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NOTEBOOK 

We note: 

that the new pavilion on Careys, so long 
postponed, is now in use. This is the largest 
structure to have been built on the playing
fields since 1877. 

that the regimental arms of the Dorsets, now 
obsolete, have been rescued and put up in 
front of the Armoury-as a nostalgic reminder 
of our former cap-badges? 

that for the first time ever the BBC planned to 
give live coverage (T.V. and sound) of a game 
of cricket on the Upper-the first round of 
the Gillette Cup between Dorset and Bed
fordshire. Needless to say it rained, so the 
mellow tones of John Arlott were never heard 
from Sherborne. 

On June 3rd-Bank Holiday-members of the 
school gave a recital of music in Shepton Mon
tague Church, involving soloists, choir and 
instrumental players; nothing quite like this has 
been done before. 

A valuable book, Oursel 'Miniatures Cister
ciennes' has been presented to the Library by 
Col. A. P. Hodges (0.S. and Governor). 

We record with regret the loss of Sally, the 
Custos' 18 year old dog, a familiar figure in the 
Courts and infallible guide to her master's 
whereabouts. 

On a brighter note, Ascension Day saw sun
shine for the first time in goodness knows how 
many years. 

Congratulations to: 

A. C. Leslie on discovering a specimen of the 
grass POA BULBOSA in the Sherborne area 
(the exact site cannot be disclosed for obvious 
reasons!) This grass is found on sand dunes 
by the sea-and very rarely at that; only one 
other inland site has ever been recorded. 

The Rev. T. C. P. Brook on becoming Rural 
Dean. 

And finally we take off our bashers to the fag 
who, on being told to boil up a cup of milk, was 
seen holding just that over the gas ring. 

The death is announced at the age of 84 of Clive 
Carey (a 1897 to 1901). He had a distinguished 
musical career, Professor of Singing and Director 
of the Opera School at the R.C.M. In the season 
of 1945-6 he was in charge at Sadlers Wells. 

He was the last survivor of those who had any 
part in creating the School Songs and of those 
who organised the Sherborne Pageant of 1905. 

RETIREMENTS 

G. J.B. WATKINS (1930 TO 1968) 

Shrewsbury, followed by Paris for a diploma 
in Civilisation fran~aise, and then a spell in 
Barcelona working for H.M.V. The former 
G.J.B.W. failed to achieve 'through sheer 
idleness', and the latter was terminated for him 
owing to his 'utter inefficiency'. Those who have 
known Geoffrey in later years will take these 
self depreciatory statements with more than the 
customary grain of salt. Then Lincoln, Oxford, 
and a start at Sherborne in 1930 to teach modern 
languages. 

In his early days he lived in the Bow House 
where, with a light attachment to School House, 
his initiation into what school life is all about 
began under the genial guidance of the inhabi
tants (as indeed with so many junior masters 
before and since.) 

Shunning things military such as the Corps he 
none the less found himself in the T.A. in 
August 1939 and of his experiences in Flanders he 
was later to tell the Duffers 'Although I was able 
at an early stage to arrange my own military 
career, and concentrate my energies on keeping 
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out of danger, I was fool enough, on the very day 
I reached Dunkirk with the aid of a small 
Michelin map, to find myself within ten miles of 
enemy guns. I only fired one shot and that 
merely because I did not realise that the revolver 
was loaded'. But then the Duffers like to be 
titillated. Thereafter he worked at the War 
Office ('Intelligence' Branch) and in Washington 
(W.D.) where he became the first authority on 
the German chains of command and supply 
from home to field army, writing the standard 
handbook on the subject. 

Back in Sherborne G.J.B.W. was soon marked 
out for School Librarian, doing a nine year stint 
and in the process recataloguing the whole place 
according to an up to date system. He took over 
Elmdene in 1948 and Abbeylands in 1955. Of 
his house administration perhaps the outstanding 
feature was no nonsense about slackness in 
detail (work in particular was sacrosanct) and a 
basically liberal atmosphere in general-no bad 
combination. And few men can have identified 
themselves more closely and more courteously 
with the hobbies and interests of their boys; 
courtesy indeed was a keynote, yet equally, when 
occasion demanded, rebuke of a malefactor could 
be outspoken. Outings to the fields were not his 
favourite occupation; none the less no game of 
any significance found him absent from the 
touchline. 

Throughout he taught mainly French (with 
some German); his experience in Spain gave him 
a sound command of that language also which 
from time to time proved invaluable for the 
occasional pupil. His teaching had two facets, 
on the one hand in the Middle School a hatred of 
second rate work and a driving search after 
accuracy. The average reasonably idle boy may 
not have liked it, but must have realised he was 
in good hands. From 1946 to 1968 Watkins had 
one O level failure only; even dullards were 
made to produce results that probably surprised 
their authors. On the other hand he had a deep 
learning and love for classical French literature 
and history that never left the keenest specialist 
unsatisfied. He took scholarship work regularly 
and successfully till, in fairness to younger 
colleagues, he yielded place some ten years ago. 
With H.F.W.H. he founded the Polyglots and he 
was also a joint founder of the Concert Club. 

His knowledge indeed of all music was exten
sive and of opera and oratorio encyclopedic, as 
evidenced by his shrewd and penetrating critiques 
that appeared in The Shirburnian over many 
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years. He also played the piano, though not 
much in public. Long ago School House was 
once in quarantine and isolated. A harmonium 
was imported into the Dining Hall, and G.J.B.W. 
played with aplomb the whole of a Sunday 
evensong. The house (which knew not this 
talent) was electrified. 

Always sociable and with exceptionally pol
ished manners, Geoffrey was frequent host and 
guest, enlivening any party with sallies of dry 
wit; bridge too (and of a high standard) was 
another of his skills. Very politically minded, he 
would work like a black in the Conservative 
interest at election times. His Lincoln 1st VIII 
oar he permitted to hang in his hall, but to tennis 
and fives (at which he could very well hold his 
own when he chose) he accorded only the status 
of humorous diversions. Perhaps, of all, garden
ing took pride of place and assuredly no Watkins 
residence has ever lacked a brilliant display of 
flowers. It is said that an Abbeylands fag (not 
generally an age of high aesthetic development) 
surveying that enchanting garden was overheard 
shouting 'I must say one thing for Geoff; he can 
grow superb roses'. 

And Mrs. Watkins too, very much a member 
of the team, immensely busy without ever seeming 
to be, adding to the upbringing of a family a 
considerable programme at the Girls' School and 
the extremely competent overseeing of all the 
domestic arrangements at Elmdene and Abbey
lands in turn. There will be many who remember 
with gratitude her care and unruffled cheerfulness. 

In Abbeylands incidentally Mrs. Watkins spent 
her childhood during the housemastership of 
M. B. Elderton, her father. Now Mary and her 
husband live in a charming house at Holwell 
whence, it so happens, their plans for the future 
are likely to lead them often to Sherborne. Best 
wishes to them both. Dire adieu, c'est mourir un 
peu. But in this case, fortunately, not really
either for them or for us. 

K. F. F. RANKEN (1933-1968) 

Ranken was educated at Marlborough and 
Peterhouse. He was a scholar at Marlborough 
and an exhibitioner at Peterhouse, and at the latter 
he gained his colours in cricket and hockey and 
was captain of athletics. 

His earliest essays in teaching were in prepar
atory schools, admirable training for the vagaries 
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of the middle school in a place like this. However, 
the life of a public school appealed to him, and, 
after a short time at Stowe, he came to Sherborne 
in 1933. In those days he had a moustache, but 
it has long disappeared. 

His early digs were in Marston Road, at that 
time much patronised by young masters. But 
Sherborne was to know him as a bachelor for a 
short time only, for at the end of his first term he 
got married and Cicely Ranken made her appear
ance on the scene. 

Their first house was Rosedale, in Long Street, 
close to the brewery which at that time still per
formed its normal function. Very soon the 
Rankens' proverbial hospitality began to show, 
and the present writer has himself been nursed in 
sickness under this roof. 

After a number of years the Rankens moved 
into a larger house in the same street, the Old 
Bank House. This has the distinction of being 
the only Sherborne house illustrated in Hutchin's 
'History of Dorset'. It has a beautiful facade and 
a superb garden. The garden was for several 
years the annual scene of one of Sherborne's 
best-attended sherry parties. This was given by a 
consortium of senior beaks who were not house 
masters, and entertained about two hundred 
guests on each occasion. 

For years before Digby House was started there 
was great pressure on boarding accommodation, 
and it became the practice to board boys out in 
the town, usually with masters. In 1943 Kenneth 
and Cicely Ranken were the first to have boarders, 
and since they had already established a con
nection with School House they took two boys 
from this house while at Rosedale, increased to 
six when they moved to Old Bank House. It was 
specially Cicely who provided for these boys an 
extraordinarily homelike atmosphere. Early 
morning school was preceded by hot drinks and 
light refreshment. Croquet was available on the 
lawn in all spare time when it was fine, and every 
Saturday evening the boys were entertained in 
the gracious drawing room. At bedtime there 
was always a visit and a chat from K.F.F.R. At 
Commem. there was a party for the parents. 
When the Digby finally replaced these arrange
ments the Rankens genuinely felt the loss of their 
boys. No wonder many a revisiting old School 
House boy has been heard to say: 'I must go and 
see the Rankens; I was in O.B.H.' 

Ranken has always been a middle or lower 
school form master, and has always taught that 
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prickly subject Latin. Thus he has done some of 
the hardest and least immediately rewarding 
work in the school. Indeed, his rewards were 
sometimes negative, as when he got every one of 
his fourth form boys through Latin in 0 Level, 
and was promptly demoted to a third form. But 
he has given himself to this work with complete 
honesty and loyalty, bringing to it all his great 
ability, even producing his own abridged primer 
which he had printed and distributed to his 
pupils. 

For many years he helped School House in 
rugger, hockey, and cricket, umpiring and bowl
ing interminably at nets. He was also a time
keeper in various athletic contests. He played 
cricket for the town 1st XI till he was forced to 
give it up by back trouble. 

In 1942 Ranken started the school Sea Cadets, 
for the first two years under Commander Brendon 
R.N. (retired), then as Officer Commanding till 
1955. At first Sherborne shared with one other 
school (Harrow) the distinction of being the only 
school with all three corps (J.T.C.; A.T.C.; 
S.C.C.; as they were then called). Here he could 
give rein to his practical nature, and soon pro
duced a remarkably efficient section. On many 
occasions he took it to sea, for periods from a 
day to a week, on various kinds of warship. 
Eventually he handed over his cadets to P.C.B., 
just arrived from the navy. 

For his last ten years at school K.F.F.R. was 
master-in-charge of lost property, work which is 
frequently irritating and always thankless. 

It is good to note that Ranken's priceless wit 
is undimmed by forty years of teaching. It is a 
kindly wit; even when it becomes personal his 
abundant good nature shines through, leaving no 
ill feelings. 

Ranken was the son of an East Anglian clergy
man. But by a longer derivation he is of Scottish 
descent, of which he is very proud. He is strongly 
drawn to both these ancestral homes, and if he 
had no ties, and his roots were not so deep in 
Sherborne, it is possible he would retire to one or 
the other. As it is, he is going to remain among 
us, and it gives all his many friends the greatest 
pleasure to know that we shall continue to see 
him. We wish him a long and happy retirement. 

H.C.W.D. 
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R.F.A. 

Devotion to the School manifests itself in many 
ways, but never has it been expressed so modestly, 
and yet so effectively, as by the Bursar, Mr. R. F. 
Allan, whose retirement brings to an end nineteen 
years of intense concentration, and of unsparing 
effort in the service of Sher borne. Those who hold 
the purse-strings are not likely to endear them
selves to those who want to spend money, and 
Freddie Allan conceived it his duty to ensure that 
all expenditure was really necessary. Having 
done so, he was ready to expend hours of work 
and great technical ingenuity to make the most of 
what funds were available. As a result of his 
tireless attentions, the finances of the School were 
established, and have been maintained, on a 
sound basis. Year after year he sought the 
unostentatious satisfaction of presenting first a 
budget, and then a balance sheet which demon
strated that the budget had been prudently 
calculated. If his control was sometimes severe, 
it at least ensured that fees were no higher than 
they had to be, and were, in fact, lower than in 
many comparable schools. 

