wide 
reputation, went to his home and played through 
to him, as a tribute and a solace, the whole of 
the Forty-Eight Preludes and Fugues. 

Games, and especially football in its season, 
in which nearly all of us, I am sure, ardently 
desired and strove after some sort of distinction, 
naturally occupied much of our time and thoughts. 
My own modest achievement of House Colours 
and XXX Blazer brought me more happiness, 
I believe, than any comparable achievement 
since. In the last three years of the war, 1916-1918, 
School matches owing to difficulty of travel, 
were restricted to home and away against Down
side, and at this period results were depressing 
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both for spectators, passionately eager for the 
school to win, and even more depressing, no 
doubt, for the team. It was very difficult to beat 
Services teams, against whom most of our 
matches were played, because they were generally 
much more mature and experienced, and Down
side, too, always seemed to be bigger and heavier 
than we were. We had to endure seven consecutive 
defeats by the latter, though none by a very large 
margin. The tide was turned in 1918, in a match 
which I did not see because I was ill in the sick
room at the time. But I remember marking as the 
second half went on, a tremendously triumphant 
note in the long-drawn cries of 'School', sounding 
amazingly clear and close on that still dark 
November afternoon. I guessed that victory 
was at last ours, and so it proved, by 14-3, 
which did us all a lot of good, for victories had 
indeed been hard to come by in recent years. 
At the beginning of the Easter Term, 1919, the 
war having finished on November 11th 1918 
the School's first fixture against Blundeils wa~ 
arranged, and was eagerly looked forward to as a 
welcome addition to the rather drab sequence of 
matches of the last few years. It was a very good 
game, and one can sec from the record in the 
Sherbornc Register of 1950 that Shcrborne is 
given as having won 5-3. But it was in reality a 
moral victory for Blundells. In the last few tense 
minutes they got over our line, but the referee, 
being unsighted at the critical moment, dis
allowed the try. He at once realised that he had 
made a mistake, but just too late-how easy that 
is to do! The poor man was dreadfully upset, 
the more so as he was a Sherborne master, the 
custom of inviting an outside referee for school 
matches not yet having been fully resumed. It 
was obvious to most of us that a try had been 
scored, and we were much embarrassed. The 
School Captain at once offered to cancel the 
result and have a replay later. Blundells who, 
it goes without saying, took the occurrence in 
excellent part, refused the suggestion. I wonder 
how many remember this episode. The Captain 
of the XV at the time happened to be in The 
Green, and so we received an authentic account. 

In those days it was compulsory to watch all 
1st XV matches, and not school matches alone; 
and we had to watch the 2nd XV if they were 
playing at home while the !st was away. I do not 
know what the rule is now, but most of us 
certainly did not take this compulsion amiss. 
There was seldom an actual check, but I am sure 
that very few cut. We were keen and interested 
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and learned a lot from seeing our seniors perform, 
and helped them with our enthusiasm, no doubt. 
Side by side in the Box of the Pavilion, or on the 
balcony with others of importance, would sit 
Chief and John Carey. The latter's voice, rather 
fluting in tone and not loud, hld a p;:culiarly 
penetrating quality which caused it to ring out 
all over the field when raised in praise or 
exhortation or rebuke. 

Of house-m1tches I will say little, because 
they were then much as I believe them to be now, 
with some changes in organisation, for example 
in the Three Cock. In the last two years of the 
first war, because of extremely tight food
rationing, all house-m1tches were on doctor's 
orders restricted to twenty minutes each way. 
From 1912 to 1927 Carey's had an unbroken run 
of success in the Three Cock. Some of their 
victories were closely-run enough, but it was a 
good thing for School footb1ll when another 
house broke through in 1928. House-matches 
were as vigorously trained-for and as robustly 
fought then, I am sure, as now. Till I read 
A. B. Gourlay's History of Sherborne School 
(1951), I did not know of the existence of the 
silver-gilt Loving Cup presented for the Three 
Cock in 1906, too valuable for ordinary display, 
and brought out by tradition for the House 
Supper of the winning house. I wonder how many 
of the present school have seen it. 

The weak point about cricket at Sherborne at 
that time was that there were only eight grounds 
including the Upper, and those on the far field 
(not then called Carey's) were rather dangerously 
close together. There was excellent provision for 
all up to about the age of sixteen, but if by that 
time you had not forced your way to the front 
by getting on to the Colts Game (a little later 
there were two of these, I think) your only 
further chance was by doing well in house
matches. So quite a lot of older boys, who would 
have liked to go on playing but who were not 
good enough for the 1st or 2nd XI (there was no 
3rd XI in those days) had no further chance to 
play, except in house matches. This happened to 
me. Looking back, it always seems to me to have 
been a most remarkable achievement by Freeman, 
the professional at that time, that with one horse 
only and a chain-mower, he kept the grounds in 
such excellent condition. I never heard of any 
adverse criticism, whether of wickets or of 
outfields. 

Whatever may have been the experience of 
'E.C.', in the twenties, tennis was a recognised 
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privilege of the Upper VI in my time, not frowned 
upon at all, though there were then only three 
grass courts, and those indifferent. I played 
regularly for two ye1rs except round about the 
time of cricket house matches. Always a golfer, 
keen but bad, I joined the Golf Club in summer, 
1921, as a temporary member, again nobody 
objecting. The committee had very kindly invited 
a certain number of the school to join as soon as 
the course was re-opened after the war. The only 
proviso governing permission to play either golf 
or tennis was the very reasonable one that if you 
were required for a regular school game that 
should come first. I think that in this case the 
privilege of playing reached further down the 
school, and certainly in the team which played 
the Masters in March 1921, there were several 
who cannot at that time have been in the Sixth 
Form. My own golf did not last long. The IO/
subscription was hard enough on my pocket, 
and heavy loss of b:ills stopped my playing after 
a game or two. Likewise, boxing was not com
pulsory in The Green, and I think in no house 
at any rate up till 1921. Presum1bly numbers 
alone would render such a thing quite impossible. 

Privileged bathing was much appreciated by 
those who qualified for it, I think Upper VI, 
lst XV and XI Colours and Trebles. Those were 
the days when your progress at swimming was 
marked by the colour of the 'Kickers' you wore. 
Muds, who had not yet swum one length, wore 
red, white and blue stripes; Reds (one length) 
wore red and white stripes; Singles (two lengths) 
blue and white; Doubles (nine lengths) wore 
plain blue; Trebles wore blue edged with gold. 
There was no peace for a boy in most houses till 
he had got his doubles, which I did in due course 
with an ease which surprised me, as early on I 
had not taken readily to the water. I do not expect 
I should ever have passed except under the spur 
of compulsion, which certainly ensured a good 
general standard of swimming in the school, 
and there always seemed a large number of 
expert and graceful divers. At one time those few 
who as the summer term drew to its close had 
still not left the Muds stage were pilloried by 
having their names prominently posted on one of 
the notice boards in the cloisters, not to be 
crossed off till they had passed. I am not sure 
that this was a good thing. The unfiltered water 
then was no doubt less hygienic than it is now, 
and after the periodical emptying of the bath for 
cleaning, it soon became green and warm again. 
At the shallow end there was a beam stretching 
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from side to side, across which Arthur Scott 
would move, dangling in their harness his learners 
in the water below. He was the swimming 
instructor, but his real job was that of School 
Custos, and he was known to and liked by many 
generations of Shirburnians. One of his tasks was 
to go round all the classrooms three times a day 
and check on absentees, and to take round notices 
for the Headmaster. He was a great wit and a 
master of pantomime. He would sometimes enter 
the classroom wearing a face of doom, as if some 
terrible affair was impending, when he was 
bringing the announcement of an extra half 
holiday. Or sometimes when malefactors were 
being summoned to the Headmaster's presence, 
standing outside the master's range of vision 
but fully visible to the form, he would indicate 
by vivid and appropriate gestures the fate that 
was deemed to be in store for them. 

We were a sober-suited community in those 
days, as I gather that the school is still. The 
official hue was described as 'subfusc' (which for 
the benefit of non-Latinists means 'somewhat 
dark'). But this was interpreted by authority as 
meaning almost quite black, and brisk was the 
dispatch of exhortatory circulars to parents if 
the standard appeared to be declining. As a 
privilege the Upper VI and 1st XV and 1st XI 
colours were allowed to wear grey flannel 
trousers, with a dark coat, on weekdays, and 
almost always did so. Hands in pockets was a 
carefully regulated privilege, one hand in trouser 
pocket for Lower Vlth, 2nd XI, 2nd XV; two 
hands at the stage above. For my first two years 
no ties other than black were allowed, but then 
permission was given to wear 1st XV, !st XI 
and house-colour cricket and football ties. There 
were no house ties nor any school tie as such. 
There was perpetual agitation for a Sixth Form 
tie, preferably dark blue, but none ever came in 
my time. In my opinion dark suits give an air of 
propriety and distinction to a school, a very 
valuable asset. The mixed non-uniforms or semi
uniforms allowed in so many schools nowadays 
in the name of liberalism bestow a sort of 
amorphous nonentity, to me most unattractive. 

Of the societies that existed then in the School, 
the Duffers and the Interpretes were in full swing 
but very select and only for the few. The Archaeo
logical Society, of which the President was 
W. B. Wildman, was very flourishing. There were 
numerous lectures (up to six in a term) on 
interesting topics, and also, surprisingly, 'An 
hour's music', which it became customary for 
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the Society to promote each term. During the 
war years expeditions were only such as could be 
made by bicycle and as an example of what was 
achieved I append from The Shirburnian the 
programme of four consecutive Saturdays of 
June/July 1918. It is of particular interest to note 
the relatively large numbers that attended. In 
the twenties, when transport became easier, 
expeditions were dispatched to many more 
distant parts, especially on 'three-quarter' holi
days, an institution which started in my time 
and which gave a good opportunity for a real 
day away from Sherborne. 

