
SlHrKRBURNTIAN 



Editorial 

Notebook 

Obituary 

Editors: 

A.G. Donald 
J. P. Stedeford 
D. H. S. Sandeman 

CONTENTS 

Departures and Arrivals 

Far ... 

••• And Near 

Criticism 

Literary 

Societies 

Correspondence 

Games 

Valete 

1 

3 

3 

4 

5 

8 

13 

18 

21 

25 

25 

28 



EDITORIAL 

In the past few years there has been an ever increasing call for more "communication" between young 
and old, black and white, teacher and taught. "Education", as the cliche goes, "is the process of pre
paring people for life"; thus education ought to be directed with an eye to teaching people how to 
communicate, to form and express original opinions, to write and speak coherently, to meet others and 
discuss any subject with them. 

The school as an institution has a large part to play in this development, and it fulfils its role more 
than adequately. There is a constant dialogue between masters and pupils-this is the whole point of 
sitting in classrooms. But education is far from being an entirely passive process-the school can only 
go so far, and thereafter it is up to each individual member of the place to participate in an exchange 
of ideas-to ask his own questions, and to answer those of others. 

There are several practical ways in which communication between everybody in Sherborne can be 
improved, and interest and understanding with it. There should be more participation in the classroom 
by pupils; any instructive discussion is bound to be one-sided, but need not always be a monologue. 

There are many school societies which cater for various academic and intellectual interests-there 
could be no better opportunity than these numerous meetings for the dissemination of ideas, and for 
intelligent discussion. But here again, there seems to be a lack of communication. To some extent 
societies have become too much of a formality when a paper is read and time is set aside for talking 
afterwards; as a result attention is liable to be focussed on questions by an audience, and answers given 
directly by the person who has read the paper. A freer atmosphere for dialogue is needed; it is encourag
ing that the Blue Room has succeeded in doing just this-and that it was pioneered by members of the 
5th Form. 

More also could be made of the Wildman Society, which at the moment relies too much on a few 
regular speakers. The Fifth Form debating society petered out two years ago, when 5th formers were 
occasionally invited to the Wildman-but in spite of this, participation in debates has not notably 
increased. This is not to say that the debates are bad-generally they are of a fairly high standard, but 
there is still room for many more speakers. 

Undoubtedly the greatest step forward in recent years, in the field of communication and discussion, 
is the birth of the "Journal". It has been seen that there are people who take an interest in expressing 
opinions and ideas, and are willing to make the effort to do so. When it first began there was some doubt 
as to whether it would run parallel to or replace "The Shirburnian". However both have an equal place 
in the school; the "Journal" is now well established, but the very mention of "The Shirburnian", as an 
Editor remarked some years back, makes "an almost universal look of extreme melancholy come over 
peoples' faces". With just a little effort it could be enormously improved; the opportunity has yet to be 
seized. 

School societies, and printed magazines, such as "Landmark" and "The Purple Band", are not the 
only media of interesting discussion. There are many members of the school who enjoy serious dialogue; 
but often the distance between houses makes it difficult for someone to get to know many of the wide 
variety of people in the school. Some kind of central common room would go a long way towards over
coming the social barriers which crop up quite naturally in a house-system. At the moment those who 
have studies near the school are well provided for-but people from outlying houses need a place where 
they can meet, apart from the classroom. 

It has become fashionable-with some justification however-to bewail the apathy of many in the 
school. What apathy does exists stems from the idea that people are here to have knowledge knocked into 
their heads, and that no effort has to be made on the part of the pupils to get by. This is true to the 
extent that little trouble is needed in order to muddle through; but a negative approach makes life very 
boring for the taught and excruciating for the teacher. The more active communication there is between 
staff and pupils, and especially between members of the school themselves, the more interesting school life 
becomes. It is their failure to do this that has resulted in disinterest. 

There is a wealth of experience and information, problems and ideas, that can be gleaned from the 
opportunities that the school offers-magazines, societies, lectures and classes, and-which it provides 
by its very nature-other people. 



2 THE SHIRBURNIAN 



THE SHIRBURNIAN 3 

NOTEBOOK 
Numbers in the school this term stand at a 

record 629. Problems of space in Chapel have 
once more yielded at times to the pleasant solution 
of services at Castleton. 

Hyle House, with its back garden incorporated 
in the fields, is seen to better advantage; there is 
a little more space for games and we now even 
appear possessed of an unsuspected extra 
pavilion. 

Likewise by the Upper pavilion a raised bed 
(on which nothing ever grew anyway) has been 
made into much needed extra parking space. 
Two chapel innovations: 

A female soloist at the modern service on 
December 1st. 
The Abbot of Downside as preacher on 
October 13th-perhaps the first Roman 
Catholic sermon heard by the School since the 
Reformation. 
Few of the congregation will have known that 

there is in Rome an actual Abbot of Sherborne. 
Fewer still perhaps that in 1886 a group of 
masters here produced and ran for a time a 
weekly local paper "The Abbot of Sherborne". 
One volume survives, each number 10-12 pages 
closely printed triple column. Price Id. 

MGM returned briefly in December, long 
enough though for the uninitiated to check for 
themselves what no doubt they had heard about 
in the minutest detail. With the voluntary 
principle in abeyance, a mercenary, if natural, 
streak became manifest amongst members of the 
school. 

Methuselah type supporters will have enjoyed 
seeing on November 5th a Tonbridge team here 
again, after a lapse of thirty years. 
We congratulate: 

Mr. and Mrs. Knott on the birth of a daughter. 
Mr. and Mrs. Leach on a son and Mr. and Mrs. 
Patterson on a daughter. 
D. M. Barry on his Rugger blue at Oxford. 
M. A. Swift on winning the Wilson Cup, the 
senior handicap knockout at the Sherborne 
Golf Club. 
Mr. Lander on doing a hole in one. 
Peter O'Toole on refereeing an Upper game. 

The delay in the appearance of The Shirburnian 
is regretted; this is due to the overriding claims 
of Oxbridge on the Editors at the end of last term. 

OBITUARY 
H.S.G. 

We announce with regret the death in Sherborne 
of Mr. H. S. Gervis who was on the staff for 43 
years. 

His retirement was not destined to be long; 
indeed there is still in the School a handful of 
boys who overlapped with him. 

Our condolences go to Mrs. Gervis (who 
herself over a long period taught Art at the 
School). 

MR. B. w. RIDOUT 

A Dorset man born and bred, BWR joined the 
Bursar's staff in 1932 when he came as assistant 
to the late Mr. R. R. Mitchell; on the latter's 
early death in 1935 he was offered the position of 
Clerk of Works. 

In retrospect, those were to be the easy years, 
for the Governors' responsibility for maintenance 
stopped short then at the central buildings; 
perhaps the Workshop image of that time 
centered chiefly round the carpentry pupils (more 
numerous then than now) making, under in
struction, tables, bookshelves and the like. But 
at the same time BWR, by observation and hard 
work, was quietly perfecting a knowledge of 
every branch of the building trade. 

With the war came many difficulties, blackout 
construction (a monster job), extensive bomb 
damage, and shortages of every kind. From 1946 
on the Governors assumed responsibility for all 
the boarding houses and much new property 
purchased in the town, as well as launching a 
large building programme to catch up with the 
restrictions imposed by the period of austerity. 
Maintenance commitments increased out of all 
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recognition, and for the last twenty-five years (a 
period long enough to cover most peoples 
recollection) the department of the Clerk of 
Works has been under continuous heavy pressure, 
not relieved by shortage of staff and purse strings 
drawn tight by the Governors. Yet how superbly 
well has the maintenance been carried out. 
Si monumentum requiris ..... 

Perhaps most of us, on the personal level, 
remember best the contributions we may have 
made to the continuous flow of individual 
requests, small and not so small, which arrived 
daily at the Workshop-not all perhaps abso
lutely essential and their authors at times not 
over disposed to wait. Bert (fortified by a shrewd 
knowledge of all the masters-and all the wives) 
received each and every one alike, calmly and 
with a suave diplomacy that went far to pacify 
even the most impatient client. He knew every 
comer of the school and its requirements, and 
his system of priorities was not far short of 
unerring. Urgent matters were completed within 
the hour, others in due course-and nothing, 
once authorised, ever seemed to get shelved 
altogether. His familiar figure was ubiquitous, 
always on some purposeful errand, perhaps of 
inspection-and no shoddy work was ever likely 
to escape his keen glance; or at his desk he would 
be interviewing a string of travellers-and if the 
price was not right, business was unlikely to 
ensue (he hated inflation and his fight against it 
was compulsive). Such traits maybe led in some 
quarters more to respect than popularity; but 
over the years he must have saved the school 
thousands, and the modest pride which he 
obviously took in his role of watchdog was one 
of his most endearing characteristics. 

THE SHIRBURNJAN 

Perhaps BWR seemed mostly to be dealing 
with adults; yet (probably from his early days) 
he knew a very great deal about boys too
perhaps more than some might have relished had 
he not been so unswervingly discreet; and faced, 
say, with a more than usually futile example of 
puerile destructiveness he might permit himself a 
patient smile-but never more. In short, as 
elsewhere, here too he was loyal and tolerant. 
Incidentally many successive XVs had no keener 
follower. For years he was there, home and 
away, supporting and observing,and his comments 
were often as well informed as those of the 
experts. 

To sustain the huge burden it goes without 
saying that long hours and unceasing activity 
were necessary. "My free time" was a phrase 
that found no place in Bert's vocabulary. His 
arrivals at 8 a.m. and 2 p.m. would have served 
to set a watch, and at the other end of the day 
there was no limit. In summer he was seldom 
done with the bath filter before dark and his 
installation of a telephone in his house in the 
King's Road was certainly in part due to his 
wish to be available for week-end emergencies. 

And now he is gone-in harness, as he would 
surely have wished himself. The four hours work 
per day which latterly was all the doctors 
allowed him left him far from content. In 
complete retirement he would have been even 
less so, for the School was his whole life. 

To Mrs. Ridout (who for many years was 
herself in charge of the Tuckshop) we offer our 
sympathies in her loss, Her husband's example, 
as was said in the Abbey, transcends more formal 
teaching and preaching; our debt of gratitude 
cannot be computed. 

DEPARTURES AND ARRIVALS 

J.A.T.B. 
1958 

R.A.N. 
1959 

J.M.S.W. 
1962 

Head of the Chemistry Department-that he is a 
Fellow of the Royal Institute of Chemistry as well 
does not seem to appear on any school list-Jim 
Beard has been a stimulating (even venturesome!) 
teacher of his subject. In the Corps a prominent 
figure. (Flashback to 1966 and Banff where 
Captain Beard was in charge of an all-England 

contingent. "The Canadian cadets reckoned that 
the bloody limey officer was about the best and 
most efficient officer in the camp. He was"). 

He was too formerly House Tutor at Abbey
lands and last, but not least, he has for some 
years been master i/c school hockey. 

USA, Sherborne, USA, Sherborne, and now 
Bob Neale goes to more distant climes still. Head 
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of the English Department. a sensitive expert in 
his craft, notably enterprising in the use of the 
tape recorder from its early days as a classroom 
aid, and more recently successful with "The 
Great Globe"-a project he may yet from afar 
see brought to fruition. And for years he ran the 
RAF Section. Attached to School House, 
starting from his Bow House days (where almost 
inevitably he got landed with the secretaryship 
of the Common Room). His talent for cricket 
and hockey was noteworthy, but perhaps he 
himself just liked walking best. 

Jim Whittell's infectious enthusiasm in a 
classroom well supplied with unusual and 
delicate apparatus (acquired by tactful approaches 
to industry or research establishments) went far 
to inspire interest in a subject not traditionally 
popular at the school age. His talents were 
also applied to the electrical side of stage manage
ment; on occasion he would even tread the 
boards himself. And to Duke of Edinburgh boys 
and seniors too he gave up much of his spare 
time, leading climbing parties on Portland and in 
other parts of the country, thus bringing this 
sport, hitherto little practised at the school, to a 
new level of skill and importance. 

Australia. New Zealand. Africa. Surely never 
before in one term has there been such a dis
persion. Sherborne's loss is th~ Commonwealth's 
gain. Good luck to them all and their families 
too, 

FAR 

SHERBORNE SCHOOL EXPEDITION TO 

THE MOYEN ATLAS MOUNTAINS, 

MOROCCO 

The Expedition consisted of the following 5 
members: 

J. Elsely 
R. A. Harris 
J. P. Singleton 
L. Bashford 
D. C. Williams 
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We are also losing the Vicar, Archdeacon 
S. B. Wingfield Digby, for 21 years a Governor 
and for 11 of them a Sherborne parent also. 
Good wishes to him in his new work-in Salis
bury, Wilts, so we may hope still to see something 
of him. 

We welcome an unusually large accession of 
new masters. 

J. R. J. Burrows, skilful mountaineer who has 
led more than one expedition to Arctic Norway. 

R. C. Hannaford, with an impressive Rugger 
record at Cambridge and in the North. 

A. A. Patterson, considerable experience of 
teaching in Australia, and on a leisured voyage 
to play Box to JRL's Cox put in a couple of 
terms in India. 

J. R. Smalley, expert soccer player and has 
taught at the University of Manitoba. 

P. R. Starkey has worked in Botswana as 
District Officer, as curate in an English parish 
and as schoolmaster in the U.S.A. 

P. M. Whelan, one year in the Geological 
Survey and several at King's School, Canterbury. 
Part-author of a textbook on Physics. 