Popularity he scorned. Indeed, it is perhaps 
true that he would have considered a popular 
Bursar to be less than he should be, both as an 
accountant and as a man. The standards he 
demanded of himself were more exacting than 
those he imposed on others. But the very 
rectitude of his conduct, by human as well as by 
professional yardsticks, won him an admiring 
respect which inevitably deepened into affection. 
Even Housemasters' wives, whose difficulties are 
great enough without the pressures of economy, 
and who feel the pinch more than any other 
section of our community, recognise his integrity, 
and concede that his quality made his 'no' 
bearable. 

Since his modesty forbids him to burden others 
with his own troubles, many are unaware of the 
dignified fortitude he has shown in bearing the 
frightening crises with which illness has threatened 
his family. However dire the menace to his 
happiness, the accuracy and punctuality of his 
accounts, the judicious fairness of his dealings, 
the patience with which he listened if only to 
refuse, were unaffected. 

Perhaps his most remarkable achievement, and 
the clearest expression of the balanced decency 
of his mind and heart, was at the same time to 
wield great power as Bursar, and to avoid any 
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suggestion that he enjoyed that power or wished 
to extend it. Having said his say conscientiously 
on the finances, he withdrew into the background 
and did his kindly best to help and console those 
whom his economy had restrained, if not frus
trated. 

Indeed, it is difficult to write worthily of him 
without seeming fulsome. Utterly straight and 
loyal, he carried patient merit to the point of 
genius. In his retirement it will never occur to 
him to think that he was exceptional, but we have 
the easy duty of remembering him with gratitude, 
and hoping that he and Mrs. Allan will enjoy 
their well-earned rest. 

T.M.K. R.A.W.S. J.L.M. 

Tom Kitwood joined the staff in 1960 to teach 
Chemistry, a task fulfilled with notable enthu
siasm ever since. But his outside contribution 
has also been continuous and varied, a year or 
two in the C.C.F. in his early days and organising 
the climbing. He was ordained in 1963 and the 
care and thought which he has since put into the 
presentation of the Chapel services will have 
escaped the notice of none. Latterly he has been 
Common Room Secretary (an indispensable 
background job, unpaid and totally thankless) 
and simultaneously and by contrast master i/c 
school tennis and House Tutor at The Green. 
He is leaving to devote these energies and talents 
to a school in Africa. 

Richard Sharp arrived in 1963, his reputation 
as a footballer inevitably preceding him from the 
very day of his appointment-how rightly 
successive XVs have soon discovered. But it has 
since emerged that he is no mean cricketer 
either, an enterprising Marine officer, and (as the 
Headmaster said to The Daily Express) a first 
class geographer. He has been generous in the 
use of all these gifts for the benefit of the school 
in general and particularly as Tutor in Abbey
lands and Lyon House. Now he goes to work for 
English China Clay in his native Cornwall, the 
latter no doubt a magnet hard to withstand. 

John Millar is also leaving after a very active 
and all too short stay of five terms; he is pro
ceeding to post-graduate work at the University 
of East Anglia. 

Three good men who can ill be spared; we 
wish them all the best of luck. 
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NOT SO 

FROM SOUTHWARK TO SHERBORNE? 

SHAKESPEARE'S GLOBE THEATRE 

One of the exhibitions at Commem. displayed 
plans for a Globe Theatre to be built at Sherborne. 
Apart from the fact that 'it had something to do 
with Shakespeare', few people know what is 
meant by the Globe Theatre, and 'The Great 
Globe Itself'. The original Globe Theatre, dating 
from 1599, was one of the first theatres to be 
built. In those days plays were usually performed 
in inn-yards on makeshift stages, and not until 
1576 was a building constructed solely as a 
t~eatre. This first ~uilding, situated in Shore
d1tch, was appropnately called The Theatre. 
Soon other playhouses sprang up, but the pride 
of them all was the Globe. Incorporated in its 
timber structure were parts of the original Theatre 
itself, which had been dismantled. 

The Globe was indeed closely connected with 
Shakespeare; he was one of the syndicate who 
built it and owned it. So the Globe Theatre, in 
Southwark not far from London Bridge, was the 
scene of the premieres of many of Shakespeare's 
best-known works. Recognized as the leading 
theatre in London, in 1603 James I granted 
Shakespeare's company permission to assume 
the name The King's Men. 

The building itself, despite its nickname 'The 
Wooden O', was octagonal in shape, and con
structed of a wooden framework filled in with 
wattle and daub-a typical 'black and white' 
Elizabethan building. It was 84 feet wide and 
about 64 feet high. The floor was flat and 
occupied by the groundlings standing, while those 
able to afford it could sit in one of the two 
galleries or in a box. The stage was, by modern 
standards, huge, and jutted right out into the 
auditorium-obviously derived from the inn-yard 
stages which were surrounded by onlookers on at 
least three sides. 

The plays of Shakespeare and of his con
temporaries were written for this type of theatre, 
and so they can only be truly appreciated when 
one imagines the conditions. Speech counted 
for everything, vision for little. Scenery was 
sparse and rudimentary, but all the words were 
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FAR 

audible to everyone-even those at the back of 
the gallery were no more than 60 feet from the 
actors. 

Such is the theatre planned for Sherborne. But 
do not expect an authentic thatched Elizabethan 
building. Its disadvantages on that score were 
adequately demonstrated on a summer afternoon 
in 1613 when two cannon-shots during a per
formance of Henry VIII set the thatch alight and 
burnt the whole theatre to the ground. It was 
however promptly resurrected, and stood until 
1644 when it was demolished. Nor must you 
expect something on the lines of a vast amphi
theatre or stadium. The Globe will fit nicely onto 
the School House tennis courts, and still leave 
plenty of room for the Fons Limpidus. 

All this is no more than hopeful conjecture at 
the moment, but hopes are high. Financing the 
project is the biggest obstacle, but if completed
maybe as early as 1971-the Globe Theatre 
would be a fantastic achievement both for 
Sherborne and Mr. Glen, and for Shakespeare
lovers all over the world. Nowhere is there a 
comparable theatre, the trend being always 
towards larger and larger buildings. Here is a 
tiny theatre, but the truest of them all to reality. 

J. P. STEDEFORD 

TO THE EDITOR OF THE SHIRBURNIAN 

Dear Sir, 

Now the summer is coming on I do not at all 
see why there should not be a Bicycle Club in 
Sherborne as there is in many large schools. I am 
sure that many fellows who do not play at 
cricket would willingly join and become members· 
they would then be able to go out for long ride~ 
on half-holidays instead of moping about the 
cricket field doing nothing. Hoping that this 
letter may meet with a practical answer from 
some of your readers. 

I remain, 

Yours etc. 

VELOCIPEDESTRIAN-lSTICAL-ARIANOLOGIST 
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Yes, but the date was 1871 and we are unlikely 
ever to know the author for certain. There is no 
proof, but it could just have been W. Collier 
(b. 1871-74) who in 1876 rode for Cambridge in 
the Fifty Mile Bicycle Race. 

Perhaps the news of his success helped to start 
a craze at the school. Anyway 1877 saw a flurry 
of correspondence in The Shirburnian. 'Bone
shaker' wanted a bicycle race "at our annual 
sports. The amusement is a healthy one and 
much in vogue". To which 'One who cannot 
ride' retorted, "Encouraging bicycles would be 
greatly to the detriment of our regular school 
games; for even this term, towards the end of the 
football season, there was a great falling off in the 
average attendance at the field, chiefly owing to 
the number of bicycles at present in the school". 
'One who can ride' passed a different verdict. 
"Not only is the number of bicycles in the school 
under twenty, but the majority of those who own 
them are not cricketers, and consequently with 
the abolition of bicycles, they have no alternative 
but loafing about". 

Established games (especially when lacking 
the sanction of compulsion as was then the case) 
tend to resent new rivals and wrangling is inevit
able. The above, with its glimpses of social 
history, reads more profitably than most. 

The machines themselves in those days were 
of the old fashioned high type. R. F. W. Holme 
(a 1878-83) wrote in his memoirs, "At school I 
learned to bicycle and had a large Penny
Farthing as they are now called". Obviously 
bicycles at Sherborne would merely have followed 
the national fashion and we can to some extent 
check its development through the improbable 
medium of Corps photos, cyclists being for many 
years military message carriers par excellence and 
so figuring in many groups. And so from the 
first "safeties" of about 1890, spidery machines 
with down-curved bar and solid tyres, we are 
led to the pneumatics and surprisingly modem 
looking models of 10 to 15 years later.* 

But if it is the boys who get the pictures, 
inevitably it is the masters who get the recollec
tions. One, for example, who regularly rode into 
the Sixth Form Classroom (now the Pound, and 
still directly approachable from the Courts on a 
level surface without step), flinging his machine 
to a waiting attendant and starting the lesson 
forthwith; or another who "could be seen 
whirling down Hospital Hill on his bicycle, one 
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hand on his mortar board, his gown spread like a 
sail behind. Round through the Gateway he 
would swoop, fling his leg over the saddle, 
dismount at a run, leaving his machine to come 
come to rest on its own impetus. "And perhaps 
most remarkable of all, if less in the public eye, 
the science master, well over 60, who regularly 
cycled from his house in the A venue to Bourne
mouth without dismounting; another-with wife
would yearly pedal his way to Scotland for his 
holiday. 

In 1922 'Not an owner' complained to The 
Shirburnian, "If motor cycles have come to stay, 
could not a more suitable garage than the 
Cloisters be found for them ?t They are untidy, 
messy and out of place in their surroundings". 

Seemingly the chosen few were allowed to ride 
if accompanied by a master. One of the latter 
recollects the difficulties. "If one went ahead, 
one was pacemaker and responsible for any 
incident. If one followed behind, they were out 
of sight in a moment". A short-lived scheme, ill 
advised even in those days of fairly light traffic; 
today it would be much more so. 

On occasions tandems have been seen. But 
how applicable the well known description of 
those "upon the seat of a bicycle made for two" 
must remain a matter of personal opinion. 

Moulton bicycles made their appearance in 
1964 and police efficiency tests were first applied 
in 1965. 

So time marches on. Many may not ride; 
probably none can't, and despite the inevitable 
occasional mishap and incidents with "the 
irritating muddy white line which carelessly 
springs out from the curb'', the bicycle is and is 
likely to remain, an essential part of Sherborne 
life. And this is true whether it be for a time
saving 800 yards or (a record in the writer's 
experience and not one to be emulated) an 
Ascension Day marathon of 80 miles. 

*Arthur Waugh (a 1879-85), father of Alec Waugh, 
published in 1898 'Legends of tb.e Wheel', a collection 
of light verse which has perhaps never been bettered 
in the literature of cycling. In his preface he writes: 
"In two of the Legends the Wheel is referred to as 
the 'Bike'; but it is hoped that tne use of inverted 
commas will free the author from the suspicion of 
using, in his own person, a very vile if current phrase, 
which is justly deprecated of all true wheelmen'. 

tAs late as the 1930's at least one house had no bike 
shed; owners had to hire space in the town at 5s a 
term. 
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SHERBORNE HOUSE 

When considering the status of Sherborne 
House it is difficult not to tend towards the 
'finger' pointing' that John Burke condemned in 
the Journal of June 27th. The standard annual 
article in the Shirburnian recounts how and when 
the Bermondsey cadets came down, mentions the 
Saturday cricket and the Sunday visitto Lulworth 
and generally works in that "a good time was had 
by all". 

But perhaps it is about time that the outlook 
and attitude of the school changed. At present 
Whitsun is marked by what is looked upon as a 
weekend when a score of mini-cadets have to be 
amused, bashers have to be hidden, and the 
temptation of removing a 12 year-old visitor's 
packet of cigarettes overcome. The only marked 
difference between this and any other year was 
that one of the Bermondsey caps disappeared 
instead of the expected basher. 

