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Topic 

'And a star to steer her by .. .' 
Nostalgia is prominent among characteristics that are essentially British in nature. 

At the time of writing, crisis looms on the industrial front: power-workers, railmen, 
engineers, all are making threatening gestures at phase 3 of the Government's anti
inflation policies. Yet, when the lights flicker and fade, when the refineries grind to a halt, 
bringing transport and industry to a standstill with them, the British national trait of 
'making the best ofit' comes into its own. The Daily Express remembers the Second World 
War, Punch reprints the cartoons in that wartime series 'The British Character', and we all 
tighten our belts and remember Churchill. 

Yet, because nostalgia is something that is strangely pathetic, something that appeals 
essentially to the heart, not the intellect, it is very different from a genuine love of objects 
and the spirit belonging to an age gone by. A person living in a house furnished-with 
exquisite taste-entirely with William and Mary antiques can not really be compared 
in the same breath with someone who has a passion for posters produced by the Great 
Western Railway company. Although the motives may be equally genuine in both cases, 
there is something fundamentally different between someone who collects Chinese 
porcelain of the I 1th century B.C. and someone else who collects suburban tram tickets. 

In a modern industrial society, a prime aid for economic growth is technological 
innovation, the development and refining of known principles or data in order to facilitate 
production, using science to the benefit of the society in which we live. The failure of the 
National Plan (DEA, 1965), issued at the outset of the recent Labour administration, lay in 
fixing an objective (4.6% growth p.a.) without a previous assessment of the resources at 
one's disposal. This assessment is rapidly being made more vital to our vision of the future 
by the realisation, only recently widely made public, that world resources are finite, indeed 
a good deal more finite than was originally thought. It is, indeed, only in the past year or 
so that the Arab nations have realised that their oil deposits are their only real natural 
resource, and that supplies are severely limited. 

The political and economic power vested in deposits of a commercially exploitable 
natural resource is considerable. Suppose, to take an absurd example, that oil was the 
only known source of energy; suppose also that the only commercially viable deposits 
were in the Isle of Purbeck. Suddenly, Dorset would find itself endowed with power-in a 
real sense-roughly equivalent to that of the Middle East oil states and all the other 
economies where the export of oil to the major industrial nations is significant. For 
Dorset to possess such power would be ridiculous, since it would be impossible to use 
profitably the vast incomes from oil royalties. This applies to the economies of the Middle 
East oil-producing nations, which are not sufficiently developed on an industrial plane to 
be able to import enough to balance their vast incomes of foreign exchange. In this way, 
these states are in danger of befouling the mechanism of the world currency markets. 
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An alien logician-assuming that Mars might be able to furnish such a creature
might well find our lack of a positive global energy policy suprising. He may well find our 
lack of an institution with global sovereignty a cause for a raised eyebrow. He may also 
find it hard to reconcile our love of things that have been around a long time, furniture, 
literature, institutions, with our apparent desire for technological innovation and advance. 
The idea of this reconciliation forms, through many diverse threads, a loose central theme 
for this issue of The Shirburnian. It must become a central focus for debate among the 
coming generation of politicians and planners, economists and industrialists, for, however 
many miles of motorway are built, there will be little to hide behind if, in ten years time, 
someone points out that the petrol engine is inefficient and outmoded. Nor will it be any 
good to restore beautiful works of art if world circumstances determine that we should 
exist in pods, such as are the subject of experiment in Japan-today! All objectives, 
whether they be another thousand miles of railway, a project to provide adequate 
education for a true democracy to exist, or whatever, are useless unless they have been 
preceded by an assessment of resources available, and then determining objectives on an 
international plane. The concept of political union in the E.E.C.-although this may 
well prove to be a pipe dream of this decade-offers a chance to start on a small scale. 

This is not ecology; ecology, people say, is over exposed, and I tend to agree. It 
came too rapidly into the public gaze, and the public has been fed a lot of false statistics, 
purporting to demonstrate some preconceived promise. There has been a great deal of 
harm done, for our nature makes us suspicious of people who cry 'Wolf!' too often; and 
the attention and intellect of the very people who should be concerned is deflected. There 
have been too many splash headlines, too many plans produced, too much sensational 
urgent action reccommended. 

But while there is a very real danger in being over-aware, over eager to act, there is an 
equal, if not greater, danger in complacency. Between these two great dangers, a middle 
course must be steered. We must start looking at the compass; and we must all see the 
same degree. 

Noticeboard 
The Headmaster this term announced his intention of retiring from the Head

mastership at the end of July 1974. In the event of the appointment ofa successor being 
postponed beyond the beginning of the September term, Mr. P. T. Currie is appointed 
Acting Headmaster. 

Mr. A. E. Rouse is appointed Housemaster of Harper House from next September, 
in succession to Mr. D. J. W. Bridge. 

Mr. J. R. Lloyd is appointed House Tutor of Harper House. 
Mr. P. J. Shelley is appointed House Tutor of School House from next September, 

in succession to l\fr. A. E. Rouse. 
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HYLA BRISTOW STALLARD 
M.B.E., T.D., Order of the Southern Cross (Brazil), M.D., M.Ch., F.R.C.S. 

By the death of H. B. Stallard, the world 
has lost one of the most distinguished eye
surgeons of his generation, and athletics one 
of the great figures of the 192o's. His many 
friends and patients will remember a dear 
and charming personality. 

He came to Sherborne in 1914, where he 
became a prolific athlete and Head of Lyon 
House. In 1919, he left to study medicine at 
Caius College, Cambridge. At St. Bartholo
mews Hospital, he won several prizes and 
scholarships, and filled all the House and 
semi-senior posts both at Bart's and at the 
Moorfield Eye Hospital. He became Con
sultant at both hospitals. During the 1939-45 
war, he saw much active service with the 
Royal Army Medical Corps as opthalmic 
specialist. At the time of his .death, ~e was 
President of the Opthalmalog1cal Society of 
the United Kingdom. 

He was a brilliant and meticulous 
surgeon, and ventured further afield and more 
extensively in the orbit and around than the 
majority of eye surgeons. One of his major 
triumphs was in the treatment of the deadly 
tumours arising in the eye, especially in 
children. He contributed many papers and 
some books (including the classic Eye 
Surgery) to the literature of the subject. 

In athletics, he made his name as a miler. 
He was in the Olympic Games representing 
Great Britain in 1924, and in the England 
national athletics team from 1921 to 1927. 

His death will be deeply regretted by all 
who knew him. 

G. G. Penman, O.S. 
Harry West 

One of the most remarkable character
istics of Sherborne School is the length and 
devotion of service that so many members of 
staff give. Apparently they are indestructible, 
and when one of their number departs it 
creates a feeling of shock and disbelief. 

This Christmas, Harry West has, at long 
last decided to hang up his spade, if that 
is the appropriate expression. He has been 
with the School for thirty-five years, for many 
of which he has been Head Gardener. To all 
of us he is a familiar figure with a West 
countryman's love of the soil and a dry 
humour. 

He is a character who will be difficult, if 
not impossible, to replace, and h~ w}ll be 
sorely missed not only for his expertise m the 
gardens but also as a personality. We are 

delighted that he and his wife will be remain
ing so close to the School in Newland, and 
we wish them a very happy retirement. 

Major General J. E. Cordingley, O.B.E. 

Jim Bedford 
It is not usual to record the departure of 

the Physics Laboratory Assistant in The 
Shirburnian, but Jim Bedford was not a usual 
person. He was much more than just a lab. 
assistant, and was well known to a large 
number of staff and boys. 

In his two years at the school, his 
activities have ranged well outside the 
Physics department to the T.A.C. and the 
language lab., and have involved him in 
technical work with tape recorders, over
head projectors and film projectors, the 
swimming pool and model railway club, as 
well as helping individual boys with their 
various electronic projects. All of us have had 
occasion to be grateful for his help, always 
given generously and with the greatest skill. 

He has now returned 'down under' to 
his previous job at the Wool Research 
Laboratory in Christchurch, New Zealand. 
We wish him and his wife every good fortune. 

].P.R. 

I· 
i 

Harry West, indestructible for thirty-five years. 
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The following left School in December. 

SCHOOL HOUSE 

Beaham-Powell, N. 
Elrington, G. 
Evans, C. 
Forbes, M. 
Hetherington, P. 
Minter, P. 
Sheaf, A. 
Stephen, J. 
Syms, M. 
Waite, J. 
Waller, M. 

ABBEY HousE 

Butler, A. C. L. 
Hargreaves, S. J. 
Leach, R. A. L. 
Roome, R. P. 
Rosser, I. J. 

THE GREEN 

Hatchard, M. E. 
Riley, S. J. 
Davies, P. G. 
Edgar,]. D. 

'Ve welcome the 
following new boys: 
* denotes a boy in 
Elmdene 
SCHOOL HOUSE 

Dowding, F. ]. E.* 
Hellings, J. M. * 
Inchbald, D. P. W. * 
Lacey, M. G. * 
Maas, R. N.* 
Mead, E. P.* 
Samoilys, S. C. P. 
Thonger, J.C. T.* 
Tunnicliffe, C. L. * 
\Voolveridge, G. H.* 
Wreford, W. J.* 

ABBEY HOUSE 

Bruce-Wilson, R. A.* 
Foster-Hall, C. R. * 
Goddard, M. D. 
Laidlay, H. M. * 
Verkerk, R. H. 

HARPER HOUSE 

Archer, J.M. 
Douglas, N. P. 
Downward, J.P. 
Leeper, R. A.G. 
Park, M. J. M. 
Tomson, C. R. V. 
Williams, N. J. P. 
Greig, A. S. 

