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editorial 
Last term's Shirburnian was quite a bit bigger and a lot more imaginative than most 

previous issues, and, on the whole, had a favourable reception, which extended even to 
the large literary section of the magazine. For purely financial reasons, for this issue we 
have had to return to the normal size, while retaining many of the features of the last one. 
Perhaps now the Shirburnian has ceased to be the "school joke" referred to in the last 
editorial. Anyway, in the words of Rousseau, "Voici", and we hope you like it. 

Several things happened here last term worthy of mention. What used to be the 
Pound has become a number of School House studies. Two new exits were added to the 
Big Schoolroom in case of fire (or riot) and the Courts, beginning as Chesil Beach, ended 
up as something like a mud-flat. Not far away, in the corner of the Fifth Form Green, 
the archaeologists were in a state of great excitement at their finds, and the Chapel again 
saw its quota of new ideas, some successful, some less so. Amongst the distinguished 
preachers who came to Sherborne during the term, there was J. D. Griffiths, a con
sultant surgeon, and Professor J. N. D. Anderson from the Institute of Advanced Legal 
Studies and earlier in the term a Christian Aid theme service was arranged by Mr. 
Higginbottom which tied in with the other Christian Aid activities. When Mr. Words
worth was not preparing something for the Chapel, he was seen on one occasion in the 
courts modelling-or at least being photographed-for an American fashion magazine. 
Amid much rumour-Fama had obviously spread her wings-the Headmaster announced 
changes in the clothing regulations, some to take effect from this term: the success of 
the scheme depends largely on the way in which we respond to this liberalisation. The 
choir sang evensong at Salisbury Cathedral, after being rewarded for their services by an 
outing to Bournemouth, an old practice which had fallen into disuse. 

Unfortunately, the Journal did not appear at all last term. Its existence is rendered 
precarious by the decreasing numbers of the second-year sixth-form, and last term even 
the unusual vigour and enterprise of our first-year sixth was neutralised by the pressures 
of 'A' levels, and the other members of the school who should have helped did not do so 
sufficiently. If people believe that the Journal is a good thing, they should take their part 
in its production and not leave it entirely to those whose work must demand the greater 
part of their time. It would be a great pity if the Journal collapsed simply because people 
were not prepared to help in producing it. 

An unusually large number of entertainments was held for a summer term: amongst 
the concerts given were ones by the Bristol University XXXII Choir and the Bourne
mouth Symphony Orchestra, and at the beginning of term several members of the school 
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attended the Amateur Players of Sherborne's production of "Berkeley Square". We 
believe that they plan another production this autumn. Then at the end of term there 
was Commem., with all its traditional jaunts and jollities-but for a fuller report see 
further on. Many societies held a large number of meetings this term. The BLUE RooM 
met three times: at the first meeting R. P. E. Lumley-Ellis gave a sparkling talk on 
Degas to a select audience in the Music School, and at the second meeting A. C. Harvey 
gave his fascinating talk on Maria Callas, interspersed with several recordings. The 
third meeting was probably the climax when Professor Conze-Vice-President of the 
Buddhist Society and the expert on Buddhism in the West-talked with his customary 
brilliance about Zen Buddhism. The DUFFERS also met three times, and heard papers 
ranging from Chekov, to whom D. C. C. Pearn did full justice, to Horace Walpole, when 
Mr. Holmes read some well-selected extracts; but the highlight of the term was a paper 
by M. C. Swenarton and N. P. F. Geake on T. S. Eliot, poet and playwright. For the 
GEOGRAPHICAL SocIETY, weekly discussions took the place of full meetings, although 
there was one paper, by Mr. Rod White, about peoples' ideas on the desirability ofliving 
in different parts of the country. The GREEN RIBBON CLUB met three times: at the first 
meeting A. C. Harvey gave a paper on Marx that emphasised his contribution to sociology 
rather than political revolution, and at the second Mr. Patterson discussed the degree to 
which basic instincts influence 'Us'. However at the final meeting Dr. Frederick Samson 
scorned such half-baked evolutionary theories, suggesting that war was merely an 
institution maintained by governments to preserve their position and that there was no 
connection between basic instincts-such as hunger-and cultivated mass-emotions such 
as patriotism. 

At the first meeting of the lNTERPRETES, D. A. Roe from the Pitt-Rivers Museum at 
Oxford gave a fascinating talk on Palaeolithic Man. At the second, D. J. Alexander 
talked about Epicureanism, raising all sorts of ideas which were further explored at the 
final meeting which consisted of a symposium organised by Mr. Glen on the four Athenian 
Schools of Philosophy. One might describe as a symposium the first meeting of the 
JAMES RHOADES SocIETY, when S. A. Mackay, J. L. Wilkinson and R. A. Jerram intro
duced to the society the fascinating world of modern poetry; at the second meeting a 
small and select few were rewarded for their attendance by an enthralling talk by Mr. 
Holder on a remarkable man-the Revd. H. A. Williams, ex-Dean of Trinity, Cambridge. 
The Music CLUB heard A. C. Harvey talk with his usual gusto on Maria Callas, and later 
in the term were given a superb concert by the Abbotsbury Quartet, a review of which 
appears further on. In the final meeting the members themselves performed, with a 
wide variety of styles. At the only meeting of the PHILOSOPHES, T. P. L. King gave a very 
interesting talk on the Aztecs on Ancient Mexico. At the first meeting of the PoLYGLoTs, 
the members produced a symposium on aspects of Germany, and at the second Mr. 
Wiles talked about Debussy and Ravel with the enthusiasm of a connoisseur. The 
UNITED SERVICES CLUB met twice this term: at the first, Col. G. G. Strong gave a very 
full and fascinating talk on 'D' Day 1944, and at the second Mr. Oldham gave an excellent 
paper on Lawrence of Arabia. The only debate at the \V1LDMAN was of an exceptionally 
high standard, when the issue of bloodsports aroused not only the old passions but also the 
debating skill of the members to the full. 

This Shirburnian has been edited by M. C. Swenarton and T. J. McQueen; J. L. 
Wilkinson compiled the Reviews and C. M. Butt the Games section. All designs are by 
T.J. McQueen. 
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C.J. Chataway (d. 1944-1949) has been returned to Parliament for Chichester with 
the largest Conservative majority in the country (26,087). 

Mr. A. E. Lugg has become Chairman of the U.D.C., only the third occasion that 
a member of the school community has held this office, the last time being in 1941. 

P. T. Crocker, on Ascension Day, despite unfavourable omens and adverse weather, 
covered no less than 100 miles on his bicycle, thus breaking the record which previously 
stood at 80 miles. 

Mr. and Mrs. Harvey have had a daughter, and Mr. and Mrs. Riley twins (a son 
and a daughter) . 

• ret1 rements 
C. E. PASSEY 1944-1969 

Colin Passey (Bloxham and St. Edmund Hall) came in September 1944 to teach 
Sixth Form Physics, after twelve years at Campbell College, Belfast. He therefore fully 
completed the traditional schoolmaster's 37 year stint, 25 of them devoted to Sherborne. 

Devoted indeed; always interested in new methods and equipment, he instructed 
faithfully and methodically in his subject. And no housemaster, anxious about a boy's 
future in those days when Physics seemed to be even more of a pre-requisite for anything 
than it is now, would ever fail to meet with exceptional cooperation over the difficulties 
of a case, and no boy however dull and unrewarding was likely to turn to C.E.P. for extra 
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help in vain. He exercised too a general supervision over service candidates and their 
work programmes; there must be to this day many commanders and majors (perhaps 
captains and colonels) who recollect his guidance. 

For more than a decade he coached the 3rd XV with considerable success. But 
without doubt his major out of school contribution was in the Corps. He held a com
mission in what was successively O.T.C.,J.T.C. and C.C.F. for more than 33 years (over 
half of them as O.C. 'B' Coy.) only resigning it in 1965-just long enough ago for virtually 
no boy now to remember him in uniform. But others will-perhaps with gratitude. In 
camp many Qduties came his way, and a familiar sight was Colin seated outside his tent, 
railway timetable in hand, spending perhaps half an hour with an importunate cadet to 
enable him by some obscure itinerary juggling to arrive home for lunch at l p.m. rather 
than r.15 p.m. And right to the very end of his time C.E.P., ever meticulous over paper
work, was active behind the scenes in the Armoury as adjutant. 

After the Fields and parade ground knew him no more, Colin became perhaps less 
conspicuous in the community than he had been. Indeed while colleagues at l .3 p.m. 
could be seen driving along Abbey Road or up Hospital Hill he tended to prefer a bicyde 
-at l .20 p.m. Perhaps, like other wise men, he had discovered that while in the holidays 
the school, bereft of its young life, is a morgue to be avoided, in the brief lunch hour it 
has quite a lonely attraction of its own; or, perhaps more likely, with characteristic 
thoroughness he was dearing up or preparing his lab. But there was always plenty for 
him to do elsewhere. A keen gardener, he kept Stonegarth in vegetables for years-and 
somehow found time to attend to gardens whose owners were past it. He would also act 
as walk-guide to the blind. This, incidentally, years before the term social service was 
even heard of in the school. 

His varied contribution and above all his kindliness will be much missed. For a spell 
he plans to continue to live in North Road, and thereafter to migrate to his other "centre", 
the lovely country near Tewkesbury. We wish him a long and happy retirement. 

A.B.G. 

J. R. FLORY 1961-1969 
John Flory leaves this term for Westcott House, Cambridge, to train for ordination. 

Having come to Sherborne after National Service in the Royal Marines and two years 
at LC.I. he joined th~ Chemistry department and was soon in charge of the Naval Section 
of the C.C.F. But these were only two of the many activities of the school in which he 
participated. His wi1lingness to help meant he was found on the rugger field and the 
athletics track, in charge of cross country, organising stage hands for innumerable plays, 
house tutor at Harper House, to mention but a few of his interests. 

In all these and many other activities it was a pleasure to work with him and both 
colleagues and boys found his efficiency, friendliness and good humour of inestimable 
value. He will be missed in many spheres of school life, as will his wife who, it should be 
recorded, taught First Aid to the smaller boys in the Duke of Edinburgh scheme. We 
wish both of them, and their family, success and happiness in their new life. 

Mr. vV. A. Ffooks, Clerk to the Governors for the past 38 years, has retired. Such a 
long tenure of office has never been surpassed in Sherborne's history, and only once 
equalled-and that 350 years ago. 

His affability and efficiency will be much missed in the inner councils of the school. 
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• In sherborne 
SHERBORNE AND CHRISTIAN AID 

"No praise is too great for the magnificent efforts made by the young 
people. One must not forget that a great deal of the money for their 
sponsored walk has come from parents and friends resident outside 
Sherborne' '. 

A spokesman for Christian Aid in Sherborne, which is under 
the auspices of the town's Council of Churches. 
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This year Sherborne contributed just over £1,500, as compared to £670 raised in 
1968. For the members of the school, Christian Aid week appeared in the form of a 
modern fact-giving Sunday service, an art poster exhibition in the Abbey, the antics in 
the Close, and ended with an informal concert in the Big Schoolroom. Instead of three 
Sunday collections in Chapel contributions were made via houses which amounted to 
£38. 

Christian Aid week comes but once a year. A week in which the "haves" consider 
and patronise the other half, the "have nots". It does appear ironic that the Christian 
world should concern itself for just one week. But "the week" does provide the easiest 
form and most efficient method of fund raising. It enables plans to be made for future 
use, based on fixed funds, rather than rely on donations that drift in. \Vhen there is a 
crisis e.g. the Skopje earthquake disaster, emergency fund raising schemes are launched. 

Christian Aid week is fast becoming an accepted national institution. Thus there is 
a danger that its effect will wear off although increased publicity of the facts is being given 
in the press, radio and television. New methods of approach will be necessary if Christian 
Aid week is not to become dull and repetitive. For two years now we have had a broken
down tin shack and refugees in the Abbey Close-originally thought-provoking, it is 
considered by some now as a fancy dress farce. Fund raising is a difficult task and is 
becoming more so now that charities are competing against each other in gaining their 
share of peoples' contributions. 