The attitude of the school can still be described 
as disinterested charity, and perhaps it is based 
on a certain ignorance of the facts about Sher
borne House. It is not known, for instance, that 
a large proportion of the cadets are on a pro
bation which is only prevented from becoming an 
official sentence by Sherborne House's guarantee 
of the boy's welfare. A further number come 
from broken homes, and the House tries to inject 

THE SCHOOL AND THE COMMUNITY 

The School is part of the community of Sher
borne, and as such has a role to play which is not 
entirely academically orientated. Today the 
pressures and trends of modern life are having 
serious repercussions on life in the community: 
it is becoming increasingly easier for certain 
groups and elements in society to become isolated 
and detached, especially the handicapped, the 
sick and the aged. Whether or not members of 
the School should take an active part in the town 
community is a matter for individual judgement. 
But one factor is certain: they should know 
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a little bit of amusement, and even comfort, into 
these unstable backgrounds. To us it seems 
extraordinary that boys of our age should put 
up with the shouting of the sergeant and the 
intricate uniform that we so abhor in our CCF. 
But to them the great fact is that they have some
one to care for them, someone who takes an 
interest in their lives, S() lacking from the parental 
source. Is it unfitting that enthusiasm should be 
shown for the welfare of these people, when the 
school goes to the lengths of supporting a single 
Polish refugee with undivided administrative 
attention? 

But how is this general apathy to be overcome? 
Obviously it is impossible to institute a startling 
new system which will change the whole attitude 
of the school in one fell swoop. Yet surely the 
situation can somehow be remedied? 

One cannot help thinking that the relatively 
permanent part of the school, the staff, might be 
the guiding light. But somehow there is a general 
apathetic attitude there too, matched only by the 
boys themselves. The only noticeable staff 
attention appears to occur at Whitsun when the 
boys are actually here. Undoubtedly there are 
many other things on the minds of the staff; but 
this can also be said with just as much truth by 
the boys who have no present interest in Sher
borne House. 

P. w. CLARKE 

NEAR 

something about the society of which they form a 
part, and should be aware of the defects of t~at 
society, and the action being taken to rectify 
those defects. 

In any urban community isolation and detach
ment are often the causes of much hardship and 
suffering. In Sherborne there are many groups 
of handicapped people living separated from the 
community, whether they are patients at Co~d
harbour, or elderly people living in such m
stitutions as Half-Acres or Durrant Close, or on 
their own. For all these groups contact with 
other members of the community, expecially the 
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younger members, is a luxury too often un
obtainable, yet much sought after. 

It is obvious that the school does have a certain 
responsibility to be aware of these factors and to 
decide whether or not it can help. Over the past 
few years it has helped very successfully by 
running a 'community service' scheme enabling 
visits to be made to elderly people in the town. 
Regular entertainment at an Old People's 
Community Hall at Half-Acres has been one way 
of helping-the same would be much appreciated 
at Coldharbour, where there is a crying need for 
entertainers of all sorts, from magicians to beat 
groups. This term there was a special opportunity 
for all the schools of Sherborne to cooperate, and 
joint efforts over Christian Aid Week and the 
Carnival Fete proved highly successful, as well 
as enjoyable. If the consciences of the Sherborne 
shoppers were not affected on Christian Aid 
Saturday, their eardrums certainly were. It is 
perhaps no reflection on the state of school meals 
in Sherborne schools that so many Christian Aid 
'refugees' looked so realistic. (One lady was 
heard to remark: "I'm shocked that the Vicar 
allows such tramps on the Abbey Close!") The 
Carnival Fete proved equally successful with the 
china-smashing stall contributing effectively to 
the financial success of the fete. 

But the main task confronting us is less 
spectacular: individual visiting by volunteers. 
The fact that little literature or information has 
been made available may account for a certain 
lack of interest in this scheme. Another reason 
is that the House-system makes community 
service dependent on the right connections being 
present in the individual houses. Like everything 
else, community service depends on the house 
reps and the attitudes of the seniors. 

In the future better organization and more 
information may perhaps enable more members 
of the school to become educated in the concept 
of helping the community, before they are called 
on to take action. Next term the scheme will be 
run by a committee drawn from different strata 
of the school, which will also act as a source of 
information and improvement. Plans are afoot 
to spread more literature through the school, to 
communicate more between the houses (possibly 
via a notice-board) and perhaps to organize 
lectures by outside workers in this field. 
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Members of the school can play a valuable 
part in the Sherborne community-practice has 
proved this. As we grow in experience, let us 
also grow in scope and effectiveness. 

P. R. H. HARNETT 

FAMA, MALUM QUA NON ALIUD 
VELOCIUS ULLUM 

Virgil Aen. IV 174 

They're going to make a film at Sherborne-a 
big one. A twenty millfon dollar budget-(Well, 
would you believe eight million?). Fantastic all 
star cast, headed by Petula Clarke, Peter O'Toole 
and Michael Redgrave (why not Sophia Loren as 
well?). 'Thur bain't never bin zid the like of ee 
in Dorset afore, oi tell'ee'. Then continuing in 
my public-school, but nevertheless mercenary 
tones, I ask, 'What's in it for the School?' 
Thousands, of course. NO ONE has ever pulled 
a fast one on the Governors, don't you know. 

A great team of directors we've got too. None 
other than Walt Abrahams and Herbie 'Hi there, 
kids' Ross, M.G.M.'s best. Employment for the 
boys too-'three hundred of the little perishers' 
eagerly apply for jobs as 'extras' at wages 
variously reported as £6 per day and as £25 per 
week, although perhaps £12 10s is nearer the 
truth. Numbers drop sharply when it is rumoured 
that compulsory 1920-type headshaves will be 
the order of the day, but people's fears are 
proved groundless, and the numbers rise again. 

The school song is another problem. Naturally 
as script-adviser Bob W. Powell points out, it 
has to be in Latin, However, it also has to fit in 
with M.G.M.'s preconceived notions on what a 
school song should be. Happily our script
adviser proved equal to the task, and obliged 
with a presentable, if not authentic alternative. 
When the word gets round, one wonders, will the 
author dare to show his face at a Headmasters' 
Conference again? 

The trials and tribulations that the School 
endures are unspeakable. Darkened stonework, 
paved and verdured courts, makeshift buildings 
and scaffolding 80ft. high-small wonder the 
courts ring like a ship-builders' yard-just the 
sort of noise we need in 'A' level week. 
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But never mind, it's all happening at Sherborne 
School (fees £576 a year) and it will all have 
happened by the time you read this. Out of the 
thousands of applicants, this venerable seat of 
learning, situated as it is in the booming metro
polis of Sherborne, has been selected to be 
witness to these terrible goings on. Suddenly it's 
fact, and fiction no more. 

As the first few feet of film begin to roll, with a 
strangled choke the Fons Limpidus abruptly 
ceases to flow, and unheard above the cries of 
'Cut', 'Take' and 'Retake', the shades of Edward 
and Aldhelm moan softly to themselves. 

COMMEMORATION 1968 

The most notable thing about Commem. this 
year was its dates. For the first time since 1878 
it was at the end of term, largely by way of an 
experiment. The arguments for and against this 
change are many and various. but it is unfor
tunate that this year should have been chosen for 
the experiment when things are sufficiently dis
rupted by MGM anyway. The last week of term 
was for some too hectic, and possibly for others 
boring with few organized activities. However 
there is no reason for not continuing the experi
ment next year, and since 'O' and 'A' levels will 
be as early, if not earlier, the practice is very 
likely to be given a second trial. 

9 

The actual programme was not much changed 
from former years: Friday afternoon on the 
playing-fields saw the usual relay-races (won by 
The Green) and Gym Display, but a novelty was 
the CCF Band beating retreat-a ceremony never 
performed at Commem. before. It was an 
impressive performance, and although the drums 
had a tendency to overpower the rest of the band, 
credit must be given to all concerned. 

Several exhibitions had been organized, of Art, 
of Physical Sciences, of Geography, of Photo
graphy and others. Another interesting parallel 
with 1878 was the collection of Negro Spirituals 
and other songs sung by 'The Unit 3 + 4'-minus 
1 as it turned out-before a fair-sized audience 
in the Methodist Schoolroom. Jn 1878, while 
taking coffee between the Abbey Service and the 
Speeches, the Governors were serenaded with 
glees by a group on the Headmaster's Lawn! 

The congregation in the Commemoration 
Service on Saturday was treated to a humorous, 
but meaningful, sermon from the Dean of St. 
Paul's, preceded by the School's spirited ren
dition of Stanford's Te Deum. 

The weather was again dry and reasonably 
fine, and the scene on the Upper during the 1st 
XI match against the Pilgrims as gay as ever. 
But the presence of MGM seemed to be in
escapable-camera crews on the cricket pitch, 
O'Toole in the tea-tent, one might have said 
'Ars gratia artis omnia omnesque pervasit'. 

So Commem. 1968 was a mixture of tradition 
and novelty, just as it should be. 

CRITICISM 

BAND CONCERT 

On Sunday, 2nd June musicians of the Somer
set and Cornwall Light Infantry gave a concert 
in the Big School, a novelty as no first class 
military band had performed there since it was 
enlarged; the acoustics stood the test well. 

There was something for everybody, impec
cably played. Marches such as, to quote Sousa, 

would make a man with a wooden leg want to 
stride out, close harmony, touches of pop and 
even a hint of a hymn. And, very discreetly, the 
actual look and the capabilities of the various 
instruments were demonstrated. 

A sparse audience indicated by its vociferous 
applause how well all this went down and the 
aspect of the platform indicated the present 
uneasy marriage of the drama to the other arts. 
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IOLANTHE 

Concluding a comment on the 1953 Commem. 
production of 'H.M.S. Pinafore', this corres
pondent referred in the Shirburnian to the hopes 
of many people that there would be a similar 
effort in the 'not too distant future'. And now 
when after fifteen years those hopes have bee~ 
at last fulfilled, it is difficult to pinpoint one's 
impressions of this year's performance of 
'Iolanthe'. There was so much to relish, so much 
to wonder at, that one falls back, inadequately, 
on that much-exploited comment: 'a triumphant 
success'. Of course, a Gilbert and Sullivan 
devotee is always liable to sit back in unfastidious 
enjoyment. Equally, a school community is 
likely (and rightly so) to find, in the Savoy 
Operas, the ideal Commem. entertainment: 
festive, light-hearted, yet full of quality, they give 
scope to a wider range of the School's assorted 
talents than even the most exotic period play. 
All this predisposes people to suspend critical 
faculties, and to surrender to the enchantment. 

Yet a moment's reflection reminds one not 
simply of how much there was to enjoy-and 
what a lot of sheer enjoyment there was. Every
one must have been almost equally aware of just 
how many problems needed first to be overcome. 
That these problems were overcome, and with 
such eclat, tempts a belief in the assistance of an 
'influential fairy' to supplement the powers of 
ordinary mortals. But the idea of ordinariness 
underrates the powers of Mr. Glen, Mr. Ferry 
and their helpers. How lucky we are to have such 
imperturbable, imaginative people to provide for 
our entertainment at the end of a fatiguing term 
especially in a term which, for many of thos~ 
involved, was unusually demanding. The resili
ence of all concerned was not the least remarkable 
feature of an astonishing production; and the fact 
that the eventual standard would, in so many 
respects, have done credit to a company with no 
other responsibilities was, one hopes, a satisfying 
reward for producers and performers alike. 

Consider some of the problems. Actors must 
be taught to sing; singers must be persuaded not 
to be self-conscious, stuffed dummies; choruses 
must learn parts that they might think difficult 
even with the music in front of them. And, 
somehow, time-that most precious commodity 
in a modern school-must be found to get this 
done with the minimum upheaval for a cast 
involving, in one way or another, more than a 
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fifth of the School, not to mention a sizable 
contingent from Lord Digby's School. Only when 
all this has been accomplished can the problems 
of the actual stage presentation be tackled. 

Yet, while what happens on stage inevitably 
commands an audience's chief attention, we must 
first remember that, without the orchestra, all 
efforts on stage would be unavailing. To hear the 
School Orchestra, relying almost exclusively on 
its own resources, able to produce such remark
able quality of tone as was now heard, was pure 
delight. This, indeed, was perhaps the most 
consistently polished of all the many contri
butions to a memorable evening. The overture, 
played with real feeling, set the standard for the 
whole performance. All through the opera, the 
orchestral parts-without ever overwhelming the 
singers-were played with a sympathetic under
standing that in very marked degree sustained the 
audience's enjoyment. 