Last, but by no means least we have a new 
Bursar in the person of Air Commodore R. A. 
Webster, C.B.E. If less in the public eye, he is 
likely (one suspects) to prove not one whit less 
influential. 

J. Elsely is a graduate in Botany at Leicester 
University. The last four are all members or ex
members of the Green. 

When we, the expedition members, arrived in 
Morocco, we amalgamated with a Bristol 
University expedition. This consisted of three 
people: 

J. Deag 
Mrs. Deag 
J. H. Crook 
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J. H. Crook is an 0.S. (a 1944-9) and the head 
of the animal psychology department, Bristol. 

The aim of their expedition was to make a study 
of the behaviour of the Makakus Silvanis, the 
well-known ape of Gibraltar. J. Deag is hoping 
to gain a Ph.D for his work in this field. 

The School expedition had four main aims, as 
follows: 

(1) To assist the Bristol University expedition 
with their study of the Makakus Silvanis. 

(2) A Botanical survey of the region. 

(3) Reflection of light from leaves under 
different conditions. 

(4) Anthropological study of the area. 

All the aims of the expedition were achieved. 
For further information, write to J. Singleton, 
The Green, Sherborne-for a copy of the report, 
1/-. 

The money to finance the expedition was 
extracted from ourselves, industry, trusts and 
from the school. Without these outside con
tributions the whole project would have been 
impossible. 

All organization and planning was done by 
the expedition members. Advice was sought 
from some members of the staff on relevant 
topics, the final decisions of course rested with us. 

The route taken by the expedition was as 
follows: 

Plane from London's Heathrow to Gibraltar, 
Ferry from Gibraltar to Tangier, Train from 
Tangier to Meknes, Bus from Meknes to Azrou, 
and by Deag's Land-Rover from Azrou to camp 
site. 

The Camp site was in front of a 'maison 
forestiere', called Ain Kahla. It was situated in 
a depression, on the road running East-West 
between Azrou and Ain Leuh. The height of the 
camp was about 6,000 feet, and some of the 
surrounding hills reached 7,000 feet. In the 
depression there existed grassland, devoid of 
any bushes. Higher up the hills coniferous 
forests grew. The camp was kept in the same 
place throughout. 

The total time spent abroad was 28 days, of 
which 23 were spent in the field. A few days 
were lost in making expeditions to the local 
markets, called Souks. 
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On the whole the expedition was a great 
success and enjoyed by all the members. May I 
recommend to anyone who has any inclination 
to go on an expedition to get down and do it. 
It is well worth while. 

SURVIVAL COURSE IN THE NEW 

FOREST 

Over the long Field Day weekend fifteen boys 
with Major Beard volunteered to try a very small 
part of the 10-day Naval Fliers Survival Course, 
which is incidentally the same for the W.R.N.S. 

We arrived at Sea Field Park, Lee-on-Solent, 
by mid-morning and were given a lecture with 
demonstration on all aspects of survival-it was 
amusing to notice Major Beard prick up his ears 
when 'Hot Desert Survival' was mentioned! 
Before leaving for the New Forest we each drew 
kit, which consisted of: 

1 parachute, 1 groundsheet, 1 pocket-knife, 
1 large sheath knife, 1 water-bottle (empty), 
1 heavy-duty anorak, 1 denim flying-suit, 1 
torch, 1 whistle, 1 sardine-tin sized tin of 25 
barley sugar sweets; also a First-Aid kit, 
water purifiers, a map, compass and 30 
matches per group. 

We were divided into five groups of two 
cadets and one N.C.0. Normally the most 
incompatible people are put together, so that the 
group is at a disadvantage to begin with! I do 
not think this applied to us. 

The course started with a six-mile Map
reading and Evasion exercise to the Base Camp. 
(This was a log cabin where Major Beard and 
Sub-Lieutenant Cross (i/c the Course) were 
living). When we arrived we erected our Para
tepee per group. This is a double-thickness 
wigwam made from a parachute. Three feet of 
holly and two spare parachutes made up our bed, 
which was surprisingly comfortable. 

The next morning we made traps and weapons, 
and also foraged for food. No animals except 
adders or squirrels were to be killed, so we ate 
roasted acorns, stewed crab-apples and black
berries. By the evening we were really hungry, and 
were very pleased to cook a herring over a 
Dakota Hole fire, which in other circumstances 
would have been revolting. Then we were given 
a supply-drop for five (there were fifteen of us). 
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At 1.00 a.m. on Sunday morning we did a 
Compass Exercise through forest and bog for 
two miles (four miles for some) to a bridge where 
we found a reward, which sent us back in a much 
better frame of mind. The first group was back by 
3.00 a.m. and the last by 5.30. This was probably 
the most frightening and nerve-racking part of 
the course. 

At a more reasonable hour on Sunday morning 
we failed to get ourselves (plus one wounded) 
across a ten-foot river 'swirling with crocodiles'. 
After this we packed up and the course finished. 

It was amazing to see how quickly your ability 
and judgment break down when you are sleeping 
rough and have virtually nothing to eat. Saturday 
afternoon was spent by most people just sitting 
round a large, hot fire conserving what little 
energy anyone had. When we went up to the 
base to cook our herrings we staggered and 
stumbled all over the place. This was solely 
because we had not eaten enough (hot) food. 

When the idea of a Survival Course was 
first put forward general opinion thought it 
would be 'good fun'. During the course it was 
'ghastly', 'only eighteen more hours', 'hell'. 
Afterwards general opinion considered it 'a very 
enlightening experience', 'well worth doing', 
'quite good fun'. It was also agreed that if the 
CCF aimed more at this sort of thing it would 
certainly be moving in the right direction. 

C. C. HOEY 

BRIIT ANY '68 

Thanks to financing the New Venture award, 
we were able to go on a cycling trip in Brittany 
with emphasis on visiting some of the many 
chiiteaux there. 

We set out on 4th August with very heavily 
loaded bikes carrying all our equipment and 
possessions. When, at a reasonable hour the 
boat arrived in St. Malo the sun welcomed us on 
our way, but it was the last we were to see of it 
for some time. During the afternoon we com
pleted our scheduled journey of about twenty 
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eight miles; we arrived, doubtful about the 
formalities that would be thrust at us on our 
first conflict with a camping site. 

From then on we visited Mnut St. Michel and 
set off on our first big trip south via Fougeres, 
Rennes and Redon. 

As was to be confirmed later many of the 
Chiiteaux in France are merely large, austere 
country houses. 

Among the places visited the following were 
of particular interest to us. 

Fougeres. A Chiiteau of the twelfth century, 
overlooked, surprisingly by the surrounding 
town. It was added to later in the 13th to 15th 
centuries. 
Other Chiiteaux. 

Berrie: Chiiteau de Tremohar in the depart
ment of Morbihan. 
Combourg: Chateau de Combourg dating back 
to the 11th century. Ille-et-Vilaine. 
Trigaron: Built in early 15th century but 
added to and partly rebuilt in 18th century. 
Among the museums, which produced some 

extraordinary things were those in: Carnac, 
Dinan, Lorient, Dinard, St. Malo and Reenns. 

The expedition was altogether a success and 
was not as expensive as one might imagine for a 
3! week visit to France. In fact we were the first 
British people to stay at one camping site near a 
fishing port called Etel and were cordially 
welcomed and treated more as guests than 
customers. This is the sort of holiday that we 
thoroughly recommend for the more strong 
hearted. 

M.E.H. N.P.S. 

OMEN NEGLECTUM? 

Sherborne, Yorks (2), Glos (2), Durham, 
Hants, Som, Warwicks, Cape Province and Mass 
(our "linked" town). 

Oxbridge, Dorset. Sherborne, Dorset. 
GEOGRAPHICUS 
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ESSAY COMPETITION 

For the best account of M.G.M. 

... AND 

Prize kindly presented by Col. A. P. Hodges. 

Winner D. C. C. Pearn 
Prox. acc. R. J. B. Matthews 

M.G.M. 

The very name of Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer 
seems to have a sort of thrill about it. Last 
holidays, about four weeks after I had thought I 
had seen the last of M.G.M., I recognised one of 
the assistant directors of the film "Good-bye, Mr. 
Chips" sitting calmly in his silver-grey Jaguar and 
unconcernedly twisting his way through the 
constant stream of Regent Street traffic. He 
hadn't changed. The long, black hair and dark 
skin were familiar. I seem to remember he had a 
lisp. But now it was a different scene; this time 
he was projected against a world bustling with 
activity. Now, Metro-Golden-Mayer was in its 
element. 

I say this because I think one could detect that 
at Sherborne they were not in earnest. M.G.M. 
on location is very different from in studio. Here 
they were merely rather enjoying filming a 
nostalgic, sentimental film in what to some 
would appear a nostalgic, sentimental place. Of 
course they did have a certain amount of work 
here, and so did those who acted; but what 
really attracted many of the school was a feeling 
of novelty, of curiosity, and a sort of satisfaction 
that they were playing in the same film as 
Petula Clarke and Peter O'Toole, and that they 
were experiencing something (I'm not sure what!) 
Beyond this was the further and probably 
decisive factor that there was something to be 
earned; money, and-from the looks of the cars 
which the M.G.M. men drove down-this is in 
no shortage, at least not in one part of the 
country. But there are certain incidents which 
would illustrate the casualness of the whole thing. 
They gave few orders and seldom got annoyed. 
The people themselves remained cheerful and 
relaxed; that, I suppose, is the key to making a 
great movie-to keep everything natural. It is 
this very fact which explains the sheer boredom 
of the film making; it was a matter of spending 
ten hours of the day looking natural. During the 
course of the film the question will doubtless 
emerge, what sort of a comparison can be made 
between "Brookfield" and Sherborne? And the 
answer will be found in the extent to which 
M.G.M., in making the film, have adopted the 
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sentimental attitude. The daily papers have so 
far gone quite a long way in this line; I fear that 
the new musical will go even further. Sherborne 
is ~uch ai: obvious prey for these people; regu
lation smts, boaters and surroundings which 
date back to the sixteenth century, or which at 
least, with a .combination of paper and paint, 
can look as 1f they do. Moreover, and once 
again plunging ourselves into the opaque waters 
of sentimentality, to the life of a school as James 
Hilton painted it, we still possess characters and 
we still play cricket matches. Such are the 
aspects of a school life upon which M.G.M. are 
building their musical, and though techniques 
may have ~hanged since, in 1948, a film company 
was. last m ~herborne, the desire for sludgy, 
sentimental pictures has not. They have since, 
however, become masters of the trade, pro
fessionals; this is well testified by that mountain 
of iron scaffolding, all set up for the filming of 
3. minutes duration; by that hollow, phoney, one 
sided Edwardian pavilion; by the presence of the 
fire brigade, that it might rain at the moment 
most suitable to the cameraman (and the 
weather). By such methods, the work of M.G.M. 
is in re-creating a school atmosphere, but do not 
be deceived into thinking they would associate 
themselves with it; their glory is to be found in 
the result, that moment when Metro-Goldwyn
Mayer flashes across the screens of West End 
cinemas. "Ben Hur'', "Dr. Zhivago", "The 
Charge of the Light Brigade", "Napoleon", 
each is a work of art and each a work of profit. 

How precisely the point is illustrated at the 
studio. Back at Boreham Wood, affairs are very 
different. M.G.M.-like most industries-suffers 
from that telling term "restrictive practices" 
as laid down by the unions. They are bound to ~ 
strict routine and the shooting schedule is tight. 
Here there is no Dorset countryside and no 
peasant life; everything is but a part of one great 
mass of technical devices. Everything serves 
some purpose; they employ lighting men, 
scenery men, make-up men, stage hands, camera
men, recording men-every sort of person from 
the switch man to the Technical Director. And 
all is a part of the great filming machine. At the 
head of this hierarchy Herbie Ross takes his place, 
the Big American. 

That Jaguar, enmeshed in a maze of identical 
cars, seems to evoke such an image. "Good-bye, 
Mr. Chips" is one thing-M.G.M. is quite 
another. 

D.C.C.P. 
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AN INSIDE ACCOUNT OF THE FlLM 

INDUSTRY 

"Cut!'', the tall American said nonchalantly. 
"Cut!" echoed another voice over a megaphone. 
"First positions, boys, please. "A wave of 
protest swept through the ranks of boys as they 
slowly shuffled back, heads bowed, and muttering 
under their breath. This air of dissension and 
reluctance was hardly surprising when you saw, 
written on the clapperboard, "Scene 122, take 
20". Boys took up their "first positions"; Sir 
Michael Redgrave composed himself once again, 
desperately trying to perfect his words; and 
Peter O'Toole walked over from the background, 
where he had been taking a roll-call, and an
nounced to Sir Michael obviously rather vexed: 
"Hurry up, Michael. I am running out of names!'• 

Yes, this was an extreme example. Neverthe
less, the usual procedure for any intricate 
"crowd" scene entailed at least three rehearsals, 
before one even thought of shooting; and then, 
let alone the faults that were bound to occur, both 
technically, and on the actors' part, the director 
liked to have three or four "perfect" shots for 
good measure. So one can hardly fail to sym
pathise with the poor boys, who had to form the 
"background action" in such scenes, and under_ 
stand how strained their patience must have been 

I persevered for four weeks as an extra in 
"Good-bye, Mr. Chips", and, although I was, to 
say the least, completely bored by the end, it was 
a most enlightening experience, but one I would 
not want to repeat in a long while. In my 
opinion, anyone with any expectations of the 
film-industry being an easy way of earning 
money, must have had second thoughts even if 
he only worked on the set for a week. 