In Sherborne where there is quite obviously a large amount of charity support 
particularly among the young-Sherborne Youth Council of Social Service-it would 
be a great pity if this enthusiasm were not to be used to the best possible advantage. 

A HUNDRED YEARS AGO 
From The Shirburnian l 869 

Some 35 pages are devoted to an Oxford Prize Essay, "The Effects of the Renaissance 
upon England" written by an O.S. Members of the school who have been down tin 
mines in Cornwall and coal mines in Somerset give full accounts of their experiences, and 
a seven page effusion on "Education of the Agricultural Classes" suggests, inter alia, the 
learning of hymns to "check the oaths that daily make our blood run cold". There is a 
good deal of poetry, mainly with a strong classical tinge, e.g. "Hannibal on returning to 
Africa". There are too several instalments of "Notes on a campaign in New Zealand", 
presumably by an O.S. The theme song is recurrent, "The niggers got away that time, 
but ... " 
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1869 was the very beginning of the great games era at the school. The cricket field 
is levelled and additional fives courts opened. New regulations are drawn up making 
the captain of cricket automatically captain of all games. None the less football is begin
ning to take shape and flourish; the cricket XI is doing battle with the rest of the school, 
and (numerically more equal) the Organ side of chapel plays the Pulpit side. The 
"character" of one player reads "Especially noticeable in a scrimmage, nothing being 
able to get the ball from him when once he holds it". Paperchases are a regular feature, 
starting either from the Upper or the Bristol or Dorchester turnpikes. 

Correspondents, as ever, are fertile in suggestion and criticism. "Rifleman" comments 
"Sundry rumours of raising a Rifle Corps have been prevalent in the school, which, I am 
sorry to say, have been rather sneered at. Now this is just what we want in the school". 

"Kolumbeter" voices a more popular demand. "Last year we heard a great deal 
about a Bathing Place being erected for the school's use, but I believe the idea is now quite 
knocked on the head". 

P.S.N. complains. "Nobody can shut their eyes to the fact that the choir is now in 
about as bad a state as it can be". 

"One who glories in his colours" is forthright. "Why should the dirty little street 
cads be seen in our School Caps? Surely, those charitably inclined, might tear off their 
colours before giving them away? My foot has often been inclined to make acquaintance 
with some of the above named little cads". 

The Debating Society holds numerous meetings. "Prize Fighting ought to be 
abolished" (Lost by 7 to 5). "The Colonies might be protected by the Home Government" 
(Lost by 7 to 6). "The Volunteer Corps is beneficial to the Country" (Won by 12 to 6). 

Finally a list of additions to the Library is appended. Some, stilJ definitive works, 
are there to this day. 

FACE-LIFT FOR THE COURTS 

We came back at the beginning of term to find that the Courts had changed in quite 
a radical way. A strange event for Sherborne School! In fact they were very different. 
Shingle had replaced the vast expanse of nothingness. It was there in great quantity, and 
in many shades of ye1low. There were changes in depth in various parts of the Courts and 
the journey across was something of an experience, taking considerably longer than was 
the case before. In some ways it was quite a pleasant change. 

AH the same it had to go, and now the Courts bear the scars of its departure. It has 
all gone. Yes, every annoying lump of it. Perhaps it is a pity. It brought some amuse
ment (and some very poor jokes). It was both novel and alien. But all good things have 
to come to an end; therefore the pebbles must leave us. So dry your eyes and remember 
that it was both very impracticable and out of place (which may also have been one of 
its merits). \Vhat is more, though, it was a mistake. 

In 1882 the school paid a J. Hoddinot the handsome sum of£ 1 2 18s od for 1 29 loads 
of gravel for the courts. At this time Mr. Hoddinot was a school Governor. 
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At the end of term, perhaps the two most hardworking and industrious members of 
community service left. Ian Gale (Treasurer) and Andrew Pratt have done much in 
Abbeylands and the school to promote our cause, and the committee is most grateful to 
them. This term Iles is taking their place, and the other leaver, Peter Knapp, is being 
replaced by Wilkinson who will no doubt build on the foundation laid down by Knapp 
in Lyon House. 

While interest in such projects as the sponsored walk is never likely to wane, there is 
still not enough being done on the visiting front. Once again you should ask yourself the 
question, "Am I playing my part in my school's community service visiting projects?" 
There is still too much general apathy; with winter and its long cold nights soon upon 
us, it is of paramount importance that the number of boys visiting elderly and infirm 
citizens increases substantially. 

Are you playing your part? J.A.C. 

BATH BLUES FESTIVAL 

When we arrived the Taste were performing. They are still something of an un
known quantity but I was impressed by their playing. The crowd of about twenty 
thousand (or so the papers said) were already pretty receptive. It was a beautiful day, 
ideal for an open-air Blues Festival. Most people were either sitting or lying down. They 
were made up, for the most part, of that famous group of persons known as the "Beautiful 
People", with their long hair and clothes flowing in the breeze. 

The Taste were followed by the new Keef Hartley Band, who were introduced by 
John Peel, with his usual boring voice. He compered the Festival very well, as would be 
expected, and kept any of the more barbaric tendencies of the crowd in check. 

Keef Hartley played well, as would also be expected. His new line-up looks grimly 
like a collection of ex-Bluesbreakers, which certainly can't be bad. At this point Roy 
Harper made a surprise appearance. He has grown a beard since I last saw him, and sang 
two of his songs, the first being his brilliant "I hate the white Man", and the second, his 
latest single "Hell's Angels". 

Next came one of the highlights of the festival-The Edgar Broughton Band. This 
was the first time that most of us had seen them, and they lived up to any vague rep
utation which might be attached to them. They seem, if anything, slightly Blues based, 
but there seemed to be a considerable amount of beefheart and Hendrix there as well. 
There are only three of them, although they managed to produce an immense amount 
of sound. Edgar Broughton himself is large and Zappa-like with a very big voice, his 
hair is wild, and so is his guitar playing. They got the crowd very involved in an exorcism, 
with everyone clapping and shouting "Out, Satan, Out!" 

After them came the Liverpool Scene, who were as amusing as usual. Adrian Henri 
must be one of the fattest poets in history. They, also, involved the crowd in a "We hate 
Enoch" chant which was a very good idea. Adrian Henri wanted them to be able to hear 
up in Wolverhampton. As well as being entertaining, the Liverpool Scene are also a very 
talented group. 

Following this, came Champion jack Dupree "who did his thing" which isn't really 
very much, especially as his "honky-tonky" piano couldn't be heard very clearly over the 
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speakers. Then there was the Chicken Shack who played well but not fantastically. By 
its very nature, their music is rather restricting. Stan \\l'ebb's voice is not very strong but 
his guitar playing is quite good and his antics on the stage were funny, if nothing else. 
With the loss of Christine Perfect, Chicken Shack had a large gap to fill, but this they 
have done with success and the new organist filled in the gaps which Stan Webb's guitar 
playing frequently left. 

The Nice came on next and played extremely well. Their set was centered around 
their classic "America" which was given more freedom and depth. They also gave a 
Bob Dylan song "Country Pie" a very different nature. Musically, there is no doubt that 
the Nice are going in the right direction. They still have considerable potential and time 
will bring about its fulfilment. 

Mick Abrahams (ex-Jethro Tull) is also very talented and his group, Blodwin Pig, 
although very different from Jethro Tull, are equally good. The sax player added much 
to their performance, although, as a person and as a guitarist, Mick Abrahams is one of 
the best. Along with Edgar Broughton, they made the trip to Bath something to be 
remembered. 

We had to leave the Festival early as time was not exactly on our side. In our ears 
the sounds of Led Zepplin (who must, surely, be one of the best groups in England) 
reverberated as, regretfully, we trudged away from the Recreation Ground to the coach. 
Unfortunately we missed Fleetwood Mac (not too much of a disaster-the sooner they 
get rid of Jeremy Spencer the better!), Ten Years After, and the new John Mayall band. 
Still, the trip was well worth it. 

One of the nicest aspects of the whole thing was the fact that so many people were 
there. Open air concerts are one of the best things about; especially when there aren't 
any "cropheads" present, as everyone behaves so well and is there to listen not fight. 
The police said that it was the quietest evening that they had.had in Bath for some time, 
so the more open air concerts the better, particularly those which are free .... 

The party of boys was accompanied by Mr. Patterson, Mr. Smalley and Mr. 
Burrows. Our sincere thanks go to them all for making it possible and also to the Head
master for letting us go. This is the second time that a party has been allowed to go and 
see some groups during the term (a party went to see the Incredible String Band last 
term) and we can only hope that the practice will be allowed to continue in the future. 

SPONSORED WALK 
(A Personal View) 

The little procession set out from the bargeyard, armed with extravagant headgear, 
footgear and other ostentatious, but in the event useless, bric-a-brac. Cameras were out 
in force to capture the departure of these noble but foolhardy adventurers, equipped for 
the Sahara or Iceland but hardly for a walk in the English summer. 

At the point of departure, there were one or two disillusioned faces who realised that 
"they" had left half-an-hour before and that the start resembled a visitors' race at the 
I ocal primary school, complete with tape, stopwatches and lacking only a starting-gun. 
The enthusiastic start soon trailed off and had disappeared by the time we reached the 
first checkpoint, which seemed ten but was in fact two miles away. Our feet had been 
forgotten but we went on regardless while we indulged in other pastimes, and it was not 
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until the last few miles that they achieved their rightful predominance, through com
plaints of anything from lumbago in the feet to gallstones in the ankles. Self-styled chiropo
dists followed a roaring trade. 

While our feet pressed on hardily, we tried desperately to keep up our sagging 
spirits. Word had already reached us via the house rep. (who, having coerced the house 
into seeming suicide, was found to be "organising" it-i.e. watching without taking part) 
that a certain Charlie was so far ahead that he had overtaken the officials putting out 
signposts; while it seemed that others had found their amusement in turning round the 
signposts, but unfortunately for them they found themselves covering an "official" 
detour of two miles around a one-hundred yard stretch. The hand of destiny, perhaps, or 
merely that the first shall be last and the last be first? Another boy, rather more inno
cently ( ?) , found his amusement in carrying members of the fairer sex over the numerous 
puddles and patches of mud. The amateur psychologists amongst us diagnosed a Sir 
Walter Raleigh complex with multiple Casanova complications, and left him to it. 

Eventually we were confronted with one last formidable, foot-killing hill and the 
intricacies of Leweston Manor, but were helped on our way by the welcome smell of 
burnt sausages. Sausages, music, moonshine, a setting sun and the opportunity, at last, 
to put our feet up! \Ve had earned it. 

P.J.L. 

ALL THESE MAGAZINES 

The role of different kinds of school magazines has been much discussed in Sherborne 
for some time. Here at least is one different idea .... 

"How many magazines of merit can be produced in a school in one year? I am not 
going to attempt an answer to that question, but at present this school produces the 
following editions: 

(a) The Shirburnian, three times yearly. 
(b) The Journal, nine times yearly . 

. (c) Two house magazines once yearly. 
(d) A Sherborne Poetry. magazine occasionally. 
All of this writing and publishing may well be a good thing in itself, but I wonder 

whether it fulfils all the needs of the school, literary or otherwise. I have always criticised 
my school magazine for being stuffed full with photographs of sports teams, glowing 
accounts of sports successes and equally glowing accounts of failures. I have criticised it 
because it tells me only what the school does and not how it feels. Any good material is 
submerged.ju the flotsam and the eye merely skips from the name of son James, who won 
the Remove Divinity Prize to the name of oneself in the Old Boys Notes where the birth 
notice of son James has appeared ten years too late. · 

I believe in school magazines. Boys should be encouraged to write and to publish 
and should be subjected to open criticism. I therefore advocate the school literary 
magazine and condemn the everlasting sports pages and club activities which mar the 
worth of the publication. 

At the same time I do believe that communication is essential and that the results of 
the D leagues competition should be published. I also believe that a forum should be 
provided where boys can openly criticise-with reverence, of course-anything at all. 
We could not allow this forum to be widely viewed of course because we all write today 
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that which we regret tomorrow. The efforts of the maturing mind must at once be ex
pressed openly, and also protected. 