The component features of 'Iolanthe' took a 
long time to evolve in Gilbert's mind. In the end 
this 'most subtle of Gilbert and Sullivan operas: 
contained, primarily, a judgment on English 
political procedures, whose relevance (notably 
on the question of Lords' Reform) has not 
become significantly dimmed in the ensuing 85 
years. And all the time, Sullivan's music softens 
and makes more humourful, Gilbert's sometime~ 
bitter satire. But besides the political aspect, the 
legal profession is the subject of some barbed 
comment. As the curtain went up, we were at 
once reminded of this by the unexpected capering 
of a group of attorneys who seemed to have 
strayed into Arcady. But they also broke the ice. 
This was ingenious, for, after that momentary 
instrusion, the fairies had to hold their own 
without moral, mortal, male support for twenty 
minutes. This opening requires more assurance 
than could reasonably be expected when nerves, 
and the difficulties of playing away from home, 
understandably made for momentary shakiness. 
However, any frustration caused by occasional 
inaudibility was more than compensated by the 
sight of real live girls at last appearing on the 
stage of the Big Schoolroom. The hazards of 
inexperience were balanced by the marked 
increase in authenticity, and made one hope that 
despite the obvious problems, the venture ma; 
set a pattern for the future. There is so much to 
be gained by both sides, and it was good to find 
a programme note rightly expressing the School's 
gratitude to Lord Digby's School for their co
operation in thus pooling resources. 
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Apart from a colourful chorus of fairies, 
elegantly dressed in costumes more suited to 
Ascot than Arcady, this co-operation gave us 
principals who courageously overcame many of 
the demands made of them. Despite a tendency 
to sing flat, Marian Blackshaw, as Iolanthe, had 
a pleasant voice, and Deirdre Ride's impressively 
regal presence well suited the Fairy Queen. This 
is one of the more difficult, as well as one of the 
more ungrateful, of the parts Gilbert delighted in 
writing for 'elderly, ugly ladies'. Besides requiring 
a full-throated contralto voice unlikely to be 
found in any school, her words, unkind to herself 
though they often are, provide many of the more 
bizarre moments; it was a pity that more was not 
made of them. Such absurdities as the idea of a 
stout lady swinging on gossamer largely explain 
her later songs; and the essential caricature of 
this part of a typical Victorian proprietor of a 
ladies' seminary needs to be established early if 
this feature of the opera is to be fully intelligible. 
None the less, it was a considerable achievement 
for someone of 15 to be so little daunted by a task 
that would tax far more experienced talent. 

If Gilbert made sometimes cruel fun of middle
aged females, his males are almost always 
'susceptible' to youthful charm. Certainly the 
Peers were understandably enamoured of Phyllis; 
Alison Clarke not only looked delightful, but 
sang with a consistent purity of tone and an 
assurance that carried her through even the 
difficulties of contending, solo, with the entire 
House of Peers. The 'latter, from their first 
colourful entrance, conveyed all the arrogance 
and stateliness of their hereditary environment. 
It would have been easy to take for granted the 
enormous amount of work needed to produce 
the full-blooded impact-both vocal and sartorial 
-that they created. Yet both in their first chorus 
and at all other times the Peers sang, and per
formed, with a precision and clarity that was one 
of the musical highlights of the production. 

Throughout, the chorus was brimful of con
fidence, and Mr. Glen's imaginative touch with 
large crowds ensured that it was visually effective 
as well as extremely pleasant to listen to. Their 
verve, and the uninhibited enjoyment that was 
evident to the audience, raised the performance to 
a level far above that of a solely musical enter
tainment. Traditionalists may have been sur
prised by some of the unconventional 'business'
Iol.anthe's cup of tea, an episcopal jig-but it 
imparted life to what can so easily become a 
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routine background. At the same time, we were 
reminded once again of the limitations of the Big 
Schoolroom stage; fifty people cramped together 
cannot be exploited in the way that would no 
doubt be possible if the 'Great Globe' project 
were carried through. But the idea of having an 
extra chorus to supplement those actually seen 
on the stage proved wholly successful, as much 
for the way it subtly enhanced the singing as for 
the opportunity it gave for an additional forty 
people to take part. And although the solo parts 
were inevitably the most memorable, the con
certed passages were remarkably impressive, not 
least the way in which chorus and orchestra met 
the demands of those twenty minutes' uninter
rupted music of the finale to Act I. 

The imagination of this production was 
revealed again in Act II. Instead of the traditional 
'Palace Yard, Westminster', with a solitary 
Private Willis, the 'monotony' of which he sings 
was replaced by a composite view of London, 
with a very skilfully designed set. This made 
possible a lively Victorian street scene, with a 
group of rapscallions to encourage the guardsman 
in his departure from routine sentry-go. Combes 
sang the famous song notably well; his voice was 
mature, and he seized his big moment with 
splendid conviction. 

The self-assurance of many of the main parts 
was, indeed, one of the striking features. By no 
means all the male principals have previously 
enjoyed a reputation for singing, whatever their 
histrionic attributes. Yet all of them tackled their 
task in a way that implied far more experience 
than in fact was behind them. Thus, even though 
Burke's brief solo appearance suggested that he 
might have sung the role better, Geake, as 
Strephon, despite a few awkward moments, never 
faltered in this difficult part, and carried it off 
with much of the traditional elegance befitting 
an Arcadian shepherd. 

The main burden of 'Iolanthe', in performance 
if not musically, is however carried by Moun
tararat, Tolloller and the Lord Chancellor. Only 
if these roles are effectively played does the opera 
really come to life. On this occasion, the two 
Earls, with an appropriate combination of 
elegance and fatuity, amply demonstrated that 
'capacity' which Tolloller asserts that they lack. 
Jackson, though labouring the tempi of his songs 
and wasting some good lines of dialogue, had a 
nice feeling for the absurdity of the whole thing, 
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and introduced a lively comicality and rich 
urbanity to the proceedings. He was an admirable 
foil for Harvey who, more obviously nobly born, 
sang and moved with grace and confidence. His 
Tolloller had a large part in the evening's immense 
success. 

The greatest single achievement was without 
doubt Vacher's, as the Lord Chancellor. Vacher 
is probably the most accomplished, and naturally 
gifted, actor the School has seen for some time. 
For someone of this calibre, the part is, in one 
sense, a gift; yet it needs real talent to exploit it 
to the extent that we saw on this occasion. The 
versatility of speech, the natural sparkle that 
brought out all the quiddities of the role, the 
agility of movement-all this combined with 
some remarkably competent singing to make it a 
truly memorable individual performance. The 
nightmare song has been described as 'one of the 
cleverest comic lyrics ever written in the English 
language'; but the demands it makes of the actor 
are almost fiendishly difficult. Yet not only was 
every word heard, both here and in the other 
songs; every line was realised with superb effect. 
Any Savoy addict knows that, in 'Iolanthe', the 
piece de resistance of the whole evening is likely 
to be the trio in Act II. Any such addict in the 
audience might have wondered whether, even 
with the general standard of the rest of the 
production, this could be brought off with quite 
the panache that so often makes it such a rollick
ing success. Any doubts were groundless. 
Instead, it was played with an effervescence, and 
sung with a distinction, by the three participants 
that would bear comparison with even their most 
distinguished predecessors in these roles. Small 
wonder, then, that the Dean of St. Paul's began 
his sermon in the Abbey with a justified if 
unconventional tribute to the pleasure that this, 
and the whole production gave,. 

It was sad that the limitations of the Big 
Schoolroom made it impossible for so many 
visitors to attend a performance which, for those 
privileged to acquire a ticket, provided so 
striking an evening. Sad, too, that the limitations 
of the electrical circuits made it impossible to 
avoid giving too marked a distinction between 
Arcadian mid-day and parliamentary night. This 
technical deficiency did less than justice to the 
valiant efforts of the stage staff (some of whom, 
in their efforts to leave the place clear before the 
end of term, did not get to bed till after 3.0 a.m. 
after the final performance). One feels that a 
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production of this quality deserves the benefit of 
slightly more sophisticated equipment. 

And so Commem. once again ended. This time 
it was in a fairy world of enchanting music 
beautifully played and successfully sung, with 
everyone delighted that, even amid the pressures 
and preoccupations of such worldly matters as 
'A' Levels, an English community could still be 
charmed by Gilbert's pawky humour and Sulli
van's sensitive music. Our thanks to, and our 
admiration for, all those concerned are hard to 
assess and express. But it seemed fitting that the 
effectiveness of the production was such that, as 
a talking-point in the latter stages of the week
end, 19th century wit and polish won the day 
against 20th century cinematic expertise. This 
was one small measure of what, each in their 
different ways, 157 members of two schools had 
accomplished. 'A triumph' is, after all, the only 
phrase to use-a verdict which surely, in the 
words of the Lord Chancellor, would be 'carried 
nobody at all contradicente'. 

THE GREAT GLOBE ITSELF 

Although described as 'An Insubstantial 
Pageant', Mr. Neale's production of 'The Great 
Globe Itself' did far more than anyone could 
have expected to suggest the potential of a 
Sherborne 'Globe Theatre'. The production
five excerpts from Elizabethan drama-had only 
been in the Methodist Schoolroom for two days 
before the first night, and the room itself was far 
from congenial. Yet in many ways it had its 
advantages: its all but square shape showed the 
possibilities of an 'apron' stage protruding far 
into the audience. The actors sat with, and 
shouted from, the audience, reaching the stage 
from any part of the room, which gave an effect 
of involvement and audience participation that 
is quite lost with the conventional stage. 

Almost from the start the stage was taken over 
by a couple of rowdy Elizabethan citizens (P. L. 
Mattholie and M. C. Vine) in 'The Knight of the 
Burning Pestle', demanding their own choice of 
entertainment. Next came part of Marlowe's 
'Dr. Faustus', showing two apprentices meddling 
in magic, and its disastrous effects. An excerpt 
from 'Twelfth Night' produced the typical 
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Elizabethan feature of a boy-actor playing a 
female part, but re-disguised as a boy for the 
purposes of the plot. Bobadill (P. L. Mattholie) 
in 'Everyman in his Humour' showed us an 
outrageous but lovable braggart, with his fan
tastic boasts and cowardly reality. 

The last excerpt again gave us a characteristic 
of the age, the 'play within a play' with its rustic 
locals (ably led by N. P. Hoskin) trying to act the 
great men of the past, and being pestered by the 
watching courtiers. The epilogue, spoken by 
T. G. Grey, tied the whole anthology together, 
and throughout the whole, colourful Elizabethan 
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costumes and songs (from C. J. Douglas-Morris 
and R. D. Court) helped to maintain the feeling 
of the time. Mr. Neale must be congratulated on 
such a coherent and rounded production, with 
its attendant display of Elizabethiana and diagram 
of the siting of the proposed theatre. 

Of the actors it would be difficult to single out 
any when the whole was carried through with the 
enthusiasm and seeming spontaneity that must 
have been so much the essence of Elizabethan 
drama. 

A. WHITE 

LITERARY 

A HUNDRED YEARS AGO 
From The Shirburnian 1868 

The pack of correspondents is (as ever) in full 
cry, demanding a Fire Engine-to be paid for and 
operated by the boys themselves. A more 
realistic suggestion runs, 'before we launch out 
into such an expensive scheme as a Rifle Corps or 
such a foolish one as a Band, we had better keep 
in order what we already have in our possession. 
The Fives Courts are now in a dreadful state of 
repair, and the paving will soon be unfit for 
playing upon; this certainly ought to be remedied. 
There are two special facts which cause the stones 
to wear so quickly, namely, the rain and the habit 
fellows have of playing upon them with thick 
heavy boots, and not infrequently with hobnails'. 
And naturally, the provision of a swimming bath 
gets the most space, an anticipatory enthusiast 
specifying 'a spring board for fellows to jump off' 
and 'corks for fellows who are learning to swim'. 
In March the Editors 'are authorised to state that 
arrangements have at last been made for a 
bathing place which we are sure will meet with 
universal approbation'. But in October 'we were 
sorry to hear when we returned that the long 
talked of bathing place for the School has not 
been begun'. The Bath in fact was five years 
ahead and very few boys of that generation could 
ever have been satisfied. 