'On Saturday, June 8th, the Society visited 
Sandford Orcas Manor House and Church. 
Sir Hubert Medlycott ·conducted us over the 
Manor House, which is notable for its fine gate
house. Then, quite unexpectedly, Sir Hubert 
produced some refreshments, and when all were 
satisfied the Vicar conducted us round the 
Church, which has a screen at its west end which 
came from Sherborne Abbey at its restoration. 
There were about fifty members present.' 

'On Saturday, June 15th, the Society went over 
to Queen Camel to see the Church. The Vicar, 
the Rev. D'Angibau, took the Society round. 
The church has a magnificent rood screen, 
which can still be ascended .... Afterwards the 
Society saw the sulphuretted hydrogen well, 
as a matter of interest, and the day was ended 
by a splendid tea at the 'Mildmay Arms', to 
which the Vicar was invited. Forty-five members 
were present.' 

'On Saturday, June 29th, the Society made an 
expedition to Trent, there being only twenty-six 
members present owing to house picnics. The 
Church was visited first ... after this the Manor 
Farm .... Then the Manor House was examined, 
and the place where Prince Charles hid under 
the floor. The panelling is interesting too. After 
coming away from the Manor House we had 
light refreshments on the lawn of the Rectory, 
by kind permission of the Rector, Rev. Wilfred T. 
Roe, who had superintended the visit to the 
church.' 

'On Saturday, July 6th, the Old Castle and 
Castleton Church were visited. The President 
(W. B. Wildman) conducted the Society round. 
The Castle has been twice besieged, and after 
the second time was blown up. Access can still 
be obtained to the first floor of the Keep. The 
Church has a splendid brass chandelier, which 
is in very good condition. There were thirty 
members present.' 
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The Field Society, run by Clephan Palmer, 
seemed more quiescent, though I remember one 
or two enjoyable butterflying expeditions under 
its aegis. Later it branched out and parties of 
naturalists went to Melbury Park, Abbotsbury 
Swannery, and many other places. 

The Sophists had two divisions. One was for 
debating, in which I was never much interested. 
From my own recollection and from accounts 
in The Shirburnian debates were sensibly and 
seriously conducted, and I am sure that the 
riotous scenes described in 'The Loom of Youth' 
are a wild exaggeration. In their other capacity 
the Sophists gave frequent play-readings in Big 
School usually from 4.30 to 6.0 on Saturday 
afternoons. The action was done on the old 
stage, and the audience (any member of the 
school could attend above a certain form) sat 
on the dais and round about. These play
readings were often a sheer delight, especially 
when ladies of the Staff started to take part as 
performers. The plays were always read and so 
did not require great preparation. Scenery was 
simple. Costumes and action were such as could 
be managed under the circumstances. It must 
have been excellent experience for the actors, 
and audiences time after time were very large and 
appreciative. I look back on these play-readings 
as having provided some of my happiest out-of
school hours at Sherborne. Generally, fairly 
contemporary plays were chosen, such as I for 
one should never otherwise have had a chance of 
seeing or reading. I suppose that all this passed 
away with the coming of wireless and television
a very great loss, if so. 

On a more serious level there were on the staff 
in my time two outstanding producers, K. B. 
Tindall in the first place, the housemaster of 
Harper House. When Tindall left to become 
Headmaster of West Downs School, Winchester, 
he was succeeded both as houesmaster and c:s 
producer by Armine Fox. Under these two a 
notable succession of productions took place, 
chiefly of Shakespeare and at Commemoration. 
In these G. O'Hanlan proved himself to be a 
tragic actor of really outstanding ability-ask 
any who saw him. As a variation, at Commemora
tion, 1918, there were three performances of 
'Le Malade Imaginaire,' which seems to have 
gone down extremely well, both with the School 
(something of a test) and with visitors. I remem
ber some scenes vividly still. In the following 
March there was a production of 'The Wasps' 
of Aristophanes, in Greek of course, in which 
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I took a minor part. Football jerseys of the 
Green, worn two to a man, top and bottom, 
formed matchless costumes for the Chorus. 
The producer was K. B. Tindall, but the guiding 
spirit was the Classical Sixth Form Tutor, 
G. G. Morris, who had just been elected to a 
Fellowship at Corpus Christi College, Cambridge. 
A great lack at that time was a suitable place for 
the production of plays. The old gymnasium 
(the metal portion of the present one), sometimes 
used for the purpose, was really stifling with a 
crowded audience at mid-summer, and a better 
alternative was the stage erected on other 
occasions under the former gallery at the south 
end of Big School. 

In the Christmas term of 1919, and I think in 
subsequent terms, permission was given for 
dancing to take place in Big School on alternate 
Saturdays after hall (the evening was not then 
free of work). Quite a number of senior boys 
took part in this. There were not enough girls 
to go round of course, since in those days there 
was never any question of girls from the Girls' 
School attending. Boys danced with boys as far 
as needed to be, as I believe is still the custom 
0'1 Saturday nights at the R.N.C. Dartmouth. 
I learned to dance by that means, and the rough 
edges of my shyness began to be worn off. The 
Commem dances of 1920 and 1921, probably the 
first in the series, were very fine affairs indeed. 

Private hospitality by masters and their wives 
towards boys was during war-time very difficult, 
but it developed generously as soon as relaxation 
of rationing allowed. My housemaster and his 
wife, Mr. and Mrs. Dunkin, tried to have every 
member of the house to Sunday morning break
fast once in about every two terms. This was much 
appreciated and enjoyed. The home atmosphere 
was a welcome change, and the fare provided was 
quite different from what we ordinarily consumed; 
it traditionally consisted, I remember, of sausages 
followed by a boiled egg, toast, butter and 
marmalade, with coffee such as I for one had never 
tasted before. Senior boys were sometimes invited 
to dinner as well, and I look back with great 
pleasure also on various Saturday evening enter
tainments for the whole house, organised by 
Mr. and Mrs. Dunkin and their family in the 
Dining Hall: dancing and games, with refresh
ments, fancy dress sometimes being encouraged. 
In your last year, perhaps, would come an 
invitation to dinner from Mr. and Mrs. Nowell 
Smith, rather formidable in prospect, but very 
enjoyable when it came to the point and the ice 
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had been broken. There were all the strict 
formalities proper to the period, and this in itself 
was excellent experience for us. 

The 0.T.C. (as it was then) loomed of course 
very large in our lives. There was a long parade 
for tactics on the Wednesday half-holiday, 
usually well away from the school, in Sherborne 
Park perhaps, or the Red Post area, or up towards 
the Golf Course. If it was a lucky day we would 
find, on closing at the end of the exercise, Mr. 
Ford waiting with large urns full of hot sweet tea, 
together with a large bun for each of us, all 
brought out in a horse-drawn lorry. This practice 
came to an end with the hard days of 1917-18, 
when no extra food was permissible. But while 
it lasted it made a welcome break before the 
march home. 

On Friday afternoons there was a shorter 
parade between lunch and afternoon school at 
4.30. The Corps would parade as a battalion 
in the Courts and then march down, headed by 
the smart and efficient Band (fifes, bugles and 
drums only in those days) to the playing fields 
or perhaps to Lenthay, for minor tactics or 
weapon training, etc. On Monday mornings, 
between the end of school and lunch, so long as 
the war lasted there was always a musketry period 
taken by house N.C.0.s. We got to know a lot 
about the handling of the rifle and its theory
we had little choice in the matter. Every three 
weeks or so there was a written exam for all the 
house platoons. The average marks of all the 
houses were posted for comparison, and woe 
betide any delinquent who was deemed to be 
letting down his house. There was no firing on 
the open range from 1914 till 1918, Crackmore 
during that time being closed, and I think that 
ammunition even for the miniature range was 
very hard to come by. 

Field Days, especially when held well away 
from Sherborne, were eagerly looked forward to. 
They were often very hard work, but they pro
vided a real day out, and we all enjoyed the railway 
journey there and back. I remember going twice 
to Woodbury Common near Exeter, and on 
the second occasion we had the good fortune to 
be in defence, and lay in the heather in that 
beautiful place within sight of the sea, nearly all 
of a lovely summer day, while awaiting the slow 
progress of the attack by other contingents. Twice 
we went to Salisbury Plain. These were big 
affairs with many schools taking part, and the 
confusion was absolute. On the second occasion 
we ourselves were supposed to be opposed by 
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Regulars, of whom we never caught a glimpse all 
day. Once we operated on the top of the Mendips 
near the former Masbury station. At the end of 
the day, on the four-mile march back to Down
side our Band won great kudos by playing full 
blast in the hot sun all the way up the steep hill 
at Gurney Slade, which some may know. At 
Downside we were most hospitably entertained, 
iced cakes ( !) and much besides were ready laid 
out on white-clothed trestle tables. Then we had 
the march of another mile and a half to entrain 
at Chilcompton station, now, alas, defunct, 
with the rest of that pleasant rural line, the 
Somerset and Dorset. 

These large field-days were discontinued on the 
ground that confusion was generally such that 
few of us knew even what was supposed to 
be happening. But I am sure they had their uses. 
They were certainly good for our morale, they 
brought us to fresh scenes and broadened our 
outlook, by bringing us into contact with con
tingents of other schools. 

In November 1918, just as the war was ending, 
there was the first (I think) of the Certificate A 
Exams, which I managed to pass together with 
fifty-eight others. Part I was practical, and that 
part of the exam was little changed for the next 
forty years. Part II was written and consisted 
of tactical and organisational problems to be 
worked out with the help of large-scale maps. 
There were two papers in this part. In the first you 
had to show knowledge of platoon tactics, and 
might have to act in theory as anyone from the 
platoon commander downwards. The second 
paper required knowledge of battalion organisa
tion, tactics, etc., with some ideas about support
ing arms. These papers were good and interesting, 
it seemed to me, and I am sure from many 
subsequent years' instruction of candidates, 
that they helped to implant basic principles 
firmly in mind. They remained more or less 
unchanged in outline till the Second World War. 