The difficulties of producing publications are the time spent and the cost. It would 
be excellent if no time were spent at the printers and if the publication was the result of 
a little time spent by a very large number of people. What do I want? The points 
mentioned so far are these: 

(a) A publication which is able to report al1 activities of the school, 
(b) A publication which is of extremely limited circulation, 
(c) A publication which is not a permanent record, and 
(d) A publication which involves a very large number of participants. 

I should like to see the major school magazine become a feature of the literary activity of 
the school so this publication does not replace the official school Journal. 

To satisfy these requirements I propose the building of a large newsboard which is 
operated by an editorial staff drawn from every field of activity in the school. The news
board could be divided into sections so that articles could be of a daily, weekly or even 
fortnightly nature. Sections could deal specifically with internal news such as sport, 
letters to the editor, and current criticism. Let the answer to every grumble be "Shut up". 
Write it down and publish it "on the newsboard". Other sections could deal with reviews 
of political events and similar "outside" interests. 

INTEllNAL NEWS 

APPOINTMENT 
OF 

SCHOOL PllEFECTS 

RESULTS OF 
llUGaY 

CANOI CLUS COHHUNITYSEllYICE 
GOES TO FllANCE llECOllD YEAll 

CHOl'.AL COMPETITION 
HUGE SUCCESS 

CARTOON OF THI 
W!EK 

/ .. 

~ 

VIEWSP 

WHAT A80UT 
JAZZ! 

THE HI HATI! 
SPOT" 
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The editorial staff could be constituted as follows: 
Chief Editor-responsible for overall management of the board and for co

ordination of the reporters. 
Assistant Editors-one responsible for each section, e.g. Internal News, External 

News. 
Reporters-one for each group of activities, e.g. sport, societies, films and music. 

The editors should be responsible for the procurement of articles from various 
members of the school, and even from the community, and of course for responsible 
censorship. 

I have no doubt that a project of this type would enable us to concentrate our 
energies on providing one really good school magazine and at the same time provide a 
forum for communication and expression within the school. The criticism of this is that 
the school magazine would no longer serve as a record of yearly achievements. 

A plan suggests the manner in which the newsboard can be built. The difficulty is 
in choosing a site on which to build it. In the centre of the sixth form green?" 

Any offers to . . . ! 

abroad 
A COMMENT ON SOUTH AFRICA 

After a stay of only 4 weeks in South Africa one must wonder what right one has to 
comment on the human situation there. The answer is, inevitably, very little right, were 
it not for the fact that many who, in this country, most loudly vilify an efficient and by 
no means totally inhuman system, appear to have even less experience of the situation, 
be they politicians or private members of the community. 

With the abuse of Mr. Enoch Powell still echoing and no doubt likely to re-echo in 
the Press, one must do both him and South Africa the justice of looking at problems as 
they appear to confront those involved. The problems, though different, are related at 
least by their emotive and emotional characteristics. 

Without going back too far in history, save to mention that the black native of South 
Africa is no more its true heir than the white one-for after all did not the warring Zulu 
tribes make their way down from the North and expel the originally native Bushman?
the problem appears to me to be more a question of the continued viability of a nation 
and the inevitable compromise that the very special circumstances in South Africa make 
necessary in the face of the ideal equality of races-and be it noted I do not say equality 
of man, for men are not equal in the final account, some being better endowed physically, 
mentally or in wealth. 

It must be accepted that the present wealth of South Africa has been created by the 
European population with its long tradition of commerce and organization. Without 
them or some other foreign influence there is no reason to suppose that what we assume 
to be the benefits of civilisation would ever have made their way into South Africa nor 
the considerable potential wealth present there been available to the world. That 
"exploitation of the native" (a phrase with a loaded meaning, surely) has in part been 
responsible for this appears to taint the whole, but should it? 



12 THE SHIRBURNIAN 

The European originally risked life and endured much to make his home there. 
More recently he has provided capital. Without these facts any conception of national 
wealth would be unthinkable. It suited the black African, not having wealth or fortune
and still suits him-to throw in his lot with the new organized, law-governed capitalistic 
world that he saw, and be paid for his work, hard though it may have been. On these 
very cursory facts the existence of South Africa as we know it depends. 

Now the chief point in the argument that White is subordinating Black has as its 
core a fact. This fact is that unfortunately throughout the country's history the wealth 
"league table" has had at its head the vast bulk of the white population and at its lower 
end the black. There is no water-tight line of demarcation-there are black millionaires, 
just to prove that, where the will is present, success in the field of business is not pro
hibited-all the various attributes appertaining to financial and governmental competence 
appear to be heavily concentrated above the division. Very few Blacks are asked to pay 
income-tax and many would rather be paid less so as to avoid this happening, as recently 
occurred in the Johannesburg gold mines when they were offered a pay-rise. The levels 
of literacy show much the same tendencies, and while it would be agreeable to overcome 
this deficiency overnight such things don't happen till after several generations of literacy 
and literate family backgrounds. 

I have tried to show that this apparent suppression of one race by the other is not 
really the case. It is largely a question of the social and political classes being emphasised 
by the colours of their members. It is not simply a matter of cause and effect. 

Now from this to a more nebulous argument in that figures about literacy and wealth 
cannot be brought into play. It has taken Europe several centuries to leave behind the, 
at times savage, at times benevolent, feudalism of its past. Since then many families 
originally among the ruling classes have fallen on hard times and sunk while others 
through their own endeavours have risen to join the ruling classes. The spectrum of 
responsibility is thus widened, and even so the political common-sense and awareness of 
the majority of those eligible to exercise political rights is not noteworthy. How much 
less so in the case of the politically inexperienced and emotionally guided, at the moment 
partly illiterate, potential black political voice in South Africa. 

Moral values again sharpen the division. While our crime rate is nothing praise
worthy, at least the greatest section of the public is capable, after all these years of govern
ment by law and by a Christian code to tell right from wrong, even if often prepared to 
ignore what their conscience tells them. What has the Black African to put instead of our 
inherited corporate conscience? 

In the days of the great Zulu kings, right and wrong amounted quite simply to what 
Dingane or Shaka decreed they should be. This "moral code" was enforced to the letter, 
as were all future and often conflicting alterations, by the most strict punishments. Thus 
the functions of conscience have through all these years been replaced by fear, fear of 
death, mutilation, at best expulsion and flight. Now the child of this tradition, con
fronted by a comparatively lenient and generous penal system, where prison is not a 
great deal less comfortable than what his parents were used to as their daily lot-if 
not more comfortable-to replace the former reign of terror, sees no real reason to 
conform to the law more than marginally. 

I have too cursorily for great effect mentioned various differences, perhaps causes 
for differentiation, that exist in South Africa. From them I would wish to draw no moral 
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conclusions, but would like merely to put a question for consideration. It is perhaps a 
rhetorical one, since there may not be an answer. 

The very argument advanced for general emancipation, black majority, by definition 
implies black dominance should it come to the point of a vote. A quick survey of black 
African nations governed by their politically youthful leaders is not an entirely encouraging 
view. No-one can say that from this often chaotic state of affairs eventually sane, just and 
law-inspired government will not evolve. Neither can it be said that the black element 
of the nation will eternally be denied a voice. Progress in educational standards surely 
will safeguard such a thing. Of the two courses open, the immediate granting or con
tinued denying of a full voice, which will cause the least suffering, which will inflict less 
damage on the country until such time as everything regains an even and fair human 
level? And that is the question. 

To dismiss South Africa as the mere focal point of a terrible problem is to be totally 
inadequate. 

The personal relationships between the colours are friendly and trusting, even 
though they may be formally defined by law and informally by class. The much spoken-of 
bullying is not at all evident; nor is the atmosphere particularly strained. While the 
legal stipulations are at times contradictory, nevertheless this does not seem to be re
flected in the emotions of everyday life. 

For beauty, grandeur and excitement and much else (including friendliness) it takes 
a lot to find its equal, and most of what the travel posters say is reasonably truthful. 
However, for those tempted to visit it I would remind them that, just as in England, a 
raincoat can be very useful. Rain can be larger than life too. 

GERMAN EDUCATION 

A term spent in the Bundesrepublik last spring was an eye-opener for me. Not least 
in my enlightenment has been the realisation of the shockingly inadequate and anachron
istic German education system. In my opinion, from the first hand experience that I 
have gained-and in the opinion of many of Germany's leading educationalists-it is 
more than possible that the whole system will have collapsed by 1971; and it could well 
be at the same time that the economic boom which Germany has enjoyed ever since the 
war, free from the constraints of out-of-date techniques and equipment and those trade
union disputes which have so hampered other European countries, will receive a serious 
set-back. After the war, education also had an opportunity of a fresh start, but there was 
no over-abundance of money, and the decentralised system, which gave control to each 
"land" or county, was in itself a limiting factor in the development of an effective national 
education. 

Germany prides herself on her primary schools, and rightly so, as they are probably 
the best in Europe. However the bugbear of the whole system is the aggressively selective 
demands of the secondary schools: a German child at the age of ten has to compete for a 
place at the secondary school through an exam even worse than our l l plus, and it is on 
the result of this exam that his whole academic career is based; the selection is ruthless, 
and only about 20% get into the "gymnasium" (grammar school), the rest go to a 
"realschule" (secondary modern) or a "berufschule" (tech.). It is this selection at so 
early an age with such important results, that has been criticised so heatedly; and this 
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policy of full education for only a fraction of the population-which is usually the most 
rebellious and intractable-that has been something of a social disaster. The situation is 
serious, if not critical, as I both saw and was told repeatedly: although no one can estimate 
exactly the waste caused by discarding children whose abilities have yet to appear, it is 
clear that it is costing the nation a lot, especially in view of the ever-increasing number 
of apprentices demanded by industry. 

The lucky few who gain places at the gymnasium get the same sort of education as 
their British counterparts in a grammar school, although one thing that was immediately 
apparent was the total lack of any kind of teacher-pupil relationship. For the pupils, the 
teachers were merely figures in the classroom: this was the furthest extent of the relation
ship; both sides accept the situation, although the teachers somewhat more reluctantly 
than the pupils. This complete lack of communication provides great problems in run
ning the school; it is indeed a contrast to a place like Sherborne, where both sides make 
a conscious effort to produce a relationship which extends further than unwilling co
operation. 

There is a high degree of specialisation at the gymnasium, too much, it seems, for 
many students, for only about 60 % continue the full course of their education up to the 
"Abitur" exams, which they take at about 19. Success in these exams, which are some
thing like 'A' levels, gives the student the legal right to apply for admission to university, 
and it is here that the real trouble starts. For not only are German universities over
crowded (and very hard to enter) but there is also an acute shortage of staff, nor is there 
any prospect of an improvement in the situation in the near future. Therefore the chance 
of gaining a place gets progressively less and less, and this inevitably leads to restlessness 
not only amongst those who fail, but also amongst those who are successful; for the sit
uation in the universities is so bad that it positively invites student protest. The position 
at Heidelburg is rather like that at the L.S.E., although the Heidelburgers have more 
positive aims, and therefore are more ready to reach agreement through discussion, 
rather than blind protest and violence. 

It must be admitted, of course, that violence is on the increase throughout the 
Bundesrepublik, but so it is in every other country. What is more serious is that unrest is 
spreading downwards, from the universities to the schools (a group of teenagers already 
have their own anti-authoritarian magazine, "Underground"); a sense of militancy 
predominated in the school which I attended-during my term there, some 6th formers 
produced a magazine containing much obscenity and many articles which took a 
blatantly anti-authoritarian line; they were prosecuted by the local government, and the 
whole thing was blown up into a front-page headline in the "Bildzeitung" (the German 
"Daily Mirror")-and I feel that it won't be Jong before the students take the whole 
school into their own hands. 

I can see no hope of an improvement in the foreseeable future and within the present 
educational system; the Nazi eagle is reappearing, although students generally go more 
for their extreme left-wing organisation, the A.P.0. (Ausser Parliamentarishe Organi
sation). So great are the tensions caused by this anachronistic and blantantly inadequate 
system that an explosion of some sort is inevitable; and it seems to me that it will come 
soon. 