Abbey House put on two farces, recent 
successes at the Adelphi, and a museum was 
started 'in connection with the school in the old 
Reading Room above the Savings Bank' (now 
the International Stores). Jn how many things 
has the school been one jump ahead of the town. 

The cricketers had a very good season though 
of one player it is said that 'he shows great want 
of care and attention'. But in football, then very 
much the second game, the Editors 'rather 
question the efficiency of the XV'. None the less 
the first official jersies for the team arrived
magenta, black and white. A naive supporter at 
once suggests a colour photo (perhaps, in fairness, 
he meant a coloured photo). 

In the sports G. Norman won the race for 
cricket fags in 27 seconds. But 'A' (clear winner 
of the Mile) caused great scandal by obviously 
'throwing' the race in favour of 'B' (lying second) 
and in a later number is even castigated by name 
as accepting some sort of consolation cup for his 
performance. 

'Diogenes' describes spectators of a crick~t 

match at a public school (of course, not Sher
borne) who 'lounged round the field in pairs. 
dressed very smartly in light trousers, white 
waistcoats and flashy ties. I was told that every 
matchday they walked round in the hope of 
attracting attention'. Is there perhaps here a 
vaguely familiar note? 
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Another article - unsigned - dubs Trade 
Unions 'an outrageous system of organised 
terrorism'. (Recent celebrations have reminded 
us that the T.U.C. was founded in 1868). After 
this we are not surprised to find the Debating 
Society rejecting by 9 votes to 3 the motion that 
'the Power invested in the police force is excessive'. 
Claims of 'police brutality' apparently cut no 
more ice then than now. 

And lastly, a very human note. Even the 
Editors, faithful mirrors of the far from staid 
professional Victorian journalists, are not in 
harmony amongst themselves. 'We cannot refrain 
from censuring the conduct of one, who, though 
at first very energetic in the cause of The 
Shirburnian, deserted us at the beginning of the 
term-one, too, from whom we had the least 
right to expect such conduct'. 

But how very much better it would have been 
just to think it. 

ESCAPE 
An essay into the macabre a la Henry James 

Somewhere in that grey half-world of dimly-lit 
ambition he sat, face turned from the tiring glare 
of the lamp, writing; the same scrawl peppery as 
a spider's spawn of black disconnected globules, 
willowing staid euphemisms down the paper that 
conspire to dull the letter, heavily impregnates the 
ink with unwritten meaning-TO ANNE, weed
woman of his dreams, fair-haired, eyes that 
understand nothing, only gaze blue into blue, a 
sweet smile, hoping that his letter will not 
mockingly be read aloud at the breakfast-table, 
amid the tip-tapping of egg-shells, and the 
burnished ebb and flow of masculine conver
sation, ripe with obscenity over porridge oats, he 
writes. 

The blue-lined paper hinted discreetly at scent, 
and he remembered: that his mother used to use 
this same desk with its spindly walnut legs and 
Dutch marquetry so fine that a flea could not 
have wriggled between the joints. It was the only 
graceful piece of furniture in a room heavily 
jowled in faded photographs of elegant Edwar
dians in tights and a grand piano as formidably 
bosomed as any ageing prima donna who has 
known better days. Yes, her finicky turquoise 
hand still lingered in the blotting-paper; the flash 
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of her jewelled fingers still rang, tainted by that 
laughter, so false, in the summer-room, hung 
with Italian water-colours and the scent of dying 
violets. And he had looked disgustedly at her 
wrinkles, the make-up, so cunningly applied to 
cover up the cracks of vanity, the desperate 
coquettish air of an actress who never knew her 
cues, of a mother who, never loving, sought 
merely to subjugate him to her will, knowing 
well the maudlin tears that held him to her and 
the childish terror that prevented him from going 
away. For forty years now they lived, hating 
each other. Moving with serpentine grace, she 
would ... 

It was no use. Writing. Interminable letters 
rambling like wild hollyhocks could never 
exorcise her ghost, silvering cold upstairs. You 
needed a priest for that. Black robes swirling, 
sunken eyes, fanatic, yellow, like those that stare 
from Savonarola's portrait. 

When they had entered her bedroom, then it 
was filled with a mournful solemnity. On the 
work-table, white-clothed, lay five little balls of 
cotton wool in a silver dish and a large, crudely 
carved crucifix between a pair of lamp-lights. 
She had lain there, her chin sunk on her breast, 
her eyelids wide apart, her hands, still with their 
rings, trailing over the sheets in that hideous yet 
gentle movement of the dying, who seem pre
maturely eager to wrap themselves in the winding
sheet. Slowly she turned her face. The priest rose 
to take the crucifix. Reaching forward as if she 
were thirsty she glued her white-coated lips to the 
body of the Man-God, while the priest mourn
fully recited the 'misereatur' and the 'indulgen
tiam'. Then the wizened figure had dipped his 
right thumb into the oil and the unctions had 
begun to a chorus of moaning and mumbling and 
the rapid click-clicking of rosary beads from the 
mourners in the corner, already purchasing with 
their eyes those objects that would be theirs when 
the animal on the bed stopped struggling and 
threshing her arms- and smiling torturedly ... 

Dead now, and desiccated like the haggard 
Bernhardt, she lay elongated on the bed with the 
face and folds of a mediaeval madonna, haunting 
the house, where so many dinner parties had 
bloomed among the glasses' tinkling and the ruby 
incandescence of the wine, where executives, 
plump with wining and dining and after-dinner 
political discussions, had stayed, where they-had 
quarrelled, flapping their arguments in each 
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other's faces like bat's wings, where he had 
hated her. A humorous glint in the dead eyes 
had signified (the same she, only colder now) that 
she would soon return, while the tallow candles
arranged in Christmas-carol patterns around her 
bed had flickered their own dumb protest at her 
dead promiscuity. Ironic shrine for so tawdry 
an Ophelia (her dyed hair flowing down with the 
stream, the green glow of her face, the lips, 
whitened, epicene Pre-Raphaelite colours)-after 
the pain, she had died with the same malevolent 
ease with which she had done everything, and 
with as little compassion for the living ... 

He was in the hall now-Herbert-gazing down 
into the ambiguous polish of the sideboard, 
bristling with silver, mahogany. His silver
veined hands contrasted strangely with the 
burnished wood, breathing from its pores the 
sweat of natives (meticulous tightening of black 
muscles, sun-scorched ships riveted by the efforts 
of African sweat, reeking with the tang of drying 
wood, sea, sun, bikini-girls with red plastic 
glasses and blonde bleached hair ... ). Fated to 
continue undusted through untimely death, the 
sideboard stood stolid, almost bewhiskered, by 
the grandfather clock, the two expensive guar
dians of the family's respectability. 

Clumsy sentences, without that winding 
Jamesian grace, recalled her presence in his letter. 
His hand stooped down again impatiently, then 
stopped, imprisoned by its inability to express 
itself. To think-to remember. To remember
to regret (the cycle of human grief), and, as 
regret is harmful to the mental constitution, to 
slowly forget. Unhappily not enough of a 
romantic to savour his bizarre situation, he could 
still appreciate the grey, novelettish cliche of the 
rain, and the sky leaden with grief. A pity it was 
not dark. Then there would have been a brilliant 
full-blown moon, and a handful of meandering 
itinerant bats, and the monotonous trickling of 
water from the flower-pots in the greenhouse, 
perhaps also the background of Monteverdi 
madrigals played at half-speed ... mysterious 
voices ... 

'Herbert! Herbert! Where are you?' High 
thin voice tapering to a whisper. 

'Coming, Mother!' 

He had been getting fanciful again. 

A. c. HARVEY 
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All was quiet on the Almshouse lawn. Old 
gaffers with white beards and wrinkled faces sat 
around the edge on chairs or leant heavily on 
knotted sticks, chewing nervously at their pipes, 
from which the smoke curled slowly upwards. 

There in the middle of the lawn the champion
ship of the year was being played out under the 
setting sun, the Brocklebury Basset over-70's 
annual bowls final, and the man they all had to 
beat was 86 year old Benjamin Joseph, the 
champion for the last seven years, ever since 93 
year old Walter Borrup-God rest his soul-had 
passed on to greener pastures and bowling greens. 

Challenging Benjamin for the championship, 
and with it the right to the seat of honour at 
Brocklebury Basset's Annual Scrumpy Tasting 
Festival that night, was the baby of them all, 
71 year old Ivor Grummett, one time refuse
collector. Now as the final drew to a close, the 
game hung in the balance. The artful Joseph, his 
powers declining not one whit in his old age, had 
placed his final wood, with considerable accuracy 
in front of his rival's right next to the jack. 
Opinion was sharply divided as to whether this 
was or was not a winning bowl, but the majority 
felt that it was. 

Not so the redoubtable Grummett. Summon
ing every ounce of craft and guile in his possession 
with infinite precision, he played his final wood. 
In a perfect parabola, the dark bowl glided over 
the velvet turf, and, dipping in on the bias, 
rounded his earlier wood, gently and with every 
appearance of politeness, pushed his opponents 
wood half a foot or so further on, and itself 
stopped not two inches away from the jack. 

Gaffers leapt, or rather, struggled to their feet, 
forgetting their perennial sickness and rheu
matisms, and made for the scrumpy vats, 
sprightly Ivor leading the way, to the congratu
lations of his fellow almsmen. Long and loud 
was the revelry that night-grey and old and sore 
were those heads in the morning. But what of 
poor Benjamin? Unnoticed in a quiet corner, he 
drowned his sorrows and with them his soul. 
And in a sombre little cottage, a sallow, shabby 
man rubbed his hands together and licked his 
lips, knowing full well that, as there had been 
work for him on every morning after the Annual 
Scrumpy Festival for the past ten years, so there 
would be tomorrow, for he was the village 
undertaker, and old men count their losses hard
especially at bowls at Brockleburv Basset. 

A.G. DONALD 
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THE RISING GENERATION 

A nation is like a building. In its vaults, 
surrounded by foundations that support both 
size and pattern, lie the wealth or poverty in 
history and traditions, the past learning and the 
arts on which all else so fundamentally stands or 
falls. 

As one moves upwards from the ground floor, 
with its reception area, to the final panoramic 
view above, the analogy holds good all the way, 
whether it be the bustling crowd of industry and 
commerce in full swing at street level or the 
planners and other technocrats above. Essential 
in the analogy are the channels of communi
cation be they slow and thoughtful stairways or 
fast and by-passing lifts. 

In the same way, tiers of generations form a 
vital structure in themselves. At the base lies the 
solid and essential rigid support of the older 
generation with its experience, sanity and wisdom. 
Next comes the middle adult strata with optimum 
visual acuity, drive and productivity and finally 
the rising, swayable generation, eager, half full 
or full of new learning and a little dizzy with the 
fresh air of a new freedom in its lungs. 

Franklin D. Roosevelt uttered truly great words 
when he said, 'I confess to pride in this coming 
generation. You are working out your own 
salvation: you are more in love with life: you 
play with fire openly, where we did in secret'. 

But the point we would like to make is that he 
said them in 1926 about us, now the adult hard 
core, who in 1968 think that a new generation is 
playing with fire. 

THE SHIRBURNIAN 

As we wonder deeply over the significance and 
effect of the Battle of the Sorbonne, takeover bids 
in our own universities, maxi hair, mini skirts and 
damage to public property, let us remember that 
in periods of far less pressure on youth there have 
also been manifestations of rejection of the status 
quo. 

It is a common phrase 'I just do not under
stand them any more'. They are common 
phrases 'But we bend over backwards' and 'It is 
the generation gap that is the trouble'. What an 
indictment, not of the young but of ourselves! 
Are the stairways and lifts of our social structure 
really marked OUT OF ORDER and if so who 
put the notices up? 

Who produced the pressures of today, be they 
multiplying populations, vehicles for mass prop
aganda and boredom or the accelerating pattern 
and weight of the sciences? 

And is there really a generation gap when 
more young people-far more-are stretching 
forward with greater thought over the future 
than we did at their age? If there is a gap and 
they are stretching forward and we are bending 
backwards, then we are not on a straight line and 
it had better be straightened fast as it moves 
remorselessly forward through 1984 to 2000 A.D. 