ABBEYLANDS 

Burridge,]. G. St. P. 
Burridge, S. St. P. 
Dain, C.J. 
Davies, A.]. 
Mackay, S. J. 
Nisbet, P. 
Rowe, A. B. 

LYON HousE 

Donell, S. T. 
Gerard-Pearse, I. A. 
Keable-Elliott, I. R. 
Mumford, S. 

THE GREEN 

Archibald, A. D. M. 
Eckford, D. C. 
Kendall, N. H. 
Ritchie, M. M. 
Tillotson, G. H. R. 

HARPER HousE 

Andrews, R. ]. 
Cameron, E. V. M. 
Kenny, B. H. 
Porter, R. ]. M. 
Woodward, D.R.]. 

ABBEYLANDS 

Harlow, R.J. * 
Smith, S. P.* 
Thomas, A. M. H. * 
Wadham, C.J. H.* 

WESTCOTT HOUSE 

Bracher, J. H. 
Burn, J.P. S. 
Cadman, H. W. N. 
Dudgeon, P. M. 
Floyer, M. A. 
Kerr, W. D. Y. 
O'Brien, R. D. 
Pryer, M. P. L. 
Spickernill, R. G. 
Thornhill, P.A. 
Quinn, A. N. 

THE DIGBY 

Apperly, D.R. 
Church, T. ]. E. 
Devitt, J. H. T. 
Pepper, W. ]. 
Tees, A. A. 

LYON HOUSE 

Bishop, C. R. M. 
Morant, N. D. 
Mumford, M. S. 
Withey, S. 

WESTCOTT HousE 

Brooks, N. 
Cooke,]. A. 
East,J. B. 
Gordon, T. G. 
Hawkins, A. L. 
Paddock, R. J. M. 
Thompson, F. ]. 

THE DIGBY 

Day, T. K. 
King, D. A. 
Reffell, D. W. 
Whitmey, T: S. 
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As we go to press amidst the beginnings 
of intense industrial disruption which leaves 
the Editor wondering what, if anything 
seems possible, will emerge before June, it 
seems an eon ago that the term started among 
those balmy days of mid-September. It has 
been an enjoyable term, full of variety, and 
excitement that lasted right up till the last 
day or so, when a small chemical fire in 
School House caused much alarm and raised 
many hopes, but which was quickly and 
efficiently brought under control by the 
combined efforts of the Housemaster and 
the Fire Brigade. 

Activity has been intense. Drama has 
come in for especially favoured treatment, 
with a grand total of four plays being per
formed in the School or under School 
auspices. 'Huis Clos', this year's French 
play, presented by the Troupe Francaise, was 
noted for its excellence of production, and
perhaps more important-was seen and 
enjoyed (and presumably understood) by 
many. 

Two plays were produced by boys this 
term, which must be something of a record. 
Both were very worthwhile, and were enjoyed 
by large audiences. Reviews of'Waiting for 
Godot' appear on page 10, and 'Murder in 
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The Tertn 
the Cathedral' is reviewed on page 12. 

Theatrescope, the touring company of the 
Salisbury Playhouse, presented its production 
of'A Taste of Honey' just before half term, 
to a half-empty hall with an audience not 
noted for its attentive qualities. (Review: 
page 13.) 

As usual, there has been an impressive 
stream of concerts this term, as will be seen 
from reviews in the Music section, after 
page 15. AJY must be congratulated on his 
endeavours to broaden people's musical 
experience by taking them on numerous trips 
to hear the Bournemouth Symphony 
Orchestra, which always succeeds in pre
senting a wide variety of music. 

There seem to have been many expedi
tions to divers places this term; coaches keep 
rolling up to the Main Gate, and its a dicey 
question of guessing the destination. The 
Gramophone society honoured London 
with its presence at the Audio Fair, and the 
Festival Hall; some of the Art Historians 
visited the Tate Gallery; Lower Sixth 
Historians plus a few other distinguished 
people visited the Chinese Exhibition in 
Piccadilly, after which a few made their 
way to the Haywayd Gallery, to the Cezanne 
and Salvator Rosa exhibitions there. A bus
load of English specialists endured an 
eight-hour stint in a coach to see 'Anlol?J' & 
Cleopatra' at the Aldwych Theatre, which 
must be an outstanding example of dedica
tion to one's subject. 

Academic achievement is not yet dead, 
though conversation on the summer G.C.E. 
results was rumoured to be banned on pain 
of extradition in the Senior Common Room 
at the beginning of term. Andrew Harvey, 
a recent O.S., has been elected to a Fellow
ship at All Souls College, Oxford, which is an 
outstanding achievement. 

A sponsored walk held this term was a 
friendly manner of raising nearly £1700 for 
various charities, and for getting to know the 
people from the other schools in Sherborne. 
Many thanks to those who took part, and to 
those who organised, and who cooked the 
sausages. An article explaining the idea 
behind, and function of, SY COSS appears on 
page 31. 
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The sad demise of the Greenhill Book
shop has left an appreciable gap in the 
Sherborne bookbuying scene, for the Abbey 
Bookshop, which always provides friendly 
and individual attention, and which has the 
interests of the community very much at 
heart, is unable, as a town bookshop, to be 
a university-type academic bookshop that 
would be the School's ideal. It is, therefore, 
in an atmosphere of considerable expectation 
that the forthcoming opening of BOOK
LORE is announced. Book/ore is run by 
Roger Norman, O.S. and his wife Maro, 
and is situated in the ex-Kitzerows building 
in Hound Street. They hope that it will 
adapt itself to Sherborne's needs and tastes, 
bound only by the limits imposed by financial 
solvency. 'We hope very much that it will 
match up to Sherborne's exacting require
ments in bookbuying, and will become both 
a good bookshop and a social centre. 

The Newsboard was set up three years 
ago this term, to replace the old Journal, which 
succumbed to financial, technical and practic
al difficulties; and to celebrate these years of 
hand-in-glove existence, there is an article 
by P.M.H.\V., the master in charge, on an 
aspect of Newsboard. In this issue of The 
Shirburnian are many articles and photo
graphs filched from their rich archives, for 
which I owe many deep and grateful thanks 
to the Editors, Luke Treadwell and Neil 
Jacobsen. They are to be congratulated on 
what many have described as a vintage 
term of Newsboard, and I have greatly en
joyed sitting on the window-seat at g 
Greenhill on most \\Tednesday afternoons this 
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term, liasing and helping as best I could. 
Next term's Editors are to be wished every 
success. 

The Shirburnian is a curious creature, 
changing from term to term, often only in 
minor detail, but nevertheless lacking a real 
sense of continuity. This term's issue is no 
exception to the rash of minor changes; astute 
people who read with their eyes open will 
notice that art paper has been used through
out the book, to facilitate the use of photo
graphs and other illustration. Two-column 
pages, the subject of a limited experiment 
last term, have now been widely adopted in 
this edition, it being felt that they make the 
text easier to read. Real experts might notice 
that the type size has been reduced by 1 

point ofleading to IO points. We hope that 
you enjoy the result. 

'The old order changeth, and yieldeth 
place to new ... ' And thus, it is again. 
Next term, John Hubbard inherits the 
cares of Editorship, with Charles Mills as his 
Assistant Editor. Nicholas Nisbet is infused 
into the team as sub-editor, and I take over 
responsibility for advertisements and the like. 

My sincere thanks to John Hubbard, 
who has put up with me for two terms, like
wise to C. J. H. who has cheerfully shouldered 
his way past my somewhat wilder schemes. 
Thanks to the contributors and to the Com
mittee who have listened patiently and 
wisely, and also to you, who read the maga
zine, and who comment so candidly and 
honestly. I've enjoyed my terms as Editor; I 
hope that you enjoy the end product. 

Colin Forbes 

When the earth is covered by ice, thinly spread 
When the branches are stiffened, brittle, ready to snap 
Under the touch of children's hands, who watch 
Their breath stream steaming from frozen lips; 

When small birds hop on broken feet to pools 
Of water, hard from the frost, stamp sharp beaks 
In rain, and starve; when clouds move, unseen 
Behind the curtain of a cold sky, and nature freezes-

\Ve put another log on the fire. 
Jam es Maxwell. 
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Sherborne Diary 
The Winter Term being slightly longer 

than the others in the school year, it seems 
appropriate that this Diary should be rather 
longer than ever before. Luckily, we have 
been blessed with good weather this term, 
although the long range forecast tells us that 
the freeze should co-incide with petrol 
rationing, power strikes and all that annual 
rigmarole (keep your eyes peeled, W enceslas). 

One man the cold will not affect is that 
bearded funster, Ruari 'Hitchcock' Grant 
who is sure to be engrossed in his next 
Ghoulish Ghost Story from the North. 
~ a writer he came up the hard way (the 
hft was out of action), but this latest 
mast~rpiece is~ certain bestseller, guaranteed 
to chill your spme, and make your hair stand 
on end. Some say that ideas come to him as 
he plays his bagpipes in physics lessons, but 
regardless of how, where or when they are 
written, we wish him luck with the next 
volume. 

Guy Fawkes night passed away quietly 
enough m most houses, as we were only just 
back from half term and spirits were not at 
their highest. And yet it was a sad sight to 
behold the many fires dying down in the 
early hours of the morning. 'Why don't we 
have a bonfire?' asked some light-sleeper. 
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We did. We made the bonfire and the Head 
of House made the guy and, to his credit, 
burned for a good many hours. He said it 
was a heart-warming experience. 