R.J.B.M. 
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• reviews 
BERKELEY SQUARE 

MAY I' 2 3 IN THE CHURCH HALL 

The beginning of May, the Church Hall, a play based on a posthumous fragment by 
Henry James where all centuries are strangely contemporaneous-it was hardly surprising 
that the audience took their seats for "Berkeley Square" with slight trepidation, despite 
the soothing effects of N es ties chocolates offered by the ushers and the assurances of Mr. 
Barker that the performance would be excellent. 

The opening of the play threatened to realise our worst fears: the action was slow, 
the dialogue garbled and the identity of the characters a mystery. For the second scene 
we moved from 1784 to 1968; quick reference to the programme told us that "the idea 
of our play is that time is not a straight line, but that events of the past, present and future 
can be mingled into the life of one man we are privileged to watch. When the ardent 
young American, Peter Standish, with his love of the Eighteenth century, inherits a 
house in Berkeley Square, he is able to change places with his ancestors ... " 

Tony Coldwell as the young American was clearly nervous about his accent, and this 
second scene was only saved by the performance of Ernest Hulme as the Ambassador. 
But from then on the play progressed with hardly a falter. The scene moved back to 
1784, where Peter falls in love with his cousin Helen (Katherine Barker); the disapproval 
of the rest of the family is beautifully portrayed, and the play reaches an Eliotian climax 
when Helen sees the future in the eyes of her lover. 

But it was becoming increasingly difficult for Peter to remain in the Eighteenth 
century, and eventually he prepares to leave, promising eternal love to Helen. Back now 
in the Twentieth century, the play is given a fine twist by the realisation of the promise, 
when Peter rejects his fiancee Marjorie (Evelyn Snell) and reads the inscription from the 
grave of Helen Pettigrew, the girl who died 150 years ago, at the age of twenty three. 

The performances of Katherine Barker and Tony Coldwell were both superb: in 
difficult roles, both succeeded in capturing the essence of their "characters" and giving 
convincing portrayals. In supporting roles, John Smalley as the brother was also more 
than adequate, especially in his less respectable moments, and Jeremy Barker clearly 
relished his role as the aristocratic Throstle in an age that produced such men as Samuel 
Johnson, Sir Joshua Reynolds and (best of all) Edmund Burke. 

The production (by Gerald Pitman) was good overall, rising to excellence in such 
places as the vision of Helen into the future; particularly effective was a stylised curtsey 
which seemed to occur in significant places throughout the play, and even more so a 
mysterious grandfather clock which struck twice several times although we were repeatedly 
informed that the time was five o'clock. The performance was quite remarkable for an 
amateur company and a fine testimony to its efforts and abilities. 

M.C.S. 
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MUSIC-SUMMER 1969 
The Summer term, normally so musically barren, saw concerts ranging from the 

expensively professional to the sublimely amateur. This does not, however, mean that 
the professional were any more enjoyed-indeed, on the evidence of the reviews collated 
below, rather the reverse. It adds much to have a pleasant informal atmosphere, the 
occasional disaster, and it is good to see just how the school is musically. Especially 
welcome was increased cooperation with other centres of learning-which justly paled 
beside our own. 

The most ambitious schools concert was a charity performance for Christian Aid, 
and was, on the evidence of the proceeds, a success. It involved five Sherborne schools 
and we were supreme. School House 'A' begun by singing their winning "shout" piece 
with appropriate gusto, and thereafter the items were short chamber or solo pieces. 
Apart, of course, from the Band's fine concluding contribution. Noteworthy was a 
Poulenc Divertissement by members of the several music staffs with the addition of 
C.A.J.K. who proved a more than competent flautist. Combes and Court each pro
jected light classical songs with warmth and good intonation. 

Unfortunately, ill luck and perhaps bad musicianship seemed to dog the ladies' 
items, and flats, discords and other unmusical abominations were frequent. It seems that 
such virtuosi as Raven on trumpet are best weaned in the carbolic Schola Musicae. 

Another School show was staged towards the end of term by the woodwind and 
string departments only. The numbers were gay and sometimes scintillating; but 
despite one or two reasonable interpretations, there was little finesse overall, and the 
concert never once took off. The audience was small too. 

Next, two semi-professional concerts. An event worthy of greater support was the 
visit of the Bristol University XXXll choir. Such troupes generally impress by their 
versatility. One is reminded of the King's choral scholars who, after singing such standard 
pieces as Byrd madrigals and plainsong anthems, swung suddenly into "In the Mood", 
complete with finger popping and improper gyrations. Throughout the hall, hearing 
aids and. spectacles were examined for fault. The repertoire of the Bristol Choir was 
rather less startling, but ranged from Palestrina to "Bobby Shafto". Despite, or maybe 
because of, a tyrannical conductor, the ensemble work was good and the soloists were 
excellent. On balance it was the folk side that was more impressive. 

On June 9th the Abbotsbury quartet-which includes one of our own illustrious 
instructors-gave a concert restricted to members of the Music Club. The playing was 
skilful and sensitive; the limitations were inherent in the works chosen. The first was 
Haydn's Emperor Quartet which was successful, with the end of the second movement 
triumphant. The majesty of this chorale was without doubt the highlight of the concert. 
Skipping to the last item, which was Beethoven's Quartet, op 95-in the main a dour and 
pessimistic work-; this was played with great feeling for the tormented mind that was 
its origin. The slow melodies came over with admirable force, agitation even. The final 
section is where the clouds clear, and has been described as "gay and revelling like a 
Rossini overture". It was hardly that, but there was plenty of verve about it. The 
skipped item was a Shostakovich piece, supposedly "inspired" by the drone of bombers 
in the Second World War. The influence is well shown, and a correct interpretation did 
nothing to rescue the unfortunate notes involved. Such a dismal second rate piece of 
mechanical music can scarcely have appeared before Mr. Shostakovich chose to show the 
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unwitting concertgoer just how turgid and utterly flat a collection of sounds can be. Why 
this insult to an audience was chosen, it is hard to imagine. The players were accomplished 
musicians; how could they have possibly played it without distaste? 

Lastly, on Thursday June 5th, the Bournemouth Sinfonietta performed in the Big 
Schoolroom under the baton of George Hurst. A lively start was afforded by a well 
played (particularly by woodwind) rendering of Rossini's early "The Italian girl in 
Algiers", followed by Panufnik's rarely heard "Old Polish Suite for Strings" played by 
an intelligent small string section. 

The central attraction of the evening was Mozart's Second Horn Concerto-a 
brave choice with Denis Brain's classical rendering on record so well known. Although it 
is not the easiest of concertos to play, it must nonetheless be said that while always agreeable 
Brown's playing was at no time impressive. Hurst was not altogether complimentary with 
the accompaniment; thus more than one person was extremely disappointed. 

Substandard also in its rendering but still pleasant was Wagner's "Siegfried Idyll". 
It is an extremely difficult work for the performers, requiring many instruments and 
intense sympathy between players. The latter was Jacking, as especially shown by ragged 
entries from the flute and clarinet. Mendelssohn's "Italian Symphony" was a lively con
clusion, but as in other parts of the concert, attention and delicacy were absent. 

A third rate performance of first class music for an audience obviously considered 
third class: enjoyable, but it is annoying to think that c. £450 brought us something so 
far from perfection. 

That then was the Summer Music. In the next two terms we have the often excellent, 
often very disappointing Concert Club concerts. Big names do not always live up to their 
reputations. However, let us put our trust in the Club's selectors, and hope for a good 
season's music and good attendance. 

J.J.C.C., C.P.H., R.O.D., Pastiche by J.L.W. 

THE GONDOLIERS 

There is an obvious risk in doing the same kind of thing twice running: people are 
tempted into making comparisons, overlooking the probable fact that different circum
stances, of all kinds, make such comparisons unfair. It is easy, but would be irrelevant, 
to consider this year's School performance of "The Gondoliers" in relation to last year's 
"Iolanthe". Quite apart from any differences in the availability of appropriate talent, 
they are different works, imposing a different set of demands on performer and producer 
alike. "The Gondoliers", with its underlying satire of the notion of social equality, takes 
a long time to establish its point. Little of consequence occurs in the first act: the circum
stances are explained, and a typical Gilbertian atmosphere is created. But it is all rather 
static, and there is a risk of lifelessness unless all concerned are brimming with confidence. 
The dialogue and the songs alike need the kind of panache that will achieve the right level 
of gay absurdity. That this was not invariably achieved can easily be explained and 
understood; the difficulties of finding and training individuals who can both sing and act, 
and of finding opportunity for combined rehearsals of the large numbers involved from 
two separate schools, are really formidable in the pressures of a modern summer term. 
That so many of these difficulties were overcome meant that these performances gave very 
real enjoyment to about 2,500 people during the Commemoration week-end. 
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The greatest single contribution to this enjoyment came from the orchestra. Com
posed entirely of members of the schools' community, it played with delightful verve and 
intonation-despite the difficulties of an often over-hot Big Schoolroom. Its members, 
and above all Mr. Ferry, can be proud both of their ensemble playing and of the consider
able accomplishment with which the very pleasant pieces of instrumental writing in 
Sullivan's score were performed. The orchestra's quality was apparent from the first bars 
of the overture. Was it not a pity that, half way through this one opportunity to appre
ciate them on their own, the curtain was raised onto an admittedly lively Venetian scene? 
It seemed to imply that the audience needed visual distraction rather than musical 
pleasure. This was, none the less, an ingenious way of helping the performers to warm 
up before launching into their first chorus. To make a confident start was obviously 
important, and this they did. In fact, the chorus performed well throughout. Once 
again, Mr. Glen's ability to dispose large forces in lively fashion on a crowded stage was 
constantly evident. The two dozen decorative Contadine from Leweston were a valuable 
asset. Poised and graceful, and singing well, neither they or their male counterparts 
showed many signs of uncertainty. Very colourfully and variously dressed (the costumes 
were, in fact, one of the features of the evening) this chorus did all that was needed, 
despite the inevitable restrictions of space. The Cachucha was one of the evening's 
highlights. That this should be so, depending as it does on chorus and orchestra, was 
heartening. For this gives a better measure of the school's overall musical competence 
than the performance of individual soloists. The latter obviously attract more attention; 
but they do not give any real clue about standards. And it is surely the challenge to 
overall standards that makes such a production worth-while. That is why an "opera" 
(of whatever nature) is the best form of Commem. entertainment. It brings together all 
the resources of the school; this alone seems sufficient justification for a second endeavour 
to present a Savoy opera. Indeed, it seems right to use this kind of opportunity to draw 
on the maximum range of talents and interests; a staged representation of one of the vast 
repertoire of appropriate musical works could well become an established feature of our 
Commem. week-end. There are, after all, several ways in which any occasional shortage 
of suitable soloists could be overcome. 

Not that the soloists on this occasion were by any means negligible. It is true that a 
large part of the action, and not a little of the better-known music, depends on the two 
Gondoliers. Their own assessment of themselves, "the merriest fellows are we", must be 
seen to be merited. If they seem to be at all hesitant, the performance can turn into a 
ritual, rather than an entertainment. At times, one was conscious of the dangers of this. 
But it would be unfair to be too harshly critical of Mayhew and Lyle, if they were not 
always quite able to meet the demands of two roles that are exacting of both vocal and 
acting ability. The former, as Marco, did his best to be "merry", but could not quite 
impose himself convincingly; the latter can scarcely be blamed if, as Guiseppe, he was 
asked to tackle more than his natural talent allowed. Both, however, took pains to be 
audible (as did all the performers); and they were obviously seeking to make something 
of their parts, which was also true of Le Gallais in the normally inconspicuous role of 
Luiz. All three, however, seemed happier when supported by other parts. Thus, one of 
the more distinguished moments was the difficult quartet "In a contemplative fashion". 
Here, the pleasant voices and engaging personalities shown throughout by Joanna 
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Egan (Tessa) and Teresa Lilpop (Gianetta) were especially effective. Just as distinguished 
was the gavotte lesson, which was admirably staged; inhibitions were shaken off 
enough for the performance really to come alive. 