As we build new schools and universities, as 
we repopulate the old, it must surely be remem
bered that the rise in the cost of living involves 
planes other than the material and that the 
stronger the winds of change the more likely it 
is that the freshly dug beds of youth will receive 
in larger doses the drifting, choking and dis
ruptive weeds in surrounding society. 

V. E. BEUTTELL, 0.S. 
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CORRESPONDENCE 

Dear Sir, 

I feel that Mr. 0. N. Bax (c. 1915-1921) cannot be 
allowed to get away with nine pages of last term's 
Shirburnian without incurring some sort of answer, if 
only of surprise. When did The Shirburnian last 
devote such a large number of pages to one article? 

Notwithstanding the stamina required to read the 
whole, much of value is to be gleaned from it. So 
'The Loom of Youth' was not really right, but at 
times Mr. Bax's own picture does itself tend towards 
the incredible. 'Neither a four-letter word nor a dirty 
story ... ?' And as for going for a walk with a 
member of another house being unheard of, I'm sorry, 
Mr. Bax, but that is the precise attitude that we are 
trying to get rid of now. Why should the mere fact of 
House determine one's friends? These days one has 
many friends in other Houses, and the clamour for 
some sort of 6th Form Common Room results from 
this. That it would be well received is shown by the 
success of the School Prefects' Common Room in 
School House. 

One thing, at least, the article has succeeded in 
doing, and that is providing a basis of old fashioned 
ideas on which the School can work and pride itself 
that its outlook is not entirely confined to Houses, 
Games and the Archaeological Society. 

Yours etc. 
R.H.H. PETO 

Reminiscences of the School have always appeared 
in The Shirburnian from time to time. It is most 
appropriate to quote those of W. H. Lyon-published 
in 1912 in two instalments (also totalling nine pages). 

These, dealing with the Sherborne of 1836-45 are 
now fascinating for browsers and invaluable for 
students. 

Mr. Bax, with his schooldays falling in a far more 
eventful period-the First War-has thus done a 
great service in setting down for all time his vivid 
account which, interesting now, will become even 
more so as the years go by. 

SOCIETIES 

THE DUFFERS (Hon. Sec. P. L. Mattholie) held 
three meetings this tenn. At the first the members 
gave a symposium entitled 'All Change'-a collection 
of poems and extracts from novels and plays from the 
fourteenth century to the present day-to a small 
audience in the Lower Library: this seems to have 
been enjoyed and a repeat performance is planned. A 
fortnight later P. F. Gosling talked about Sartre's life 
and philosophies; and at the last meeting D. Oldham 
Esq. presented the enigma of T. E. Lawrence. 

A successful term and, as ever, the Society's thanks 
to R.S.G. 

THE GEOGRAPHICAL SOCIETY (Hon. Sec. 
R.H. H. Peto) met twice this term. At the first meeting 
S. J. C. Scutt gave a paper on 'Roads in Britain', 
which provoked some very enlightened and stimu
lating discussion. The second meeting was by way of 
a farewell party given by Mr. and Mrs. Ketley on 
behalf of the Geography department for Mr. and 
Mrs. Sharp. Their departure will be a great loss to the 
Geography department and the school as a whole. 
The society extends its best wishes to them both for 
the future, and thanks Mr. and Mrs. Ketley for their 
continual hospitality. 

THE GREEN RIBBON CLUB (Hon. Sec. D. A. B. 
Lough) has met four times this term, with the speakers 
evenly divided between the school and visitors. First 
John Burke from America read a truly excellent 
paper on 'the Soul Problem', which to the uninitiated 

he explained was the problem of tile negro in the 
United States. The Secretary followed with a paper 
on Palmerston. The first outside speaker was Mr. 
Garson who spoke very knowledgeably about the 
Domesday Book. Finally, Mr. Charles Hanham, a 
sociologist at Bristol University, spoke intriguingly on 
'The effect of social classes on education'. As usual 
our thanks to the Chairman and Mrs. Barker for all 
their efforts which make the society such a flourishing 
one. 

THE INTERPRETES (Int. Max. A. G. Donald) 
met three times this term. At the first meeting N. C. E. 
Roberts spoke to the society on the Emperor Julian, 
an interesting subject about which the society was 
largely ignorant. At the second meeting, which was 
held at Hyle House at the kind invitation of Mr. and 
Mrs. Leach, M. B. Mosse enlightened his audience 
with an amusing paper on the arts of siege warfare, 
both offensive and defensive. At the final meeting 
A. E. Rouse Esq. read a paper on mediaeval Latin 
lyrics, again a subject which was largely outside the 
society's experience. Once again the society's thanks 
go to R.S.G. and J.D.L. for their encouragement and 
hospitality. 

THE JAMES RHOADES SOCIETY (Hon. Sec. 
R. W. Hind) held two meetings this term. In the first 
M. F. Randolph gave an enlightening talk on 
Metaphysics, concentrating on the beliefs of the 
Tibetan Lamas. This was followed by a paper from 
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D. H. S. Sandeman on life today in East Germany. 
Our thanks go to Mr. and Mrs. Harvey for their 
hospitality. 

THE MUSIC CLUB (Hon. Sec. S. J. C. Scutt) met 
three times this term, to listen to two excellent 
concerts and one stimulating paper. At the first 
meeting, H.B. Dixon gave a talk on Dvorak, pointing 
out the brilliance of even his lesser-known works, 
which are rarely recorded. At the second meeting, we 
were privileged to hear the first 'public' concert given 
by the Abbotsbury Quartet, a group which includes 
I. Davies Esq. among its members. The third took 
the form of a joint concert with the Girls' School, in 
which 'Unit 4 plus 3' took part, singing four songs. 
Our thanks go to the Chairman and Mrs. Ferry for 
making the meetings so enjoyable. 

THE PHILOSOPHES (Hon. Sec. M. B. Mosse) 
held two meetings. At the first S. J. C. Scutt and 
N. F. P. Jack read papers on 'Politics and the People' 
which provoked a lively discussion on the nature of 
class. The quorum that we barely managed to raise 
for the second was delighted with a concise explan
ation by C. A. Knott, Esq. of 'The First Utopia'
Plato's Republic. Our thanks go as usual to Mr. and 
Mrs. Higginbottom for their help and hospitality. 

LES POL YGLOTTES (Hon. Sec. J. P. Stedeford) 
met twice this term. On the first occasion a comedy, 
'Le Bal des Voleurs' by Anouilh, was read and afforded 
great amusement to all. In the second meeting the 
Hon. Sec. talked about 'Das heutige Deutschland', 
giving his impressions of Germany and the Germans 
that he had gathered during his term there. Our 
thanks go to Mr. and Mrs. Wilkinson for their 
hospitality and more than adequate refreshments. 

THE UNITED SER VICES SOCIETY (Hon. Sec. 
T. E. Hall): Mr. R. P. Heazell returned to give us the 
second half of his lecture on the 2nd World War. 
Coupled with a very good film, it proved an interesting 
talk. At the second meeting, Col. A. P. Hodges, M.C., 
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a school Governor, gave a fascinating account of his 
experiences during his flight from the Russians in 
1919 into China. The final talk was very kindly 
given by Major C. S. Clarke at his home on 'El 
Alamein'. It was both interesting and enjoyable, and 
our thanks to him for this and all his efforts in the 
past year. 

THE WHITEHEAD SOCIETY (Hon. Sec. M. B. 
Mosse) met twice this term. At the first meeting 
G. R. Sinclair, Esq., of Plessey, gave a highly inter
esting and amusing talk on 'Ballistic Missile Early 
Warning Systems'. Illustrated with some excellent 
colour slides, this should perhaps go on record as the 
first talk for a long time when everyone present could 
understand almost all that was said. At the second 
meeting Messrs. D. S. Smart and M. L. Morton gave 
us some lively instruction in 'Geometrie a la Maxwell'. 
Our thanks go to our President, Mr. Yorke. 

THE WILDMAN SOCIETY (Hon. Sec. P. L. 
Mattholie) held two contrasting but equally successful 
debates this term. At the first meeting Messrs. P. R. 
Kerr-Jarrett and J. B. Seaton proposed the motion 
that 'This House would stop coloured immigration 
into Britain tomorrow', but they were defeated by 
twenty-five votes to fourteen with fourteen abstentions 
after two effective speeches from Messrs. Phillips and 
Wingfield-Digby in opposition: a lively evening which 
maintained the balance 'twixt emotion and reason. 

An abstract motion was next decided upon and, as 
a result, C. J. Harvey Esq., and J. P. Stedeford pro
posed that 'There can be no objective criteria in the 
judgement of art'. Once again the Opposition, this 
time in the form of L. E. C. Bruce Esq. and A. C. 
Harvey, were victorious by twenty-seven votes to nine 
with eight abstentions. A good term's debating and 
the Society's thanks to the Chairman for his impartial
ity. 

THE BIOLOGY SOCIETY (Hon. Sec. W. B. 
Campbell) held no meetings this term, as is usual in 
the summer. 

GAMES 
CRICKET 

lsT XI 

Captain: A. D. W. Robertson 
Secretary: R. W. O'Hanlon 

RESULTS: 

May 4 

Mayll 
May 18 

May25 

Sherborne Town 164 for 5 . . . .Drawn 
School 39 for 0 (rain stopped play) 
School v Dorset Rangers Match abandoned 
School 192 .. Drawn 
Clifton 165 for 8 
Westminster 118 . . . . . .Drawn 
School 26 for 0 (rain stopped play) 

June 

June 8 

June 13 

June 22 
June 29 

July 6 

July 13 

Free Foresters 234 for 6 Lost by 111 runs 
School 123 
Radley 256 for 7 and 164 for 5 .• Drawn 
School 227 for 6 and 99 for 9 
School 202 Lost by 4 wickets 
MCC 203 for 6 
School v Downside 
School98 
Marlborough 56 
Blundells 118 .. 
School 119 for 3 
School v O.S.S. 

Match abandoned 
Won by 42 runs 

Won by 7 wickets 

Lost by 5 wickets 
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With only three old colours and apparently no 
bowling strength the prospects for the First Eleven at 
the beginning of the season were but fair, and it was 
expected that this would be a below average season. 
Given good weather during May and an early victory 
against Westminster which they deserved, this could 
have been a very successful side. The batting had 
depth, but the first few matches had to be played 
with little previous opportunity for practice and in 
conditions unfit for cricket: rain, wet pitches and 
bitterly cold winds are not conducive to flourishing 
stroke play. 

A. D. W. Robertson captained the side with in
creasing confidence and set a fine example in the field, 
taking some brilliant catches. His efforts were not 
rewarded until nearly the end of the season with 
convincing victories over Marlborough and Blundells. 
Three matches the Eleven expected to win were spoilt 
by rain, two of them without a ball being bowled, and 
this coupled with the fact that the final team was not 
established until late in the season meant that it was 
difficult to build up the team spirit essential for 
success. 

The opening partnership of R. W. O'Hanlon and 
P. Frampton was one of the most successful in recent 
years. They put on 153 for the first wicket at Radley 
and 81 against Clifton, which should have given the 
middle-order batting every opportunity, but few of 
the others consistently made runs and the hard
hitting Robertson rarely restrained himself long 
enough to make the big scores of which he was 
capable. J. Schroeter and R. Frost, both of Colts age, 
had some good scores and gained valuable experience 
which should be useful in future years. 

Many combinations of opening bowlers were tried 
during the season, none of which proved really 
successful. Their control of direction and length was 
erratic, and apart from R. Proctor's 6 for 40 at 
Westminster there were few surprises. The brunt of 
the bowling was borne by the two slow left-handers 
P. Frampton and J. Lyons. Frampton bowled as well 
as he was allowed to by the batsmen but was inclined 
to lose control of length if attacked or if catches were 
not held. Lyons through admirable determination 
and hard work improved considerably during the 
season, and he should be more successful next year. 

Until the end of the season the fielding, with the 
exception of Robertson, was not good: too many 
catches were dropped and the ground fielding and 
throwing were untidy. This gave T. Hall, the wicket
keeper, a hard time and his improvement was not as 
rapid as was expected. The standard did improve as 
the team realised that fielding could be enjoyable ifit 
was proficient, and some fine catches were held: if 
anything it was the fielding that won the Marlborough 
match. 