History was made on Wednesday the 
fourteenth when the whole of Sherborne 
School resisted the temptation of striking in 
sympathy for Mark Antony and Our Annie 
and continued working-unlike any othe; 
school in the district. 'Its our right brothers' 
quoth he. 'Sit down and shut up/ quoth we'. 
The fool did so, and the movement ebbed 
But it was a close run thing. . 

On the whole, rumours are not rife at 
Sherbor~e (though, no doubt, Turning Round 
would disagree) but this term we have had 
more than our quota. There were many 
different ones as to the purpose of the R.A.C. 
(Royal Armoured Corps, actually) display 
team, whose tanks and armoured cars entered 
~he Cou~ts one Wednesday afternoon, point
mg their guns menacingly at the JCR. 
However, nobody came out with their hands 
up, nor did the till disappear; rumours 
spread that a certain history master had 
spread the rumours, as it were. 

. It was also rumoured thatJ.C.C.H. had 
discovered a new brand of petrol on which he 
runs his mini, or rather, used to. It seems that 
the car didn't agree with the medicine and 
ran away one day to Ramsgate, where the 
fuzz found it. He has since reverted to the 
two-star stuff. 

Congratulations to Jeremy Thorpe for 
winning ;nild successes all over the country, 
and puttmg that staunch Liberal J.J.B. in a 
goo.cl. mood for the majority of the term. 
Politic~ can be a thorny subject, and one to 
be av01ded, but perhaps this is one time when 
it has had a good effect. Commiserations to 
all those whom he teaches when the Liberals 
lose the next General Election. 

On stage the term was concluded by an 
excellent production of Waiting for Godot 
(review on page ro.) which ran for three 
nights and was very good. The Post
Oxbridge candidates and others produced a 
dramatised reading of Murder in the 
Cathedral (review, page 12.), generally 
thought to be in very capable hands. Next 
term's play is being produced by P.M.H.W. 
who rec~ntly starred in the Amateur Players' 
product10n of Not Now, Darling which I 
understand to have been a great success. 
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Rugger, being the School's traditional 
winter major sport, played to the accompani
ment of knocking knees and chattering teeth, 
surely deserves a mention. At all levels the 
game was played fairly ( ?) and fiercely, and 
nowhere was the rivalry between the opposing 
sides more evident than in the various Staff 
v Houses matches. Of course, the masters 
always won (well, almost always)-if they 
hadn't, a certain Welshman-cum-fanatic 
would have left the School in disgust-but 
their task was never simplified by a partisan 
referee. One such adjudicator awarded a 
penalty against a persevering geographer 
for swearing. 'Honest, ref, I wasn't swearing', 

he pleaded. '**** off,' said the ref, a keen 
chemistry master. '**** off yourself' came 
the reply. 'Right, kick to-House for swear
ing'. You can't win. 

Poem for the advent 

And so life goes on in Sherborne. The 
School is in fine voice, as proved in the House 
Singing Competition (review, page 16.) and 
the fortnightly congregational practices, wel
comed and appreciated by all. 

So, as soon as the House Suppers are 
eaten, the speeches made, the jokes told and 
the trunks packed, I'm off gathering winter 
fuel, in the hope that Wenceslas will call me in 
before his vast log fire. 

Fustfer II 

prodigious goose juice oozing oven-ready bready 
saucerer sticks mix of herbs bread and kind wine 

naivitivithyme of crise, christ, christymassive messe

agc of sages varying stares-starry-eyed. 

parsclie-lay lulay, lie, parsley add and sparse sprinkle snow 
oYer. pass porte pass gate and gape, gasp; thaw in straw the 
foot-frozen. stir breath and cold mix well and boil, broil 
stream steam in air-prepare: 

nothing think, 
thick wood and rafter, waft the 
drink of blood, good wood and hard 
winter, red on snow (rosa mystica maria) light on white 
night and 

shed for: 

drop drop on frozen mid-and good-night 
silence ilex pricks and thick blood. drop drop 
sing ye angels nuntii anointed with the lame, larme 
lamb 

lambent 
lucent 

Lucifer, Lucifer, ah star! 

gleam stream from skin fat and glistening 
bear the bared the naked burned the sacrifice of
and eat the flesh fresh 

the blood good: 

The poem speaks of the birth of Christ and the cooking of a Christmas goose. The connection bet1nen 
the two lies in the fact that the gleam of the bird's skin as it is taken from the oven is reminiscent of the star 
and of Lucifer-which establishes the reason for the coming of Christ. 

steve fraser 
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drallla: 

Waiting 
for Godot 

'The worst is not 
So Jong as we can say-'This is the worst'.' 

(King Lear) 

A tree, a mound and an empty stage as a 
universe (the additional boxes included with
out Beckett's advice were a pity, as they 
provided for superfluous clutter detracting 
from the hollowness of the place). In this void 
two tramps wait, wait for someone or some
thing they have never met and cannot define 
and who does not come. Luke Treadwell and 
Nick Walsh as Vladimir and Estragon carried 
their parts with a pace and involvement that 
was stimulating to watch. Were they, how
ever, what Beckett intended? 

It was initially very difficult to dissociate 
them from public schoolboys; they had not 
the air of total ineptitude, of being lost in a 
vacuum that Didi and Gogo should have, 
until the last twenty minutes when the desper
ation of their hopelessness was harshly pre
sented in Luke's bitter changes of tone 
and brusque movements. They were too 
young, too lithe physically, their clothes were 
not scruffy enough, their minds were too 
sharp in that they could appreciate the 
humour of their own remarks. Nick especially 
was playing to the audience, being brilliantly 
funny with his timing of speech and facial 
expressions. In this respect, the Church 
Hall as a setting acted as a handicap: the 
actors were very aware of the audience, and 
this minimised their isolation-they were 
not so much figures in a void but had com
pany to talk to, a fault perhaps attributable 
to Beckett's inclusion of music-hall jokes in 
the text. 

On a dramatic level, it made a highly 
enjoyable evening's entertainment, but intel
lectually one could not interpret them 
according to the subjective reaction because 
they were not completely dislocated in time 
and space; they were tied down to a physical 
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and spiritual ability to fend for themselves 
which they never completely lost. 

Paul Almy as Pozzo fulfilled more satis
factorily the role of the character inter
pretable on any plane but lacked the capa
bility to involve the audience that the tramps 
managed so naturally. He aroused no emo
tion of loathing while ruthlessly dominating 
Lucky, and no response of sympathy while 
grovelling blind on the ground. If he 
characterised anything definite, it was the 
housemaster image. 

The dramatic difficulty in Beckett's 
characterisation is that symbol and human 
character are inextricably bound together in 
every figure; this production unconsciously 
separated the two and made Gogo and Didi 
very human and consequently very appealing 
to the audience, and Pozzo very symbolic 
and thus cold, but interesting. Only Lucky 
effectively combines the two qualities in his 
groaning sinking frame. Andrew Kerr
J arrett played the part superbly, terrifying 
and loathsome in his appearance and impli
cations, and his speech was a masterpiece of 
variety of tone and speed. He was the only 
figure who introduced the elements of 
cruelty and horror into the production. 

As a boy's production, it was very highly 
commendable; the acting was of exception
ally high standard, the work, technical and 
dramatic, must have been arduous and very 
testing, and it is a tribute to this long, hard 
preparation that it has been received with 
such success and warmth from the audiences. 
It has deserved this reception because of the 
excellent dramatic qualities and the humour; 
the tragedy was omitted. 

The Theatre of the Absurd perhaps 
demands more than this production could 
give; no longer is just ambiguity a la mode in 
play-writing, but a multiplicity of inter
pretations are now presented; Luke and 
Nick, despite the exciting flair of their acting, 
excluded all but one-that of two slightly 
untidy tramps sitting at the side of a road, 
chatting. 

Rowland Roome 
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A second Review 

Both Estragon and Vladimir are aware 
that their lives are aimless, at times frighten
ingly empty, but their nature, wit and will to 
survive are always such that they recover from 
moods of panic to laugh at their situation. 
They reflect an attitude we have all known 
sometimes and some of us all the time. They 
feel the doubts of Hamlet and of Everyman; 
they know that we are born into a grave; they 
know that the time would have passed any
way, even without them. Yet they are keenly 
aware of the absurdity, the mystery, the 
hopes and apprehensions, above all, the 
humour of it all. And thus I would very 
respectfully take issue with Rowland Roome: 
Didi and Gogo are not 'totally inept'. Their 
minds are not 'too sharp'; after all, the music 
hall jokes are very funny, and they are part of 
the play; it seems to me wrong that they 
should not be there. They are there. 

Nick. ·walsh as Estrago11 and Luke Treadwell as 
Vladamir on an empty stage for a unfrerse. 

Andrew Kerr-Jarrett as Lucky - his ·groaning, 
sinking ji-ame'. 

II 

It was precisely the razor keen wit, 
tempered by the bludgeon of equally funny 
slapstick, that made the production so very 
enjoyable. Yet the humour stood out seem
ingly against the overall tragic situation of 
two people lost in a bewildering world. This 
tragedy was heightened by Pozzo, who, 
whilst he had power, enjoyed it horribly, yet, 
as he himself was always aware, lost it and 
suffered horribly. This sense ofluck, of sheer 
chance, is surely frighteningly tragic. All 
five characters were acted splendidly, and 
excellent as was Nick \Valsh, the essential 
strength of the play lay in Luke Treadwell's 
volcanic inner strength beneath a flippant, 
bland surface. His was an unusually good 
performance. Rowland Roome's appreciative 
remarks I would thoroughly endorse; but he 
does not, I feel, do justice to the point the 
producer tried to make and in which he 
succeeded thoroughly: namely, that in a 
confusing, often cruel world people may not 
understand but will seize at the transient 
moment of fun and consequently hope against 
hope. 