It did, indeed, come alive whenever the Plaza Toro family were on the stage. Court, 
as the Duke, had plenty of personality, and was especially good in his enunciation; while 
his abandoned caperings showed that his abilities as an actor were no less than as a singer. 
Caroline Martin gave a very successful performance as the Duchess; especially in the 
dialogue, she managed to attain the tones and style of the traditional Gilbertian dame, 
with commendable assurance. Their daughter Casilda (Virginia Wells) was outstanding; 
she looked right, sang really \veil, and moved and spoke with a suitable mixture of disdain 
and femininity. She, Plaza Toro, and Combes as Don Alhambra were perhaps the only 
soloists not to show some signs of being overawed by the occasion. 

Combes, indeed, was noticeably more confident and mature than most of the others 
both voice and stage presence. As a result, his whole performance lingers in the memory, 
and he made a real impact. His obvious appreciation of the possibilities of the part meant 
that there was, in his own words, "no possible doubt whatever" that he would, by some 
means or other, impart vigour whenever he was on the stage. It was thus not surprising 
that the quintet of the Inquisitor and the Plaza Toros ("Try we life long") was so well 
sung; and not many people could have made so much of the key song of the whole opera
"There lived a king in days of old"-when singing is seated, upstage. 

So, even if there was occasional tentativeness and lack of personality, there is no 
doubt that, overall, the very considerable efforts of everyone concerned were rewarded. 
For this, the School was indebted to many people, not least to the members and staff of 
St. Antony's for a contribution that made all the difference to the success of the evening. 
Only those most closely involved can guess at all the problems that had to be solved; that 
they were solved so well revealed once again the skill of Mr. Ferry and Mr. Glen at 
bringing out the best from a large number of assorted talents, in their usual imperturbable 
fashion. May we hope that the Ferry-Glen partnership will have every chance to continue. 
Certainly on this occasion we can only echo Queen Victoria's comment after a private 
performance of "The Gondoliers" at \Vindsor: "Everyone was much pleased". 

COMMEl\'1. 

The institution of Commem. is overdue for reconsideration. The abolition of 
speeches and translation to the end of term have done little to make it any more vital. It 
still seems to be primarily an opportunity for the ladies to show off their clothes and for 
all to consume superfluous quantities of food. More and more, boys are advising their 
parents not to waste time and money in unnecessary extravagance. 

\\'hat then should be done? Abolition is a possibly, and would be a very sad step. 
But if nothing is done, Commem is hardly worth keeping. The drudgery of wandering, 
from a ludicrous sense of duty, to the next exhibition or the next cocktail party has been 
experienced by all parents. Cocktail parties incidentally seem to be the worst possible 
social gift for Commem. As if most people did not have to follow the dreary round with 
their business acquaintances. It seems surprising that in the public schools, one of the 
last bastions of a not always displeasing heartiness, that no protest has been raised against 
the introduction of an institution so sterile. 



20 THE SHIRBURNJAN 

This year, The Shirburnian took a long look round. In every house there was an 
observer, and a dismal report each brought. House exhibitions were staged in a few, and 
generally consisted almost entirely of photographs of rugger and cricket teams. Teas, 
attendance desirable so that parents could meet the housemaster, were probably the height 
of gaiety. The houses were on show, and utterly dead. 
Round the school exhibitions. 

There was a noticable improvement in the quality of most of the school exhibitions. 
The Art School had samples of superb pottery, and controlled abstract art, showing the 
existence of a capable mentor, was arranged both on the walls and underfoot. There was 
also an intriguing hole in the wall through which could be seen an arrangement of 
cubes incorporating a system of tastefully changing coloured lights. The machinery gave 
out a satisfying hum. An exhibition of various Sher borne views was quite excellent, and 
a tribute to the organisers whose search seems to have led as far as the United States. 
Photostats of rarely seen items in the British Museum, many original works of art and 
beautiful diagrams by Mr. Gibb; this and more added up to the most interesting display 
in many a year. The photography exhibition was almost monopolised by T. P. L. King's 
remarkable work. The most impressive section was his action pictures of Trafalgar 
Square on New Year's Eve. Also noteworthy was P. N. Walker's sensitive profile of an 
unidentified youth. But the Poetry Exhibition was less successful-merely a desk where 
copies of "Sherborne Poetry" were being sold. And the poetry reading was poorly 
attended; however this was probably all to the good as a moving rapport was quickly 
established by the four readers with their audience. 

Other exhibitions were the normal retrospective look at the departments concerned; 
much the most ambitious of these was the Biology, with a vast quantity of livestock. 

On the games field, the gym squad was more than usually impressive, but the junior 
squad provided their unvaried routine with chairs. The Beating of Retreat which im
mediately followed was genuinely moving, with the Band producing a well balanced 
sound. When there was a movement away from this at the end, a quite extraordinary 
display of aeronautics by radar controlled aeroplanes rivetted almost everybody's atten
tion. Many would have despised them in theory, as just an expensive toy, but in practice 
they were hypnotic. 

And finally to the Abbey service. The Bishop of Salisbury preached a profound and 
thought-provoking sermon, but unfortunately the relay system was not faultless and much 
was lost-provoking impatience in some quarters. The Te Deum was sung successfully, 
for a good many the most significant part of the service. 

But in a larger sense, it seems strange that Commem is so stereotyped. There are so 
many events that could be organised given time. Perhaps one year a professional folk 
group (a world even now not entirely unknown to O.S.S.) might meet both the essential 
demands of window dressing and producing entertainment acceptable to boy and parent 
alike, and the cost could easily be recouped. The poetry reading, hastily contrived, was 
a lesson in that it involved a noteworthy outsider, Thomas a Clark. If organised earlier 
it should have been possible to obtain others. Fuller integration with the outside world 
seems an answer. Given that Commem should be primarily a school event, nonetheless 
it seems sad to forego that extra entertainment that can so easily be made to produce 
dividends. 

J.L.W. 
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BOOK REVIEW-"SHERBORNE POETRY" 

"This collection of poetry is the work of people who in some way or other are con
nected with Sherborne. Most of the contributors live or study in Sherborne". "Sher
borne Poetry" was compiled by Messrs. Harvey and Smalley during the Easter holiday 
and Summer term, and came out about a week before the end of term, and consists of 
poetry by about fifteen people, mainly boys or masters. This review of the book, I must 
emphasise, is a strictly personal opinion, and it may well be that having read the poetry 
in it some more, my opinion will change: I will not discuss all the poems, only the ones 
which interest me or about which I have something to say. 

The first author that comes to mind is Hubert Moore, former English master here; 
his poetry is light and amusing, but although quite cleverly constructed, is not of any 
particular merit, in my opinion. 

The standard of the poems in the book from boys in the school is considerably 
higher. A. C. Harvey does not do full justice to himself with an earlier draft of a poem 
that appeared in last term's literary supplement; and although the poems by J. L. 
Wilkinson are certainly not among his best, both are pleasant enough. R. A. J erram's 
poems, while lacking the passion of his "Poem Among The Islands", amply demonstrate 
his real feeling for words: a tenderness and sensitivity to his words is present throughout, 
for example in 

I should tell you the road across the mountains 
leads down steep screes, 
stones crying under the sun, 
and passes through villages 
where the sunlight swarms up the mud walls. 

Certainly his poems are amongst the most impressive in the collection; no less so are 
those of C. P. Hancock, the improvement in whose technique enables him to show his 
feeling for words and very real powers of moving the reader, for example in this, the final 
verse in the poem "To Helen": 

Then running down the hill, 
Her voice seeming far off, 
\Vorn, in the bosom fleeing. 
In the sun and the scent of heather 
Finally knowing. 

I move on to what I consider to be the three best works in the anthology-those by 
Tom Clark, Charles Verey and R. A. Neale, now in New Zealand. His is a translation of 
an early English poem called "The Dream of the Rood", possibly by the poet Cynewulf 
(late 8th-early gth century); in a note Mr. Neale says that "It contains some of the 
best of the religious poetry in which that age was prolific, and translation cannot hope to 
convey the weight and feeling of the Old English alliterative verse"; but be this as it may, 
his translation has tremendous weight and power. Here the Rood or cross is speaking: 
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On me the Son of God 
Suffered a space; now I rise in splendour 
Spring high under heaven and have power to heal 
Each and every one who holds me in awe. 
Once I was made of tortures most terrible, 
To mankind most hateful ere I opened the way 
The plain path of life to all who have speech. 
Behold, He has exalted me the Prince of Glory 
The Lord of Heaven, above all trees of the wood, 
Even as also His mother Mary herself 
Almighty God for the sake of all men living 
Has worshipped above all womankind of the world. 

Tom Clark has two fairly short poems, the first of which is exquisite: he has to an 
even greater degree that sensitivity that marks out Richard Jerram. Called, "Through 
1 2 moons", it begins: 

one 
old castle and a 

curve of hill, just there 
a gasp of sky 

all this 
the right way up 

she said 
"I name this place .... 

Summer!" 
Charles Verey has one fairly long poem in the collection, called "The Last Supper", 

and it is this poem which, through-amongst other things-its skilful handling ofrecurrent 
imagery and the complexity of its allusions, seems to be to me the most satisfying of them 
all. I think he sees a kind of symbolic murder taking place during the Last Supper, 
symbolising the betrayal of master by disciple: 

and pierces down 
they looked to 

but his eyes remained steady 
looking up 

the movement 

The poet retains a strict control over the poem, which moves with great certainty, 
r:unscious of its many-sidedness but never doubtful of its intention. 

I also liked one of Mr. Harvey's poems: called "Strange Stillness'', it succeeds 
admirably in conveying a peculiarly still mood, partly through sensitivity and partly 
through imagery: Last night's snow 

Crouched down 
Like a cat to its milk. 

That then is Sherborne Poetry, or at least what I liked in it. Most of it is good, some 
is excellent, and some is bad, and if you haven't found something in it that you like you 
have been unlucky. If you haven't yet got a copy, it is available from Mr. Harvey or 
Mr. Smalley: congratulations to them both on their production. M.C.S. 
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valete 
ScHOOL HousE 

D. A. ADDAMS 'WILLIAMS, came 19643 , Mod. 6B3, House Prefect, Rugger 4th XV 1968, 
Cricket 4th XI (Capt.) 1969, 3rd XI 1969 (Capt.), Dramatic Society, Shooting Club 
-Stock Exchange? 

H. A. BARTON, came 19652, Mod. 6B1, Trebles 1967, James Rhoades, Hellfire Club
U niversity, Quantity Surveyor? 

M. E. FORRESTER, came 19643, Mod. 6B3, House Prefect, Hockey 3rd XI 1969, Shooting 
1965-69, Colours 1967-69, Shooting Club-University. 

A. J. D. HAWKINS, came 19651, Mod. 6B3, House Prefect, C.S.M.-Accountancy. 
W. R. J. Hockin, came 19651, M.S. 6B3, School Prefect, Royal Naval Reserved Cadet

ship, Shooting VIII 1967 1968, Trebles 1966, Specials 1967, Captain of Swimming 
1969, Coxswain, Music Club, United Services-B.R.N.C. Dartmouth. 

T. J. C. JACOB, came 19661, MS6B-University of East Anglia? 
C. J. JosEPH, came 19653, ML5B, Hockey 4th XI, Band-Industry. 
R. B. NouRSE, came 19652 Mod. 6B3, Shooting Club-Short Service Commission then 

Foreign Languages Communications Officer. 
R.H. M. SHERIDAN, came 19643, l\IS6G1, Whitehead-University of Essex. 
C. F. STRAKOSCH, came 19651, ML6B, Harley Prize for strings, Trebles 1969, Orchestra, 

Music Club, Polyglots-Austria, France, then University. 
P. W. B. Tyrrell, came 19643, MS6B2, Biology Society, Music Club-Future undecided. 
J.B. WAGE, came 19643, Mod. 6B5, School Prefect, Rugger 4th XV 1968, Hockey 2nd 

XI 1969, Whitehead-University. 

ABBEY HousE 

J. l\L C. BAUNTON, came 19651, ~Iod. 6B5, Cricket 2nd XI 1969, 3rd XI 1968, Hockey 
3rd XI 1969, 4th XI 1968, Biology Society-Southampton University. 

J. K. D1xoN, came 19681, 3B-Future undecided. 
P. D. GARFORTH-BLEs, came 19642, Mod. 6A, Upper VI, Head of School, Rugger 2nd 

XV 1967 (colours), 1st XV 1968 (colours), Cricket 3rd XI 1967, 2nd XI 1968, 
Squash, Duffers, Green Ribbon, Interpretes, James Rhoades, United Services
Oxford. 