C.M.G.H. 

2ND XI 
Won 3 Drawn 3 Lost 3 Cancelled 1 

The record hardly relates the realities of the season. 
The first match was played in a steady drizzle; the 
second was played on a sponge-like surface 'drying 
out'; the third was played between showers on a day 
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more in keeping with the shortest than within a month 
of the longest day of the year; the fourth was aban
doned after a thunderstorm fifteen minutes before the 
end of a game which could have gone either way. 
Three games only were played on a hard dry pitch 
and one of these was a non-event. 

It seemed that the players were coming into form in 
the good drawn match against Taunton, but the rain 
in mid June and exams later prevented the batsmen 
at least from doing as well as they might have hoped. 
Carey and Wingfield-Digby scored a large proportion 
of the runs before moving up, and the others con
tributed occasionally rather than regularly. An innings 
by Seaton against Poole persuaded their captain to 
rest their best bowler and paved the way for our first 
:-vin, and a memorable innings by Dyson, who came 
m at number 11, and kept the bowling entirely to 
himself for 3 overs, gave us victory from a most 
improbable position against Blundells in our last 
game. The wickets were shared between Todd and 
Martin, with considerable support from Dyson and 
Travers. Scott showed promise for the future, but 
suffered from being a fourth seamer. Grey always 
looked good, but lacked application and together 
with Wallace was prominent in the field. Vacher was 
an efficient 'keeper'. All in all a season with its bright 
spots but one to some extent spoilt by its frustrations. 

M.H. 

3RD XI 
Played 5 Won 4 Lost 1 Rained off 3 

Leadership of the 3rd XI has been various-likewise 
results. The team was hampered by continual changes 
-some in part due to dramatic resignations from the 
cricket scene. The batting was 'full of promise'; 
however all too often the promise was unfulfilled, 
Tranter alone striking consistent form. The bowling 
was, at best, only fair. Of the 'fast' bowlers, Tranter 
and Bowyer never exceeded a rather gentle medium 
pace though Jermain was often hostile and effective; 
of the slow bowlers-who were indeed few and far 
between-Hetherington 's potential was ruined by poor 
direction and length. In the field the standard was 
comparatively high-Ellerton being outstanding in 
the outfield. The team's thanks go to Mr. Barker for 
his inspiration and long hours of umpiring. 

The following graced the 3rd XI with their presence 
at some time during the season: Seaton (capt.), 
Shepherd (capt.), Donald (capt.), Cobden Ramsay, 
Tranter, Ashton, Ellerton, Garforth-Bles, Jobson, 
Hetherington (capt.), Lumley-Ellis, Jermain, Bowyer, 
Devitt, Pinckney, Nelson-Smith, Graham, Marshall, 
Geake. Baunton. 

R. R. HETHERINGTON (Captain) 

4TH XI 
Played 2 Won 1 Lost I 

Despite the lack of fixtures this term tne 4th was 
a very definite entity. Originally four fixtures were 
set but rain robbed us of one and the third XI of 
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another. Fosters 1st were defeated with ten minutes 
to spare, thanks to a late stand between Hincks-
35 and Marshall and Nelson-Smith. The latter was 
also the best bowler (4-49) and Harris ended up 
with 2-31. The match against Mere was entered 
upon with some apprehension. As it was most of 
the bowlers took a wicket and Mere declared at 128 
for 5. However our batting lacked the previous 
sparkle and the top score was 17 by Short. We were 
unfortunately bowled out for 89 with only two minutes 
to spare. Many thanks to Mr. Barker, who organized 
and coached the team, and to Mr. Holder who was 
our umpire on both occasions. 

Team: I. W. Scott, R. A. Harris, D. J. G. Short, 
H. D. G. Marshall, S. P. Chilcott, G. D. Nelson
Smith, C. D. Sheaf, R. W. W. Lovell. 

(Once): N. P. F. Geake, D. M. Hincks, R. P. E. 
Lumley-Ellis, C. N. H. Jackson, C. P. Gooddall, J. S. 
Haines. 

I. W. SCOTT (Captain) 

COLTS 

The weather struck particularly hard at the Colts, 
hampering early season practices and cancelling 2 out 
of the 6 matches. 

Bryanston were soundly beaten, and by far the 
better of a drawn game was achieved at Blundells. 
Taunton however outplayed us and deservedly won 
by 7 wickets. 

Lougn, Manning and Mayhew provided the back
bone of the batting, though Fursdon contributed well 
when fit. Fursdon, Redfern and Graham provided a 
useful opening attack which was well supported by 
Gay bowling slow left-arm. The fielding was adequate 
rather than brilliant and the bowling on the good 
Sherborne wicket was steady rather than penetrative. 

It was disappointing to see the middle batting 
failing to strike the ball hard and often after the 
capable opening stands of Lough, Hepherd and 
Manning. It was this fault that was particularly in 
evidence against Taunton and Canford. In fairness 
to the batsmen it is true to say that they had little 
opportunity to find their form in matches, and it may 
well be that more school matches would be of benefit 
at Colts level. 

D.M.D. 

HOUSE CRICKET 

The resurrection of the Seniors Competition 
resulted in a convincing win for Westcott House by 
nine wickets over Lyon House. Lyon had reached the 
final by coming off best in a drawn game with the 
Digby, while Westcott against weaker opposition had 
had an easier path. 

Westcott won the toss and put Lyon in to bat. This 
proved to be a sound move when Lyon surprisingly 
collapsed to the bowling of Wingfield-Digby. Only 
when four leading batsmen had departed for sixteen 
runs was there a halt to the procession. Nelson-Smith 
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and Proctor, with innings of 26 and 32 respectively, 
took the score to 59 before Norris, who was later 
taken off by the umpire for cutting up the wicket on 
his follow through, yorked Proctor. After his depar
ture and that of Nelson-Smith, only Todd offered 
serious resistance, and Lyon were finally all out for 
89 in 35 overs, thus leaving Wescott to get 90 to win. 

Westcott got off to a good start before Donald was 
bowled by Todd for 25, when the score was at 42. 
Frost then joined O'Hanlon and these two scored 
the remainder of the runs without loss, with scores of 
24 not out, and 28 not out respectively. It was not a 
close match as Lyon never really recovered from their 
initial setback, but the whole competition was fought 
keenly, and one hopes that this return to competitive 
Senior Inter-House Cricket will be continued. 

In the C, D, and F Leagues competitions, the Green 
narrowly won C Leagues, while Abbey House carried 
off the D and F Leagues very comfortably. 

!st VI: 
2nd VI: 
3rd VI: 
Colts: 

TENNIS 

Played 9 (9*) Won 5 (3) Lost 4 (6) 
Played 8 (9) Won 7 (6) Lost 1 (3) 
Played 8 (5) Won 7 (3) Lost I (2) 
Played 8 (6) Won 5 (2) Lost 3 (4) 

• figures in brackets are last year's 

This season has been a greatly improved one in 
comparison with 1967. The general standard of 
tennis throughout the school has risen considerably 
owing to more and better courts, properly organized 
inter-house Leagues matches, and Leagues coaching, 
involving large numbers of boys. Improved standards 
of tennis have been reflected in the results of all the 
teams. Both the 2nd and 3rd Vi's have only lost one 
match out of eight (the 2nd VI beating Canford 1st 
and the 3rd VI defeating Clayesmore !st). The 1st VI, 
who played much more competitive tennis, have won 
more matches th.an they have lost, which is a great 
improvement on last year. Not only has the standard 
of play risen-and at times some very fine tennis has 
been seen-but also the tennis atmosphere has eased 
a great deal and a new sort of 'esprit de corps' has 
been formed. 

A. G. Simmonds and S. P. Morant have become a 
very stable and strong first string. Simmonds has 
steadied down from last year, and his play has become 
constructive as well as powerful. Morant has also 
become a more powerful player. Of the rest of the 
team-A. C. Moss has lacked a real coordinated and 
steady partner and has therefore not been able to 
develop his ability fully. Farrer, his partner, who is 
still a Colt, is too erratic but will undoubtedly steady 
down and mature into a very useful player next year. 
R. B. Cobden Ramsay (2nd string) joined the team 
from the 4th XI Cricket four weeks after the beginning 
of term. On the whole he is a steady performer, but 
his great weakness is his service. Altogether a much 
more coordinated and determined team than in 1967. 
The Colts VI have also improved their record, having 
won 5 and lost 3 of their matches; but as is usually 
the case, cricket has claimed some of their best 
players. 



THE SHJRBURNIAN 

On the whole it has been a most satisfactory 
season, particularly for Mr. Kitwood, who has 
organized the entire Senior tennis system, which has 
worked with hardly a hitch from the very start
a very successful last summer for him. He has been 
backed by a large number of masters who have 
devoted much of their time to coaching and encourag
ing. 

Of the various competitions, Abbeylands won the 
Leagues Cup, Westcott the Senior Doubles (after a 
5-set match) and Abbey the Junior Doubles. Every
thing augurs well for next year after such a successful 
start to the new tennis system. 

R. H. H. PETO (captain) 

ATHLETICS 

It is usually left to the captain to make this report. 
But it has been the captain's season and the writing of 
it has wisely been left to other hands. After two 
unbeaten seasons we set off on our customary tournee 
with apprehension and nearly came through un
scathed. Kingswood, however, unseated us deservedly 
at the six-schools meeting at Marlborough. The 
following weekend P. L. Mattholie ran superbly at the 
All-England Schools Championships and came second 
in the quarter mile with a time of 48.9 secs. Two years 
ago our rivals remarked sourly that they had been 
beaten by a team called Kidd. That was untrue; and 
though we relied heavily on Mattholie this year there 
were certainly other impressive performers. Parry and 
Burke always competed well, Rees and O'Keeffe often. 
Campbell improved throughout. The pole-vaulters 
were effective. Our youngest colts team ever wa~ 
unbeaten. Some of ele$e wit: still be colts in 1970. 
New records were set up in the course of the term by: 

P. L. Mattholie open 880 yds. I min. 56.5 secs. 
P. L. Mattholie open 440 yds. 48.9 sees. 
J. M.A. Sewell 2000 m. steeplechase 6 min. 37.4 

secs. 
J. R. Hewer colts shot 41 ft. 8 in. 

SAILING 

This summer the team has been very successful. At 
the Five Schools Meeting, held at Poole, Canford 
being the hosts, we came a very close second, missing 
victory by only 2! points. This was considerably 
better than the previous season. Aided with favour
able conditions and sailing on our home water, 
except for one occasion we won all our matches by a 
considerable points margin. Probably the most 
exciting contest of the term was against Bradfield. 
Saild in light conditions, Sherborne were ahead after 
two races with a ! point lead; however as there was 
more time another race was sailed, which Bradfield 
won to take the match. In the inter-house com-
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petition the Green and Abbey House worked their 
way to the final, which was held on July 5th. Con
ditions were ideal with a strong breeze, and both 
races were close. But the Green were more consistent 
than Abbey and so won the cup. Our thanks to Mr. 
Riley. 

The team for this term was: I. H. Mitchell, J.C. P. 
Walsh, T. H. G. Lyle, R. C. Le Flufy, I. M. Din
widdie, C. N. Bown. 

I. H. MITCHELL (Captain) 

GOLF SOCIETY 

Owing to the reasonable weather and the full 
complement of players in the society, the bus went up 
at frequent intervals. Both matches we played were 
enjoyed by all. Against Blundells the match was lost 
2-1, on the home green. Against the O.S. we won 
5!-4!, the match again finishing on the last green. 
Our thanks to C.M.G.H. for his whole-hearted support 
as Chairman of the society. 

The following represented the school: T. E. Hall 
(Captain), D. A. Hobart, M. A. Swift, Lumley-Ellis, 
Mills, Cullen, Bethell. 

D. A. HOBART (Hon. Sec.) 

GYM 

The year started well when the Gym Squad had its 
only match. We came second in the annual triangular 
contest but did well individually. In the summer term 
performances were given at three fetes, which afforded 
us some practice for Commem. This year the parallel 
bars have replaced the high box, while the trampoline 
and ground-work remain. In spite of lack of com
petition the standard has been high, and this is mainly 
due to Milin and Miller, who have executed some 
remarkable exercises on all the apparatus. It is hoped 
that this standard will be maintained in the future. 