C.H.R.N. 
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Murder 
in the 

Cathedral 

Though Rowland Roome claimed that 
his production was to carry less of the full 
implication of Eliot's delving into Christianity 
than the immediate impact of the composition 
as a whole, it was evident to an audience 
chilled before serving, that the play was ~ 
clearcut attempt at the exposition of a 
philosophy. 

In the past, post-Oxbridge plays have 
been invariably humorous; and the attempts 
to introduce sobriety in the form of Harold 
Pinter have always been ill-received by an 
audience hungry for laughter. So 'Murder in 
the Cathedral' provides a break with tradi
tion. It was more than a one-night stand: 
its length was surprising: the requirements 
for dramatic ability more extreme, and 
fulfilled with the introduction of other mem
bers of the school. But the greatest rift was 
the location; the Chapel is a cold building 
and its decoration unfriendly towards inform
al gathering. The play, therefore, was a new 
endeavour; the successor to the post-Oxbridge 
debacles, and the beneficiary of the desire to 
humanise the Chapel. 

It at once became apparent that the play 
fitted in with the trends towards more plays 
with gainlier casts and more individual sub
jects. The appearance of the two 'women' at 
the beginning was misleading, for their 
purpose was to provide a continuation bet
ween scenes. 

Becket appeared, racked by doubt, and 
tempted to revert to one of his former styles 
of living-as Chancellor, merrymaker or 
Nationalist; these, as played by the future 
murderers, are symbolically rebutted. More 
insidious is the temptation to become a 
martyr to himself. Through to the end, the 
uncertainty as to the extent to which he has 
given in to this temptation is reflected in the 
doubts of the women. 

The murder itself is the only piece of 
straight drama, and gives a strong smell of 
brutality as a result. For the first time, time 
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itself ticks by at a constant rate; the dream 
and the uncertainty collapse ·into the 
reality of the event. The moral doubt over 
Becket's behaviour is ended and obscured by 
martrydom. The recurrence of the Temp tors 
as murderers is symbolic. Becket's fate is, 
nonetheless, the result of his past life. 

So the plot fades into a court scene. 
The petty nationalism of the murderers is all 
~he. more annoying, because its validity is 
md1sputable. The reason, however, is tacked 
on after the event; the only feeling that 
spreads is that rational self-interest misses 
the point entirely. The 'Operation Candor' 
of the murderers becomes directly relevant 
to the behaviour of today, the people who 
murder ideas, if not Archbishops. 

A deeply pregnant play, then. The 
building itself was little altered, apart from a 
scarlet cross hauled into the roof. That it 
became Canterbury cathedral is all due to 
the ability of the actors. Anthony Butler, as 
Becket, tortured emotions mirrored in his 
face, and Mike Hatchard, as a nervous 
murderer, twitching with anticipation, were 
outstanding. Anybody who imagined that 

(continued .. ) 

Andrew Buckler as Beckett, surrounded by his 
temptors, later murderers. 
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actors using scripts would be handicapped 
would have been surprised at how insignifi
cant it became. The success of the endeavour 
is a tribute to the departing generation. I 
hope that the post-Oxbridge entertainment 
has at last died a deserved death, and that 
we will be treated to more first-class drama of 
this kind. 

Jim Robertson 

A Taste of 

Honey (Theatrescope) 

This production was outstanding in 
every way; the acting, though not demanding 
a great deal of the actors, was stimulating to 
watch for its naturalness, the witty turn of 
phrase, the quick rejoinders, the occasional 
flight of beauty allowed in a speech, or 
stateliness in the girl's stride heavy with child. 
Jo, exploited, ponderously padding about in 
her pregnancy, vulnerable, an isolated self in 
a desert of misunderstanding, unsympathetic 
enemies except for the simpering Geoff. 
Life is one sordid squabble with her mother, 
bullying and self-centred. It is a depressing, 
pessimistic portrait of life. Humanity is 
shown at its most squalid, poverty-stricken 
financially, morally, and spiritually, a uni
verse with a total lack of love. It presents a 
profound disillusionment in the state of 
society, sick in their makeshift scene of slum
quarter lodging. And yet there is a dignity. 
\Ve see them as discarded refuse, but even in 
this lowest, meanest, most miserable state 
there exists an undertone of communication 
between the mother and the girl. They 
spend their lives yelling at each other, but 
they are both humans living out the same 
repetitive experience, and this sameness 
binds them irreperably, unconsciously to
gether. Pity, hope, love-the qualities vital 
for meaningful existence are absent, making 
life futile, a grim trial of endurance, but there 
is still the flash of laughter, the pub-song 
ressurected, the childhood memories dug up, 
spasms of lustre in a grey monochroism. 
There is a fundamental privilege here of just 
being a human, a simple but basic dignity of 
the individual that Estragon and Vladimir 
enjoy as does Lear in his maddest moments. 

Rowland Roome 

Lee 
tor 
es 

The first lecture this term was given 
by Mr. Adrian Digby on the subject of the 
architecture and civilisation of the Mayas in 
the Mexican Yucatan. Mr. Digby spent a 
great deal of time talking about the Mayan 
temples, and a wide selection of colour slides 
was used to demonstrate the variations in 
form. One felt that a little basic knowledge of 
the subject would have improved the aud
ience, for whom the lecture was a little too 
specialised. 

Despite having declared his intention to 
retire from lecturing two terms ago, Com
mander Y oultern paid the school another 
visit to lecture upon the Raid on Zeebrugge. 
The lecture was, as ever, well received. 

To follow this factual lecture came one 
based on theory, forcefully delivered by Dr. 
A. L. Rowse, on the subject 'Shakespeare 
the lVIan'. Most of the lecture was spent by 
Dr. Rowse reinforcing his theory about the 
identity of the Dark Lady, and the rest on a 
comparison of the sexual traits of Shakespeare 
and Marlowe. Even if one does not agree 
with his theories, he proved to be an amusing 
lecturer, and a wonderful example of some
one with utter conviction in his theory. 

From Shakespeare's theatre, we turned 
to even earlier drama and contemporary 
theatre, brought together under the title 
'Commedia dell' Arte'. Phyllis Hartnell 
told us the history of this dramatic form, 
which evolved from early Italian impromptu 
theatre, and developed into today's Punch 
and Judy, and the more old-fashioned, less 



commercial, form of pantomime. She genera
ted an amusing and genial atmosphere, in 
keeping with her subject, which interested us 
all. 

The next lecture, like the last, was at the 
Girls School-Margaret Lane on Francis 
Wright and the Great Experiment. Francis 
Wright had only one aim-to save humanity, 
and so she went to America to establish 
a settlement for the benefit of negro slaves 
which was, unfortunately, a failure. The 
lecturer must be commended for making 
such an obscure subject so interesting, no 
doubt due to her painstaking research. 

The School was fortunate enough to be 
payed a visit by Mr. Stuart Keen, who 
showed us the Livingstone film. This thirty
year old copy of the original gave the aud
ience an interesting insight into Livingstone's 
character, and the contrasting horrors of the 
slave trade and the beauty of the African 
scenery. 

Hans Keller visited the school for the 
second time. Those who were unable to hear 
him earlier this year, took the opportunity of 
doing so this term. His chain smoking, his 
immensely long sentences which always seem
ed in danger of falling apart but never did, 
and his appearance engaged the audience's 
attention from the start. He spoke on art and 
taste in music, and attempted to define taste 
as an objective quality. Many chose to 
disagree with him, but this never prevented 
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them from enjoying his impressive and well
illustrated talk, significant of his quality as a 
lecturer. 

From music to matters of more uni
versal importance. Mr. Peter Storrs took 
up an unusual angle on the ecological crisis 
in his lecture 'A Challenge to the Rich in a 
Hungry World'. He stated his case clearly 
and decisively, but his plans for the future 
seemed rather too impractical and idealistic 
for most of the audience, who bombarded 
him with many challenging questions. 

Not only is there a challenge to the 
rich in the world of today, but there is also a 
challenge to preserve and to keep records of 
things that are commonplace, as Gerald 
Pitman, local historian par excellence, 
showed in his unique pictorial record of 
Sherborne. The interest generated by his 
slides only proved his point as to how val
uable such records are. 

Joan Hassall talked as brilliantly as her 
engravings were executed, and the last lecture 
of the term was on Rumania, well illustrated, 
and giving prospective travellers among us a 
foretaste of this paradoxical country. 

It has been, even in the eyes of the back 
row, a vintage term for lectures, and grateful 
thanks are owed to Mr. Barker and to all the 
various speakers concerned. 

This report was compiled by John Hubbard, 
from notes by many contributors, to whom many 
thanks. 

Death of the Environment-Peter Bunyard. 
Mr. Peter Bunyard, a co-editor of The Ecologist, a politically orientated conservation

ist journal, made a diffuse and rambling attack on the proponents of growth. 
His central theme was a simple problem to which he did not offer any convincing 

solution. The problem is that with increasing world affluence and population, there is a 
huge strain on resources, especially fuel. If we wish to maintain an industrialised society 
with its accent on the production of inessential goods such as washing machines and tele
visions, then we shall have to pour enormous quantities of human ingenuity and effort into 
the system. We shall encounter massive problems of toxic waste especially from the 
numerous nuclear power stations. There is no doubt that this is a real problem, with no 
easy solution. 