I am perhaps being rather unreasonable, and 
condemning M.G.M. unduly, but the best 
description I have heard of the company is 
"organised chaos". How much money they 
could have saved by just being that little bic more 
efficient, and taking that little bit more care over 
planning their timetable! At one stage, three 
hundred boys were kept waiting all day in the 
Big Schoolroom, and were not required once. In 
my third week, I did just two mornings' filming 
and still had my pockets filled with twelve and a 
half pounds. 

The film industry does have its brighter side 
though. My favourite scene was undoubtedly the 
staging of Brookfield Commem. up on the terrace 
playing fields, which, with three hundred boys 
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and their "parents", all in period costume (1924), 
together with a splendid array of vintage cars 
and buggies, a cricket match and a very realistic 
pavilion constructed for the occasion, presented 
a very colourful and animated scene. Well over 
one thousand people must have been employed 
for this shot, and I am sure it will look superb on 
the screen. 

The variety of scenes was enormous, ranging 
from a Commen. service inside the Abbey, to a 
mammoth pillow-fight in the School House 
dormitories. "Roll-Calls" figured rather pro
lifically though, but even then one of these (in 
1944) was interrupted by the ominous droning of 
an invisible "doodle-bug" (played on a tape
recorder), followed by the terrifying "cut-out" of 
the engine. "Cover", shouts Mr. Chipping, and 
within seconds, the whole area is deserted, with 
boys finding every available cover, be it sand
bags, or just flat on the ground; but the "doodle
bug" explodes on the other side of the Abbey. 

The attention to detail in such scenes was 
almost unbelievable, and the highest standard of 
perfection was attained, wherever possible. One 
shot had to be repeated because a single boy in 
three hundred was looking at the camera. (The 
golden rule of film-making is to pretend the 
camera is just not there). On another occasion, a 
speck on the lens necessitated a retake of that 
scene. So the list goes on-countless small items, 
but ones which had to be corrected. The con
tinuity girl had the enormous headache of 
ensuring that "camera-conscious" boys did not 
figure conspicuously in shots of periods. Then 
again, when we were down at the station, filming 
the opening scene of "Schooldays", one of the 
musical numbers, we all had to file off the road 
and into the Pagenat Gardens every five minutes 
or so, while a Royal Navy fire-tender flooded the 
road with water, so as to simulate a thunder
storm which was meant to have just passed over! 
The pillow-fight, again a scene in "Schooldays", 
was one of the most tedious to film, for, after 
every shot, all the feathers had to be swept up 
and the pillows restuffed before we were able to 
shoot again. Perhaps the most annoying thing 
of all was that every time we did an outdoor 
scene, we only shot when the sun was in. This, I 
am told, was in order to establish a contrast 
between England (we had exceptionally good 
weather those four weeks) and the blazing sun
shine of Naples. 

People have told me how lucky I was to be 
paid twelve and a half pounds a week for virtually 
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doing nothing. But even after one week of such a 
life, the most ardent supporter of M.G.M. 
would admit that he was thoroughly bored. Not 
only was it this factor that dissuaded many boys 
from surrendering part of their summer holidays 
for the film, but also the rigorous routine. 
Unbelievable though it may seem, many morn
ings we had to arise even earlier than at school, 
at the unearthly hour of six-thirty. In this case, 
breakfast was at seven, and you had to be "on 
the set" by eight o'clock. This entailed being 
dressed in the uniform of the period (Eton 
jackets and collars for 1924, sports coats for 
1939, or school suits for 1969) and being at the 
right place for the morning's filming. For this 
purpose, a "call-sheet" was issued every day, 
giving all the details of who would be needed, 
and where, for the following day's shots. 

Getting up at six-thirty was bad enough for us 
living in the school, but even worse for the 
schoolboys recruited from other local schools, 
including Yeovil Grammar, many of whom had 
to arise at half past five to get to Sherborne on 
time and be issued their costumes (which, 
incidentally, they had to hand in and withdraw 
dai~v). Matters became even more complicated 
with the arrival of two hundred men and women 
"extras", from all parts of Dorset, who were 
required for the scenes of Brookfield Commem. 
The Wardrobe Department certainly had their 
hands full, without the incessant stream of boys 
who had "lost" their boaters, or who presented 
an utterly irreparable specimen with the feeble 
excuse, "Oh, but someone trod on it". Whatever 
grain of truth this statement contained, it was 
met with the stock reply of, "That's ten shillings 
off your pay". (Actually I never had a penny 
deducted, though I succeeded in putting my foot 
through two "bashers"). It seems to me ironical 
that a film company which throws money around 
right, left and centre, should make such a fuss 
over a straw hat. 

M.G.M. has gone, and Sherborne can breathe 
again. Their invasion was received with very 
mixed feelings; the filming certainly drew large 
crowds, but whether it has put Sherborne "on 
the map" or not, remains to be seen. In my 
opinion M.G.M.'s "takeover bid" has failed; 
Sherborne has quickly reverted to its original role 
of a peaceful, unpresumptuous town (or "village" 
as the Americans call it) in rural Dorset, awakened 
again at the beginning of December by the brief 
and surprisingly unobtrusive reappearance of 
M.G.M. to wind up their filming with a few 
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winter shots at Brookfield. Now we have to 
wait a year-a year busily spent in editing and 
putting the film together-before we can see the 
product of all that painstaking work on the screen. 
Considering the actors, and the amount of money 
spent on it (a sharp contrast with the 1939 film 
of James Hilton's novel) it should be one of the 
big motion pictures of the seventies. It was 
certainly an experience to spend four weeks in 
the hectic world of filming, but if anyone wanted 
to make a film of "Good-bye, Master Chips", I 
would definitely steer well clear of it. 

R.J.B.M. 

"A real-life Mr. Chips lived in a cottage in 
Acreman-street in the ancient town of Sherborne, 
in Dorset. 

He was the Rev. William James Bensly, at one 
time assistant master at Sherborne School. He 
died in the school's service last November, aged 
69. 

In his will-proved at £21,765 10s. 3d.-he left 
£1000, his residence, three other cottages and his 
furniture to the school he loved and £50 to the 
Vicar at the Abbey Church, Sherborne, for the 
relief of poor people. 

The Rev. Alexander Ross Wallace, Headmaster 
of Sherborne, told me last night; "Mr. Bensly 
was the real Mr. Chips. For him the school came 
first and he remembered it at the end. I suppose 
he was associated with it at different periods for 
some fifty years as boy and master. 

When the war broke out he was in retirement, 
but he readily agreed to come back to his desk to 
carry on while the younger masters were on 
service. It was the end he would have wished". 

Reprinted from "The Daily Sketch" 25/2/1944 

"The Canadian M.D.'' (the equivalent of the 
"British Medical Journal" over here) publishes 
in a recent number a photo of the Courts (pre 
M.G. M.) with this caption. 

The enduring continuity and strength of 
philosophy, the disciplined quest for truth to 
assess the multifaceted grandeur of human 
experience, is symbolized by England's 1200 
year old Sherborne School which claims as an 
early pupil King Alfred the Great and where 
Alfred North Whitehead, one of the greatest 
of speculative minds, studied. 
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CRITICISM 
FILMS 

THE GREAT RACE 

Give me this type of irresponsible foolery 
every time! Many will disagree, but to me films 
like "Those Magnificent Men" and "It's a Mad, 
mad, mad, world" fill the bill exactly on a 
Saturday evening at school. For three hours the 
school is left behind, as the mind splutters across 
the world from New York to Paris with those 
mad "motorists". Their adventures carry them 
driving across the Wild West country, floating 
on a block of ice across the Behring Strait, and 
embroiled in Prussian politics. From start to 
finish the action is entirely artificial, and has a 
"strip-cartoon" quality-as a result it is at times 
painfully funny. 

The "good" and the "bad" are sharply 
defined: the good is handsome (Tony Curtis), 
the bad is not (Jack Lemmon); the good is 
dressed in white, the bad in black; the good's 
smile causes a bright gleam that dazzles the 
camera, the bad never smiles; the good's car is 
beautiful, the bad's hideous; and the good falls 
in love with a beautiful girl (Natalie Wood), 
while the bad falls out with his incompetent-but 
often blameless-assistant. 

The scene that stands out from the rest is the 
one set in a Western dance-hall. Apart from 
being a parody of many such scenes, it is extremely 
funny in its own right. Starting with a Western
type "gal" singing "You couldn 'a', shouldn 'a', 
hadn 'a' ... !" with enormous gusto, the scene 
progresses into a farcical brawl. 

Obviously this is not everyone's brand of 
humour, but for the many whose it is, "The 
Great Race" provided a very entertaining 
evening. 

TOPKAPI 

By no stretch of the imagination could this 
film be called a great one-it probably never set 
out to be:-but it emerges as quite a bearable 
tragi-comic film. Peter Ustinov is successful in 
his depiction of the out-of-work, out-of-pocket, 
empty-headed Englishman trying to survive on 
the Continent-his lack of a "head for heights" 
is a key-point in the comic ingredient of the 
actual theft of a jewelled dagger from the Istanbul 
museum. 

Max Schell makes a good showing as the Swiss 
leader of the band with his burning desire for 
clockwork precision. Melina Mercouri displays 
her talents as a woman with a mad, obsessive 
craving for four huge, gleaming emeralds. 

The actual theft is superbly managed-with a 
careful balance between keeping the audience in 
a state of tension and making them laugh. The 
ironical ending is also brilliant; despite the 
success of their precisioned, elaborately-planned 
theft, they are given away by a completely un
forseeable accident-a small bird sets off the 
alarm. 

Interesting effects and experiments in colour 
patterns, a superb location (ostensibly in Greece 
and Turkey), and a certain "zany" quality are the 
aspects which gave this film its distinctive stamp. 

THE MUSICAL SCENE 

This term has been a particularly active one on 
the musical front. There have been two school 
concerts, a concert by the staff-for a change
and a performance of Gilbert & Sullivan songs, 
to say nothing of the traditional functions of the 
Musical Society, the Concert Club and the Carol 
Service. Of the Concert Club and the School 
Concert reports appear elsewhere. 

THE MUSICAL SOCIETY, after a poor start to 
the term with a dearth of tenors and basses
more volunteers would still be welcomed even at 
this late stage-has been steadily progressing 
with two works, Haydn's 'Creation' and Poulenc's 
"Gloria'', both to be performed in the Abbey on 
March 12th. A full report will be published in 
next term's "Shirburnian", if past performances 
are anything to go by, the evening will be very 
successful and well worth attending. Haydn's 
"Creation", of which Parts One and Two are to 
be sung, is a popular and well-established 
classic in the choral repertoire; and the Poulenc 
was written in 1965, and although difficult, is I 
gather, "great fun". 

On October 5th took place in the Music School 
an afternoon of LECTURES ON THE SONGS OF 

SCHUBERT AND SCHUMANN-quite a marathon 
for anyone who attended. Mollie Petrie and 
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John Farnhill, from Bristol University, first per
formed and explained some of these two com
posers' "Lieder"-including Schubert's famous 
"Tod und das Madchen", after which a general 
discussion followed. 

There was an INFORMAL CONCERT in the Music 
School at 11.55 on Sunday 27th October, given 
mostly by the Middle and Lower School. The 
late arrival of several spectators (including 
myself), partly due to the unaccustomed hour of 
starting, marred the first few items, but the rest 
of the hour's entertainment made up for this 
interruption. 

It was most interesting in this concert to see 
who were to be the leading lights on the music 
scene in the next few terms, and the result was 
distinctly promising. The place of honour must 
go without a doubt to A. T. Hopkinson, already 
the premier 'cellist in the school, who performed 
a Saint-Saens piece with gusto and great ability 
-in fact "appassionato" just as he was instructed 
by the title. There were several pianists
Swainson, Jacob, Wetherall, Marriott and James, 
but once again the pride of place can be un
hesitatingly ascribed to one, J. J. C. Coldwell. 
Other instrumentalists included P. M. Currie on 
the flute, P. D. Wilford on the trumpet, M. H. 
Ryves on the violin and P. N. Walker on the 
viola. The concert ended with two ensembles: 
the first, a surprisingly short modern piece 
played on twelve clarinets, which purported to be 
Mozart's "Ave Verum'', according to our 
programmes; but I was later assured that this 
was not in fact what they had Clttempted-I was 
not enlightened as to what piece they did actually 
play. 

To end the concert the Second Orchestra, 
conducted by Mr. Davies, played two simple but 
effective short pieces. One wonders if perhaps 
organisation for this concert was all it could have 
been-at least one third of the large audience 
had nowhere to sit, and several of the others 
were requested for the last item to give up their 
chairs so that the orchestra could sit down! 
Despite these slight deficiencies, the concert was 
well worthwhile, both enjoyable for the audience 
and more important, one suspects, very good 
practice for the performers to play in front of a 
hundred staring, critical faces. 

On November 6th the school was treated to a 
concert by the STAFF WIND ENSEMBLE. Held in 
the Music School, this concert attracted a large 
audience and, again, many had to stand. The 
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first item was Mozart's Quintet for Pianoforte, 
Oboe, Clarinet, Horn and Bassoon. It was 
played with skill and polish, and afforded the 
most solid enjoyment of the evening. The two 
outside visitors, Miss Phillida David and Mr. 
Douglas Heifer, imported for the occasion from 
the Girls' School and Bryanston respectively, 
then performed a Sonata for Flute and Oboe by 
Loeillet. Miss David could have given us more 
of her beautiful flute tone, sometimes being 
overwhelmed by the oboe, but on the whole an 
agreeable piece. Two movements of a Rossini 
Wind Quartet were next played, the second being 
better played and more enjoyed. 