I am sure that the Corps was smart, keen and 
efficient, and that the training received must have 
been of great use to boys when they left to join 
the Forces. I hope that there survives in the 
Armoury, or elsewhere, the photograph of the 
Battalion drawn up in line on the Upper, on 
the occasion in June 1916 of the Inspection by 
General Sir Horace Smith-Dorrien, a notable 
figure of the early years of the first war. We 
won high praise on that day, and that good 
report from him must have really counted. 
There were sometimes letters in The Shirburnian 
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complaining that the training given was unrealistic 
and unpractical. But it is difficult to see what more 
could have been done with the lack of time, 
equipment and suitable ground, and in fact the 
training at the same stage was almost exactly 
the same during the second war, after twenty 
intervening years of experience. 

In my first term there started the daily 15-20 
minutes of P.T. This was run by houses under 
rigorous discipline, supervised at the top by 
G. M. Carey. At first P.T. had to be done at the 
uncomfortable hour of 7.15 a.m. (which meant 
before sun-rise as the Christmas term wore on) 
in football clothes often still wet from the day 
before. I cannot remember whether the cold 
shower came before or after. Next term the time 
was changed to a more human hour. The standard 
achieved was very high, especially in the Easter 
term as the house competitions drew near. 
Almost as a matter of course during the twenties 
Sherborne won the P.T. Competition at the 
summer O.T.C. Camps. At Commemoration 
1921, the School first gave a massed P.T. demon
stration as part of the entertainment for visitors. 
There is a photograph, taken a year or two later, 
of a practice for this at page 261 of Gourlay's 
History of Sherborne School. At first sight the 
members look smaller than one would expect, 
but a careful count shows that there are nearly 
300 present, which represents a large majority 
of those in the school at that time. 

Finally, Waugh makes out that Sherborne in 
his day was a moral sink. This was not so in 
my experience. Occasionally there was trouble 
of that sort, and Chief would take the oppor
tunity of addressing the whole school on the 
subject. I had no real idea of what it was all 
about in my early days, but these harangues used 
to fill many of us with awe, for expulsion really 
meant something at that time. I have not gen
erally been believed by ex-members of other 
schools, and I dare say it will raise a laugh now, 
when I say that during all my six years at 
Sherborne I heard neither a four-letter word nor 
a dirty story. That is the literal truth. 

I have scarcely dealt at all with the minutiae 
of our daily living, but I have tried to give a 
picture of some aspects of life at Sherborne 
fifty years ago, as it seems to me to have been. 
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J. P. Stedeford is right, I am sure, when he says 
that those at Sherborne today do pretty well. 
But is he so certainly right, except on the material 
plane, in his qualification, 'compared with fifty 
years ago'? I wonder! 

0. N. BAX (c 1915-1921) 

'UNO ZURUCK' 

Enter the disinfected house: the plague has 
returned. Arms are aching from the long haul 
past the Digby, having cursed the bringing of 
that record player. Plank down case. A nearly
bald new recruit moons vacantly past, muttering 
'Olim, Olim, fu .. .' Look around: the place is as 
stark and reproving, as anonymous and anti
septic as before. Notice the two large bells, 
grinning from their dominant position-you're 
back in their clutches. 

You meet several people: exchange overloud 
greetings, with some story about antics. Move 
off, depressed, into study, where you deposit 
the books and the good resolutions. Next door 
he's playing fast, lively music-it seems a frenetic 
attempt to transpose one atmosphere to another. 

Brush ash off suit, go and see housemaster: 
The usual genial 'Had a good holiday?' Reply 
with requisite 'Oh yes, Sir.' Retire, putting moist 
brow down to mere apprehension. 

The dormitory: this is where the yarns will 
be spun, verging more and more towards the 
incredible as the night wears on and the holidays 
wear off. You find yourself exaggerating the ease 
of that conquest, or pushing the speed up to 75, 
but by now you've learnt to take the evening's 
stories with a pinch of salt, even your own. 

The horsehair bed is excruciating. All night you 
lie awake, trying unsuccessfully to fill the mental 
vacuum caused by the wrench, while adjusting 
your body to the unsympathetic mattress. M. is 
making that interesting knife-grinder noise with 
his teeth: hazily you wonder who is carving a 
joint so late, your brain not yet adjusted to the 
new environment. 

The coarse gruff soprano of the bell cleaves 
through the blankets: the breach is there, my 
friends, so get at it again. 

J.P. ROGERS 
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SIXTH FORM CENSUS '68 

THE ESTABLISHMENT 
Yes No Don't 

Know 
% % % 

1. Do you approve of the prefectorial system? 84 14 2 
2. Is the method of prefectorial selection adequate? 40 46 14 
3. Do you approve of our games system? 55 40 5 
4. Should rugger and/or cricket be voluntary after two years? 64 30 6 
5. Is the introduction of soccer as a school game a good thing? 89 6 5 
6. The Greek Government has abolished corporal punishment in schools; ought 

Sherborne to follow their enlightened lead? 25 69 6 
7. If not, ought corporal punishment by prefects to be abolished? 48 43 9 
8. Should corps be compulsory? 37 57 6 
9. Has tradition a stranglehold on the school? 60 33 7 

10. If it has, is this a bad thing? 49 25 26 
11. Does the public school system limit personality? 52 45 3 
12. If it does, could this be avoided or lessened? .. 52 19 29 
13. Should the Upper Sixth be substantially reformed? 66 22 12 
14. Is seniority too rigid and too significant a factor in school life? 47 48 5 
15. Is the system of school discipline sufficiently flexible to cope with sixth 

formers? 37 53 10 
16. Do you think the School is sufficiently academically orientated? 63 30 7 
17. Is the school too severely partitioned into house units? 58 40 2 

18. Do the public schools provide the best available education in Britain today? 61 21 18 
19. Do you approve of co-education? 66 25 9 
20. Ought all education to be state-controlled? 17 81 2 
21. If so; should it be comprehensive? 19 47 34 

This census, like most, has been accused of incorporating a bias into its phraseology. Outraged 
cries arose as a result of the blatant iniquity of Question 6-cries to which those responsible for this 
Machiavellian affair would reply with accusations of pedantry, and abandon all hope of a favourable 
reaction to the following remarks. 

In answer to Question 16, only 45% of School House replied in the affirmative, compared to 90% 
of the Digby, while the rest averaged around 70%. The obvious conclusion as to the relative intellectual 
vitality of the two houses should not be drawn; rather should the Digby's motives be interpretedmore 
charitably as springing from a desire, wholly vindicated by this commentary, not to express their genuine 
views too openly. Perhaps it should be explained that a universal cry of horror arose from that institution 
on learning that they were expected to wash their linen in public and not under a pseudonym. 

Another interesting factor to emerge from this section of the census is the similarity of views between 
The Green and Harper. Both tended towards conservatism (or, for those who like to apply political terms 
to incomparable situations, the Right) in that both strongly support corporal punishment and are content 
to remain as separate house units. Furthermore, it may be no coincidence that 25% of The Green replied 
to Question 17 in the affirmative, as opposed to Lyon's 80%, and that the former defeated the latter in 
this year's Three Cock. 

As for the broader issues involved, the consensus of opinion would appear to be that public schools 
provide a good education of which those who can benefit from it ought certainly not to be deprived
a view equally firmly maintained by the school in a comparable census five years ago. During these years, 
however, 20% more of the school has come round to the view that 'the public school system limits 
personality', although opinions both on the stranglehold exerted on the school by tradition and content
ment with the prefectorial system are equally static. The almost even distribution of views expressed in 
reply to Questions 14 and 15 nevertheless suffices to rebuke those who would have it that, even on paper, 
the public schoolboy is a pillar of reaction: some are both discerning and progressive. 
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POLITICS 
Don't 

Yes No Know 
% % % 

1. Do you follow politics and current affairs? 81 17 2 
2. Are British politics today a disgrace to the nation? 72 21 7 
3. Has the 'Back Britain' campaign anything to contribute to the nation? 48 48 4 
4. Do you believe that American presence in Vietnam is justified? 53 36 11 
5. Do you support the independent deterrent? 47 39 14 
6. Does the U.N. have a valid role to play in the world today? 76 16 8 
7. Will it play it? 14 62 24 
8. Do you believe that there will be a nuclear holocaust in the foreseeable future? 14 78 8 
9. Ought Germany to be reunified? 51 37 12 

10. Are you racially prejudiced? 47 41 12 
11. Do you regard Communism as an evil? 27 67 6 
12. What would you vote at a general election? 

Conservative 51 
Labour 2 
Liberal 9 
Others 14 
Abstain 19 
Don't Know 5 

At the last census, 77% of the school professed to follow politics and current affairs, 18% denied it and 
5% did not know: we must therefore conclude that the school has become 4% less honest (81 %-77%), 
but 3% less stupid (5%-2%)-altogether satisfactory progress for five years of intellectual exertion. 

We must congratulate those who reacted violently to Questions 10 and 11 for refusing to supply us 
with the instinctive reply we hoped to receive to these unanswerable and ambiguous questions: we can 
only apologise for underrating the discernment of the subjects of the census-but remain interested by the 
results. 

One can also only admire the constancy of the Sixth forms in reproducing the same opinions on 
Vietnam here as at the Wildman (perhaps an unhappy reflection on the eloquence of Wildman speakers, 
however). 