Mr. Bunyard's solution is to change our methods of agriculture, making it labour 
intensive and based on organic fertilisers. This would make the process less wasteful of 
energy, but probably less totally productive in the short term. Unfortunately, such a 
simple and apparently obvious solution produces as many problems as it solves. If Europe 
followed his advice, their food imports would be up, and the poorer countries would starve 
a little bit sooner. The clumsy factory worker would not necessarily readily adapt to his 
collective farms. 
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The appalling fact is that there appears to be no easy answer. Perhaps the recession 
that is due to follow this boom, whatever government may say, will concentrate all our 
minds wonderfully. 

J.R.L. 

Mr. Eric Marks 
Mr. Marks is a member of the Executive Committee of the A.U.E.W. 
Mr. Marks provided a most stimulating morning for us all. He delivered his opening 

talk eloquently, courteously and sincerely. His message seemed closer to pure Marxism 
than to anything else. In capitalist Britain, the Trade Unions, with their twenty-three 
million members and dependents, stand for a new Socialist democracy in which working 
people will have a say in the management and administration of society. Our Western 
system of political parties is a sham, particularly because the state can legislate without 
direct reference to, and even against, the interests of the majority of working people. 

Thus, with a few devastating remarks, the speaker brushed aside the modern man
aged economy and the possibility of genuine co-partnership in industry between capital 
and labour. Liberal notions of worker participation he regarded as futile, and the 
Industrial Relations Act as totally destructive and illegitimate. 

Questions from the floor followed one upon the other: 
'Were Trade Unions really democratic, or run by a few activists?' 
'Are wage demands the prime cause of inflation?' 
'Is Trade Union social restraint, emphasised by Mr. Marks, supported by the evi

dence of the power workers' dispute?' 
Mr. Marks remained firmly convinced that right and the future were firmly on his 

side. 
Before the Socialist millenium arrives, the role of the Labour Party will be to amelior

ate the worst evils of capitalism. 
One was left with some personal doubts: for example, what provision will a socialist 

society make for minorities and the institutions that sustain them? It is ironical-and 
fascinating-that Mr. :Marks' ideas are so close to those of Alexander Dubcek, the hero of 
the Prague Spring. The questions asked by them both are remarkably similar, but on 
both sides of the iron curtain the answers are as elusive as ever. 

J.C.C.H. 

Music 
The Repertory Orchestra of the Royal Academy of Music 

Sherborne was honoured to be the host of Brahms' violin Concerto, executed with 
the Orchestra this term because, although the sensitive restraint on the part of the Orchestra. 
finesse of professionals was not wholly The soloist, Elizabeth Hunt, herself a member 
apparent, there was a unique gusto and of the Orchestra, excelled especially in the 
enthusiasm exhibited throughout. second movement while the first and third 

The concert began with Berlioz' over- might have been played with more vigour. 
ture to 'Beatrice and Benedict' which was On the whole, she managed competently with 
played well, effective as an introduction, but the double stoppings and other complications 
hardly inspiring music. This was followed by of such a difficult concerto. 
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The evening was concluded with Sibel
ius' symphony no. 2, the highlight of the 
concert as far as the Orchestra was concerned. 
The first and second movements showed the 
players' expertise in dealing with awkward 
time. The third heralded a slower scherzo 
than is usually played, though the scurrying 
effect remained, while the Trio was effective 
in the poignant oboe passages. Last of all the 
Finale, in spite of more mistakes than before, 
with its volume and enthusiasm left an im
pression of spirit on the audience. Maurice 
Miles, the conductor, in whom this spirit was 
clearly reflected, declared at the end that he 
would not have been able to conduct another 
note. 

Charles Mills and Richard Bett 

The House singing competition 
From accounts in other school maga

zines, which filter into my pigeon hole from 
time to time, Sherborne is not unique in 
having such a competition. But it does seem 
that Sherborne is the only school where the 
competition becomes the object of violent 
partisan emotion. Previous competitions 
have been marred by a tendency towards a 
full-scale Wembley atmosphere, which belies 
the serious and dedicated effort usually put 
into the top entries. 

This year, the standard of entries cannot 
be summed up in a single generalisation. 
Abbey House (who won both cups) and 
School House both produced numbers of a 
very high standard. Perhaps, especial praise 
should go to the Abbey House Glee who sang 
in a taut and controlled manner, where the 
vulnerability of the situation had earlier in the 
evening caused lesser productions to come 
unstuck. I am inclined to think that School 
House were unlucky runners-up; one of the 
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most controversial aspects of the competition 
is the esoteric method of appraisal-why is it 
that Housemasters never seem to agree with 
the judges' decision? 

There were several Houses who had 
obviously put a lot of time and effort into 
their productions; but whose efforts went 
unrewarded on the night, maybe because of 
an unforseen slip, or because of lack of per
forming experience. Some Houses chose the 
wrong song-either too easy ('Little Bobby 
Shaftoe' was a notable example), or too 
ambitious (Abbeylands again made the same 
mistake as last year). Perhaps some Houses 
were pre-judged-were those whose cheques 
don't bounce at The Music House especially 
favoured? One's sympathies this year were 
with the judges; they never seem to agree with 
one's own ideas. Unless, this year, you are in 
Abbey House. 

Colin Forbes 

Frank Wibaut-Piano 
This recital was originally to have in

cluded studies by Liszt and Chopin, and 
Mozart's Sonata in C minor K 457. How
ever, the pianist was not feeling very well, so 
he decided to play Beethoven's Waldstein 
sonata and Chopin's Second Ballade instead. 
Throughout I was pleasantly struck by the 
ascetic style of playing, due mainly to a 
sparing use of the pedal. Unusual clarity 
resulted, which was effective in all the works. 

To begin with two Scarlatti sonatas: the 
C major L ro4 and the G major L 82. The 
former was light hearted; the latter more 
intense and introspective-Mr. Wibaut re
created in terms of the piano both these 
works (originally written for the harpsichord) 
in a completely idiomatic way. 

Beethoven's Waldstein Sonata (C major) 
suffered slightly from the imbalance between 
treble and bass on the BSR piano, but the 
tension in the opening chords came over 
powerfully. The transition between the short 
slow movement (Introduction) and the last 
movement was so perfectly realised that I 
never noticed it. 

Chopin's second Ballade alternated be
tween passages of pathetic tenderness and 
astonishing virtuosity close in style to Liszt's 
piano writing. The pianist showed his 
ability to sustain interest in the more 'singing' 
passages, and an excellent sense of contrast 
between these and the more extrovert sections. 
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After the interval, we were privileged to 
hear the work which Wagner called 'noble 
and sublime', and In Which Brahms Fell 
Asleep. My only criticism is that the detail 
was occasionally made indistinguishable by 
the speed of some of the faster parts; the whole 
was played in an ultra-romanticized fashion 
which I personally do not like, but the 
nobility, heroism and sheer beauty of its 
various parts combined to make the perform
ance completely gripping; all this from a man 
who 'was not feeling very well'. 

David Tyrell 

Christopher Daly: Classical guitar 

The recital opened with two slow 
pieces by Louis :Milan, a sixteenth century 
Spanish composer. The steady rhythm of 
these came across very well in spite of the 
hostile surroundings-bleak stage and an 
almost empty Big Schoolroom. Two faster, 
more invigorating pieces by John Dowland 
followed, with the characteristic bass chords. 
:t\1r. Daly then moved on to more modern 
nineteenth pieces: a minuet and study by 
Fernando Sor and an arrangement of 
'Pavane' by Ravel. The latter has been 
tried on many instruments, and certainly the 
delicate chords and harmonics were very 
effective on the guitar. 

The rest of the recital was taken up with 
two preludes and two studies by the Brazilian 
composer, Villa-Lobos, which more than 
amused an audience that remembered Julian 
Bream's recital of the same pieces. 

Forty minutes was far too short for a 
recital of such music, and it is to be hoped 
that there will be more informal performances 
of such a high standard. 

]. Q. Stephen 

Informal concert 
The tradition of informal music is strong 

in Sherborne, as was reflected in last year's 
highly successful series of Informal Concerts. 
From the concert under review, it seems that 
this year should be no exception to the rule. 

Leasor S. started the evening with a 
Handel Minuet, regular and stately. One 
cannot but admire Kendall for exposing 
himself in a concert situation, after taking 
the clarinet up again after two terms absence; 
his Allegro Moderato (Wanhal) was a con
fident and highly competent performance. 
P. J. Farley is one of tomorrow's pianists if his 
Mozart Sonata in C is anything to judge by, 
while Lang and J. A. H. Craw were credit
able if unexciting on the violin. The star turn 
of this concert was undoubtedly Hosford, 
who played the first movement of a Clarinet 
Concerto by Weber. His performance spark
led with technical ability, and was very 
exciting, possibly partly because of his en
thusiasm. We hope to hear him again. 

The Concert ended with a couple of 
compositions by George Self, in the series 
'New Sounds in Class', performed by the 
VI th form percussion ensemble, under the 
enthusiastic direction of P.J.W. To get a 
number of not especially musical people to 
make sense of a score looking like something 
out of a demographic histogram is no mean 
achievement; and the ensemble failed to 
come completely unstuck as had been 
previously predicted-a tribute, perhaps, to 
the virtuosity of the conductor? 