The final piece was Malcolm Arnold's "Three 
Shanties for Wind Quintet'', which put new 
and fascinating interpretations on three well
known sea-shanties, "What Shall We Do With 
The Drunken Sailor'', "Boney Was A Warrior", 
and "Johnnie Came Down To Hilo". The first 
could well be described as a drunken frolic, the 
second seemed to be a not-too-serious funeral 
dirge, and the last was gay and light-hearted. 

Pleasant it was indeed to see and hear the 
masters doing all the work. Special mention is 
due to Mr. Knott who played the piano in the 
Mozart; although not an inhabitant of the 
Music School, he is no stranger to its precincts, 
and is to be sincerely thanked along with Messrs. 
Ferry, Dams, Shelley and Heffer and Miss David 
for a highly professional and entertaining 
concert. 

Worth a brief mention is the performance 
during Morning Service in the Abbey on 25th 
November of a BRASS ENSEMBLE, accompanying 
the school singing the hymn "Thou whose 
Almighty Word". This sort of practice should 
not be difficult to organize, and it makes singing 
so much more interesting. If only there were 
room in Chapel it would be pleasant to hear the 
Orchestra there during the service, perhaps once 
a term. 

THE SAVOY ARDS 

A fairly small audience in the Music School on 
Sunday afternoon, 1st December, listened to an 
excellent medley of songs from the operettas of 
Gilbert and Sullivan. 

The popularity of such a form of entertainment 
was clinched at Commem. last term by the over
whelming success of "Iolanthe", and now on a 
much smaller scale, a similar feat was attempted 
and admirably accomplished. The gaiety and 
refreshing lightness of this music tends to give 
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the very wrong impression that it is easy to 
perform. Not only do the singers have to be 
linguistic acrobats to get their tongues round such 
songs as "It Really Doesn't Matter" (sung by 
R. D. Court, C. G. Vacher and J. A. Combes), 
they also need good voices, and stage mannerisms 
help enormously. 

The performance lasted for three-quarters of 
an hour-though the audience would have 
readily lapped up more-and took the form of a 
"continuo" (read by J. P. Russell-Brown), linking 
together songs from "Patience", "Ruddigore", 
"The Mikado", "H.M.S. Pinafore", "The 
Gondoliers" and "The Yeoman of the Guard". 
Such favourites as "Three little maids from 
school" and "The Duke of Plaza Toro" were 
included, the first sung by Alison and Julia 
Clarke and Deidre Hyde from Lord Digby's 
School, and the second by R. D. Court. But most 
enjoyable were the less-known but equally 
amusing and delightful songs, like the poet 
Bunthorne's "Then go to him and say to him" 
from "Patience" (sung by R. D. Court and 
Deidre Hyde) and the last gem, "The Merryman 
:md his Maid" from "The Yeoman of the Guard", 
sung by R. D. Court and Alison Clarke. 

J. A. Combes gave a noteworthy performance 
of both his solos "When the night wind howls" 
from "Ruddigore" and the "Tale of the Magnet 
and the Churn" from "Patience"; and C. G. 
Vacher delighted us with The Captain's Song 
from "H.M.S. Pinafore", sung in his inimitable 
way. Other singers included T. H. G. Lyle and 
M. P. Garrard. 

I was disappointed not to see a larger audience• 
and in the future I hope the school will jump at 
the opportunity to savour the delights of the 
Savoy Theatre that was, especially when there 
looms behind the scenes the omnipresent figure 
of R.S.G. as organizer and pianist. We now look 
forward with relish to the promised production 
of "Princess Ida" at Commem. in the summer. 

The Christmas term ended as usual with a 
polished CAROL SERVICE, when the school's 
singing is always shown at its best. On the whole 
the school enjoys singing carols, despite the 
many practices beforehand. This too is the 
moment of the year for the choir, and they 
always do themselves more than justice. Let 
nobody complain that the choir sings more of 
the Carol Service than the congregation-it is as 
good as a concert for them, and their audience 
should be thankful for the performance. 
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Less polished renderings of the well-known 
carols could be heard as carol-singers from 
various houses made their frosty way about 
Sher borne-signalling the onset of the Christmas 
season in a good old traditional style that never 
wearies with time. 

CONCERT CLUB-AUTUMN 1968 

The 22nd season of the Concert Club opened 
with the welcome return of Harry Blech and the 
London Mozart Players. Unfortunately, I was 
not in a very good position to appreciate their 
performance as a whole, for I was sitting within 
a few feet of the bell of the second horn. If his 
playing is a fair guide to that of the whole 
orchestra, they are certainly a very talented 
group. But despite this obvious snag, a seat at 
the back of the stage did have the advantage of 
enabling one to enjoy the wide variety of Harry 
Blech's activity on the rostrum. 

The music of the late 18th century is of course 
this orchestra's speciality. This was evident in 
the three pieces of this period which they played, 
Haydn's overture "L'Isola Disabitata", Sym
phony No. 84, and Mozart's Piano Concerto in 
G. Their vast experience and knowledge of the 
style of 18th century writing gave their perfor
mance a quality of authority that other orchestras 
rarely achieve; they emphasize the huge contrasts 
within the works of Haydn, for example, the 
solid majesty of the Largo and the weightless 
brilliance of the two Vivace assai movements of 
L'Isola Disabitata. This was unfortunately less 
true of the Mozart Piano Concerto. Despite her 
apparent pleasure in playing, the performance of 
the soloist, Nina Milkina, was disappointingly 
flat. The outside movements were sadly lifeless, 
though this was partially balanced by her 
beautiful and perceptive rendering of the Andante. 

The unusual mishap of a player's falling from 
the platform just before the second half of the 
programme startled the audience, who were 
however quick to show appreciation of the 
victim's superb composure-he was soon playing 
as busily as ever-and the Malcolm Arnold 
Sinfonietta was very well received, and deservedly 
so. An encore of the last movement, a hilarious 
gallop in which the solo horns and oboes race 
each other to the end, provided a worthy climax 
to a most enjoyable evening. 
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Three weeks later, George Malcolm returned 
to the Big Schoolroom to give a harpsichord 
concert which included works by many composers 
from Byrd to Mozart. The first part consisted of 
English works: four pieces from the Fitzwilliam 
Virginal Book and two sonatas by Arne. These 
were followed by four charming French bird 
pieces, of which Daquin's "le Coucou" was 
particularly amusing. After the interval Mr. 
Malcolm played some Bach and Mozart, and 
finished with four Scarlatti sonatas, followed by 
a fifth as an encore. His staggering virtuosity 
made this unusual and comprehensive pro
gramme as popular and successful as last year's, 
in spite of his refusal to play "The Flight of the 
Bumble-bee" again. 

The last concert of the term was given by 
Leon Goossens and the Carter String Trio. The 
strings played a Beethoven Trio and two 3-part 
Fantasias by Purcell, competently though rather 
tentatively in places. But there is no doubt that 
the evening's enjoyment was largely dependent 
on the playing of Leon Goossens himself. So it 
was unfortunate that the strings were a little 
heavy for him in places, especially in the Pergolesi 
quartet. But when audible, as in the two modern 
quartets, his playing was scintillating. A slightly 
thin tone was more than balanced by his astonish
ingly agile framework. The fact that he was 
sometimes drowned by the strings made the 
concert a little less rewarding than it might have 
been, but it was still well up to the high standard 
of the season as a whole. 

SCHOOL CONCERT-DECEMBER 7TH 

Yet again, your critic, reporting on the school 
concert must make certain unfortunate obser
vations concerning the size of the audience on 
that particular Saturday night last December. 
The Big Schoolroom was barely one third full 
for what proved to be a highly polished and 
indeed professional performance. Surely the 
standard of music in these concerts is high 
enough to warrant an audience of comparable 
size to those that are seen at the Concert Club. 
Perhaps in future it might be worth considering 
inviting the town to these occasions, or even the 
other schools in the area. If our own school does 
not support its own artistes, surely others should 
be given the opportunity to show their appre
ciation. 
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But who can be singled out for special mention 
without running down the list of all the 111 
performers? Some soloists displayed glimpses 
of technique which were more likely to be 
expected from College students. One who cannot 
pass unmentioned is C. P. Hancock. His key
board touch and balanced tone control leaves 
him as one of the most accomplished pianists in 
the school. Flute solos from Cordy and Stedeford 
proved that both had complete mastery of the 
instruments they played. In both cases there was 
good breath control, and crisp, clear notes. The 
Trio Sonata by William Young was given an 
excellent rendering by Macleod, Scutt and Mr. 
Davies. So often in a trio of this kind the result 
is just slightly painful to the ear; but in this case, 
all three instruments blended in well together. 

The school will lose a fine pianist with the 
departure of O'Hanlon. His playing of Debussy's 
"La Cathedrale Engloutie" was first class. The 
story of the receding tide and the monks' chan
ting was effectively illustrated by superlative tone 
control. Perhaps the most attractive and unusual 
piece of the evening was the scherzo produced by 
a collection of fifteen flutes, oboes, clarinets, 
bassoons and horns. If the playing was not quite 
up to the standard to which we had by now 
become accustomed, this was more than made 
up for by the conductor, Mr. Dams, who controls 
-very effectively-his players more with his 
head than he does with his hands. 

That leaves the School orchestra and band. 
The former carried on its excellent playing that 
it produced for "Iolanthe". Mr. Ferry has 
succeeded in making this gathering of musicians 
perform as an orchestra and not just as a few 
groups of players reading the same piece of music. 
All parts listen to each other well, and the result 
is indeed a pleasant opening for any concert. The 
band undoubtably stole the limelight with 
"Fortuosity" and "The Dam Busters", but 
whether this was due to the volume of noise 
produced or to the immense popularity which the 
conductor enjoys, is not certain-; but the band is 
making great strides forward and will no doubt 
go on to even greater heights. Altogether, a most 
enjoyable evening, but lacking that "big occasion" 
atmosphere due entirely to the apathy of the 
majority of the school. 

J.A.C. 
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LA TROUPE FRANCAISE 

The production of Moliere's Le Malade 
Imaginaire on 26th November seems to have been 
enjoyed by everyone, partly because it was acted 
so spiritedly and amusingly. I enjoyed it all the 
more because I found I could understand most 
of the French: I think the actors must have tried 
very hard to keep their speech to an intelligible 
speed. Some people have argued that parts of the 
play were overacted, and the characters (especially 
Thomas Diaforus) distracted by their acting, 
one's attention from the character speaking. This 
may be true, but it must be remembered that this 
selfsame overacting provided much of the 
evening's entertainment for those who could not 
understand the play. So I think that it was 
justified. One couldn't help noticing the lack of 
scenery, and comparing it with the excellent 
costumes, but this did not in any way affect the 
production. This lack, remarkable for a Moliere 
production (but reasonable for a travelling 
company) consisted merely of a couch, a table, 
two chairs, and a distinctly shabby back curtain. 
(Someone please note). 

In the play, Moliere has no mercy on doctors, 
but he is no less ruthless with patients. In Argan 
he given us one of his finest creations in character 
study: he may be a hypochondriac, but he is no 
fool. The theme of doctor and patient is one 
which Moliere inherited from traditional farce, 
already much used, but what is remarkable is the 
unconquerable gaiety which turns this into a play, 
fresh, vivid, brilliant and brimming with life: 
it is coupled with a profound message on self
deception. The caricature is so obvious and the 
plot so simple, that it is really just a framework 
on which to hand comedy; yet it is not a farce, 
nor did Moliere intend it to be so. A5 in Twelfth 
Night, the audience gets considerable enjoyment 
from knowing things the characters do not. 

The actors who performed this play are only 
Pamela Stirling's half of the Troupe Fram;aise, 
who with her husband, Gaston Richer, formed 
the company. Subsequently they formed two 
halves, but they seldom combine. Pamela 
Stirling afterwards said that the audience was 
marvellous and generally appreciative-perhaps 
the over-acting was designed for less intelligent 
audiences. She also apologised for not kissing 
the Head of the School! Incidentally, I wonder 
how many people knew that Raoul Darblay 
(Monsieur Diaforus arid the notaire M. Bonnefoy) 
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is 82 years old, and practically stone deaf, having 
to take all his cues by lipreading or hand move
ments. 

The troupe are now going to Taunton and 
Bryanston, then Brighton, and finally to the 
Midlands, until they return to France for the 
summer. 

T. G. GREY 

(By permission of 'The Purple Band") 

THE INTERPRETES: THE LAST DAYS OF 

SOCRATES 

FRIDAY 6TH DECEMBER 

Plato's four Dialogues have more than enough 
dramatic content to make them suitable material 
for a play. Alastair Donald's Socrates in the first 
rivetted the attention of the audience onto the 
working of the dialectic, while Richard Ashton's 
Euthyphro provided a highly laudable target for 
Socrates' wit. The great ironic theme of "The 
Last Days of Socrates" was soundly established 
by Donald ("I will never be satisfied till I learn 
the truth"). 

The second dialogue with Roger Hetherington 
as Socrates suffered, I am told, from the deficien
cies of the translation. Nevertheless Plato's irony 
was forced through by the admirable performance 
of Hetherington. After the Apology came the 
Crito, with Ian Scott as Socrates' friend. Andrew 
Harvey was well cast to play Socrates at his most 
emotional. This was the most moving part of the 
evening, and Harvey, Hetherington and Donald 
can all be congratulated on their word-perfect, 
clear rendering of Socrates' brilliant and incisive 
speeches. 