The objective cynici5m displayed towards the United Nations and 'politics today', allied to the freedom 
from irrational phobias towards Germany and Communism, all also reflect creditably on the school: 
one can only regret that the same commendable realism was not expressed in Question 8, and the same 
freedom from prejudice in Question 12. 

RELIGION 

1. Are you convinced of the existence of a God? 
2. Are you convinced of the non-existence of a God? 
3. Are you convinced of the existence of a Christian God? 
4. Is religion anything more than man's desire to attribute a meaning to his 

existence? .. 
5. Do you consider that you can live your life in its entirety without ever turning 

to a God? .. 

Yes 
52 
13 
32 

56 

24 

Don't 
No Know 
43 5 
75 12 
54 14 

35 9 

64 12 
In the sphere of religion, little has changed in five years. The Green has nurtured an extraordinary 

number of atheists-over 60%, with the Digby and School House runners-up far behind at 15%-while 
Harper and Lyon have developed an almost equally surpising degree of Christianity. 

The honesty and acceptance of human weakness expressed in the negative answers to Question 5 give 
food for thought. But so do those whose competence at self-deception enables them to declare that they 
appreciate that religion is nothing more than man's desire to attribute a meaning to his life, yet remain 
convinced of God's existence. 
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THE FUTURE 

Do you want to go to University? 
Yes 
81 

No 
17 

Don't 
Know 

2 1. 
2. Do you regard the dominance of Oxbridge in the University system as an 

anachronism? 47 50 3 
3. Do you expect that your public-school education will automatically give 

you a headstart in life? 38 50 12 
8 4. In selecting a career, will your motives be purely self-interested? 70 22 

As one might expect, 10% more of the school wish to go to University than five years ago. 
Question 4 is further evidence of the school's honesty, although this time the lack of idealism that 
accompanies it is somewhat disheartening. 
As for Question 3 and its answers, it must remain too loaded to b.ear deep analysis. 

THE CENSUS 
Don't 

Yes No Know 
% % % 

1. Do you consider this questionnaire to have been adequately formulated? .. 36 52 12 
Perhaps the ultimate tribute to the school's discernment? 

CORRESPONDENCE 
RADLEY COLLEGE 

Dear Sir, 
The Editorial in your last issue contains some of the 

most depressing statements I have read about school 
life in any of England's public schools. I am both an 
O.S. and a housemaster at a public school and if your 
editorial conveys a true impression of Sherborne 
houses and housemasters in 1968 then truly I have 
good reason to feel depressed about the old school. 

Most certainly there is a need for the interchange of 
ideas and knowledge among boys at school and the 
house should not be a barrier to this. In the same 
way there is a need for the interchange of ideas among 
boys in the holidays, and anyone who suggested 
the home should be a barrier to this-except in extreme 
cases-would be regarded as very odd. Any boy from 
another school house may visit my house and is 
welcome provided he seeks a house prefect's per
mission, a permission which is very seldom refused. 
This leads to no trouble nor does it create any problem 
which any housemaster need worry about. The idea 
that my housemaster colleagues have only undesirable 
boys in their houses and that I have the only good 
chaps in the school whose purity and well-being must 
not be exposed to other influences is so ludicrous that 
no sane housemaster can believe it. And yet a rigid 
house system suggests the idea may exist somewhere 
in the background. 

What control am I supposed to have over my senior 
boys which I shall lose if they meet other senior boys 
in the school in a common room? Who runs my house 
anyway? I don't! My prefects do it for me and right 
well too because they talk about ideas and methods 
and broaden their minds by meeting those terrible 

boys who come and see them, and by going into other 
houses and seeing what's going on. In this way we 
build a happy, sensible, house tradition and atmos
phere based on common sense, and not blind tradition 
which gives the housemasters the power to defeat the 
school. (See page 27 of the last Shirburnian-Fencing
'clashes with house rugger ... ). 

Yours faithfully, 
R. W. STOUGHTON-HARRIS 

Eo.-The 'my boys' or 'holier than thou' mentaliiy 
amongst housemasters, perhaps at all times more a 
trade joke than a reality, has been non-existent at 
Sherborne (as presumably at most other schools) 
for at least a quarter of a century; there is therefore 
no need to give any serious consideration to this 
argument. 

To query 'a barrier' is fair enough, but generalisa
tions are rash, and what suits one school might not 
suit another. At Sherborne geography plays an 
important part. The central houses, assured of constant 
visitors, invited and uninvited, scholars and socialites, 
and sensing the administrative untidiness (major and 
minor) likely to be their permanent lot, might well 
view innovation here with reserve; the more distant 
houses meanwhile, with few visitors in prospect, 
would perhaps give it a detached blessing. But take a 
different problem-the not seldom argued timing of 
post-tea engagements-6.30, 6.35, 6.40? now indeed 
the roles are reversed and the prospect of hurried 
meals for their boys leads the distant houses in tum 
to oppose any earlier time. 
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Two very simple examples to show that as you 
can't please everybody, a spirit of compromise must 
try to provide the maximum of that ordered existence 
which is the basis for everything else. 

A common room for senior boys is a totally 
different problem. The idea is smiled on by everyone
except perhaps the Bursar for the time being who has 
to find a central room (not easy) and furnish it. 
Thrice has such been provided, in different places
but always with teacups. And thrice has it failed to 
catch on with the immediate successors of those who 
asked for it. Regrettable, no do'.lbt, but a fact of 
Sherborne life. 

And yet, and yet, how kindred spirits in different 
houses do get together quite legitimately to brush 
up their wits on each other. We can't se:!m to stop 
'em somehow. 

Dear Editor, 
On the weekend 10th-11th of February; the shoot

ing VIII went up to Bermondsey for a shoulder to 
shoulder match with the club. After playing bowls 
in their skittle alley (also used as their range) we 
beat them by a wide margin, thus retaining the cup. 
On Saturday morning we mixed with the boys and 
were shown round the clubhouse. We also played 
table tennis with them and squandered shekels on 
their fruit machine. 

Many thanks to P. C. Boissier, Esq., and R.S.M. 
Alden for organising this visit. Its main achievement 
was the establishment of a rare contact with the 
Bermondsey boys. We all thoroughly enjoyed it, and 
in my opinion this contact should be made far more 
often. 

J. M. A. SEWELL 

Dear Editor, 
May I use your columns to express my heart-felt 

thanks to Ho Chi Minh for his views? For some time 
now I have been totally confused by the new morality: 
the tolerance, the necessity to see both sides of an 
argument, the interminable shades of grey. Now 
Ho Chi Minh has saved me. Revealed in all its black
ness before me stands an evil historical tendency. 
I have a cause, a worthy cause at last. 

On with the helmet, on with the chain mail of 
platitudes, adjust the blinkers, and out with the 
sword. Get back, you evil historical tendency
take that and that. Ha! At last you Die! 

Yours, 
'SOULAGE' 

Ed.-A counter-example, no doubt, to the American 
gentleman who, arrested during recent scuffles in 
London, described himself as 'a draft evader'. 

Dear Editor, 
Since we have lived in close proximity to your school 

for several years, we would like to make a number of 
general observations. The first thing that we are 
aggrieved to notice is that you retain your slender 
figures without apparent effort. We feel you must 
employ some devious means to do so in view of the 
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fact that you seem by report to spend much of 
your time in the tuck-shop consuming, we imagine, 
vast quantities of Coca-Cola and doughnuts, and 
that you allow yourselves to indulge in surreptitious 
cream teas in the tea-shops of Sherborne. We also 
marvel at how the ever-increasing supplies of biscuits 
vanish within minutes at joint society meetings 
(although naturally we are not so mercenary as to 
begrudge you these-after all is not the way to a 
man's heart through his stomach?) 

We can only attribute this to enthusiastic rugger 
playing throughout the afternoon and the hero
worship accorded to those demi-gods, the first XV 
rugger team, which would seem to be the epitome of 
whatsoever is pure, just and of good report. Noble 
representatives of the youth of Britain indeed! 
Moreover, the prowess of all teams is admirably 
captured in the numerous photographs which are so 
proudly displayed in the A.B.S. and which seem to 
leer down at us from every corner with self-satisfied 
smirks. 

We feel bound to remark, however, that your 
athletic ability does not appear to detract in any way 
from noteworthy achievements in the academic field, 
although that elusive superiority of intellect ultimately 
appears to elude everyone except the members of the 
History Department. 

Being deprived of the opportunity to assert your 
innate feelings of superiority over the female sex, 
we notice that you resort to the domination of the 
junior part of the school, as seen in the fags who can, 
we believe, be ordered to do various tasks requiring 
excessive strain such as making a piece of toast. The 
policy of strict segregation between the sexes as far as 
possible on the few occasions when the two schools do 
integrate obviously does not improve the situation, 
though this may in the future be remedied by the 
disappearance of 'Reserved for S.S.G.' notices which 
are avidly collected by the Girls' School to irritate 
the authorities and are used as novelty post-cards by 
those of us who are permanently poverty-stricken. 

Of course, we are privileged to have the oppor
tunity, denied to you, of spending much of our money 
at the cinema in that busy metropolis of Yeovil and 
are actually allowed to use public transport-at our 
own risk, of course. We note with interest that while 
we are at liberty to expose ourselves to the unimagin
able hazards of Woolworths, you consider the risk 
altogether too great on market days, when who knows 
who may be loitering with intent behind the counter! 
It might, however, be worth pointing out that we 
have come through the dangers unscathed! 

We should like to end by saying that although we 
admire your praiseworthy efforts at dramatic repre
sentation of the female sex in the prolific number of 
plays that you perform, this at any rate is one thing, 
if there is none other, that we claim to do better than 
you, and perhaps in the future our talent may be 
taken advantage of; in conclusion we should be 
interested to hear any impressions you may have 
formed of us and hope that something will be 
forthcoming. 