Colin Forbes 
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School concert, given jointly with the Girls' School 

The Concert, an auspicious start to Mr. Judge's tenure of responsibility, gave an 
impressive taste of the muscial life at Sherborne at present . . . Some impressions remain 
strongly .... Mr. Rouse with his double bass at the rear, looking noble in support of a 
piece apparently called 'Hey, look me over'; Mr. Knott entwined, as is his annual custom, 
round a large brass instrument and blowing valiantly into one end of it; two vastly 
contrasting conducting styles-the Rock of Gibraltar and the tarantula spider; Alastair 
England using both feet and all arms and legs to conjure sounds from his trombone; and 
Mr. Judge presiding seraphically over the Mus. Soc. with his head encouragingly on one 
side, like a mother nightingale coaxing her reluctant chicks to learn their trade. 

The woodwind solos of the Bizet suite from 'Carmen' (Mumford, Burns and Kennard) 
were often distinguished, and the whole suite was played with vigour and understanding, 
if sometimes a little roughly. For the Borodin, the orchestra had really settled down and 
gave an enjoyable and sympathetic performance of this sonorous music. The Band 
roused us without deafening us, and made us hope that it will not be long before we see 
them again at Commem swinging out of the darkness of the summer night into the 
searchlit blaze of the Courts, with anklets shining and drum-sticks twiddling, and some 
brave fellow swaggering in front throwing his stick into the air. Stationary, they are im
pressive; mobile, as Thomas Hood might have said, they are moving. 

The Madrigal Society was polished and professional, the Elgar song being especially 
beautiful and interesting in rhythm and harmony. Their programme was varied, with a 
notable absence of those nymphs and shepherds of Diana who normally loom rather 
large on these occasions. 

Finally, half the audience crowded on to the stage under the banner of the Musical 
Society and sang three carols and a Negro spiritual with flexibility and gusto. A good 
foretaste of the more elaborate glories of Gounod and Dvorak next term in the Abbey. 

A most enjoyable evening, better attended than many recent School concerts, and a 
notable event in the term. 

R.S.G. 

Time to Leave 
It was her home; she'd lived there nearly all her life, if you can call that living. It 

shook her when she found the paper, lying in the gutter. It had a picture of her house on 
the front page. 'Multi-storey car park', she read, 'at the top of King Street'. The rent 
hadn't been much, but she'd never liked the landlord. 'Demolition will begin on Novem
ber 25'. 

She sat on the steps, dressed in a jumble sale, eating chips at four o'clock. People 
stared and sympathised; children laughed and threw pennies. 

On the second day, there were no windows, the roof had gone, and in its place was a 
dull grey sky. The men had come to demolish. 

On the third day it was a hollow shell: brown stained wall paper could be seen by all, 
but no-one stopped to look. She slept in a bus shelter for the night, and stole a pint of 
milk from an unsuspecting doorstep. 

On the fourth day, there was smoke in the air, the dust was thick and blinding, stone 
and rubble crashed to the ground, and the men stood and watched with dirty faces as it 
went. 
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Today, it is a hole. I stopped to see the sand and rotten wood. The broken bricks 
and solemn cavity that was once a home. She lay dead in a blanket; 'exposure' was 

the verdict. 
All that remained was a missing tooth in the landscape, but no-one seemed concerned. 

].Brown 

Features 

Hugh Carey O.S. is the Warden ef Sherborne House; he is also concerned with the V.S.O. organisation. 
This article conveys fully the spirit ef his lecture to the Lower Vlth this term. 

Sherborne House-a new look 
An earlier generation of Shirburnians-indeed, several of them, going back almost a 

century-thought it a proper extension of their segregated and privileged status that they 
should be concerned, at least to the extent of an occasional cheque or Chapel collection if 
not more vigorously, with work in the East End of London. In a class-ridden society, in 
which the State provided few benefits outside the workhouse, and sweated labour char
acterised much of industry, it may have been easy for Old Boys of a school drawn largely 
from the professional classes of the \Vest country to ignore the 'condition of England' 
question, but, though much of the story is now irretrievably lost, Sherbornc chose to be 
involved. 

By the 192o's this involvement had changed its nature, and Sherborne, along with 
many other schools that had earlier had 'missions', was responsible for a cadet unit in 
Southwark, part boys' club, part para-military, providing the staple activities of the years 
between the wars-boxing, shooting, drill and camps. The school's connexion was main
tained through a visit from Southwark at Whitsun, with a day at Lulworth at which some 
boys joined the visitors, games, and a splendid tea in Greenhill House. Collections for 
'Southwark' conducted in the Houses not inappropriately included old clothes, for the 
welfare state was still in the future. The unit itself was officered largely by O.S. living in 
London under Colonel Bennett, a link with its earliest days. Senior boys from the school 
sometimes joined the annual camp. Those who became really interested visited the 
House-later made uninhabitable by bombs-in the holidays. 

In the last twenty years the unit, by now affiliated to the Royal 1farines and based in 
Decima street, Bermondsey, underwent fluctuations of fortune. lVIuch depended on the 
officers, but a decline of interest was almost inevitable. Single-sex boys clubs, uniformed, 
in a state where schools and local authorities have provided increasing leisure activities 
and where cash is more abundant, may not all have had their day-and Sher borne House 
has had some very good ones-but they no longer have priority in the scale of social need, 
and the school has also lost it's interest. 
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Therefore, the Committee was faced with a crucial decision. To continue the club 
in the face of lack of interest both in Bermondsey and among a recent generation of Shir
burnians was pointless. To use the cash assets to encourage social projects in and around 
Sherborne would involve a completely new Trust, nor was there strong evidence that the 
school would welcome the initiative, even if the Charity Commissioners allowed it. Any
way, it would mean abandoning Sherborne House, a substantial and useful building. 
Of course, we could admit defeat and wind up in London altogether. 

However, anyone living south of the River knows that, though times have changed, 
real needs persist. We resolved to offer our premises, our goodwill and our funds to the 
Home Office in the hope that a new and relevant role would be found for us. The response 
was immediate and welcoming. The Inner London Probation and After-Care Service 
has been studying at home, in Europe and in America the problems of men on probation, 
and of ex-prisoners on parole and on licence. Many are rootless and have never been inte
grated into society; employment is hard for them to obtain; and life on the dole in cheap 
lodging houses provides little encouragement, company or training. A large number of 
such people are in the Bermondsey area. 

Sherborne House, converted for its new function, will be a professional affair, in the 
sense that it will have a staff of trained social workers, probation officers, after-care and 
ancilliary workers. It will provide washing facilities, a subsidised canteen, recreation, 
some kind of training, counselling and close liason with employment officers. It will be 
experimental, the 'clients' themselves largely determining their own needs and the rules 
of the House. It will be a day centre. 

This, you may say, is not without interest; but, except that it will take place in a 
former boys club called Sherborne House, with the support of money given in the past
and let us hope, in the future-by Old Shirburnians, what has it to do with Sherborne? 
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The answer will take some time-and some challenge-to evolve. From the start it is 
essential that the young offenders should make relationships, not only with the professional 
social worker to whose case-load he belongs, but also among the local group, and with 
volunteers. If the ex-prisoner is to be treated as a whole person, not simply as a problem, 
we shall need help. This should be financial, to subsidise the meals, to increase the 
facilities, and to provide materials for such activities as pottery and carpentry, to enable 
a man to express himself still more, it should be practical: we need London-based assist
ants ready to visit regularly or to live in. It is our hope that some of them will come from 
Sherborne. We open on December 3rd, 1973, and will send you further reports. 

Hugh Carey. 

The General and the specific in music 

'Every natural feature-
sea, sky, rainbow, flowers, musical tone 

-has in it something which 
is not private, but universal.' 

(Emerson) 
or as Gustav Holst addressing the British Museum Society in London put it: 

'Music is a natural and universal language.' 
And the nature of music gives it 
power 
to become something immeasurably 
more than a local language for a 
part of the earth's inhabitants, for 
it is concerned with 
unearthly attributes 
like energy 

form 
repetition 

progress-gradual and sudden 
unity or centrality 

and balance 
continued • •• 
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Music is a record of these things 
and exists only because they prove thrilling to this 

'pigmy creator, man, on this speck of a planet, here and now'. 

What Holst summed up in 
his memorable speech was the 
fact that music records 
man's innermost mind, and 
is concerned with things 
superhuman, universal and 
seeming to our minds 
'beautiful, good, and to be pursued.' 
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'there is a harmony in all matters as well as in all spirit. Matter becomes, as it were, 
the medium of an artist, in which his spirit is perfectly expressed. The whole universe is 
like ... the notes of a musician .. .' 

(Glutton Brock) 
' ... See deep enough and you see musically; the heart of Nature being everywhere 

Music.' (Carlyle) 

Which leads further to Keats
'Beauty is Truth, Truth Beauty.' 

And ultimately to Shakespeare 
who gave away Art's secret 
and the conclusion of the whole matter 
in one immortal line, when he wrote: 

'For Beauty lives with kindness.' 

And 
yet, 

* * * 

'Music ... is limited in its material to tones and their formal relations, which have no 
other intrinsic meaning. (For this reason it is that the other arts have been said to tend 
towards music when they are at their best.)' 