If the final act came unstuck, it was not only 
because of the lack of elan on the actors' part. 
Granted that there was some dilution with less 
regular "professional" actors and that the 
costumes. clashed rather horribly against the 
curtain, but the thoughtless explosions of flash
bulbs from the auditorium and the atrociously 
juvenile behaviour of the Girls' School made the 
rest of the evening something of a let-down. 
Attention, once lost, was never recovered; but 
whether it was due more to the girls, the un
fortunate lighting complications, or the less con
vincing performance of an admittedly harassed 
Martin Mosse as the dying Socrates, remains a 
matter for some speculation. 
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On the whole the Dialogues were courageously 
attempted and ably performed. Much credit must 
go to Mr. Leach, the producer, hoping that next 
time his experience will lead him to be more 
selective in his choice of audience. 

A.N.DuFF 

THE FAMILY REUNION 

MONDAY 9TH DECEMBER 

An intricate play by T. S. Eliot-deep and 
meaningful, yet obscure and difficult; a reading 
of the same in the cold of the Big Schoolroom by 
an enterprising group of sixth-formers; not 
everyone's cup of tea by any means. And yet 
alas for those who did not come-and there were 
many; they know not what they missed. 

It was not so much a reading as a performance. 
The words were spoken meaningfully and often 
with great emotion, the audience's attention was 
never allowed to wander. This is a great achieve
ment in itself, since it is very difficult, especially 
in a play of this kind with unrealistic characters 
like Agatha and Harry, to make the play come 
alive at all. The deliberate introducing of the 
Eumenides in pursuit of the homecoming Harry 
and the repeated chorus of uncles and aunts at 
regular intervals throughout the play serve to add 
to the unrealistic atmosphere. Not only do the 
central characters in this play lack authenticity, 
but the surrounding characters do too; Agatha, 
Harry and Mary are implausible because they 
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are represented almost entirely "from within"
they are too sensitive; whereas the surrounding 
characters are represented too much "from 
without"-they are not sensitive enough. The 
only character who really does seem plausible, and 
who for this reason earns sympathy, is Amy
who was superbly played by N. P. F. Geake. 
Such lines as 

"So you will all leave me! 
An old woman alone in a damned house. 
I will let the walls crumble ... " 

were very movingly expressed. 

A. C. Harvey as the all-knowing Agatha, 
C. G. Vacher as the distressed and guilt-ridden 
Harry, and M. C. Vine as Marv all read their 
parts extremely well, and were capably supported 
by the lesser uncles and aunts; to wit, D. J. 
Alexander as Gerald, a typical, blustering ex
Army type, "the stupidest person in the room" 
as Amy calls him; M. P. L. Ballard as his more 
intelligent brother Charles, and P. J. Lough and 
I. C. Gale as the two aunts Ivy and Violet-the 
latter being "the most malicious in a harmless 
way". 

Right up until the last moment, when Agatha, 
in a voice quavering with (Harveyesque) emotion, 
blew out the candle with the words "May they 
rest in peace'', I sat enthralled; for all the play's 
faults, it never ceases to be deeply moving, and 
our congratulations to M. C. Swenarton, the 
producer, and all the actors for such an excellent 
production, and for their initiative in doing it. 

A. W. S. PHILLIPS 

LITERARY 

FOLLOW UP, FOLLOW UP ... 

One touchline an elongated mass of charcoal
grey, punctuated by the odd black umbrella, 
admirably suiting the colour of the sky; the other 
a shouting mob of small boys in blue caps, an 
austere pavilion with its dignified upper strata 
and less dignified lower, and further along a more 
colourful mass of other supporters. On the first, 
the small boys (and others) watch with interest, 
for hero-worship, although ridiculed, is not a 
myth. Older boys treat the whole affair with less 

enthusiasm. "This year's team will never be as 
good as last year's"-they too, remember, were 
hero-worshippers once themselves, but now their 
superiority is demonstrated in th~ir criticism of 
all they see. 

On the other touchline, reactions are less 
obvious. The pundits in the Upper Pavilion are 
invariably dismayed. "Good Lord, boy, watch 
your kicking", the cry rings out, or "ls he really 
the best kicker we can produce?"-while fathers 
inexhaustibly expend feet of film for the family 
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album. The mothers' reactions are rather 
different. Only when their son touches the ball, 
scores a try or is seriously maimed do any betray 
their emotions. Fathers, of course, never waste 
an opportunity to catch full-toss the ball that is 
kicked into touch. Girl friends only react when 
they see heartthrob; if he is in the scrum, this will 
be seldom. 

On the boys' side, enthusiasm shown will 
depend largely on the state of the game. If it is 
unexciting, the boredom will only be relieved by 
a score or by an injury. If either occur against 
the school, now will be the time for the anarchist 
to shout his joy. If, on the other hand, the school 
scores, with the wing diving over the line in a 
suitably thrilling manner, the school's shouts will 
drown the minority-group of anarchists, and they 
will have to wait until the conversion is to be 
taken and the deathly quiet has fallen, before the 
next torrent of abuse can be launched. 

Suddenly it's all over. Enthusiastic worshippers 
invade the pitch, the tunnel is formed, and two 
tired teams trot self-consciously into the pavilion. 
The glory and the mud are theirs; they have 
followed up, collared and downed him ... but, 
thank God, they only sing the song once a year. 

ONE MAN'S MEAT ... 

The night air was as cold as the stars that 
shaped the boundaries of its darkness. A typical 
desert night, as typical as the hot, dust-still day 
which had preceded it. The only sound was the 
breathed cursing of Ebenezer as he pushed 
against the porch door; the new wooden floor
planks in the kitchen had swollen with the day's 
heat and now, not yet contracted by the night 
air, pushed up against the bottom of the door. 
Once shut, he put the inside chain across the latch 
and went through the kitchen to check the 
mosquito gauze on the larder window. Someone 
knocked on the porch door. Ebenezer stood still 
facing the larder; he had heard no footsteps, yet 
there was no mistaking the sound of the knock. 
Half-past nine could mean the Sheriff on his 
night round. Once again he struggled with the 
door. 

It was not the Sheriff. The insipid yellow 
flicker of the storm lamp showed a dusty, un
shaven man, probably in his late forties with 
dusty, greying hair and a dust-lined face which 
portrayed smiling uncertainty. 

"Good evening", said the stranger. 
"Er ... , good evening". 
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"I'm sorry to intrude like this Mr .... er ... " 

"Ebenezer". 

" ... Mr. Ebenezer, but I'm just down from 
the range, and being a stranger in this area I 
wondered if you could tell me where your hotel 
is". 

Ebenezer instinctively stiffened at "the range". 
The only people who came down from there were 
prospectors or bandits, the latter at night. So 
much for thinking it was the Sheriff; his rifle lay 
uselessly behind the counter of his small grocery 
store in the next room. 

"I see ... but that is, this isn't the town-not 
here I mean. These houses arc five miles from 
the main town, but you can't miss the road and 
there are two hotels in town. One of them-". 

"Thanks a lot, mister'', the stranger gave a 
resigned smile, "they always say it's further than 
you think in the desert. Anyway thanks, and 
sorry I disturbed you at this time of night, and 
... er ... well I guess I shouldn't trouble you 
further, but the thing is I haven't eaten since 
yesterday, and I was wondering if you could sell 
me something. I guess there won't be much in the 
way of service at the hotel by the time I get there". 

Ebenezer hesitated, "f, well that is, ... I hope 
you won't mind if I ask what you 're doing here?" 

At this remark the stranger saw that perhaps 
success lay in giving this nervous little grocer his 
confidence, so he readily replied, "Oh, there's no 
secret about it, I'm just a prospector from the 
other side of the range". 

"Oh ... I see". 

"In fact, mister, it might be your night, 
because all I can offer in payment is gold". 

Ebenezer checked himself from repeating the 
last word and quickly replied, entering into the 
joke, "Oh don't worry about that, just leave a 
few diamonds as security". 

"You don't follow me, it isn't a joke, mister, 
I'll really pay", replied the stranger earnestly, at 
the same time pulling from one of his trouser 
back-pockets a chamois, string-closed pouch. 
Into the palm of his other hand he tipped the 
contents, a small but very definite gold nugget. 
Past curious gazing at confiscated finds in the 
Sheriff's office told Ebenezer this was no joke. 

"What you might call a small piece of big 
slice of luck, eh?" 
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Ebenezer blinked. "Well, certainly I, er, you 
meant it ... I mean ... well, just wait in here 
while I fix something up". 

Somewhat confused by this brash turn of 
events Ebenezer hurried into the larder, closing 
the door behind him. The dark coolness of the 
room gave him confidence. Within the next five 
minutes he had taken into account the fact that 
the man was a complete stranger, also that his 
wife was not returning until at least the next 
afternoon's train. He selected one of the smallest 
of his brood, who occasionally brought him a 
dollar or two on Saturday "fight evenings"; the 
adhesion of the butter and the weight of the 
bread effectively imprisoning it. 

"I didn't want to open any more tins, so I 
thought I'd cook you something-have a ham
roll while you're waiting". 

The stranger seemed a little disconcerted at 
this: "Oh don't bother, the roll, and perhaps 
some cheese, will do fine. I'll take them with 
me". 

"I can hardly accept such payment for roll 
and cheese, can I? Anyhow, cooking's no 
trouble, the stove's still hot-it won't take any 
time". 

The stranger mumblingly gave in, and took 
the offered roll. Though obviously hungry he 
took his first bite with modest politeness and had 
almost finished chewing when he felt it. An 
expression of surprised pain came into his eyes, 
to be replaced by an uncontrollable facial con
tortion of blazing pain. The chewed remnants of 
the bite were chokingly ejected from his mouth, 
and embedded in the saliva-sodden, grey dough 
was the severed body of the still wriggling 
scorpion. 

The chamois pouch, still clutched in his hand, 
dropped to the floor as his fingers spanned out in 
an agonised spasm. The pebble made a gritty 
clattering as it rolled out of the bag, across the 
warped floor ... 

Time of the moment is already spent, 
The future lends itself for further waste, 
For time is yours to waste now I have gone. 
Your words and taunts they race to speak against 

me-
-Racing reconciliation in their mission. 
Yet I could gain their destination, and, 
Turning, tell them their arrival-thus to win; 
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Such is your single pathway in my mind, 
Where future lies illumined in the glare 
Of this the present, vicious, hour. 
When first we met we held the essence of the 

moment, 
When future was forgotten, past uninvited; 
Now you condemn the past, the future praise, 
Breaking the old to build the new, 
Building another time-no different. 
You will not find a true path to the future, 
For though you wander from me, seeking what 
you've praised, 
You will not see a guiding mark; 
Your footsteps lie but in the past. 

A. R. N. NOEL-TOD 

ODE TO M.G.M. 

0 little town of Sherborne! How have you 
survived 

Since the day that M.G.M. arrived? 
What has happened to our sleepy, stolid, sand

stone school 
Since the arrival of that man "Toole"?

Shop-keepers busily count their risen piles of 
pounds; 

Heads turn less towards unfamiliar sounds; 
Pensioners with grisly beards mutter about some 

wall 
Which before they had not seen at all: 

Furtively, when no one looks, they poke it with 
their stick 

Then swear by all they know: "'Bain't made 
of brick!" 

From this venture into filming, what can Sher
borne claim, 

Apart from the cash and world-wide fame? 
Do all Shirburnians grow green with envy, and 

drool 
To emulate the career of "Toole"? 

Indeed, the cameras whirred and towering 
directors roared, 

But everybody was-infinitely bored! 
Most who tried it will not clamour to reach 

filming heights 
Nor will they long for those strong white 

lights; 
Not when taking up the same stance twenty

seven times 
Because Sir Michael forgets his fine lines, 

Not when sitting hours on end in summer's 
shimm'ring heat 

In a suit that is tight around the seat, 
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Does our "extra" remember his dreams and that 
past spark 

That fired his heart for Petula Clark. 
As fancy turns to fact, glamour is forever killed

With blank boredom every mind is filled. 
"Art for art's sake"-the motto by which the 

film was made-
"No'', reply the extras, "The cash was why we 

stayed". 

O little town of Sherborne! Now your rest you 
must keep. 

They've gone !-go gently back to sleep! 

R. D. v. ASHTON 
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EPITAPH IN A COUNTRY CHURCHYARD 

How very fond of life poor mortals be; 
How few who see my dust would change with me. 
But, serious reader, tell me which is best, 
The toilsome journey or the traveller's rest? 

In 1876 a local country parson, via The Dorset 
County Chronicle, issued a challenge to Sher
borne School, offering a prize of 5/- for the best 
Latin Verse rendering of this stanza done by a 
member of the Lower School. 

The Editors now have pleasure in repeating 
the offer, allowing for changing values of money 
and altered syllabuses. i.e. 30/- for any member 
of the school. 

Closing date 20/3/69. 

SOCIETIES 
THE BIOLOGY SOCIETY (Hon. Sec. W. B. 

Campbell) met four times; they were not an ou~
standing series of talks, nevertheless they servel their 
object. First a good lecture by Mr. F. R. Cann of the 
Ministry of Agriculture on "Agricultural Pests" in 
which he showel a rather disastrous film followed by 
some good slides. The second lecture was on the 
expelition to Morocco given by O.S.'s and members 
of the school. A third lecture on "Disease" given by 
6A biologists was followed by a talk on "Gas 
Exchange" by A.A.P. Many thanks to Mr. Godbert 
and Mrs. Coombes for making the lectures possible 
with excellent re~reshmcnts afterwards. 