A. D. JERMAIN, came 19643, Mod. 6B1, Cricket 4th XI 1967, 3rd XI 1968, Hockey 3rd 
XI 1968 1969, 2nd XI 1969 (colours), Fencing 1966 1967 (Sabre), Boxing 1964 1965 
-Cirencester, Estate 1\!Ianagement. 

R. H. Rix, came 19642, l\fod. 6B2, House Prefect, Lyons Parsons Divinity Prize, Hockey 
4th XI-Cambridge and Law. 

G . .M. STANGER-LEATHER, came 19661 i"1S5-Business Studies at Newcastle College of 
Commerce, Accountancy. 
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J. A. C. P. WALSH, came 19642, Mod. 6B2, Upper VI, School Prefect, Sandhurst Scholar
ship, Hockey 3rd XI 1969, Sailing 1967 1968 1969 (colours), Shooting 1967 (colours 
1968 1969, Tennis 1st VI 1969, Under Officer 1968, Duffers, United Services (Hon. 
Sec.), Whitehead, Geographical Society-Army. 

Left in March 
J. P. McN. HARVEY, came 19662, ML5B-Further Studies. 

THE GREEN 

M. R. ALDRIDGE, came 19651, Mod. 6B1, House Prefect, Squash 1st VI 19691, Tennis 1st 
VI 19692-Future undecided. 

J. D. T. BRAY, came 19643, ML6B, House Prefect, Rugger 3rd XV 19683 (colours), 
Polyglots-Marseilles then Advertising. 

N. D. A. Cox, came 1965 2, ML6B, House Prefect, Orchestra, Band, Polyglottes-Future 
undecided. 

C. A. C. EGAN, came 19643, Mod. 6B5-Future undecided. 
P. D. NARIZZANO, came 19651, Mod. 6B3, House Prefect, Orchestra, Music Club-Future 

undecided. 
J. P. SINGLETON, came 19642, Mod. 6B2, Upper VI, Head of House, Cross Country 1st 

VIII 1968 (colours) 1969, Athletics 1967 1968 1969, Biology Society, Geography 
Society, Les Philosophes, United Services-Marseilles then University or Short 
Service Commission? 

M. D. SMITH, came 19643, Mod. 6B2, House Prefect, Geography Librarian, Geography 
Society-Law? 

C. G. VACHER, came 19652, MS6B3, House Prefect, Reserved Cadetship to R.N. College 
Dartmouth, Rugger 2nd XV 19683, Hockey 1st XI 19691, Cricket 2nd XI 19682 

19692, Colours for all teams, Orchestra, Band, Blue Room, Duffers, James Rhoades, 
United Services Club-Royal Navy. 

HARPER HOUSE 

H. ST. J. DAWNAY, came 19643, MS6A2, Upper VI-University. 
G. W. B. DE CouRCY-WHEELER, came 19652 MS6B2, Hockey 2nd XI 1969-Medicine, 

Trinity College, Dublin. 
N. DEC. GRUBB, came 19643-19692, Mod. 6B3, Upper VI, Head of House, Rugger 4th 

XV 19683, Shooting VIII 1966, James Rhoades-University and Mining? 
A. R. HARDIMAN, came 19651, MS6B1, House Prefect, Golf Team, Orchestra, Music 

Club-Future undecided. 
C. W. HARMER, came 19643, MS6B1, House Prefect, Shooting VIII (colours) 1969-

University, Electronic Engineering. 
D. A. HOBART, came 19651, MS6B2-Future undecided. 
M. H. LONG, came 19651, MS6B2, Biology Society, Music Club-Future undecided. 
J. I. MocKRIDGE, came 19643, MS6B1-Future undecided. . 
R. WATKINS, came 19651, Mod. 6B1, House Prefect, James Rhoades-University? 
S. J. WEBER, came 19651, Mod. 6B4-Future undecided. 
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ABBEYLANDS 

N. R. BEsT, came 19643, MS6B2, House Prefect, Rugger 4th XV 1967, 2nd XV 1968, 
Biology Society-Medicine? 

D. J. DuPONT, came 19663 6B-Further Education and Medicine in South Africa. 
J. S. FORREST, came 19653, MS6B2-Marrakech and University. 
I. C. GALE, came 19651, Mod. 6B1, Blue Room, Green Ribbon, Music Club-University. 
S. A. MACKAY, came 19661, MS6B3, Drapers' Company Exchange Scholarship to 

William and Mary College, Virginia, Trebles 1967, James Rhoades-U.S.A. 
A. M. MEAD, came 19643, Mod. 6B4, House Prefect, Specials-University? 
A. D. PRATT, came 19643, MS6B, House Prefect, Biology Society, Blue Room, Green 

Ribbon-Charing Cross Medical Teaching Hospital. 
C.R. J. SHERSTON, came 19643, MS6B2, House Prefect, Athletics 1968 1969 (colours)

Accountancy. 
J. M. H. SMITH, came 19651, Upper VI, Rugger 4th XV, Fencing, Colts Athletics, 

C.S.M., James Rhoades, Les Philosophes-University, Marketing career. 
R. B. TRANTER, came 19643, Mod. 6B2, School Prefect, Cricket 2nd XI 1969 (Capt.), 

Hockey 2nd XI 1969 (Capt.), Rugger 3rd XV 1968, Golf 1968 1969 (Secretary), 
C.S.M., James Rhoades, Les Philosophes, Geographical Society-V.S.O. and 
University. 

G. R. WILSON, came 19643, MS6B1, Upper VI, Head of House, Rugger 1st XV 1969 
(colours)-University and Industry. 

E. M. Woon, came 19652, MS6B2, James Rhoades-Chartered Accountancy. 

LYON HOUSE 
R. 0. DoRl\IAN, came 19651 Upper VI, C.S.M. Orchestra, Band (Commander 19683), 

Blue Room, Green Ribbon, James Rhoades, Les Philosophes, The Polyglots, Music 
Club, United Services, Public Schools Flycasting 1966 1967 1968 1969-Short, 
possibly Regular, Service with Irish Guards? 

N. R. DuNN, came 19643, Mod. 6A, Upper VI, Head of House, Senior Langmuir 1969, 
Rugger 3rd XV 1967, 2nd XV 1968 (colours), Hockey 4th XI 1968, 3rd XI 1969, 
Biology Society (Hon. Sec.), Music Club, Philosophes-Cambridge and Agriculture. 

P. H. KNAPP, came 19643, Mod. 6B3, Geographical Society-Estate Agency. 
A. M. MAsoN, came 19653, Mod. 5A-Royal Agricultural College, Cirencester then 

Agriculture. 
R.R. K. PIKE, came 19643, Mod. 6B, United Services-University? 

vVEsTcorr HousE 
R. K. G. ALLEN, came 19643, Mod. 6B2, House Prefect, Hockey 1st XI 1969-Norway, 

Southern France, Germany, Australia, Reading University? 
P.R. BROOM, came 19653, MS6B1-Future undecided. 
R. J. FROST, came 19663, 4C, Cricket 1st XI 1968, Hockey 1st XI 1969, Tennis 1st VI 

I 969-Millfield. 
C. C. HOEY, came 19652, Mod. 6B1, House Prefect, Hockey 20d XI 19681 19691-

University and Farming. 
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P. M. HOEY, came 19652, Mod. 6B1, House Prefect, Biology Society-Wye College, 
London University? and Agriculture. 

]. W. HowE, came 19652, Mod. 6B2, House Prefect, Rugger 4th XV 1968, Tennis 2nd 
VI, Biology Society-Agricultural College. 

R. H. jOBSON, came 19643 Mod. 6B4, House Prefect, Cricket 1st XI 1969, Hockey 1st 
XI 1968 1969, Fives 1st IV 1968, Green Ribbon-University and Journalism. 

S. R. LOUDOUN, came 19643, Mod. 6B1-Future undecided. 
A. C. Moss, came 19643, Mod. 6B2, Head of House, Hockey 3rd XI 1967 1968, 1st XI 

1969 (colours), Rugger 1st XV 1969 (colours), Gym Squad 1966 (colours) 1967, 
Squash Team 1969, Tennis lst VI 1967 (colours) 1968 Sec. 1969 Capt., C.S.M., 
Whitehead Society, Geographical Society-University and Management. 

A. R. N. NoEL-ToD, came 19643, Mod. 6B1, Upper VI, School Prefect-Future un
decided. 

' 
THE DIGBY 

E. J. ARMSTRONG-MACDONNELL, came 19651, Mod. 6B1, Archaeology Society (Sec.), 
Blue Room-Art School. 

P. J. ST. L. HowARD, came 19643, MS6B1, House Prefect, Rugger Colts 1967, 2nd XV 
1969 (colours), Fencing 1967 1968 1969, Cross Country 1969 (colours), Athletics 
1968 1969 (colours), Blue Room, PhiJosophes, Whitehead-University. 

T. P. L. KING, came 19643, Mod. 6A, Upper VI, School Prefect, Hockey 3rd XI 1968, 
Rugger 4th XV 1968, Athletics 1967 and 1969, Les Philosophes (Hon. Sec.), 
Geographical Society (Hon. Sec.), Photographic Society (Hon. Sec.)-University. 

T. J. McQuEEN, came 19653, Mod. 5B-Tutorial College, then Art School. 
J. L. P. PEEL-YATES, came 19663, 4D-France? and Business. 
M. S. WAKELY, came 19643, Mod. 6B3, House Prefect, Hockey 3rd XI 1968-Motoring 

Journalism. 

stop press 
CANOEING 

After a certain amount of slalom training over the Spring holidays by a few members, 
the club entered into the competitive field of canoeing this term with considerable success 
-at Bournemouth the team came 4th out of I 1, competing against teams of all age 
groups. 

This term has shown great potential for future competitions in spite of the lack of 
time that can be devoted to training. 
Team: Boulton, Parker, J., Smith, Parker, G. 

HISTORICAL POSTSCRIPT 

An American minister, Mr. Hawtrey, paid a visit to the School this term. His 
father, S. Hawtrey, came to Sherborne in 1867, and his grandfather, M. J. G. Hawtre'y 
about 1815. 
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can't i say there's something more 
than the dry dust circling swirls 
up with the wind? 
can't i show 
that in a bare room ants come out 
or a thin, cold-passioned insect 
steals across the floor? 

in the room all your tenderness 
lies with dead flowers, broken glass 
on the draught-swept windowsill. 
or was it truly tear's crystal, 
something shining that i couldn't see? 

sometimes i think i am the wind 
forcing its way, like rats beneath the stairway 
plague and hunger. 

R. A. 0. N. jERRAM 

i have seen the sun 
with its courtiers 
beating up from the east 

& the mountains either side 
standing well back 

i couldn't blame them 
& the valley floor 
flat & wide 

i have seen the sun 
black trees of crucifix 
bear witness 

robert ford & i 
were watching & later jude 
came & stood by the window 

the street 
was splashed with orange 
suddenly 

cigarette smoke & 
flies in the curtains 
jude's face is grey 
minds are vacant 

it's an old record 
on the gramophone, 
folksinger. this 

is the end of the line 
the dust settles 
sun kills 



J. M. B. CLARKE 

THREE PIECES OF PROSE 

Meta 

Meta watched the two boys pick their way down the rough path towards the river. 
They waved as they disappeared over the rise and she heard their clogs clatter on the 
rusted iron footbridge. She stood sadly in the doorway, waiting for them to reappear on 
the other side. The boys' army jackets stood out against the grey of the lower hillside for 
a few moments and then blended into the path that led upwards to the crumbling tower. 
Meta didn't go inside but waited until she judged the boys to have reached the top of the 
hill. Then she walked round to the back gate, wrinkling her nose at the blue turf smoke. 
Yes, the boys were silhouetted as they trotted along the path that was the hackle of the 
ridge-dog's back. Meta, happy in her brood, turned into the woodhouse to fetch fuel for 
her hungry stove. 