Yours sincerely, 
V.8. AND V.V. 

Sherborne School for Girls 
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SOCIETIES 
THE BIOLOGY SOCIETY (Hon. Sec. R. F. 

Irvine) held two meetings this term. At the first, 
Dr. R. M. Harley gave a very interesting talk on the 
'Evolution of Species', explaining with a large number 
of illustrative slides, how and why this process occurs. 
At the second meeting, to which a few members of the 
Girls' School were invited, Professor Brent gave an 
outstanding lecture on the immunological problems 
involved in grafting: he showed several excellent 
slides of his own work in this field. During the term 
the Society also attended the Symposium on 'Man 
and the Countryside' at Eryanston. As always the 
Society thanks J.R.L. for arranging these lectures. 

THE DUFFERS (Hon. Sec. P. L. Mattholie) met 
twice this term. At the first meeting R. S. Glen, Esq. 
re-created the atmosphere of mid-Victorian England 
with entertaining readings from Trollope's novels, 
combined with suitable comments. At the second 
meeting P. L. Mattholie gave an informative paper 
on a less well-known poet-Robert Frost. The third 
meeting has been postponed until the summer. The 
Society's thanks go to R.S.G. for both taking over 
and nourishing the Duffers. 

THE GEOGRAPHICAL SOCIETY (Hon. Sec. 
R.H. H. Peto) met this term for two papers and two 
discussion groups. The fiVit paper of the term was 
read by F. D. Godbert, Esq., v.ho gave an illustrated 
talk on New Zealand, based mainly on its biological 
background. There then followed a discussion group 
in which a combined paper was read by T. King and 
A. Buxton on 'Natural Catastrophes' from which the 
obvious conclusion was reached that nothing effective 
could be done to prevent or predict catastrophes! 
Dr. R. J. Small from Southampton University pro
vided a most stimulating and amusing talk on 'Dry 
Vallies in Chalk'. We were fortunate in being able to 
share this talk with our counterparts from the Girls' 
School. The term was rounc'ed off with a Geographical 
Quiz arranged by Mr. Jon<:s and S. J. C. Scutt. The 
Society thanks both the Chairman and Mrs. Ketley 
and Mr. and Mrs. Sharp for their support and 
hospitality. 

THE GREEN RIBBON CLUB (Hon. Sec. D. A. 
B. Lough) met four times during the term-each 
time to hear a paper from a member of the school. 
R. B. Gray was the first, speaking on the German 
Revolution of 1918. At the second meeting, which 
the Girls' School came to, A. J. Harrop talked on 
Stalin, considerably shocking several members of the 
female sex by his fervent admiration for him. T. N. 
Clark spoke next on Imperialism-and many thanks 
go to the Stephensons for being our hosts that night. 
Finally R. F. Irvine spoke to another mixed audience, 
when he did not entirely get away with his claim that 
'history is a biological phenomenon'. Our thanks go 
to the four speakers, to Mrs. Coombes for making our 
refreshments, and as always to Mr. and Mrs. Barker 
for their frequent and unfailing hospitality. 

THE INTERPRETES (Int. Max. A. G. Donald) 
met four times this term. At the first meeting A. G. 
Donald read a paper on the Roman attitude to 
Religion. At the second, R. W. O'Hanlon and I. W. 
Scott read a paper on Hannibal, and this was followed 
by a lively discussion on his merits as a general. 
For the third meeting the society was invited by the 
Girls' School to attend a Symposium on the subject 
of the Classical attitude to women. This was a great 
success, and the term ended with an impromptu 
discussion on the Classical sense of humour. The 
Society's thanks go to R.S.G. and J.D.L. for their 
hospitality and constant encouragement. 

THE JAMES RHOADES SOCIETY (Hon. Sec. 
C. A. F. Howard) has assembled twice this term. 
R. C. Crowley and N. C. E. Roberts played us and 
then commented on some tracks of Bob Dylan. At 
the second meeting Mr. Oldham imparted his wide 
knowledge in the field of antiques in his paper entitled 
'Going for a Song': in the discussion he then went on 
to give the Society some useful hints on forgery. 
The Society has a new Chairman this term; C.J.H. 
in this new role has always set the discussion going on 
a sound footing, and we offer him our thanks. 

THE MUSIC CLUB (Hon. Sec. S. J.C. Scutt) met 
three times this term. At the first meeting Richard 
White, Esq. (Tenor), gave a recital accompanied by 
C. A. J. Knott, Esq. This was followed by a paper on 
Stravinsky given by P. T. S. Milin, while the third 
meeting took the form of a very informal concert 
given by members. Our greatest thanks, as always, 
go to Mr. and Mrs. Ferry for their unfailing hospitality 
and patience. 

LES PHILOSOPHES (Hon. Sec. A. J. Harrop) 
met three times this term. At the first meeting, our 
guest speaker was R. Pedley, Esq., Director of the 
Institute of Education at Exeter University, who spoke 
to us about the development of comprehensive schools 
in this country. Our second meeting was held at the 
Girls' School in conjunction with their Literary 
Society. R. J. E. Marsh gave a highly controversial 
paper defining the 'American malaise' in a talk 
entitled 'McCarthyism and American Society'. Olivia 
Kelly, an American on exchange, rapidly improvised 
her reply, and, with the two other Americans also 
in the room, managed to sustain their side in the 
entertaining discussion which followed. It is hoped 
this term's joint meeting will be repeated in the future. 
The third meeting gave M. H. Gidney an opportunity 
to read a stimulating paper on 'Trade Unionism', 
and for one more of the secretary's diatribes to be 
exploded. Our thanks again to Mr. and Mrs. 
Higginbottom, whose refreshments seem to become 
more succulent each term. 
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THE POL YGOTS (Hon. Sec. P. F. Gosling) held 
three meetings this term. At the first, the Society went 
to Yeovil to see the film L'Ascenseur pour Nchafaud. 
At the second, D. A. B. Lough gave an excellent 
paper on 'De Gaulle et "une certaine idee de la 
France"'. At the third, two films (Lycee sur la colline 
and 21 rue Blanche a Paris) were shown. The Society's 
thanks must go once again to Mr. and Mrs. Wilkinson 
and also to Mr. Rouse for their inexhaustible help 
and hospitality. 

THE UNITED SER VICES SOCIETY (Hon. Sec. 
T. E. Hall) held two me~tin:ss this term, the first 
being given by R. P. Heazell, Esq., O.S. This was a 
very much simplified but nevertheless interesting 
account of the Second World War and its causes, 
followed by a film. The sxond was by Major R. H. F. 
Dangar, O.S., on R.M.A. Sandhurst and its future, 
which was of great interest to many of the audience 
about to go into the Services. The Society thanks 
Major Clarke for his great help and enthusiasm and 
also Mrs. Coombes for the refreshments. 

THE WHITEHEAD SOCIETY (Hon. Sec. R. B. 
Crouch). held three meetings this term. At the first, 
D. Balmford, Esq., from Westlands, talked on 
Mathematics and Engineering in Industry. This was 
followed by a fascinating paper by K. Firth, Esq., 
on the Information Theory. Finally M. H. Gidney, 
P. R. Best and the Hon. Sec. talked on various aspects 
of phoney statistics mainly with reference to economics 
about which so much is heard these days. The Society's 
thanks go to the Chairman and to Mr. and Mrs. 
Higginbottom for their hospitality. 
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THE WILDMAN SOCIETY (Hon. Sec. D. A. B. 
Lough) met three times this term. The pessimists 
were confounded and the term produced a high 
standard at all three debates. If the motion at the first 
meeting was gigantic-'This house believes that 
growing government interference in the affairs of the 
individual is not only unnecessary but disastrous'
the House was far from it. However, the small 
numbers produced a really excellent debate, which 
R. H. H. Peto and P. F. Gosling won for the pro
position against A. J. Harrop and W. B. Campbell 
by 15 votes to 9 with three abstentions. As the 
Tet New Year came and Vietnam hit the headlines, 
the Committee, anxious as always to carry out the 
will of the people, put forward the motion; 'This 
house believes that American presence in Vietnam 
is justified.' The case was put by R. J. E. Marsh and 
R. B. Gray and denied by M. H. Gidney and T. N. 
Clark. An exciting debate produced a surprising 
vindication of the United States' presence by 27 votes 
to 15 with 4 abstentions. The third meeting was a 
mixed one held up at the Girls' School-for which 
many thanks to Miss Beese and our hosts. They 
produced the motion that 'The house believes that 
the world needs fanatics', which was supported by 
Vanessa Vogwill with D. H. S. Sandeman and 
opposed by N. de V. Hart with Sue Collyer, a 
Canadian. The debate from the floor produced a 
much better balance between male and female 
speakers, and an enjoyable evening finished with the 
motion being carried by 26 votes to 18 with the 
inevitable 4 abstentions. The society's thanks go to 
the Chairman, J.J.B., for all the time which he has 
again given up. 

GAMES 
FOOTBALL 

THREE COCK 

This was a very hard fought game on quite good 
going, in which a cold north-west wind was not strong 
enough to exert a major influence. The Green beat 
Lyon by one try to nil, and on the run of the play just 
about deserved to do so. 

The Green had arrived match-hardened after three 
tough matches, whereas Lyon had won all theirs very 
easily. This had quite a significant effect on the final. 
For the first half The Green were quicker on to the 
ball everywhere, and gaining much greater possession, 
dominated most of the play. Lyon tackled and covered 
with great spirit, and aided by some rather untidy 
handling by The Green outsides, they were able to 
check every attack. The one try of the match came in 
the first quarter, and was the result of a long kick 
upfield by Parry. The ball just went over the Lyon 
line, and the full back who had just previously 
emerged from a heavy tackle and was still a bit 
dazed, failed to react quickly, and Parry following up, 

touched down. This particular score was unexpected, 
and, of course, was a great fillip to The Green morale 
after so many more promising attacks had failed. 
Almost at once Lyon had a chance to strike back, 
but a fairly simple penalty kick went just wide of an 
upright. 