THE DUFFERS {Hon. Sec. J. P. Stele~ord) held 
three variei meetings this term. At the first the 
Secretary read a paper about Sir Thomas More, man 
of letters, statesman and martyr. The second meeting 
was held in the Music School, to which outsiders were 
invited, and was devoted to readings from Victorian 
literature on the theme "Of Faith and Doubt". 
Particular thanks are due to R.B.F. and J.N.W. for 
their contributions. At the last meeting R.A.N. 
introduce:! and discussed a fe-.v of his favourite 
passages from his book of commonplaces, as a 
swan-song before his departure. Our thanks and 
acknowledgements to the Chairman, R.S.G., as 
always. 

THE GEOGRAPHICAL SOCIETY (Hon. Sec. 
S. J. C. Scutt) met four times this term. At the first 
meeting M. C. Brown and N. R. Dunn read papers 
on "Aid to the Underdeveloped World", pointing 
out the political factors in supplying aid. Dr. Ewart 
Johns of Exeter University kindly spoke at the second 
meeting, describing one aspect of the work of his 
department, Design in Townscapes. Then we were 

compelled to emigrate to the Antipodes by a lecturer 
from Australia House, Brenda Hill (the first woman 
speaker in the So~iety's _history); wh_ile at the fourth 
meeting the Society discussed various aspects of 
Political Geography. Our thanks go as always to Mr. 
and Mrs. Ketley for their hospitality. 

THE GREEN RIBBON CLUB (Hon. Sec. A. N. 
Duff) met eight times this term. At the first meeting 
the Secretary read a lucid account of extremist 
activity in British industry; N. de V. Hart read a 
reactionary paper on Rhodesia {ably defended); 
D. H. S. Sandeman bluffed his way through a paper 
on Munich. At the fourth meeting an elite group went 
to the Girls' School to hear something about the Civil 
War in Bristol. Mr. Robin Reeves showed slides and 
talked on the growth of industrial towns in the nine
teenth century, C. A. F. Howard examined the 
Trotskyite-Stalinist struggle, and A. White finished the 
historical side of the term with a perceptive account 
of Laval. The last meeting took on an unprecdented 
socio-cultural aspect, to which many outsiders were 
invitel. Our thanks go to Mr. and Mrs. Barker for 
providing the amenities and hospitality for this and 
the other meetings. 

THE INTERPRETES (Hon. Sec. A. G. Donald) 
met on various occasions throughout the term. At 
the first meeting A.T.C. spoke to the society on 
aspects of Latin Literature, a paper that was b<;>th 
interesting and informative. At the second meetmg 
Dr. Wilkes gave a fascinating talk on Romans and 
Dacians which unfortunately had to come to an end 
sooner than any of us would have liked. At the third 
meeting R. D. V. Ashton read an amusing paper on 
Northern mythology, a subject about which the 
society was largely ignorant. 
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A visit was also paid to the Girls' School, where a 
reading of the Bacchae of Euripides was held, and the 
term's activities were concluded by staging a per
formance of "The last Days of Socrates". The 
society's thanks for all this go to R.S.G. and to Mr. 
and Mrs. Leach for their continued hospitality and 
never failing enthusiasm. 

THE JAMES RHOADES SOCIETY (Hon. Sec. 
R. W. Hind) has met three times this term, and our 
thanks must g0 to Mr. and Mrs. Harvey for their 
lavish hospitality and profound interjections. 

In our first meeting the School House contingent 
read and discussed Chekov's "The Jubilee" to make 
up an interesting and thought-provoking evening. 
This was followed by Mr. Smalley, who gave us a 
knowle::lgeable and fascinating account of the habits 
of Dr. Johnson and "The Club". Finally C. J. 
Williams tried to put over the importance and rele
vance of the notorious guerilla, the late Che. Gi.:evara, 
and brought to an end another memorable term. 

THE MUSIC CLUB (Hon. Sec. J. P. Stede:ord) 
met three times this term, each at a different venue. 
First at Mr. Shelley's house to hear the Secretary and 
C. G. Cordy talk about "The Flute", illustrated with 
solos, duets and records. Secondly at the Chairman's 
house for a short but lively concert by the members. 
For the third meeting the club was addressd with 
gusto by David Fanshawe, a young and controversi2.l 
composer, who also played some of his works. The 
society's sincere thanks go to Mr. Shelley and to 
Mr. and Mrs. Ferry for their hospitality. 

LES PHILOSOPHES (Hon. Sec. M. B. Masse) 
held three meetings this term. At the first, despite low 
attendance, Dr. S. Bann gave a truly outstanding 
paper on "Concrete Poetry'', on which he is a leading 
authority. On the second occasion D. A. B. Lough, 
in a talk entitled "One Quarter of Mankind", 
endeavoured to show how Chinese Confucianism 
collapsed and was replaced by Communism. At the 
third meeting the Hon. Sec. delivered a series of 
borrowed readings on some aspects of the Futu.re, in 
an attempt to illustrate the growing science of pre
dicting it. We also enjoyed a fancy-dress party given 
at the end of term by the Girls' School Literary 
Society. We are very grateful to Mr. and Mrs. 
Higginbottom for their unflagging support and 
hospitality. 

LES POL YGLOTTES (Hon. Sec. J. P. Stedeford) 
welcomed at their first meeting Dr. Scott from South
ampton University, known to many as Oral Examiner, 
who talked about Mme. de La Fayette's short novel 
"La Princesse de Cleves". Two papers were read at 
the second meeting, an intelligent study of some of 
Heinrich Heine's poetry by C. G. Cordy and an 
amusing talk about the contemporary writer Gunter 
Grass by A. W. S. Phillips. At the third and last 
meeting extracts from Bertolt Brecht's play "Das 
Leben des Galilei" were read and discussed. The 
society's thanks go to Mr. and Mrs. Wilkinson for 
their hospitality. 
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THE UNITED SERVICES SOCIETY (Hon. Sec. 
J. C. P. Walsh) met twice this tnm. For the first 
meeting the Chairman, Major C. S. Clarke, ga\e an 
extremely detailed and colo:.irful pa;:icr on "Arnhem", 
whilst the second meeting contained a paper read. by 
four members, including the Hon. Sec., J. S. Haines, 
R. 0. Dorms.n and A. D. Leakey on "Training in 
Canada". The four mentioned had spent a month 
last holidays training in Alberta at the expense of tl:e 
Irish Guards, and they presented a flamboy<mt 
p:cture of life in the Army. 

Our thanks go as always to Major Clarke, who is 
responsible for making such an informative and 
interesting Society possib!e. 

THE WHITEHEAD SOCIETY (Hon. Sec. M. B. 
Mosse) has met twice so far this term. On the first 
occasion, at the Beeches, our new President, Mr. 
Door, read a rather phi!osophical paper entit:ed 
"Thinks ain't what they med to be"-an amusing 
discussion of the qL•estion "Can compw.ters think?" 
At the second meeting the Hon. Sec., ably 2.ssisted 
by N. F. P. Jack, gave a talk (not always intelligible) 
on the games Nym and Hex, into which he had teen 
researching. A third, open, meeting is projected for 
the end of term, when it is hoped to spend the evening 
solving problems and puzzles. Our thanks go to Mr. 
and Mrs. Higginbottom for their continue::l hos
pitality, and to the President for his enthusiasm and 
support. 

WILDMAN SOCIETY (Hon. Sec. P. F. Gos1 ING) 
met three times during the term. The Girls School 
attended the first debate. A. R. Wingfield Digby 
spoke with Miss M. J. Mease against A. G. Donald 
and a corresponding member of the Girls School, on 
the motion: "Violence furth<rs no c~.use". The 
discus5ion was rather clc.udy and in spite :>f the 
desperate (but peaceiul) attempts of the idea.list, 
virtue succumbed to rationalism. As the sccoPd 
meeting was scheduled for November 5th, the 
discussion was bound to involve that ancient English 
saint. J. P. Roi;ers and S. J. C. Scutt claimd that 
"Guy Fawkes was born years too soon". but lost to 
R. R. Hetherington and M. R. Bower, who de'.'ended 
parliamentary government. In spite of a disajJpointing 
attendance, the debate was precise-quite the oppo<;itc 
of the final meeting of the term, which was 2.ttended 
by I 20 pe:>ple, to discuss the virtt:c5 o: class. A. C. 
Harvey and D. H. S. Sandem2.n ad\·o:cated the 
abolition of class distinction; tJ:iey were oppo~ed by 
A. N. Duff, whose wit carrit"d the day, and C. A. F. 
Howard, and most of the House. The dia:ogve was 
heated and divisive-the requisitt"s of a good debate
but also blurre:I by the amusinr: though negative 
antic~ of numerous demagogt:es. Icealists-who 
seem to he ill-fated at the Wildman-were cru~hed 
once again by oragm<.>.tists, 70 to 30. 

This term saw a fairly good series of cebates, and 
the societ}'s thanks are due to the Chairman, J.J.B., 
for his constant, good-humoured support. 
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CORRESPONDENCE 

Dear Sir, 
For no less than ten minutes after the Clifton match 

I found myself stuck in the gallery of the Upper 
Pavilion waiting for the other spectators to work their 
way down the bottleneck of the inside staircase. 
Seized suddenly with a flash of inspiration, I decided 
to try the door at the top of the new outside steps. It 
was locked, of course, and so I began to conjecture 
why it had been put up at all. Clearly not for the 
mundane purpose of emptying the pavilion any 
quicker, since we all know how good it is for us to 
learn to wait. But was it perhaps intended as a 
fire-escape, a precaution against the odd pipe-smoker 
among the spectators? (There are some, I am told. 
Do we not all remember the famous occasion when 
One of them raised his pipe, looked round, and 
enquired "Does anyone mind if I ... smoke ?-and 
how, in a far corner at the back, a muffled figure in a 
dark overcoat was heard to metter, "You can jolly 
well burst into flames as far as I'm concerned".) It 
would be logical to suppose that it was intended as a 
private exit for the ladies, since some mighty woman
thrope decreed long ago that they must sit apart from 
the men, roped off by themselves on the right extremity 
of the gallery. (This too is rather baffling, and some 

think the reason is to prevent the women distracting 
everyone else with their fatuous comments. But I 
rather suspect it is to stop them from being defiledby 
the bad language of the men-was it a master, O.S. 
or School Prefect who was actually heard to abuse 
the referee in a recent match?). However, whatever is 
the function of this mysterious new door and stairs, 
it won't be fulfilled if it is always kept locked! 

Yours etc. 
M. B. MoSSE 

Hi There Ed, 
Sock it to me, baby, what's this gas 
About smattering the courts with, like, grass? 
Who wants a freak-out on a patch o' green? 
Man, this just ain't the scene. 
Those gravel-type courts are already, like, way-out
They've already got a groovy lay-out. 
Man, who wants some grassed-up wreck, 
How about some turned-on discotheque?* 

(*The correcpondent appears to prefer the establish
ment of a Sixth-form common-room to the proposed 
grassing-over of the courts). 

Eo. 

GAMES 

FOOTBALL 
lsTXV 

Results Series Results 
p w D L 

Won v Blundell's 9-0 52 32 7 13 
Lost v Taunton 3-6 26 15 2 9 
Won v Cheltenham 17-14 14 8 0 6 
Won v Bradford GS 6-0 
Lost v Downside 11-14 73 37 6 30 
Lost v Marlborough 6-15 35 19 2 14 
Won v Radley 19-11 22 17 I 4 
Won v Clifton 9-3 38 22 6 10 

Prospects were not very bright at the beginning of 
the term. It looked as if we should have a strong 
pack but would be weak everywhere outside; tries 
would be very hard to score, one felt. In addition, 
there were two new, if not exactly untried, coaches. 
A team can only be judged in accordance with its 
potential; and this team did well and, what was 
more, played some very exciting football. I cannot 
remember a season with more exciting matches. Only 
the match against Bradford Grammar School was 
rather dull, but even this was close enough to keep 
the supporters on edge; the other three home 
matches were thrilling in the extreme as were the 
matches at Taunton and Marlborough. 

After a good win in a "friendly" match at Canford, 
we played at Blundell's and won an exciting game, 
thanks to some solid play by the forwards. The 
Taunton match was a disappointment; the forwards 
never really got going and the outsides, lacking 
Robertson through injury, were unimpressive. The 
Cheltenham match produced a thrilling struggle and 
the School won a fine victory against a good side, 
although we might have lost the game because of our 
appalling place-kicking and their success in kicking 
goals-four out of four, whereas we had eight fairly 
easy chances and missed six. The Downside match 
was another disappointment; after a good start, the 
whole team played sluggishly anri the.e was ~ome 
weak defence round the edges, which enabled Down
side to score three tries. There followed a splendid 
struggle at Marlborough, whose outsides were a class 
above ours; but the School played with great spirit 
and actually scored try for try with Marlborough. 
The latter probably deserved to win on the day, 
though it was only the difference in goal-kicking 
which determined the result. 

The Radley match produced as thrilling a game as 
I can remember; playing with the wind, Radley were 
eight points up at half-time and, soon after, the 
School gave away a penalty. Thereafter the team put 
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up a magnificent performance and scored one penalty 
and four fine tries; the play in the last quarter could 
hardly have been bettered. For the final match, 
against Clifton, the Upper was wet after a long period 
of heavy rain. But this did not prevent another fine 
and exciting game, in which the outsides played 
competently against stronger opposition and the 
forwards looked skilled and solid. 