Vasili Vissarion 

Vasili Vissarion crouched in the hollow about a hundred yards from the French 
Fusiliers. The men around him, their faces ruddy with exertion, panted nervously. Some 
of the bullets groaned above to splinter into the shed behind. Some buried themselves in 
the gritty Borodino dust. Some seared living flesh, and such a one hit Vasili in the stomach. 
He saw nothing. One moment he knelt at the front of the position, the next he lay 
awkwardly at the other end. He clutched instinctively at the hole in his belly, feeling 
nothing. The blood fell rather than flowed. Still he felt nothing. The only pain was in 
the small of his back where the sergeant's water bottle dug into him. Vasili smiled sweetly 
at the astonished peasant faces that stared down at him. The faces wavered and exploded 
one by one as he looked at them. Everything reddened. Then the pain crushed him. 
He screamed blood as the brute agony crumbled him and his stomach collapsed. 

Pen, hand, press ••••• 

Tickle turned to ache by crescent push and blended into sting. More and a sudden 
blossoming. Running pain up to elbow, ebbing and flowing, coming and going, arm
jerking. Steady dull pain at side of wrist, cushion for spearing and sparking hurt, yet 
following another track, by nerves and the veins, up the soft underarm, to be stopped as 
well by the elbow-baulk. If you broke the skin would you feel the pain break the barrier 
reaching the brain, and there spreading in luxury and sin among the cells? 



(Fighting in a ricefield) 

Why did the pot call the kettle black? 
Was it because the kettle steamed 
and belched and blew and coughed
Firing from his spout: 
The smoke rolled across the tablecloth 
And enveloped the encroaching cheese, 
The yellow cheese with the knife sticking out. 
Not 
a normal, but a curved knife 
-A cheese knife like a sickle: 
But with its differences. 

(Slaves of liberty) 

Or was it because the pink paint 
was scraping off 
to reveal the black fibre underneath. 
The pink had ridden over, trod over, 
But now ... -- . -the darkness was coming out 
-Fighting the pink for a place on the surface, 
A place to survive, a place to be with its own, 
A place to love and a place to live. 

(Keepers of the peace?) 

Or maybe for the black hard handle 
Which banged on the floor when you dropped it, 
Or hit the wall for nothing-no provocation. 
You picked it up ... Too hot; 
No feelings, no reproaches, everything useless 
After all, 
how can you appeal to that 

A dead handle. 

(Give 'em a flower) 

You hit out in your agony 
for you are burnt or hit, clubbed 
But don't ... 
He will get his own back. 

(Mother of the Free) 

So why was the kettle black? 
For the pot over here, at home, 
Is as black 
As the kettle over the sea. 

P.J. ST. L. HOWARD 

POT POURRI 

(A comment on American brutality) 



it could be like 

the two kingfishers 
as they fly united 
under the white clouds 
together in their flight 
a dual purpose, a oneness in their course. 

outside the pavilion 
the scent of soft night 
a sense of you and your gentleness. 
floating in the air the 
Perfume of the Heavenly Spirits who 
Descended in the Rain Shower, 
transcending the night. 

T. ]. McQuEEN 

for you 

i will bring orchids to your doorstep 
and (when you're dead) 
bum incense in your temple 

for you the swallows fly 
and rain gently kisses 
the brow of a wondering hill 



c. P. HANCOCK 

ANSWER 

Sit in the woods when the wind blows 
And when the gong sounds behind you 
Ringing across the lawns. 
And there see the dance in your eyes 
And here the waves of the sea. 
The light beams still scattered 
On the dead leaves some gold shines, 
In your eyes some music pushes. 
Soundless. 
But the music is undanced 
For it is unmoved, 
And in the stillness feeling 
A strange link with necessity. 
Stopped! stopped now! speak long now, 
Speak! and spoken long the sun then lower. 
And the sky more blue now, 
Under this sky there might be 
Some meeting. 
At the gate (shall see?) shall see! 
No, on, walk on, in the pause 
A white cross shining through, 
God white cross shining within 
So I must dip my head to see beauty. 

lMAcDONNELL 

The Cuckoo sounds 
The Times rewrites 
the same sad sound 
is singled out 

mellow sun yellow 
splashed by red pheasants eye 
reversed white yellow 
fluffed in form, young 
spadger ruffled 

this stands aloof 
subject to all inglorious 
They remain below being 
seen those praises sung 

still continuous wind 

as mind reflects mere mouse 
of rat- a whole 
reflects the will to know 
where all is open subject to 
self certain scrutiny 

continual commentary on, 
from start 



J. L. WILKINSON 

HAIKU 

Haiku-a short note. 

Haiku is a Japanese poetry form generally constructed in 5-7-5 syllables, although most 
of these are 5-5-7, a style rather more suitable for English. The effect of Haiku is in 
what they do not say rather than what they do. If successful, they should evoke one of 
several distinct and enumerated moods. 

the buttercups sang 
louder than children 
under my squatted body 

the sand reaches swirl 
up, leaving the sky 
at my feet and rain clouds dry 

swallow in the face, 
angle between space, 
hands unfelt and wandering 

the archer sprung 
an arrow from his bow. 
I watched it bow from below 

wind evident to 
eyes only now it 
hollows the fuchsia curtains 

up the slopes 
without achievement 

the bent post-tied tree, 
moon behind blue clouds
harmless spirits for quiet men 

and suddenly I've made a new home 

a bird is safe on 
live wire if it doesn't 
touch any connection 

under your descent 
climbing the head walled path
I've tumbled down at last 

trapeze of trees 
uncoloured sky swing
slashed by telegraph wires 



DIRECT POINTER 

Down the way, slid way, 
down the passage high
walled to one eyeless 
sky light, down between, 
centre through the green 
stretched perspective lines; 

Down defined by pain 
the way, passage, down 
high on an uncarved 
lectern, one book a beam, 
letters light reliefed. 
And the book was Way. 

High was a trunk poled 
behind, and was not, 
and men living leaves, 
the foliage though div
ided by the leaves; 
and one with the tree. 

Turned and nine times read, 
still there is no wall 
behind the vine. No 
wall behind this End. 
While leaves laugh and tell 
themselves of senses. 

Silver-grey-silver, 
shades of involvement. 
But if this grasping 
would unheld be sky. 
But if the skylight 
would show empty sky. 

j. L. WILKINSON 
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games 
CRICKET REPORT ON lST XI 

With only ,three old colours still remaining from last year, and those three compar
atively young, the first eleven looked as though it would be struggling against lack of 
experience and lack of confident leadership but the latter was not the case. J. L. Carey 
the captain, ably assisted by E. P. J. Lyons, handled the side very competently both on 
and off the field and was able to build up a good team spirit. 

After the dry Easter holidays there was a week of good hard wickets for the first 
time for some years which gave the opportunity of selecting the probable candidates for 
the eleven and it was possible to develop an element of stability in the side early in the 
term. However the weather soon reverted to the May we have come to expect and the 
matches against the Dorset Rangers and Clifton were abandoned without a ba11 bowled. 
The trip to Westminster was not as fruitless as in previous years and the game was com
pleted, the last hour being played in steady rain with both sides having the chance of 
victory. There were other close finishes and few who played against Radley or watched 
the end of the match wi11 forget it. Set to make 87 to win in about three hours Radley 
made the mistake of not taking advantage of the bowling when it was loose and eventually 
succumbed for 78. The Downside match proved to be another nailbiting finish and the 
eleven only just managed to save a game they should have won comfortably, the last four 
batsmen managing to play out the last hour after the middle order had col1apsed com
pletely. It was mainly due to the "tail" that a surprising victory over the M.C.C. was 
achieved. With Sher borne at 82 for 7 prospects of the game being over at tea time looked 
good but Sherborne eventually declared at 192 for g and 1\1.C.C. were all out in the 
penultimate over. 

Against Marlborough Sherborne batted first but too slowly on a fast scor!ng ground 
to be able to declare with sufficient time to dismiss the opposition ang··despite some 
brilliant fielding and catching the game ended in a draw. The batting against Blundell's 
was very similar and apart from P. ]. Lough who made 104 out .. of 156 before being 
caught trying to force the pace no one made runs at a reasonable pace. However, 
B1unde11's batting proved to be less resistant than Marlborough's and with some fine 
bowling by D. R. Scott victory was obtained with twenty min'utes to spare. The season 
closed with wins over the 0.S.S. and Canford (see postscript). 

The batting throughout the season with the exception of P. J. Lough and A. D. 
Leakey has been very brittle. Too often a good start has been established and then not 
built upon by the middle order whose ability to collapse in mid-season was almost as 
phenomenal as the ability of the "tail" to rescue the side. J. L. Carey,]. S. Schroeter and 
R. H. Jobson all had one or two good scores but tended to get out early on playing 
tentatively or across the line. 
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The bowling took some time to settle down with Scott and Lyons proving to be the 
most successful. The most outstanding looking performance was Scott's 7 for l 7 against 
Blundell's. After a disappointing start Lyons eventually found a length and direction and 
proved invaluable on several occasions. C. B. Martin was too erratic and did not attack 
the stumps enough; too often the oppositions' openers were allowed a good look at the 
bowling before being called upon to play the ball. Behind the wicket D. J. Wilson 
developed well and looked a promising prospect for future years. 

In conclusion this has been a surprisingly successful season, undefeated in school 
matches, and with most of the side still here next year the omens look good for 1970. 

C.M.G.H. 

Team: J. L. Carey (Capt.), E. P. J. F. Lyons, J. S. Schroeter, P. J. Lough, A. D. Leakey, 
R. H. Jobson, D. R. Scott, E. D. Fursdon, C. B. Martin, D. J. Wilson, D. P. Devitt. 

lST XI v. RADLEY 

Sherborne won the toss on Friday morning and chose to bat on what seemed a good 
wicket. However, early wickets fell quickly, and only a good stand between Lough and 
Carey enabled the side to get 157. Lough scored a slow but steady 54 and Carey a quick 
40. At the end of the first day. Radley were 152-9, and they decided to continue on 
Saturday morning. Their hopes were fulfilled and Radley finished with 180, Lyons 
taking four wickets after some very steady bowling. Sherborne's second innings was 
rather disastrous, with only Schroeter (36) and Devitt (26) showing any resistance. With 
Radley set 86 to win the match seemed finished and tea was taken at 26-2. After tea, 
Radley made things look very difficult, and as a result of slow batting and accurate 
bowling, they were all out 9 runs short of victory, with Scott and Fursdon both taking 4 
wickets each. 

lST XI v. MARLBOROUGH 

After winning the toss on a good batting wicket, Leakey and Lough made good pro
gress on a ground with short boundaries. By lunch Sherborne were 98-1. In the after
noon Lough went on to score a very good 86 and Jobson a very fast and entertaining 63: 
Carey declared at 248----9 

Marlborough were soon in trouble on a wicket that was taking spin and had three 
wickets down by tea. This dictated the play afterwards, and they had no choice but to 
play for a draw, all the five bowlers having a share in the 6 wickets that fell for l 59. 

2ND XI 

Played 5 Won3 Drawn l Lost l 

After a miserably wet start to the season, when two matches were cancelled, it was 
a help quickly to have the team in its final form. It was very much a team of all round 
competence with six regular bowlers and batting down to nine or ten. This was so much 
in evidence that some arrangement was necessary to give those who did not bowl a chance 
to bat and vice-versa. All members of the team had their successes and the approach was 
always to attack. Indeed the only time the batting failed was in chasing a total of I 54 at 
Blundells against accurate seam bowling unchanged for an hour and a half. Tranter 
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proved an efficient captain who handled his bowling well, not an easy task with one fast 
opener in Jermain, three medium bowlers and two wrist spinners in Gay and Travers. 
The one factor beyond the captains' control was the fielding which, apart from Travers
in his second season with the second XI a tower of strength all round-was ordinary and 
on occasions very poor indeed. The fielding was perhaps the one thing which prevented 
the team being an outstanding eleven at this level, but a good season nonetheless with 
much enjoyable cricket being played. 

M.H. 

Team: Tranter (Capt.), Travers, Manning, Vacher, Hepherd, Gay, Jermain, Baunton, 
Vine, Graham, Burt. 