(S. Alexander) 

Mike Pryor. 
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News board 

This article was requested to celebrate 
the completion of the third year of Newsboard. 
A eulogy would scarcely be in order, nor 
would a statement of intent, since the role of 
a master-in-charge must be primarily advis
ory, if the editors are truly to be editors. 
Instead, it will concentrate on a small but 
central aspect of JVewsboard. To what extent 
should, or can, Newsboard influence ideas in 
the School? This obviously depends on who 
reads it and how seriously it is read, and this 
in turn depends on the balance the editors 
retain. Once the editors are dismissed as luna
tic fringe, they have lost all hope of modify
ing attitudes. If Newsboard is felt to reflect 
attitudes prevalent among the more thinking 
members of the School, then it can hope to 
provoke thought and action among others. 

It is essential that the life of the School 
be reflected, but also essential, if the board is 
to have any life itself, that this is not simply 
a flat reflection. The image should not be 
unduly distorted, but should reflect a definite 
perspective over the term. 

The danger is that this perspective, in 
attempting to define itself, will become an 
ever more narrow viewpoint. This has 

happened at times in the past. The board 
simply becomes the ground for displays of 
verbal or artistic gymnastics by a small group 
or, at worst, an individual. 

Yet it is easy to complain that this is 
happening and, instead of attempting to 
establish a balance by offering another 
perspective, to screw up one's pen in an 
ivory huff. This, too, has happened too often 
in the past. 

Newsboard must attempt to attract a 
wide spectrum of opinion. \'\That has been 
disappointing is the lack of public debate on 
issues that the School feels strongly about. 
Instead, peripheral trivia become the subject 
of heated debate. Considered and con
structive argument is lacking; too often, 
those who do write on issues that they feel 
strongly about are entirely destructive. 

Each term the editors change-it is an 
exhausting job finding enough material
and it is to be hoped that each term the 
board will consequently develop a different 
character. It must still retain, however, a 
sense of balance and perspective and, per
haps even more important, a sense of humour. 

P.M.H.W. 
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The Sherborne Bone 

In October 191 l, two Sherborne school
boys, Arnaldo Cortesi and Phillip Groves, 
handed a bone engraved with the head and 
forequarters of a horse (see illustration) to 
Mr. Elliot Steel, the senior science master, 
as a gift to the School museum. Both were 
new boys in Abbeylands who claimed to 
have found the bone among quarry debris in 
the small, dry valley which runs up from 
Nether Combe to Clatcombe. Some months 
later, both boys signed a statement that the 
bone was a genuine find from this valley. 

Mr. Steel sent the bone to Sir Arthur 
Smith Woodward, F.R.S., then President of 
the Geological Society, who, recognising it 
as very similar to a Palaeolithic engraved 
bone found in 1875 in a cave at Creswell 
Gorge, Derbyshire, concluded that it was of 
genuine Palaeolothic age. He read a paper 
to the Geological Society on the Sherborne 
Bone in 1914, from which the illustration 
has been taken. Other experts at the meet
ing agreed with his conclusion. The bone was 
considered to be part of the rib of a wild 
horse, not unlike that of the existing Mon
golian wild horse (equus prezewalskii). It 
was in a semi-fossilised condition, that is, it 
was in a half-way stage between bone and 
rock, and therefore the bone itself was of 
undoubted Palaeolithic age. The question 
which was to become a burning issue later, 
was whether the engraving was genuine or a 
modern fake perpetrated by the boys. 

Apparently, then, the bone was from 
the upper Palaeolithic (or late Old Stone 
Age) culture of c. ro.000-20.000 years ago, 
at the end of the geological Pleistocene epoch 
when the last ice sheets were retreating 
northwards from Europe. As grassland 
replaced ice and frozen tundra, mammoth, 
reindeer, woolly rhinoceros, bison and 
horse abounded, and the skilled, late
Palaeolithic hunter fom:id enough food and 
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leisure to turn artist. He developed the 
flint chisel, which enabled him to carve bone 
into delicate harpoons and spear-heads, as 
well as to scratch picture-engravings. His 
culture was mainly centred in the limestone 
caves of the Dordogne and Northern Spain 
where many examples of his cave paintings 
and engraved bones survive. In Britain, still 
then joined to the Continent but too remote 
and ice-ridden to support such a high 
standard of living, such finds are exceedingly 
rare. The only comparable specimen yet 
found is the engraved horse's head from 
Creswell Crags. The Sherborne bone, if 
genuine, is of considerable archaeological 
importance. Its existence with that of similar 
finds, would suggest that some of the Dor
dogne hunters migrated into these more 
inhospitable northern latitudes in pursuit 
of game when the grasslands of southern 
France gave way to thick forests of oak as the 
climate became warmer. 

In 1926 the genuineness of the Sher
borne bone and engraving was chal
lenged by Professor Sallas of Oxford, and a 
heated correspondence between Sallas and 
Smith Woodward appeared in Nature. Sallas 
claimed, on the evidence of an Oxford 
museum official, C. J. Bayzand, who had 
visited Sherborne about the time of the 
discovery to sort out collections in the School 
museum, that the bone was faked as 'a 
practical joke such as delight the hearts of 
boys of fifteen'. Bayzand maintained that 
the bone was generally considered as a good 
joke among boys in the School and that he 
was even 'invited to inspect the fake'. Sallas 
also added that the boys had access to a 
drawing of the Creswell bone, and that the 
Sherborne bone was a clumsy forgery 
copied from the Creswell bone. He did not, 
however, grasp the significance of the semi
fossilised state of the bone-or even what 
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the term meant-and a later Keeper of 
Antiquities at the British Museum regarded 
Sallas' opinion as worthless. However, the 
evidence of Bayzand still remained to be 
answered. 

Smith Woodward then tried to contact 
the two boys who claimed to have found the 
bone. Groves was killed at Arras in r 9 r 7, but 
his mother wrote that her son had always 
maintained that the find was genuine. 
Cortesi replied from Italy, confirming the 
truth of the find and adding that he was then 
too young and ignorant to have originated 
such a trick. I have spoken to a distinguished 
O.S. who came to Abbeylands the same 
term as Cortesi and was a friend of his. He 
confirmed that they often used to play around 
the quarries and that Cortesi had a genuine 
interest in archaeology. He certainly believed 
the bone to be genuine. Woodward himself 
visited Sherborne but failed to pin-point the 
site of the find, though he considered the 
valley very suitable for a Palaeolithic rock
shelter, and also noted that the teeth of 
mammoth and rhinoceros of the same epoch 
had been found lower down the same valley. 
He never wavered in his opinion that the 
bone and engraving were of Palaeolithic age. 
And so the matter rested. 

In 1939, the late Joseph Fowler, geolo
gist and historian of 'Mediaeval Sherborne' 
made a further attempt to solve the mystery 
by writing to anyone who might have had 
knowledge of it. His excellent notes on the 

subject are the main source for this article, 
for which I must thank Mr. R. A. H. Farrer, 
F.S.A., who has re-opened the investigation 
and is currently searching for further evi
dence. The bone is now in the Natural 
History museum in London. 

One thing is certain: so long as there is 
any doubt remaining as to the genuineness 
of the engraving (the bone itself being un
doubtedly Palaeolithic), then it remains 
scientifically valueless. I find it difficult to 
believe that two new boys in their first month 
in the School could have carried through so 
cunning a fake that many contemporary 
experts on Palaeolthic art could have been 
fooled. It is odd, too, that they should have 
found a semi-fossilised rib-bone of the right 
period on which to engrave their 'forgery'. 
Possibly, older boys may have done the 
engraving as a joke on 1fr. Steel, and then 
planted the bone for the two younger boys 
to 'find'. But I think it unlikely that a man, 
with a Science degree and in a responsible 
position, would have continued the joke into 
middle age. 

* * * 
Finally, may I appeal to any O.S. who 

reads this article and who can shed any light 
on the original finding of the Sherborne bone 
in r gr r, to get in touch with me? I shall pass 
any information on to Mr. Farrer. After 62 
years, it is probably the last chance of clearing 
up the human side of this myste!'Y· 

J.H.P.G. 
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Holway Wood. 

'Plant a Tree in '73' had its effect in Sheborne too. 

Introduction 

The Dorset Naturalists Trust own two small woodland reserves just to the North of 
Sherborne Golf course. One of these is Holway Ball copse, a wood of about four acres; 
the other is Holway Wood, comprising eleven acres. Both are on the steep scarp slope 
which looks over to Glastonbury and Sedgemoor. 

The reserves came into the Trust's possession in 1965 through the generosity of the 
owner, who gave the woodlands on the understanding that they would be maintained as 
mixed deciduous woodland. 

At that time I was on the management committee of another Trust reserve, and also 
knew the donor and Holway. As a result, I am now Chairman of the management 
committee of a reserve; the school gets free use of the reserves for its ecological studies, and 
provides free labour for maintenance and planting, etc. 

Using School labour almost exclusively, we have cattle fenced one side of the wood 
with tensioned barbed wire, created a path which at times had to be cut out of the steep 
scarp slope, dug and dammed two ponds and planted about two thousand trees-one 
thousand this year. 

The soil is very rich and therefore the trees have to be cleared round very often for 
the first five years of their life. There are also large numbers of rabbits, so each tree has 
to be fenced. 

Perhaps some of the boys who have helped create this wood will come back and show 
their grandchildren the results of their labours. 

J.R.L. 
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Bird census 

At the beginning of every Summer term, multitudes of prospective bird watchers 
converge on the Turing building at a totally unsuitable time of day to take advantage of 
opportunities to catch deer, watch badgers, or to go to see the Dartford warbler. A few 
come to take part in the bird census, and, flushed by enthusiasm, they volunteer for every 
possible Sunday. However, when the day comes-'my alarm clock didn't ring', 'forgot', 
'couldn't find my boots', etc, etc. Yet a few, led by the gallant Mr. Lloyd, actually get up 
at 6 a.m. 