At half time no one could begrudge The Green 
their lead, and one wondered whether Lyon would be 
able to engineer a score, and continue to hold the 
faster Green backs. As time went on, Lyon came 
much more into the game, the forwards got much 
more possession, and for the last quarter were on 
top an:! threatening, mainly through fierce rushes. 
However, Lyon lacked penetration, and Gidney was 
permanently policed by Mattholie, and if he could not 
make a break, it was becoming increasingly obvious 
that no one else could. In the final stages Lyon came 
very close to scoring on two or three occasions, but 
Mattholie seemed to be everywhere in defence, and 
even ready to counter attack. One run of his from his 
own line right into the Lyon twenty-five, turned away 
a very threatening situation and bought precious 
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time. No doubt The Green, short of a wing three
quarter in the closing stages were relieved to hear the 
final whistle. 

It had been a tremendous struggle, though the 
football was undistinguished. Such luck as there was 
went to The Green. They deserved their win if only 
because they were just on top for most of the game, 
and took their chance when it was presented to them. 

For The Green Mattholic was a tower of strength; 
Parry played a good game as did Simmonds at full 
back, and Goodall and Gosling in the pack. For Lyon 
no one was outstanding though all played very hard. 

RESULTS 

Dorset 'A' 

HOCKEY 

lsT XI 

King's School, Bruton 
Dauntseys .. 
Can ford 
Bryanston .. 
Sherborne Pilgrims 
O.U. Occasionals .. 

H.F.W.H. 

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

Buchan's predictions of hot and cold spells of 
weather are only approximate compared to the 
accuracy of the Sherborne rule: The hockey season 
always begins with a fortnight of rain. This year was 
no exception and was particularly frustrating after 
the first three weeks of the term had been ideal hockey 
weather. The first eleven had barely a week of practice 
on grass before their first match and it was not until 
four matches later that they began to realise that they 
could make up for their deficiencies in technique and 
positional play by playing hard. It is a fallacy to 
think that it is impossible to play hard and to play 
good constructive hockey simultaneously, but it is 
vital for future elevens to realise that if they wish to 
be successful they must be prepared to make up for 
their lack of experience and stickwork by vigorous 
play, tackling back, harassing the opposition, and by 
being determined not to be beaten. The main problem 
seems to be psychological; we have not played as 
much hockey as our opponents, therefore they 
must be better. This theory was disproved towards 
the end of of the season when the eleven just lost to a 
strong Pilgrims side, having been in the lead ten 
minutes from the end, and held the Occasionals to a 
one-goal defeat. 

From the previous year it was apparent that the 
main strength of the team would lie with the inside 
trio of forwards, M. H. Gidney (capt.), A. D. W. 
Robertson, and P. L. Mattholie, and the experienced 
defence of A.G. Cooper and R. D. V. Ashton at full 
back with A. White in goal. The weakness would be 
the inexperience of the half-back line of J. L. Dunleavy, 
a converted inside forward, D. A. B. Lough at centre 
half, and D. I. R. Wallace on the left, and the two 
wings. The inside trio developed well and Gidney and 
Mattholie, both good stick players, succeeded in 
timing the cross pass with effect, but the through pass 
to the unpredictable Robertson at centre forward 
rarely came off. The goals that Robertson scored 
tended to be from individual breakaways from near 
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the half way line, but too often he had the ball taken 
off him because he was going too fast to control the 
ball effectively, or to remain upright long enough to 
have a shot at goal. 

T. E. Hall on the right wing had several good runs, 
but like W. M. Ellerton on the left wing he suffered 
from seeing too little of the ball; passes from the 
halves were cut off, and the insides tended to keep the 
ball to themselves instead of spreading the attack. 
Ellerton improved greatly during the season, but 
always had difficulty in getting the ball to the back of 
the circle, and too frequently was dispossessed in the 
process. 

The half backs were initially too defence-minded, 
and attacks which should have been maintained 
broke down because they were not there in support. 
Dunleavy, apart from a tendency to tackle the inside 
forward and leave his wing unmarked, always played 
with vigour and could be a very useful performer. 
After an indifferent start both Lough and Wallace 
played well, but both had the extraordinary ability 
of contriving to have to take the ball on the wrong 
side, making the game much more difficult. 

White in goal was always competent and sometimes 
brilliant, displaying considerable courage in tackling 
much larger onrushing forwards who had broken 
through what should have been a solid defence. 
Both Cooper and Ashton played without vigour 
and too often pesented the ball to the opposition 
halves and inside forwards instead of clearing the ball 
swiftly from the circle. R. H. Jobson replacing Ashton 
at left back showed great promise: he was rarely 
hurried and his passes were usually constructive. 

The matches against King's School, Bruton and 
Dauntseys showed up the weakness of the half backs. 
Attacks broke down because they were not in support, 
and there were too many gaps which were exploited 
by the opposition, from clearances from their own 
defence. 

The School managed to hold Canford until the last 
minute of the first half, both sides missing oppor
tunities in front of goal, but towards the end of the 
game the Sherborne defence, clearing weakly, gave 
away three goals in the last ten minutes. 

At Bryanston, after a poor start, Sherborne scored 
from a breakaway from their own twenty-five. This 
goal inspired the whole side who then played with 
much more determination and were soon three goals 
ahead. This lead did not deter the Bryanston forwards 
who came back strongly, but the Sherborne defence 
held out to produce the only win of the season. 

The Pilgrims game was notable for the good hockey 
from both sides, and the School did well to have a 3-2 
lead at one stage against a strong Pilgrims side. The 
latter attacked strongly especially down the wings and 
eventually their superiority was established. 

What should have been the climax to the season 
against the Occasionals turned out to be a demon
stration of how not to play hockey. The Occasionals 
played very half heartedly and were bustled off the 
ball by the School who played with much more deter
mination than at any other time during the season. 
Had this spirit prevailed earlier v.e must surely have 
won more matches. 

C.M.G.H. 
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RESULTS 

King's School, Bruton 
Bryanston 
Can ford 
Pilgrims 

2ND XI 

Drawn 1-1 
Won 3-0 
Lost 1-3 
Won 6-0 

After a creditable if somewhat lethargic draw at 
Bruton, the team's best performance came in their 
3--0 victory over Bryanston. The goals were all the 
result of incisive play by the forwards, while the 
defence completely outplayed the opposition forward 
line. The Canford loss was largely attributable to a 
very fast pitch allied to a complete loss of contact 
between halves and forwards. In the final game against 
the Pilgrims, a weakened side played badly and 
won 6--0! 

3RD XI RESULTS 

Yeovil School 

3RD AND 4TH Xis 

R.A.C. Centre, Bovington 
Chilton Cantelo House 1st XI 
4TH XI RESULT 
Chilton Cantelo House 2nd XI 

I.R.E. 

Drawn 1-1 
Drawn 1-1 
Lost 1-3 

Won 2-1 

After a somewhat uncertain start, the Lower game 
began to take shape, and the nucleus of next year's 
Upper Game began to emerge. The chief fault lay in a 
universal inability to control a moving ball, and 
although this improved as the season progressed, 
much yet remains to be done in this sphere before the 
better players reach the 1st XI. It is also important 
that players realise that hockey is a game in which 
one sometimes moves fast and sometimes moves 
slowly, but never does the one all the time, and never 
stands still. The ability to change pace suddenly, 
allied to good ball control is what makes for a good 
hockey player. The season's results are by no means 
discouraging, and aside from the technical limitations 
mentioned above there was always to be seen an 
encouraging determination to attack and win, which 
is as important in a player as technical ability. This 
fact alone gives cause for optimism next year. 

RESULTS 

Dauntseys 
King's School, Bruton 
Bryanston .. 
Can ford 

COLTS 

J.A.T.B. 

Lost 
Cancelled 
Drawn 2-2 
Lost 0-1 

Starting with three players from last year's team 
it should have been possible to build up a strong side. 
In fact the shortness of the season meant that the 
team was never really settled or used to playing 
together. As always, the forwards found it easier to 
approach the circle than .to score !loal~ and the 
wing halves lacked the experience to mamtam pressure 
in attack. In this connection it is only fair to say that 
in the last match against Canford a completely new 
half back line of Gay, Frost and Simpson began to do 
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well. For the rest Martin was a good captain, not 
least by his example and experience at full back, 
where, with Farrer, he formed the nucleus of an 
effective defence. Power played well and constructively 
at centre half, and Gidney had some good patches 
at inside left. 

RESULTS 

Bryans ton 
Can ford 

JUNIOR COLTS 

M.H. 

Won 1-0 
Drawn 0-0 

The team experienced difficulties due to a lot of 
potential members being intermittently on games 
and off, particularly those being groomed for th;} 
half positions, and here our weakness lay in the 
Bryanston game. While the backs and goalkeeper 
were reliable and useful, the halves lacked the con
fidence to commit themselves to an attack or anticipate 
a pass, and the centre half failed to control the middle. 
The result was an end to end sort of game although 
we kept up the pressure throughout the first half, 
while pressed ourselves in the second. The goal came 
on the final whistle. 

At Canford we were missing a back, a half and an 
inside forward, and our chances looked slender. 
However, a further import of talent from scouting 
round Careys more than filled the gap and a very 
fast game on an excellent pitch at Canford led to a 
goalless draw with a great many chances missed in 
front of goal by both sides, ours in particular. Again 
some excellent goalkeeping, by them and us, kept the 
attackers at bay, but too many attacks failed to end 
with a shot at goal despite the tremendous efforts 
and excellent centres from Nelson Smith at right wing. 