Looking back on the season, I think the players 
have every right to be satisfied because of their 
excellent spirit and the way the team improved 
steadily. Of the forwards, all of whom played well, 
Holding-Parsons was always outstanding, and he had 
excellent support from all, particularly Goodall, 
Gosling and Wilson; but all played their parts and 
Clarke improved steadily both as a hooker and loose 
forward. The decision to play Robertson in the centre 
proved to be a sound one; he was a great power in 
attack and defence, and scored some fine tries against 
both Cheltenham and Radley. The others played up 
to their ability; - Wingfield Digby at fly half was 
rather slow and his kicking erratic, but he was always 
dependable and cool and played well against Clifton. 
Hincks partnered Robertson well in the centre; and 
Moss, at full back, kicked some very useful goals. 
Perhaps the best feature of the team's play was in the 
lineout, where Mr. Hannaford's coaching worked 
miracles. The rucking was weak at the beginning but 
steadily improved. Goodall proved himself an out
standing captain, both on and off the field. 

Team: A. C. Moss; J. S. Haines, A. D. W. Robert
son, D. M. Hincks, A. S. Power; A. R. Wingfield 
Digby, P. D. Garforth-Bles; C. J. Williams, P. W. 
Clarke, C. P. Goodall (Captain), P. F. Gosling, 
J. H. O'Keeffe, G. R. Wilson, A. H. G. Holding
Parsons, N. F. P. Jack. 

2ND XV 
Results: 

v Blundells 2nd XV 
v Taunton 2nd XV 
v Hardye's !st XV 
v Milton Abbey I st XV 
v Canford 2nd XV 
v Clayesmore I st XV 
v Downside 2nd XV 
v Clifton 2nd XV 

won 
won 
lost 
lost 
won 
lost 
lost 
won 

M.M.W. 

16-3 
13-6 
9-14 
6-15 

34-8 
0-6 
0-8 

22-13 
POINTS 

PLAYED WON LOST FOR AG. 
8 4 4 100 73 

The inconsistency of the rugger played by the 2nd 
XV this term has been reflected in the results. The 
highlight of the term was the heavy defeat inflicted on 
Canford. In this match, the threequarters ran riot 
with some delightful handling, and yet only a few days 
later the same threequarter line failed to make any 
impression at al! on a Clayesmore side who were 
very close in standard to the Canford team. The 
forwards have been more reliable and some of them 
might well have commanded a place in the first XV in 
most years. Not then a great season, but one in which 
there have been flashes of really good rugger and a 
great deal of honest endeavour. 
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Team: R. W. O'Hanlon; R. D. Trahair, C. G. Vache.r, 
T. H. G. Lyle G. D. Roome; R. J. R. Jones J. S. 
Schroeter; A. T. J. Greenwood (P. J. St. L. Howard), 
N. R. Best, C. N. Bown, N. R. Dunn, T. C. Peters, 
R. J. B. Hannay, C. J. Candler, R. J. W. Proctor 
(Capt.). 

3RD XV 
Played 8 Won 8 

I.R.E. 

A pleasingly successful season to which there were 
various contributory factors. We were lucky in 
having to make very few changes in the team through
out the season, this in a year when it would have been 
unusually hard to find replacements behind the 
scrum. So the side was quickly able to think of itself 
as a team, in which the way to success hinged very 
largely on the forwards' ability to get good ball in the 
loose. Against all our opponents we were markedly 
superior in the loose and so the three quarters were 
able to have plenty of the ball and plenty of time to 
use it, gaining in confidence steadily. Miller was a 
very good captain and leader, as much by example as 
by voice, and with the whole pack sharing the work I 
would mention only Todd, whose tackling in attack 
devastated several three quarter lines and Egan whose 
deep covering in defence saved our line on a number 
of occasions. Most of the ideas outside came from 
Ashton and Cooper together with a growing sense of 
when to pass and when to hang on-with the speed of 
Grey and Kilpatrick and the tackling of du Pre in 
effective support. Both Scott and Travers were secure 
at full back and Wallace provided a consistently good 
service from the scrum. In essence though, a tea1TJ of 
thoroughly competent players who built their game 
on a scrum who did the basic things well and knew 
why they were doing them. 

My thanks to all for an enjoyable term's rugger. 
Team: D.R. Scott, (W. B. Travers); W. G. Kilpatrick, 
M. L. Grey, A.G. Cooper, D.R. K. du Pre; R. D. V. 
Ashton, D. I. R. Wallace; R. N. Cullen, N. J. Miller 
(Captain), R. B. Tranter, J. D. T. Bray, M. H. 
Handley-Derry, C. A. C. Egan, J. P. Rogers, J. K. 
Todd. 

M.H. 

4rnXV 
This was a disappointing season. There was, for 

once, a general lack of talent; and it wa5 never 
possible to field a settled team. 
Results: 

Played 7 Won I Lost 6 
COLTS XV 

This was a lively team to follow, coach and spec
tators alike free of anxiety. The opening game at 
Blundells gave no true indication of form to come. 
That was a nervous display, a mixture of foreign 
field with tussock cover and early penalties from which 
they never recovered. Positional changes produced a 
new look side and from then on they looked in
creasingly good. The forwards had a vital appetite 
for the game that contained the enemy in the tight 
and produced a plethora of loose ball from the rucks. 
Outside, when the ball was moved to the wings, as 
against Downside, they were a class better than most 
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opponents. Only one try was conceded in the last six 
games. Given two years this could be a good XV. 
Results: 

v Blundells 
v Bryanston 
v Taunton 
v Tonbridge 
v Downside 
v Canford 
v Marlborough 
COLTS A xv 

Lost 
Won 
Won 
Won 
Won 
Won 
Won 

3-19 
46-0 
14-3 
18-3 
26-0 
25-3 
24-3 

v Clayesmore Won 27-0 
Team:. Millard; Gaskell, Grey, Swift, Garrard; 
Manning, Wardlaw; Mayhew, Graham, Galloway 
Mark, Davidson, Wilson G., Darke, Butt. ' 

JUNIOR COLTS 
Results: 

v Downside (H) 
v Bryanston (A) 
v Downside (A) 
v Canford (H) 

Won 
Won 
Lost 
Won 

R.A.C.K. 

6-0 
19-0 
0-11 

42-0 
The Junior Colts proved themselves to be a side of 

considerable promise for the future. The pack were 
light but mobile, better in the tight than the line-out 
and better in the loose than the tight. Nelson-Smith 
R. J. and MacAndrew made an aggressive pair of 
wing-forwards and Wilson E. hookej with success. 
Only in the Canford match did the backs find con
ditions to suit them. It had always been apparent 
that they had ability, but the problems of handling in 
bad weather kept the number of tries scored down. 
Garrard and Wilson D. J. were strong runners and the 
power of the whole combination was increased when 
Grey and Millard were available. In the only de~eat, 
a side well below full strength started at half-pace and 
allowed Downside two quick scores. There:ifter it 
became increasingly unlikely that mud and rain would 
allow either side to cross the other's line. In the last 
match, the approach was far more confident and ten 
tries were scored. Dowlen, as often, kicked reliably. 

C.A.J.K. 
MINI COLTS 

Played 3 Won I Drew I Lost I 
Two of the three matches were played in extreme~y 

muddy and wet conditions at Bryanston and Down
side. Considering that the opposition were playing 
their fifth or sixth matches, Sherborne did reasonably 
well. The pack improved considerably in cohesion and 
Parker and Braddock were especially noticeable, 
though the value of jumping at the line outs did not 
seem to penetrate. 

The third match in dry conditions confirmed the 
opinion that the backs were particularly good. 
Wardlaw, Corlett, Ellis, Jones and Stenton at full 
back all played we!I; Wallace also showed con
siderable promise. 

D.M.D. 
JUNIORS 

The competition of 1968 produced an abundance 
of good matches and was generally considered to be 
the best that has been held for many years. 

I~ .the final A2 beat The Green 5-3 after a very 
exciting game. 
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SHOOTING 
Played 10 Won 7 Lost 3 

Rydal Won Framlingham Lost 
Wellingborough Won Kings' Canterbury Lost 
Hardy's Won Blundell's Lost 
Dunrobin Won Wellington Won 
Kelly Won Mill Hill Won 
This has been the best term the VIII has had for 

some time. In the Staniforth competition we came 
40th out of 138 schools, a very reasonable position. 
The team consisted of D. G. H. Stewart, Walsh, M. E. 
Forrester, Sewell, Cater, Hockin, Corlett and Napper. 
None of the VIII are leaving this term, so we should 
have good results in the future. 

D. G. H. STEWART (Captain) 

THE RIFLE CLUB (Hon. Sec. D. G. H. Stewart) had 
a change of Presidency at the start of the Winter 
Leagues. Mr. Boissier sadly vacated the position of 
President, and Mr. Holder takes over, after having 
helped us from the side ever since we startej. 

Again we have entered two teams for the Dorset 
Leagues, in the 4th and 5th divisbns. We started 
extremely well by winning the first two matches, with 
a possible from C. P. Napper. The 'A' team has been 
consistent, but the 'B' team has changed its lower 
scorers nearly every round. We shot our first shoulder
to-shoulder match as a club against the Junior 
Le:iders Regiment, which we sadly lost; however 
honours in the candle shoot went to us. 

SQUASH 
On !st December the School, represented by R. B· 

Cobden-Ramsay, S. P. Morant, A. D. Leakey, 
C. A. F. Howard and A. C. Moss, won the Dorset 
Schools Cup for the first time, beating Canford in an 
exciting final. The deciding match was, ap;:iropriately, 
between opposing captains, both playing in the 
competition for the third time. The standard of play 
was high, and the contestants so well matched that 
the outcome was always in doubt. 

In the semi-finals earlier in the afternoon the team 
won another close match against Bryanston, again 
the First Strings having to play the decider. In an 
afternoon in which six individual matches were won, 
each of the team had a vicotry and only the captain 
won twice. 

Apart from these two matches the only other school 
match was against Marlborough, at Marlborough, 
where we lost rather too easily to a good side. Only 
Cobden-Ramsay did himself justice and gained our 
one win. We were unfortunate to lose the services 
of A. T. J. Greenwood through illness, but he will be 
available for the Bath Club Trophy during the 
holidays. 

The two most improved players are the captain, 
R. B. Cobden-Ramsay and A. D. Leakey, winner of 
the Junior Competition earlier in the year. C. A. F. 
Howard was awarded his Badge. 

The Inter-House Competition was won by Abbey 
House, who beat School House 'A' 5-0 in the finals. 
The Individual Competitions have yet to be decided. 

c.s.c. 
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GYM 
The standard of the team competition vaulting and 

groundwork has risen much higher than ever before. 
We had two matches this term, the first against 
Bruton which we lost by 0.4 of a mark. This was 
extremely useful as the major three-cornered match 
against Downside and Marlborough followed. This 
we won by 18 points from Downside. Everyone 
performed well, but R. N. Cullen and J. Russell put 
up some especially fine performances. Many thanks 
to Mr. Timmins for all nis effort and enthusiasm this 
term. 

N. J. MILLER (Captain) 
Team: N. J. Miller, R. N. Cullen, J. Russell, R. J. 
Nelson-Smith, Coldrey and Coats. 

FIVES 
The 1st IV had two matches this term, against 

Marlborough and the Rugby Fives Association. The 
Colts pair also played against Marlborough, and are 
to be congratulated on their victory. The !st IV lost 
both matches respectably. It was unfortunate that 
on both occasions our !st, 3rd and 4th string players 
were required for school rugger matches. It seems 
that the only solution to this pressing problem is to 
have Sunday matches when other commitments are 
not binding. The school is to be commended for 
granting permission and encouraging such fixtures 
but the suggestion of them has been met with refusai 
by all those other schools who have been asked, not 
through any !ask of keeness in their players, but 
because of lack of imagination in their staffs. We can 
only hope that in future Sunday fixtures may prove 
acceptable to other schools. 

If we had had our full team wt would have fielded 
~:me of the strongest teams for a very long time. As 
1t was, we had several young players who distinguished 
themselves and displayed the increasing competence 
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of a section of the school who are really taking the 
game seriously, and who will maintain and improve 
upon the standard of play throughout the school in 
the future. A school pair is going to the Clifton 
tournament in the holidays (J. S. Schroeter and I. W. 
Scott), and many increasingly talented players have 
expressed their wish to play next term. 

Many thanks to all those who have contributed to 
the growing enthusiasm in the school, especially to all 
the match players. Above all we are extremely 
grateful to Mr. Harvey for the vast amount of coaching 
and encouragement he has provided and to Dr. 
Horner who has done much for the team, as well as 
the staff who are taking upon themselves the vital 
task of coaching our juniors. 

I. W. ScoTT (Captain) 
Team: I. W. Scott, Jobson, Butt, Knox, Richards. 
Colts: Snowden, Wilson E. 

FENCING 
There is no doubt in anyone's mind that this has 

been the most progressive and successful term that 
we have ever had (that is for as long as the Professor 
can remember). 

We won ~II our matches among which were Taunton 
and Dauntseys except for Kingswood (which we lost 
by one point). The general standard within the team 
has shot up and we can improve still more, dragging 
the less experienced members behind us; there is a 
very rosy future ahead. Our thoughts have already 
turned to electrical equipment, for which we have 
been promised some funds. 