R. J. MANWARING (Captain) 

SWIMMING 

With Mr. Gourlay's retirement from Swimming last 
year, Mr. King became the master i/c Swimming. The 
bath remained cold except for a few isolated warm 
spells. Three records were broken: the one-length 
Senior Back-stroke and the two-lengths Freestyle 
both by J. O'Keeffe, and the one-length Junior 
Back-stroke by Darke. Lyon House once again won 
the Senior Relay, with Abbeylands winning the Junior 
Relay Cup. School House retained the Points Cup, 
but this year it was A, instead of A2• Many thanks to 
Mr. King for all his effort and enthusiasm. 

N. J. MILLER (Captain) 
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VALETE 

SCHOOL HOUSE 

A. R. BATE, came 19633, MS6B4, House Prefect
University and Electronics Engineering. 

R. K. C. BAILEY, came 19633, MS6B2, House Prefect, 
2nd XV, 2nd XI (colours)-Farm Adviser. 

J. H. A. BAKER, came 19642, Mod. 6B4, Orchestra 
(double bass), Music Club-Company Secretary
ship via University. 

P. R. KERR-JARRETT, came 19633, Mod. 6BI, Upper 
Sixth, School Prefect, Green Ribbon Club
University. 

R. H. H. PETO, came 19633, GE6A, Upper VI, Head 
of School, Geography Prize 1967, 1st XV 1967, 
Squash 1967, 1968, Tennis 1968 (Capt.), Trebles 
1967, Orchestra ('cello), Music Club, Geography 
Society (Hon. Sec.), Les Philosophes-to Corpus, 
Cambridge. 

C. B. PRICE, came 19652, ML5B, Dramatic Society
to Technical College and then Commerce. 

J. B. SEATON, came 19633, Mod. 6B2, 3rd XV 1967, 
4th XI 1967, 2nd XI 1968, Squash 1966, 1967, 1968, 
Green Ribbon-University. 

A. D. W. SHEPHERD, came 19641, Mod. 6BI, Upper 
Sixth, School Prefect-Unknown. 

R. J. SUNDERLAND, came 19633, MS6A2, Fencing (1st 
Foil 1966), Biology Society-University. 

R. J. TEMPLE, came 19641, MS6B, House Prefect, 
Trebles and Specials 1966-Exeter University, 
Economist. 

J. s. TILLEY, came 19633, 2nd XI Hockey 1968 
(Colours), Squash 1967, Trebles 1966-Medicine. 

ABBEY HOUSE 
J. R. GODDARD, came 1964I, Mod. 6B3, House 

Prefect, Boxing 1964, 1965, Shooting 1965, 1966, 
Gym 1967, 1968, James Rhoades, Duffers-Art 
School. 

W. S. HAARER, came 19632, MS6Al, Upper Sixth, 
Head of House, Whitehead-Unknown. 

C. L. HILL, came 19641, House Pre;ect, Shooting 
1966, 1967, Trebles-Banking. 

H. R. PINCKNEY, came 19633, MS6B2, House Prefect, 
2nd XI Hockey 1967, 1968, 3rd XI Cricket 1968, 
Biology Society-Nottingham University and Agri
culture. 

R. J. POULSON, came 19633, MS6B4, House Prefect, 
Whitehead Society-University and Engineering. 

D. J. S. SHORT, 19643, Mod. 6B2-University and 
Australia. 

c. J. STRANGER-LEATHES, came 19641, Mod. 6B2, 
House Prefect, R.A.F. Flying Scholarsnip, Sailing 
Team 1968, Flt. Sgt. in CCF, United Services Club, 
Motor Club, Sailing Club-Train as Pilot, Univer
sity, then Teaching. 

THE GREEN 
A. F. BARCLAY, came 19651, MS5C, Junior Piano, 

Orchestra (piano and percussion), Music Club
Dartington College of Arts, Music. 

R. A. HARRIS, came 19641, MS6B2, House Prefect, 
Cross-Country 1968 (colours), Biology Society, 
Geographical Society-to Morocco, then R.M.A. 
Sandhurst. 

P. L. MATTHOLIE, came 19641, MS6A2, Upper VI, 
Head of House, 1st XV 1966, 1967, 1st XI (Hockey) 
1967, 1968, Athletics 1966, 1967, 1968 (Capt.), 
Hon. Sec. James Rhoades, Hon. Sec. Duffers, Hon. 
Sec. Wildman, Whitehead-University. 

J. c. F. PARRY, came 19633, Mod. 6B3, Athletics 1968 
-Uncertain. 

J. A.G. PEARN, came 19633, HE6A2, House Prefect, 
Duffers, United Services-to Law. 

R. J. PETO, came 19643, MS6B-Uncertain. 
C. K. RosrnoN, came 19652, MS6B3-Uncertain. 
A. G. SIMMONS, came 19642, ML6BI, 2nd XV 1967, 

1st VI (Tennis) 1966, 1967, 1968, Polygots, Duffers, 
Interpretes, Hon. Sec. James Rhoades-London 
University. 

D. L. URQUHART, came 19641, Mod. 6B4-Uncertain. 

HARPER HOUSE 
R. C. LE FLUFY, came 19633, MS6B3, Upper Sixth, 

Head of House, Sailing (colours) 1967, 1968, 
Coxswain, Duffers, Whitehead, United Services
Royal Navy. 

P. T. S. MILLN, came 19641, MS6BI, House Prefect, 
Gym Squad, Athletics, Coxswain, Orchestra (1st 
clarinet), Biology Society, Music Club, Duffers
Medicine. 

C. W. PASSMORE, came 19633, MS6A2, Upper Sixth, 
House Prefect, Cross-Country 1967, 1968 (colours), 
Whitehead Society-University and Engineering. 

ABBEYLANDS 
M. A. CONSTANT, came 19643, Mod. 6B3, E.S.U. 

Scholarship to U.S.A., United Services, Green 
Ribbon-U.S.A. then University. 

N. A. MEAD, came 19643, ML6B, Polyglottes, United 
Services-to University. 

G. C. REES, came 19673, Mod. 6B4, House Prefect, 
Athletics 1968 (Colours), Green Ribbon, United 
Services-University and Law. 

J. P. E. WALSH, came 19641, MS VI, House Prefect, 
3rd XV (Rugger) 1967, Gym 1967, 1968 (Colours), 
James Rhoades, Physics Society, Dramatic Society, 
Stage Manager-University. 
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LYON HOUSE 
R. A. BETHELL, came 19641, Mod. Stud. VIB, Drapers 

Commonwealth Award, Francis Iles, 2nd XV 
Rugger 1967, Cross-Country 1968, Athletics 1968, 
Golf 1968, Trebles 1964, Specials 1968, Geogra
phical Society, James Rhoades-Canada and 
University at Perth, Western Australia. 

C. A. C. BUTTERWORTH, came 19633, MS6A, Upper 
Sixth, Cross-Country 1966, 1967 (Colours) 1968-
Aberdeen University (Botany). 

K. M. DESMOND, came 19633, Mod. 6B2, School 
Essay, Senior Longmuir Art, School Art-Un
known. 

T. E. HALL, came 19633, ML6B, School Prefect, 1st 
XI Hockey 1968, 1st XI Cricket 1968, 2nd XV 1967, 
Captain of Golf, C.S.M., Hon. Sec. United Services 
Society, Polyglottes-Sandhurst and the Army. 

W. S. J. JENKINS, came 19633, Mod. VI63, House 
Prefect, Music Club-Unknown. 

R. J. MANWARING, came 19633, MS6A2, Upper 
Sixth, House Prefect, Gym Squad 1964-68, Captain 
1968, Whitehead Society-to Portsmouth for 
Architecture. 

I. H. MITCHELL, came 19633, Mod. Studies 6B4, 
House Prefect, 3rd XI Hockey 1967, 2nd XI Hockey 
1968, Sailing 1966, 1967 (Captain), 1968-S. Africa 
and Industry. 

C. B. MONTAGU, came 19633, MS6B4, Royal Air 
Force Scholarship, Flying Scholarship, Shooting 
VIII 1968, School Orchestra, United Services, 
Whitehead Society, Music Club-Cranwell and 
R.A.F. 

WESTCOTT HOUSE 
R. K. BEASLEY, came 19641, MS6B4, House Prefect, 

Boxing 1965, Whitehead-Rolls-Royce and Univer
sity. 

J. L. DUNLEAVY, came 19641, Mod. 6B4, 1st XI 
Hockey 1968, 2nd XV 1967, Athletics 1967, James 
Rhoades, Duffers, Geographical Society-Art. 

M. R. FIELD, came 19633, MS6B, House Prefect, 
C.S.M., Hon. Sec. Photographic Society 1967, 
Whitehead Society, United Services-University 
and Engineering. 

C. N. H. JACKSON, came 19633, Mod. VIB3, Barnes 
Elocution 1967, Music Club-Drama. 

J. H. MARSDEN, came 19642, MS6B2, Cross-Country 
1966, 1968 (Colours), 2nd VIII 1967, Biology 
Society, Wildman-Art School, Industrial Design. 

A. L. M1zEN, came 19641, Mod. 6B3, Athletics 
(Colours) 1967, Cross-Country 1966 (Colours), 
1967,1968-The City. 

P. C. H. PHIL~IPS, 'came 19633, MS6B2, School 
Prefect, 3rd XV Rugger 1967, Athletics (Colours 
1968), CSM, Philosophes, Geography, United 
Services, Music Club, Photographic Society (Hon. 
Sec.), Motor Club (Hon. Sec.)-Insurance. 

R. A. D. PUGH, came 19633, Mod. 6B3, House 
Prefect, Public Schools Flycasting Competition 
1967 (won), United Services-to University and 
Law. 
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THE DIGBY 
J. B. BURKE, came 19673, Mod. 6B4, Upper Sixth, 

School Prefect, Athletics 1968, Editor Sherborne 
Journal 1968, Green Ribbon, James Rhoades
Yale University, Business. 

J. G. L. DYSON, came 19641, Mod. VIB2, 3rd XI 1966, 
1967, 2nd XI 1968, United Services-to University 
and Land Agency. 

W. M. ELLERTON, came 19633, Mod. 6B, Hockey !st 
XI 1968-South Africa. 

P. V. FRAMPTON, came 19641, Mod. 6B3, Cricket 1st 
XI 1967, 1968, Gym Squad 1967, Fives 1968, 
Flt. Sgt. in R.A.F.-Accountancy and University. 

J. P. GRIFFIN, came 19633, MS6A2, Upper Sixth, 
School Prefect, Fencing Captain, Whitehead, 
Duffers-V.S.O., Uganda and University. 

M. R. HAYLLAR, came 19641, Mod. 6B, House 
Prefect, Junior History 1966, James Rhoades, Music 
Club-V.S.O. in Labrador, then University. 

J. R. HEWER, came 19661, 4D, Trebles 1968-
Uncertain. 

T. G. M. TAYLOR, came 19652, MS5B-Further 
Education. 

J. R. A. YOUNG, came 19633, Mod. VIB4, House 
Prefect, Athletic (Colours) 1968, 2nd XV (Colours) 
1967, Boxing 1964, 1965 (Colours), Cross-Country 
1967, R.S.M., United Services-Uncertain. 



Office for a 
Martins manager 

You, maybe? 
Being a Martins manager is no desk-bound job. A lot of it is getting to 
know your customers and their business first hand, and that could 
involve you in anything from big city finance to hill sheep farming. 

Good men become managers young at Martins. Right from the start 
you enjoy planned, systematic training designed to equip you for 
rapidly increasing responsibility. You could be a manager before 
you're 30, with a salary starting around £2,400, and with plenty of 
scope to rise-on merit-to £5,000 and over. What's more, a Martins 
manager has real responsibility. Even in the smallest branch the 
decisions are his. 

Why not find out more about a career with Martins? If you have, or 
expect to obtain, 2 'A' Levels or4 'O' Levels, write to 

The District.General Manager, 
Dept. SW 
Martins Bank Limited, 
48 Corn Street, Bristol BS99 7PD 

MARTINS 
BANK~ 



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. 

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

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

SAJJO Air-portable tactical support 
helicopter. 

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. 