Grey, from centre half, held the middle togetile'r 
and controlled the game intelligently by voice and 
deed, and Goodman proved a confident and 
adventurous half. 

The backs were comfortingly sound, though Ryves 
at times was hesitant. 

G.E.H.G. 

HOUSE COMPETITIONS 

The weather refused to shine on us for a long period 
in the last fortnight of the term, and much of the 
competitive hockey was played on rain-affected 
pitches. However, the Seniors and Juniors Finals 
were fortunately played on a dry day, the first for 
some time. 

In the Seniors Final, School House A beat Westcott 
by a goal to nil. Westcott had much of the _play 
territorially but School House took the lead with a 
goal from 'Gray shortly after half time. Westcott 
then attacked hard for the rest of the game, but 
despite numerous short corners in their favour, 
were unable to equalise. Thus School House hung on 
to win, leaving Westcott slightly unlucky losers. 

The Juniors Final was won by Abbey who beat 
The Green 1--0 in a closely contested game, and who, 
on the run of play just about deserved to do so. 
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CROSS COUNTRY 
Owing to the foot and mouth epidemic, the inter

house race this year was run on a course of 3! miles 
near Nether Compton, by kind permission of Mr. 
Goodden who owned the land. It was an excellent 
course on tracks and fields, with plenty of variation. 
Lyon (78 points) again won by a long way from 
Abbeylands (119points), v.ith The Green (123 points) 
third. 

A new idea was tried this term: that of a colts team. 
Although not without merit, it made us unable to 
field full eights at most m:itches. 

This was an unlucky season rather than an unsuc
cessful, because we were always missing a few people, 
either because of injuries, or Confirmation or Field 
Day. The team itself showed potential none the less. 

The School beat Canford and Bruton but not 
Kings wood, at Bruton; the 1st VII beat Bryans ton 
and Downside in the last match, but lost to Mal
borough, Blundells, Allhallows, Milton Abbey and 
Hardyes. Colours were gained by J. M. A. Sewell, 
A. L. Mizen, R. A. Harris, R. J. B. Hannay, J. P. 
Singleton, W. B. Camptell, C. W. Passmore and 
J. H. Marsden. 

Our thanks go to Mesffs. Daniels and Millar for 
their fine enthusiasm, and a very enjoyable season. 

J. M. A. SEWELL (Captain) 

SHOOTING 
This term saw the end of the Dorset Winter Leagues, 

where we have been competing in Divisions 4 and 5. 
We won one-third of our matches in each division, 
a very good result, because we shoot against clubs 
composed of adults. The VIII has had four matches, 
with moderate success, winning half. The match at 
Sherborne House was won by 150 points, so bringing 
back the cup. The team was made up of D. G. H. 
Stewart, J. C. P. Walsh, J. M. A. ~ewell, M. E. 
Forrester, Michelmore, Montagu, Hockm and Carter 

D. G. H. STEWART (Captain) 

SQUASH 
Played 13, Won 8, Lost 4, Drawn 1 

This term has produced the most successful side 
since the 1964 era, as th:: record itself suggests. We 
began the term with three old colours, R. B. Cobden
Ramsay, J. B. Seaton, R. H. H. Peto, and during 
the term S. P. Morant and A. T. J. Greenwood were 
awarded their colours. We started ominously with 
three defeats, but then had eight successive victories 
against Coutts Bank, Dorset 'A', Millfield, Win
chester, R.N.C. Dartmouth, R.M.A. Sandhurst, 
Blundells and King's School Bruton. The most 
exciting match was against Canford, when we were 
narrowly beaten 3-2. Mention should be made of 
R. H. H. Peto's unbeaten record throughout the term, 
his best victory being against a superior player from 
Millfield. Finally our thanks to Major Clarke and 
Major Earls-Davis for all their coaching which has 
contributed greatly to a most successful season. 

R. B. CooaEN-RAMSAY (Captain) 
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FIVES 
This has been the most successful season for several 

years, and the results would have reflected this more 
if the team had not been so bedevilled with injuries. 
Much promise was shown at the beginning of term, 
the Captain, J. S. Schroeter, and I. W. Scott having 
gained some invaluable practice and experience 
playing in a West of England schools competition 
in the holidays, We learnt the necessity of playing 
hard, consistent fives, a technique invaluable in 
winning matches, and which has been sadly lacking 
in this school in the past. The results against other 
schools were good. We had convincing wins against 
Malborough and Kelly College, and we drew with 
Clifton, but lost badly to Blundells. All our club 
matches we lost, but some very narrowly indeed. 
Thanks must go to Mr. Harvey and also Mr. Ketley 
for all the help and encouragement they have given. 
Our standard improved tremendously, and there are 
also some very promising younger players now. 
We are lacking senior players though, Anyone with an 
interest in the game can quickly improve their 
standard with practice, and would then be in line 
for the team next year. 

The following played for the school: R. B. Crouch, 
J. S. Schroeter, I. W. Scott, P. V. Frampton, Candler, 
Young. 

Results: Won 2, Drew 1, Lost 5. 
Colts: Butt, Richards, Knox, Nisbet, Snowden. 

Won 1, Lost 2. 
R. B. CROUCH (Captain) 

GOLF 
Bad weather dampened golfing ardour this term, 

and although there was a full complement of players 
in the society, they did not use the bus very often. 
The two matches this term were enjoyed immensely. 
Against Millfield, we met a very good team indeed, 
and lost by 5-1. The final match was against M. Eglin g
ton, Esq.'s team, which the school won 2!-1 !. Our 
thanks to C.M.G.H. for his support and enthusiasm. 

The following played for the School: T. E. Hall 
(Captain), M. H. Gidney, M. Swift, Lowe, Hobart, 
Bethell, Lumley-Ellis. 

T. E. HALL (Captain and Hon. Sec.) 

FENCING 
As expected, this proved to be a more successful 

term than the last one. Once again, however, the first 
team was dogged by injuries, with at least one of the 
colours off for each match, although the results do 
not appear to show it. A nucleus has now been 
formed, in the club, which should bode well for future 
seasons as there are some promising younger fencers. 

Our thanks to Mr. Timmins, Professor Sanders 
and Mr. Holder for all their help. 

The following fenced for the school: J. P. Griffin, 
J. D. Raven, R. P. E. Lumley-Ellis, M. P. L. Ballard, 
Middleditch, R. Phillips, P. Howard, Marrin, 
Matthews, David, Smith, R. Hunter. 

Results: 1st Foil: Won 4, Drew 1; 2nd Foil: 
Won 5; 3rd Foil: Won 1, Lost 1; Sabre: Won 2. 

J. P. GRIFFIN 
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CHESS 
This term, the first that the Chess Club has really 

got off the ground, there were four fixtures of which 
two were won, and two lost. The first match, against 
Chilton Cantelo revealed a large lack of experience, 
and only one out of the four boards was won. The 
next two matches against Dauntseys and Bruton 
produced resounding victories of 4-1 and 4~-H 
respectively. The last match was a junior (sub Sixth 
Form) match against Canford, which was lost 2-4. 
The Chess Club thanks go to Mr. Smart and Mr. 
Barker for all the time they have spent organising 
and coaching the club. 

M. F. RANDOLPH 
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SHERB'.:JRNE AT OXFORD PUBLIC SCHOOLS 
HOCKEY FESTIVAL 

v. Liverpool 
v. Bradfield .. 
v. Radley 
v. Workshop 
v. Re;iton 

Won 3-2 
Lost 3-4 
Lost 0-2 
Drawn 1-1 
Lost 0-2 

VALETE 

SCHOOL HOUSE 

R. B. GRAY, came 19633, HE6A2, Upper VI, School 
Prefect, Bowen History 1966, Francis Iles 1966, 
1967 and 1968, Senior Langmuir 1968, 3rd XV 
Rugger 1967, 1st XV Tennis 1967, School 
Librarian, Duffers, Green Ribbon, Whitehead
to St. John's College, Cambridge. 

R. J. E. MARSH, came 19643 , HE6A2, Upper VI, 
Galpin Scholarship-to Balliol College, Oxford. 

W. J. K. RICKFORD, came 19633, MS6A2, Upper VI, 
House Prefect, Biology Society, Duffers, Music 
Club-to St. Thomas' Hospital and Medicine. 

HARPER HOUSE 

P. R. BEST, came 1963 3, MS6A2, Upper VI, Head of 
House, Les Philosophes, United Services, White
head-Birmingham University and Chemical 
Engineering. 

R. F. IRVINE, came 19633
, MS6A2, Upper VI, School 

Prefect, Open Scholarship to St. Catherine's 
College, Oxford, 1967, Ridout Prize for Biology, 
Sixth Form Physics Essay Prize, CCF, Les 
Philosophes, Biology Society (Hon. Sec.), White
head Society, James Rhoades Society, Green 
Ribbon Club-to Oxford and Biochemistry. 

J. M. BEVIS, came 19641• MSVI, Upper VI, Geogra
phical Society-St. John's College, Oxford (reading 
Geography) (Left in December). 

ABBEYLANDS 

R. B. CROUCH, came 19633, MS6A2, Upper VI, 
Head of House, Fives 19673, 19681 (Capt.), White
head (Hon. Sec.), Chess Club, Duffers-to Clare 
College, Cambridge. 

LYON HOUSE 

T. N. CLARK, came 19641, HE6A2, Upper VI, 
Cricket 3rd XI (Colours) 1967, Green Ribbon, 
Les Philosophes-America and University. 

M. H. GIDNEY, came 19633
, MS6A, Upper VI, 

Head of School, Rugger XV 1966, 1967, Hockey 
1966, 1967, 1968, Captain of Golf, Les Philosophes, 
-Cambridge and Industry. 