Results: Played 5 
3RD XI 

Won3 Lost 1 Drawn 1 

With the long spell of rain in May three of the matches were cancelled. As can be 
seen from the number of people who played for the XI at various times, it took some time 
to work out a final team as such, because of the large number of up and coming cricketers. 

All things considered the results were very encouraging. Having lost the first against 
Blandford, the team never looked back. 

Of the bowlers, R. W. Lovell was very consistent throughout the season and in the 
batting Humphreys often deceived the opposition with his sharp swing. Fielding generally 
was very good, except in a disastrous match against the 2nd XI when IO catches were 
dropped. 

Finally thanks go to Mr. Barker and Mr. Door for endless patience. 

Team: Gecke, Lumley-Ellis, Chilcott, Lovell, Humphreys, Leney, Wilson, W. G., 
Russell, C., Boisseau, Baylis, Nelson-Smith. 

Also played: Burt, Addams Williams, Hincks, Douglas-Morris, Sheaf, Nicholls, Gaskell, 
Marshall, Garforth-Bles. 

4TH XI 
Results: Played 3 Won 1 Lost 2 

Owing to a wet May, two out of five fixtures were rained off. Of the other three we 
lost to Bruton by a mere 15 runs, and Downside (whose team included two masters) 
quite convincingly, but we managed a decisive victory against Fosters. Baylis was the 
most penetrative bowler and he, Addams Williams, Russell, C., and Boisseau were all 
awarded their 3rd XI caps. 

The following played: Addams Williams, Scrymgeour-Wedderburn, Baylis, Nicholls, 
Lewington, Payne, Sheaf, Russell, Gaskell, R., Russell, J., Marshall, Boisseau. 

COLTS XI 

Results: Played 7 Won 3 Lost 2 Drawn 2 

A watery May hindered batsman searching for form: a dry June saw too many of 
them trying "to sweep away their cares". The poet might well have been reflecting on 
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the batsmen when he wrote, "if I had not rather hear a discourse than see a run". Yet 
eventually four batsmen made fifties and Hume the first hundred at Colts level for some 
years. 

The bowling lacked variety but was generally adequate. Fielding was the side's 
strong point: neat ground fielding and some fine catching were made to look better still 
by two much above average wicket-keepers, Wilson (promoted to the rst XI) and Ransom. 

Caps were awarded to Hume, Carter, Wilkinson, Sellers, MacAndrew, Tudor
\Villiams and Ransom. 

Team: Mayhew (Capt.), Redfern, Wilkinson, Sellers, Hume, Carter, Ransom, Mac
Andrew, Tudor-Williams, Jackson, Millard. 

Also played: Stebbings, Leggett, Wilson, E., Bradford, Parker-Jones. 

JUNIOR COLTS XI 
Results: Played 5 Won 4 Lost o Drawn r 

This year's team have shown distinctly promising form. After learning at Taunton 
that bowling straight and fielding keenly are just as important aspects of cricket as scoring 
runs, they produced some commendable results. Perhaps the most pleasing point to 
emerge is that they did not have to rely on the success of any one individual for their 
victories: 5 batsmen scored more than 30 in an innings and 3 bowlers took more than 4 
wickets in one innings. All in all, a promising angury for the future of the School's cricket. 
Team: Wilson, C. G. T. (Capt.), Noyes, Garforth-Bles, Richards, Waite, Wallace, 
Keable-Elliot, Clark, Jackson, Fovargue, Yates, Leman, ·wardlaw, T. 

Results: Played 4 

UNDER 14 XI 
Won2 Lost 1 Drawn r 

Potentially there was much promise in this year's team, but this promise did not 
ultimately fulfil itself in particular with regard to match temperament. 

Nevertheless there was a "cavalier" element in the batting which succeeded well. 
Bowling was usually thoughtful, if not always well-directed and fielding appeared at 
times indifferent in intent, if not in execution. Finally it can be asserted that all enjoyed 
their cricket which is as it should be. 

The following played: Pertwee (Capt.), Todd, Morgan, Leman, Jones, Harben, Niker, 
English, Lidstone, Archer, Davies, Sutcliffe, Stephens, Dudgeon, Flayer. 

HOUSE CRICKET 

Seniors 

C Leagues 

D & F Leagues 

b 

cdg 

g 
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TENNIS 

Played Won Drawn Lost 
1st VI 7 5 I 

2lld VI 7 4 0 3 
3rd VI 4 2 2 0 

Colts 7 3 3 
Under 14's 

The tennis this season has been of a high standard, and this sport is going from 
strength to strength owing to the increasing number of boys involved in it. Unfortunately, 
the weather was extremely bad at the beginning of the term, and twelve matches had to 
be cancelled. Thus, most of the teams were not finally established until halfway through 
the season. 

The 2nd VI had a mediocre season as can be seen by the scores; but the 3rd VI were 
strong this year and were unbeaten in their four matches. The Colts had a very good 
first pair in Ash, C. and Cameron, but lacked strength in their second and third strings. 

The 1st VI was as good as the school has seen for many years, and remained un
beaten in school matches; but lost their one match of the season to Junior Rants. There 
was some extremely good attacking tennis played. 

R.J. Frost, an extremely gifted player, was the mainstay of the team, and his partner-
- ship with the Captain proved very successful. They only lost two matches in the whole 

team, those being to the first and second pairs of Rants Junior. A. R. G. Rolding
Parsons and D. G. Gidney formed a stable second pair, and they improved greatly as the 
season progressed. They should make a competent second string for our Wimbledon 
team, which should do well in the Youll Cup this year. M. F. Randolph and M. R. 
Aldridge were not a very strong third pair, and tended to play "as the mood took them". 

Overall, it has been a very successful and enjoyable season, especially for Mr. 
Harvey whose first year it was at running the school tennis. We thank him and all the 
other masters who have devoted much of their time to the sport this summer. 

Finally, we wish Robin Frost the best of luck in his tennis when he goes to Millfield 
next term. 

Of the competitions: 

The Leagues Cup was won by Abbeylands. 
The Senior Doubles was won by Westcott. 

The Junior Doubles was won by The Digby. 

ATHLETICS 

A. C. Moss (Captain) 

With such great names as Mattholie, Rees, Burke and Parry (to mention only a few) 
removed from the Sherborne scene, we expected to have a somewhat weaker season than 
usual this year, and the standard may be judged by our position of fifth at the Marl
borough Six Schools meeting, although this was no disgrace. 
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Nevertheless, we beat Dauntseys, Allhallows, Downside, Cheltenham and Canford 
(the last named by a very exciting one point, in the final match of the term) in the 
seniors, and our superb colts team was unbeaten throughout the season-every win was 
by a wide margin and over half the "senior" team at Marlborough consisted of colts! 

Colours were awarded to Sherston, Carey, Howard, Wormal, Ward, Kilpatrick, 
Cullen, Roome, Jones and Knox. 

Athletics is a very good sport in the summer and provides much mental relaxation 
during exams. 

J. M. A. SEWELL 

SWIMMING 

The bath was opened at Whitsun when the temperature of the water had barely 
reached 58°. It rarely rose above 64 ° and only on two occasions of short duration were 
extra periods for the whole school arranged. In spite of these discouraging conditions 
there were some notable performances. The Plunge record by G. B. Stote, which had 
stood since 1929 at 56' 2!"; was broken by the Captain of Swimming, W. R.J. Hockin 
(a) with 57' 8!"· J. M.J. Darke (h), M. D. Thuell (f) and F. R. N. Hicks (a) all broke 
records and A. P. Cannings (a) completed his list of Specials and won the Senior Diving. 
Junior Diving was won by D. J. Wilson (c). A high standard was achieved in both 
competitions. The House Points Cup was won by School House for the fifth consecutive 
year with an average of 12.6 per boy, the highest on record since 1962. The relays were 
won by School House (Senior) and Lyon House (Junior). Instruction in mouth to mouth 
resuscitation was given to some 270 boys. 

Our thanks are due to the members of the Staff who helped with the daily super
vision and also to the Clerk of Works, Mr. Hill, for his unfailing attention and enthusiasm. 

Results: 

SAILING 

Won3 

F.K. 

Lost 2 

After a successful season last year and only two of the team leaving it was hoped that 
this year's would be even better. However sickness, tennis and the Gondoliers took their 
toll and the team was never at full strength. A lot of good sailing was done during the 
year particularly against St. Edwards, where the school lost by 73l--73i after 4 races. 
At Reading the team, although losing to Bradfield, beat Leighton Park. 

Schemes are afoot for a new boat. Whether this will be a small singlehander like a 
minisail or a high class racing boat, has not been decided; but whichever it is it will 
certainly enliven the sailing club. 

Our thanks to Messrs. Yorke, Rouse and Godber for all their help this term. 
Team: T. H. G. Lyle, I. M. Dinwiddie, S. K. Watson, J.M. A. Mark, Simpson, Pack. 
Also sailed: Carter, Aston. 
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When the school tied with Clifton in 1966 it was observed that there had been no 
other tie in a school match since 1865, 1o1 years before and, curiously enough, in the first 
match of the Clifton series. It then transpired that the score had been lost; but this has 
now come to light and is subjoined as a record of Sherborne's first game of any kind 
against another school. 

Played at Clifton on Thursday 15th June 1865. 

Gosse 
Bayley 
Horsford 
Howden 
C. Tylecote 
Du thy 
McArthur 
E. Tylecote 
Clerk 
Cox 
Barker 

CLIFTON. 1st Innings 
b. Tuson 
b. Austin 
b. Austin 
run out 
c. Hesse b. Tuson 
lbw b. Tuson ... 
c. Ley b. Tuson 
b. Austin 
b. Austin 
not out 
b. Tuson 

wb.2; b. 14; lb. 1; nb. 1 

KING'S SCHOOL (SHERBORNE). 1st Innings 

2 

3 
9 

17 
3 
1 

0 

0 

0 

0 

5 
18 

W. H. Osborne c. E. Tylecote b. Howden 2 
F. Hesse run out 1 
J. M. Ley b. Howden 3 
W. Armstrong c. Duthy b. C. Tylecote 13 
E. L. Tuson b. Howden o 
G. R. Kendle c. McArthur b. Bayley 6 
E. J. Austin c. McArthur b. Howden 10 

A. N. Malan b. Bayley 2 
W. Hammond run out 3 
A. P. Badcock not out 2 
P. P. Easton b. Bayley o 
wb. 1; b. 13; lb. 2 16 

The second innings not being completed the game was adjudged a tie on the first. 

And by way of contrast, in the most recent of fixtures, v. Canford at Sherborne on 
July 14th, 1969 (the first day of the holidays) the school won after a very exciting finish 
with only a minute or two to spare. 

SHERBORNE 122 CANFORD 113 



She's powerful. Displacement 6,250 
tons. Length 520 feet. And her Seaslug 
missiles can blast an aircraft out of the 
sky before it comes into sight. She bris
tles with Sea Catmissiles,4.5 inch guns, 
and the latest anti-submarine weapons 
-including a Wessex helicopter. 

This is the kind of ship you'll find 
in today's Royal Navy, prepared to 
meet the new challenges of the Missile 
Age. It offers one of the great careers 
open to a man. It gives you important 
work, a worthwhile future, travel, and 
a chance to go to University. (6o% of 
new Full Career commission officers 
now get a degree). 

There are over 10,000 officers in the 
Navy; and we believe in giving early 

HM.S.Kent 
responsibility. By your mid-2o's you 
could be commanding your first ship. 

If you're aiming for 2 'A' Levels or 
s 'O' Levels, you could qualify for a 
commission in the Royal Navy and 
Royal Marines. There's a scheme to 
help pay your school expenses (enquire 
as early as 14) and help you towards 
getting your degree. 

If you'd like to know more, we'd 
like to hear from you. Send your name, 
age, school, and educational qualifi
cations to: 

Officer Entry Section, RN 
R.N.&R.M. 
(:z5AX1) Old 
Admirafty Building, 
London, s.w.1. ROYAL NAVY 



INSIDE DORSET IS/-

HARDY'S RIVER 42/-
TOPOGRAPHICAL GUIDES 

BY 

-- MONICA HUTCHINGS -

ALSO 

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

Printed and Published by 

The Abbey Press, The Parade, Sherborne, Dorset 