Those who represented the school were J. D. 
Raven, R. P. Lumley-Ellis, M. P. Ballard and J. W. 
Marrin; R. J.B. Matthews, C. S. David, S. G. Raffe, 
R. J. Hunter, R. G. Tudor Williams. 

J. D. RAVEN 

VALETE 
SCHOOL HOUSE 

A. N. DUFF, came 19643, Mod. 6A2, Upper Sixth 
Green Ribbon (Hon. Sec.)-University. ' 

A. J. S. GLENNIE, came 19643, Mod. 6A2, Upper 
Sixth, House Prefect, Sailing 1966, 1967 (Colours), 
1968, Green Ribbon, James Rhoades-University. 

C. A. F. HOWARD, came 19643, Mod. 6A2, Upper 
Sixth, House Prefect, 3rd XI Cricket 1967, Squash 
Team 1968, School Librarian, Duffers, Green 
Ribbon, Hellfire Club, Interpretes, James Rhoades 
(Hon. Sec.)-Katmandu and University. 

G. R. IRVINE ROBERTSON, came 19643, Mod. 6A2, 
Upper Sixth, Geographical Society, Green Ribbon 
-Africa and University. 

N. J. MILLER, came 19633, Mod. 6A2, Upper Sixth, 
Head of House, 3rd XV 1967, 1968 (Colours) 
Captain 1968, Gym Team 1966, 1967, 1968 (Colour)'. 
Captain 1968, Trebles and Specials Captain of 
Swimming 1968, Geographical Society, United 
Services Society-Broking. 

M. B. MossE, came 19633, CL6A, Upper Sixth, School 
Prefect, Plumptre Mathematics 1968, Leweston 
Classics 1968, Band, Interpretes, James Rhoades, 
Music Club, Philosophes (Hon. Sec.), Whitehead 
(Hon. Sec.)-University and Chartered Accoun
tancy. 

A. W. S. PHILLIPS, came 19643, ML6A, Upper Sixth 
-Katmandu and University. 

J. P. STEDEFORD, came 19633, ML6A, Upper Sixth, 
School Pre'.'ect, Aston Binns Prize 1968, School 
Librarian, Editor "Shirburnian", Orchestra, Band, 
Duffers (Hon. Sec.), Music Club (Hon. Sec.), Les 
Polyglottes (Hon. Sec.)-University? 

J. M. M. WATTS_ came 19643, MS6A2, Upper Sixth 
Whitehead, Film Society (Hon. Sec.)-Katmand~ 
and University. 
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ABBEY HOUSE 

C. J. CANDLER, came 19643, MS6AI, Upper Sixth, 
!st XV 1967, Fives, Duffers, Whitehead-Cam
bridge, Engineering. 

P. W. CLARKE, came 196P, Mod. 6A2, Upper Sixth' 
HeadofHouse, lstXV 1968,2ndXV 1967,Duffers' 
Green Ribbon, Music Club-University and Law 
via U.S.A. 

D. R. K. DU PRE, came 19641, Mod. 6AI, Upper 
Sixth, House Prefect, 3rd XV 1968, Geographical 
Society, Philosophes, Polyglots-University, Law. 

R. J.B. HANNAY, came 19641, GE6A, Upper Sixth, 
House Prefect, School Geography 1968, 2nd XV 
1968, 4th XV 1967, Cross-Country 1968, Athletics 
1968, Geographical Society, United Services, 
Les Philosophes, Philatelic Society-Cambridge and 
Business. 

N. F. P. JACK, came 19633, MS6A1, Upper Sixth, 
School Prefect, 3rd XV 1966, 2nd XV 1967, !st 
XV 1968, 3rd XI Hockey 1967, Golf (Colours), 
Athletics, Les Philosophes, Whitehead-University. 

S. J. C. Scurr, came 19641, GE6A, Upper Sixth, 
School Prefect, Senior Kitson 1967, 1968, Orchestra, 
Band, Les Philosophes, Music Club (Hon. Sec.), 
Geographical Society (Hon. Sec.), United Services 
Society-Oxford. 

THE GREEN 

c. P. GOODALL, came 19633, Mod. 6A1, Upper Sixth, 
Head of House, 1st XV 1966, 1967 (Colours), 1968 
(Captain), 3rd XI Hockey 1967, 1968 (Captain), 
Sevens 1968 (Captain), Geography Society
University. 

P. F. GOSLING, came 19641, ML6A1, Upper Sixth, 
School Prefect, 1st XV 1967, 1968, James Rhoades, 
Duffers, Polyglots (ex. Hon. Sec.), Wildman (Hon. 
Sec.)-University. 

J. S. HAINES, came 19633, Mod. 6AI, Upper Sixth, 
School Prefect, 1st XV 1968, 3rd XI (Cricket) 1966, 
2nd XI (Hockey) 1967, 1968, Athletics 1967, 1968, 
Sevens 1968, R.S.M., Duffers, Geographical 
Society, United Services Society-Law. 

D. C. WILLIAMS, came 19643, MS6A2, Upper Sixth, 
House Prefect, Whitehead Society-University. 

HARPER HOUSE 

C. G. S. CALCUIT, came 19641, MS6A2, Upper 
Sixth, Whitehead Society-University. 

R. C. CROWLEY, came 19651, Mod. 6A2, Upper Sixth, 
2nd XI Hockey (Colours) 1967, James Rhoades, 
IntefPretes, Green Ribbon, Duffers, Blue Room, 
United Services-Travel and University. 

A. T. J. GREENWOOD, came 19641, Mod. 6A2, Upper 
Sixth, House Prefect, 2nd XV (Colours) 19683, 
Squash Badge, Green Ribbon, James Rhoades, Les 
Philosophes, Philatelic Society-University, Law. 
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P. R.H. HARNEIT, came 19633, History VIA, Upper 
Sixth, School Prefect, Parsons Prize 1965, School 
Organiser of Community Service, Instructor Petty 
Officer, Green Ribbon, Music Club, United 
Services-V.S.O. and University. 

N. C. E. ROBERTS, came 19643, Mod. 6A2, Upper 
Sixth, Blue Room, Duffers, Interpretes, James 
Rhoades, Philosophes, United Services-Oxford 
and Writing/Abroad, Diplomacy. 

A. D. W. ROBFRTSON, came 19633, Mod. 6A2, Upper 
Sixth, Head of House, Cricket !st XI (Colours) 
1966, 1967, 1968 (Captain), Rugger 1st XV (Colours) 
1967, 1968, Hockey 1st XJ (Colours) 1968, Geo
graphical Society-University and Business. 

LEFf IN JULY 

D. G. GAUDIE, came 19642, Mod. 6B4, House Prefect, 
4th XV Rugger, Geographical Society-Forestry. 

S. W. GOODDEN, came 19633, ML6B, House Prefect, 
4th XV Rugger, United Services, Les Polyglottes
University. 

ABBEYLANDS 

T. E. BRUCE, came 19643, ML6A, House Prefect, 
Band, Music Club, Polyglortes-Foreign University 
and Law. 

P. M. McCumocK, came 19642, MS6A2, Upper 
Sixth, House Prefect, Whitehead Society-Univer
sity and Engineering. 

I. W. Scorr, came 19633, CL6A, Upper Sixth, Head 
of House, Cricket 3rd XI (Colours) 1968, Fives IV 
1967 1968, Badge and Captain 1968, IntefPretes, 
Music Club, Les Philosophes-History or Law at 
University, then Law? 

C. T. WILLIAMS, came 19651, Mod. 6A2, Upper Sixth, 
House Prefect, 1st XV (Colours) 1968, Basketball, 
Duffers, Green Ribbon, James Rhoades, IntefPretes 
-Cambridge? and Law. 

LYON HOUSE 

M. C. BROWN, came 19643, Mod. 6A1, Upper Sixth, 
Senior and Junior Langmuir, 4th XI Hockey 1968, 
Geographical Society-University. 

N. D. DEV. HART, came 19633, Mod. 6B, Upper Sixth, 
Goldsmiths Award to Toronto, Francis lies 4th and 
6th Form, Green Ribbon-Cambridge. 

S. P. MORANT, came 19641, MS6A1, Upper Sixth, 
Squash 1967, 1968 (Colours), Tennis 1968 (Colours), 
C.S.M., United Services, Whitehead-University? 
then Business via Accountancy. 

J. H. O'KEEFFE, came 19632, Mod. 6A2, Upper 
Sixth, School Prefect, Rugby Colts 1965 (Colours), 
3rd XV 1966 (Colours), 2nd XV 1967 (Colours), 
!st XV 1968 (Colours), Hockey 2nd XI 1967, 1968 
(Colours), Athletics 1967, 1968 (Colours), Trebles, 
Philosophes, Polyglottes, United Services-Univer
sity? 
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A. N. PROCTER, came 19642, Mod. 6A2, Rugger 4th 
XV 1967, 1968, Green Ribbon Society-America 
then College of Estate Management (Reading 
University). 

R. J. W. PROCTOR, came 19632, Mod. 6A2, Upper 
Sixth, Head of House, Cricket 1st XI 1968, Rugger 
2nd XV 1966, 1967, 1968 (Captain), Ed. Journal, 
Green Ribbon, Philosophes-Australia and Univer
sity. 

J. K. TODD, came 19633, Mod. 6A2, Upper Sixth, 
School Prefect, 3rd XV 1967, 1968, 3rd XI 1967, 
2nd XI 1968 (Captain)-R.A.C. Circencester and 
Estate Agency. 

J. H. YOUELL, came 19641, Mod. 6B4-Teaching. 

LEFT IN JULY 

N. E. TREADWELL, came 19652, ML5B-Further 
Education. 

WESTCOTT HOUSE 

C. N. M. BALL, came 19653, Mod. 5A, Band
Mechanical Engineer? 

M. R. BowER, came 19643, Mod. 6A2, House Prefect! 
Boxing Team 1965, Duffers, United Services, Hel, 
Fire, Blue Room-University and Journalism. 

A. G. DONALD, came 19633, CL6A, Upper Sixth, 
Head of House, Wildman· Classics Prize, 2nd XI 
Cricket 1968 (Colours), Ed. Shirburnian, Duffers, 
lnterpretes (Hon. Sec.), Music Club-University. 

R. W. O'HANLON, came 19633, CL6A, Upper Sixth, 
Head of House, Christopher Warren, Cricket 1st 
XI (Colours) 1967, 1978, 3rd XV 1967, 2nd XV 
1968, 2nd XI Hockey 1968, Duffers, James Rhoades, 
Interpretes, Music Club-University. 

J. P. ROGERS, came 19643, Mod. 6A2, Upper Sixth, 
House Prefect, 3rd XV 1968, 4th XV 1967, Ed. 
Journal, Duffers, James Rhoades, Green Ribbon, 
Music Club-University and Europe. 

C. J. R. STREET, came 19661, Mod. SA-Further 
Education. 

LEFT IN JULY 
M. C. COPEMAN, came 19643, ML5B-Further 

Education. 
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THE DIGBY 

R. D. V. ASHTON, came 19633, CL6A, Upper Sixth, 
School Prefect, Frances Iles-French (Junior), 
Marson-Greek, Hockey !st XI 1967 (Colours), 
1st/2nd (Captain) 1968, 4th XV 1966, 3rd/4th XV 
1967, 3rd XV 1968 (Colours), 4th XI 1967, 3rd XI 
1968 (Colours), Trebles 1966, Classics Librarian, 
Interpretes, James Rhoades, Philosophes-Italy and 
University. 

A. L. BUXTON, came 19633, Mod. 6A1, Upper Sixth, 
School Prefect Fletcher French Prize 19683, 
Geographical Society-University, Land Agency. 

A. G. CooPER, came 19642, Mod. VIAi, Upper 
Sixth, House Prefect, Hockey !st XI 1967, 1968 
(Hon. Sec.), 3rd XV 1967, 1968, Cricket 3rd XI 
1967, Geographical Society, Les Philosophes
Travel, University, Journalism? 

P. C. FLETCHER, came 19633, Upper Sixth (Geography 
6A), School Prefect, Athletics Team 1968, Cross 
Country Team 1968, Geographical Society, Les 
Philosophes, Music Club-University, then possibly 
Foreign Office or Shell. 

D. A. B. LOUGH, came 19641, HE6AI, Upper Sixth, 
Head of School, Aston Binna 1968, Cricket XI 
1968, Hockey XI 1968, Golf 1965-7, Green Ribbon 
Club (Hon. Sec.), Les Philosophes, Wildman (Hon. 
Sec.), Les Polyglots, James Rhoades-University. 

LEFT IN JULY 

H. B. DrxoN, came 19633, HE6B, Orchestra, Green 
Ribbon Club-Accountancy. 

I. R. MURRAY, came 19643, MS6B, Orchestra
Further Education. 



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

Phantom Supersonic multl-rola air• 
craft. 15 times a record breaker. 

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

VCfD World-beating British alrDner. 
Now developed as the R.A.F.'s latest 
strateg!c transport. Hercules Versatile tactical transport. 

"* 1--
~ 

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

SAJJD Air-portable tactical support 
helicopter. 

Dominla Fast. twin-jet advanced 
navigation trainer. already In R.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, now is the time to do some
thing about it. Ask your 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 
saywhatqualifications you have or are studying for 
(minimum 5 G.C.E. 'O' levels including English 
language and mathematics), and whether more 
interested in a flying or ground branch career. 



OPENING 
AN 
ACCOUNT 

CHOOSING A CAREER 

Choosing 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 