WESTCOTT HOUSE 

A. J. HARROP, came 19633, HE6A2, Upper VI, 
School Prefect, Exhibition to Jesus College, 
Oxford, Parsons 1965, 1%7, Senior Langmuir 1967, 
Editor Shirburnian, Journal Committee, Orchestra 
(1st violin), Green Ribbon, Les Philosophes (Hon. 
Sec.), Wildman, Secretary of Social Service-to 
V.S.O. and Oxford. 

M. C. Ows, came 19673
, Mod. 6B4, Green Ribbon

to University and Medicine. 



If 11ue gave you a Bank to Manage 
(AND AT LEAST £2, 150 A YEAR) 

-could you do it? 
An ever increasing number of our Managers are in their early 30's, and 
earning at least £2,150 a year (managerial posts in the Midland carry 
salaries up to £5,000 and more). 
If you have a good GCE - preferably with 'A' levels - you would probably 
qualify for study leave to prepare for the Institute of Bankers examinations. 
You could also qualify for Special Grade which means an increase of 
£200 p.a. 
Our SalJry Scales ensure that merit and responsibility are additionally rewarded 
at all stages. Examples are : 

Age Basic Scale Merit Scale Special Grade Scale 
16 £375 p.a. 
20 £565 p.a. £615 p.a. 
22 £665 p.a. £765 p.a. £865 p.a. 
26 £890 p.a. £990 p.a. £1,090 p.a. 
31 £1,120 p.a. £1,220 p.a. £1,320 p.a. 

An additional £150 is paid if working in Central London. 
After you've reached managerial level? Given ability, ambition, and of 
course, a bit of luck, you needn't stop there. The top jobs in the Bank are 
open to you. 
Interested? If so, we would like to see you. Simply write, giving us a few 
details of your academic career, to : .. .,. 
··~~·. . 'i. • • • • •• •• •••• 

THE STAFF MANAGER 

Midland Bank 
HEAD OFFICE, POULTRY, LONDON EC2 



t--CAREERS IN THE- - - - - - - - - - - - - -

[J}[J}(i1 ENGINEERING DIVISION -
There are openings from time to time in the Engineering Division of the BBC for boys aged 18 or over, as Technical 
Operators or Technical Assistants. 
Technical Operators work in the Television Studios where they operate television cameras, microphone booms and 
tape and disc equipments, and are responsible for the control of lighting and sound, and for the quality of the 
picture leaving the studio. 
Technical Assistants are employed in Radio and Television Studio Centres, Outside Broadcast Units, Communica
tion Centres and Transmitting Stations throughout the country. Working under supervision, they are responsible 
for testing, aligning, setting-up and maintaining the very wide range of technical equipment used in broadcasting. 
All candidates must have a G.C.E. which includes English Language, Mathematics and Physics at "O" level, and 
Technical Assistants are also required to have studied Mathematics or Physics at "A" level. At an Interview Board 
they should also be able to demonstrate an elementary knowledge of electricity and magnetism, and preference 
will be given to those who can demonstrate a technical interest in one of the following subjects: 

TECHNICAL OPERATORS -photography, sound reproduction or music 

TECHNICAL ASSISTANTS - amateur radio, radio control or electronics 
Both Technical Operators and Technical Assistants attend full-time courses at the Engineering Training Centre, 
followed later in their careers by more advanced courses for promotion to more senior grades. 
These appointments should appeal to those who wish to be associated with the day-to-day business of broad
casting and are interested in progressing to posts which have management functions. 
The BBC also recruits a number of Graduates in Electrical Engineering, Electronics or Physics. Those who go on 
to University can apply in due course for direct appointment as Engineers or as Graduate Trainees. 

further details and application forms may be obtained from: 

_[f][f]liJ 
ENGINEERING RECRUITMENT OFFICER. 

BRITISH BROADCASTING CORPORATION, 

P.O. Box. 1AA. LONDON, W.1. __ 

INSIDE DORSET 15/-

HARDY'S RIVER 42/-
TOPOGRAPHICAL GUIDES 

BY 

·-MONICA HUTCHINGS 

ALSO 

EXPLORING SHERBORNE 7/6 
by G. H. D. PITMAN 

Printed and Published by 

The Abbey Press, The Parade, Sherborne, Dorset 



OPENING 
A~1 

ACCOUNT 

CHOOSING A CAREER 

Choosin1r your bank is too important a step to take on the strength 
of an advertisement; choose right and you have some 
good friends for life-for you'll soon come to value your banking 
account as something more than a matter of business. 
Even less are you likely to make your final choice of a career 
because of something you've read in a magazine. 
So all that this advertisement seeks to do is to suggest that 
Barclays would be a good choice, when you decide to open your first 

banking account or if you think that banking 

•

. . offers you the scope you are looking for. 
In either case why not call at your nearest branch 
of Barclays and talk it over with our people there? 

BARCLAYS BANK 
Money is our business 



Jaguar Anglo-French supersonic 
battlefield support aircraft and advan
ced jet trainer. 

Phantom Supersonic multi-role alr· 
craft. 15 times a record breaker. 

Nimrod World's first land-based 
turbo-jet submarine hunter-killer and 
maritime reconnaissance aircraft. 

VCtO World-beating British alrfiner. 
Now developed as the R.A.F.'s latest 
strategic transport. Hercules Versatile tactical transport 

Belfast Strategic freighter. R.A.F.'s 
biggest-ever aircraft. 

SAJJO Air-portable tactical support 
helicopter. 

Dominis Fast. twin-jet advanced 
navigation trainer. already in A.A.F. 
service. 

Have you any plans for the future? 
Above are some of the R.A.F.'s 

The R.A.F. is also seeking a new generation of 
officers. Not only the pilots and navigators who 
will fly the new aircraft, but also the Ground 
Branch officers who make flying possible: the 
engineers, logistics experts, personnel managers, 
ground defence specialists, air traffic and fighter 
controllers and many others: They will all have 
important work to do. 
If you are interested, riow iS the time to do some
thing abo\!F.~·Ask :¥~llr.Careers Master for some 

R.A.F. pamphlets-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, (25HD1), 
London, WC1. Please give your date of birth and 
saywhat qualifications you have or are studying for 
(minimum 5 G.C.E. '0'. levels including English 
language and mathematics), and whether more 
interested in a flying or ground branch career. 



~--~--------------, I .!_th and VIth formers: 

I I 
I How Westminster Bank I 
1 answers 1 
I I 
1 6 essential questions 1 
I ~ou should ask any I I p1•ospective employer I 
I I 
I 'Is it work I'll enjoy?' 'Banking is important in the running of the country I 

... so you are important. You meet and help all 

I 
kinds of people from housewife to industrialist, I 
actress to research chemist. Whilst you're helping 

I 
them, Westminster Bank will be helping you to get 

1 on in every way.' 

I 
'What about my training?' 'You'll get every chance to improve your manage- I 

ment skills by internal courses, business school 

I 
both here and in America, and attachment to 

1 another company or bank abroad.' 

I 'What are my prospects... 'Well, we aim to take every recruit through to I 
is there a good chance of Branch Manager level and salaries from £z,255 to 

I 
promotion?' £6,500 and beyond. Our Senior Management I 

Development Plan ensures early opportunities for 
the most promising.' 

I 'Sounds tremendous ••• but 'We have branches in nearly all towns ••• so you I 
I 

where would I have to work?' canstartnearhomeifyoulike.AndasWestminster I 
Bank has world-wide associations, there is even 
the chance of foreign travel.' 

1 I 'All right, so banking is a 'The banking habit is growing, the population is 

I good job at the moment but growing, and so is Westminster Bank. We are in I 
what about the future?' credit cards, hire purchase, merchant banking and 

I 
many other services. With assets running into I 
hundreds of millions, Westminster really is a bank 

I 
with a future.' 

1 'OK then, I've got 5 '0' levels, 'Let's see ... when you start off there are several 

I 
2 'A's and I'm 18 ••• how scales of salary to suit different abilities. In Central I 
much would I be paid, Londonyoucanearnfrom£61oto£67oattheage 

I 
starting now?' ofeighteenandattwenty-twofrom£795to£1,125. I 

In the country slightly less. Interested?' 

h
Yes!' 'Then fill this coupon in and post it off today.' :-1 
------------------To: Westminster Bank Limited, South-West District Staff Office, Bridge House, Baldwin 

Street, Bristol I. I Please send me more information about careers at Westminster Bank. I 
I NAME •••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• - I moo I ADDRESS............................................................................................... 0 0 0 0 I 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~J 



With Martins Bank, you could be a Manager before you are 30, a man of standing 
in the community, whose advice is sought on every aspect of business and 
Tlnancial 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 wifh Martins Bank 
could offer you. Write to the District General Manager, Martins Bank Limited, 
48 Corn Street, Bristol 1 

Basic salary scales: 16 years of age with 4 '0' Levels £380 p.a. 
18 years of age with 2 'A' Levels £540 p.a. 
21 years of age with a Degree £900 p.a. 

Send the coupon now. 

Go r.he oi;t;kt.G~ner~n;- MAR'£1NS I I M~rt1ns Bank L1m1ted I I 48 Corn Street, Bristol 1 BANK ~ I 
I :::~~.:.~ .. :.:.:~~~:~~ .. ~'. .. ~.:.~:.~.:~~:.:~~:~'.:~~~~: .. _ ........ _ ................... -......................................................................................... I 
I ADDRESS.-... _ .. __ ,,, ........... - .............. - ... - .... --.. --............. _ .. ,_, ___ , ___ , __ ............... _ ........ ____ , __ ,, __ .. _... I 
I -·---·-----·----- -·--·-·---·-·SW 31_)' 1.....:; ___________ _ 



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 ~cope 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 