The object is to record every bird in Holway wood. The different species arc not so 
important as the numbers of each species. We want to keep a regular record of the num
bers of birds present-for instance, eleven pairs of wrens last year against twelve this 
year; if there is a hard winter this year, there might only be three pairs next year. A 
succession of mild winters would increase the population. 

It is becoming increasingly important to record the summer migrants, especially 
whitethroats, since their numbers have diminished recently. We hope, from records of 
fluctuating bird populations, to develop a better understanding of bird life. 

D. A. Murdoch 

Badger watching 

On Saturday evenings in Holway wood, one can see several Shirburnians clad in 
many jumpers, hoping for a glimpse of that rather more hardy species, the badger. 

After these jumpered creatures have piled out of the transit, they stealthily make 
their way through the undergrowth onto a grassy hillside, and sit down among the rabbit 
droppings, trying hard to look inconspicuous in broad daylight. Nevertheless, all is soon 
covered by a misty twilight, obscuring the distant view of Glastonbury Tor, and revealing 
more interesting sights. 

A grey and white head appears out of a hole, but vanishes again. Another badger 
scurries across the open grass and dives down another hole. Soon their shyness is over
come, and they come out to play and engage in mock fights. The bolder and more 
inquisitive of them wonder what these strange-smelling creatures are, who sit on the hill
side and whisper in authoritative tones. But they retreat hastily if a twig snaps or a 
pencil is dropped. 

After about an hour, the badgers disperse and the watchers return to the transit, 
stretching legs agonizingly inactive for the past hour. 

T. P. Barker 



Is there 
a 
generation 
gap? 

An abbreviated paraphrase of a sermon 
preached by Professor C. F. D. Moule in 
Sherborne Abbry at the Commemoration Service. 

The so-called 'generation gap' is here 
today in two senses: there are parents and 
sons; but there are also the ancient traditions 
behind this school, meeting and impinging 
on the young school of the present. And 
although this occasion forces the two sides 
together in space and time, that does nothing 
to close the gap. But let no-one imagine that 
this is a new problem. 'Your mother and 
your brothers want you', someone told Jesus; 
but he merely looked at the people crowding 
round him, and said: 'Here are my mother 
and my brothers. It's the people who do 
God's will who are my family'. In view of 
that, parents will have to admit that they 
can't lightly enlist Jesus on their side. 
Remember other sayings, too: St Luke's 
twelve-year-old Jesus, found after anxious 
search, and saying (in effect), 'What was all 
the fuss about? Surely you knew I'd be in 
my Father's house?' Or St John's Jesus: 
'Your concern, l\fother, is not mine ... ' Or 
(St Luke again), 'Anyone who does not hate 
his father and mother-yes, and his own life, 
cannot be my disciple'. 
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But if that is disturbing reading for 
parents, sons are not let off either. There is 
no evidence that Jesus was harsh for any other 
reason than obedience to his paramount 
vocation to God's service. Nothing is further 
from his character than snatching at freedom 
for freedom's sake or asserting his independ
ence for self-gratification. When the boy 
Jesus was found, he went home and was 
subject to his parents; and, at the end of St 
John's gospel comes the infinitely touching 
'Mother, there is your son ... There is your 
mother.' 

Thus in the story of Jesus, while there is 
real conflict and real misunderstanding 
(' ... and you too', said old Simeon to the 
Lord's mother, 'shall be pierced to the 
heart.'), yet there is never a trace of self 
assertion or gratuitous harshness; on the 
contrary, an almost feminine tenderness and 
concern. Only, all is controlled by a clear
eyed, unsentimental determination to do 
God's will. In view of this, we elders may 
have to admit that, by Jesus' standards, we 
might be wrong. But you of the rising gener
ation may certainly not appeal to Jes us (even 
if you wanted to) for support in hurting for 
the sake of hurting, or grasping at independ
ence merely for the pleasure of it, or showing 
discourtesy, or innovating for the fun of it. 
Jesus reacted to the institutions of his day as 
he did to individuals. He was a terror, it is 
true, to complacent 'establishment' men. 
His death was due (whatever the formal 
indictment) to his radical attack on the 
hypocrisy which so commonly invades insti
tutional religion. But the other side of the 
picture is that he observed the public religious 
practices regularly and devoutly; he went to 
synagogue; he kept the festivals in the temple. 
He was a radical indeed, but not (so it seems) 
an anarchist-least of all a political anarchist, 
a Zealot. He would spill his own blood, not 
the Romans'; and it was not the Romans he 
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attacked, but evil in religion. Dearly as he 
loved the traditions of his race and religion 
(and how he wept over Jerusalem!), it was 
there that he located the rot that would lead 
to destruction; and it was there that he did 
help in the work of destroying-but only by 
the non-violent, self-sacrificing devotion that 
hastened the process. And, looking back, one 
can see that even that, in the end, was 
constructive; ultimately he had come not to 
destroy, but to fulfil. 

Thus, for anyone who pays heed to 
Jesus, the moral is clear: never innovate for 
innovation's sake, never despise antiquity, 
never hurt in order to assert yourself; yet, 
also, let nothing stand between you and God's 
will, however painful, however costly that 
may be for all concerned. If gap there must 
be, let it be for the right reasons, on both 
sides. But clear principles don't give the 
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power to act; what is right doesn't generate its 
own moral rectitude; and it is especially 
urgent for you of the rising generation to 
realise this. You will probably be better than 
any past generation at harnessing and 
handling physical power. But are you any 
better at knowing what should be pulled 
down and what built up? Have you better 
control over yourselves than generations past, 
and do you know how to win it? 

Although humanism may run for a time 
under borrowed momentum, the only way 
to moral strength is ultimately (so I believe) 
in finding God and being found by him. 
And if that is demanding, to find moral 
stamina without God is, in the long run, 
simply impossible. Therefore, with learning 
let us also seek wisdom; and wisdom does 
come from God, who gives liberally to all 
who simply and whole-heartedly invite him 
to reign in their lives. 
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A Computer in the vestry. 

The computer, a Burroughs L2ooo 
business machine, arrived on loan two years 
ago. Since the setting up of an 'A' level 
subsidiary course and of the Turing Society 
(report, page 33), it has demonstrated its 
capabilities as an educational tool. It is our 
reply to the criticism that the SMP maths 
course needs none of the tedious, but valuable, 
rigour and mental arithmetic required for a 
more traditional course. Its great value lies 
in its ability to train the mind in this way, 
while at the same time being far from tedious, 
though frustrating at times. For those who 
only come and play noughts and crosses with 
it at Commem., it might appear that the 
computer is a luxury we can ill afford. 
Certainly, many of the programs written are 
for simple games and elementary arithmetic, 
but only those who have tried to formulate 
rigid rules for playing, say, noughts and 
crosses, and then translate these into a 
numerical, hexadecimal form can grasp the 
logical, clear-minded thinking that is essen
tial. The truth is that far more time is spent 

in hard work awayfrom the computer than on 
it, and far more time debugging the programs 
than using them. 

Being a business, rather than a scientific, 
machine, it is often coerced into performing 
operations for which it was not originally 
designed. We pay for this curiosity and 
ingenuity by the frustration of the machine 
continually breaking down. However the 
flexibility we have given it encourages 
inventiveness and research-so that, for 
example, many hours have been spent 
(regretfully unsuccessfully) in trying to 
decode the L/form. 

Our library of tapes is growing rapidly, 
with many programs written for doing maths 
halls-the value of the work lost by giving it 
to the machine is more than made up for by 
the essential understanding gained, neces
sary to solve the problem. The language is 
quickly grasped after a few hours hard work, 
and it is pleasing to see the number of people 
who have applied themselves to it. 

Richard Leeper 
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Sherborne Youth Council of Social Services 
Sherborne Youth Council of Social 

Services-usually abbreviated to SYCOSS
was set up on March IO, 1968. Its outline 
aims were: to act as a clearing house for 
matters of general interest to the Social 
Service representatives of the participant 
schools (Sherborne School for Girls, Sher
borne School, Lord Digby's, St. Aldhelm's, 
Foster's and St. Antony's, Leweston), to 
arrange occasional talks by professional social 
workers and visits of interest, and to organise 
large-scale events outside the scope of 
individual schools or groups. 

One of the main activities ofSYCOSS in 
the past has been to form a Senior Citizens 
Register, which co-ordinates the visiting by 
the member schools of the elderly and infirm 
in Sherborne. It is at present in the process of 
being re-organised and expanded to include 
the outlying villages. This is a continuous 
activity of the Council. 

A subsidiary of SYCOSS is the Neville 
Society, named after Bishop Neville, which 
organises talks by professional social workers 
and representatives from organisations such 
as Alcoholics Anonymous, the Samaritans, 
and the mission at Rennies Mill in Hong
Kong. 

The funds achieved by the Council so far 
have been raised in several different ways. 
£8,ooo has been raised in the course of four 
sponsored walks (over nearly 80 miles), of 

. which the latest is expected to contribute over 
£1,600. In addition, the Council has 
organised several successful fetes and jumble 
sales, which bring the total raised to nearly 
£10,000. 

The barbecue at the end of the 18 mile sponsored walk. 

The funds thus raised have been donated 
to charitable organisations such as the Cold
harbour mini-bus and swimming pool funds, 
the geriatric unit for the Yeatman Hospital, 
the local branch of Age Concern, the Sher
borne Abbeyfield Society, the Yeovil Oppor
tunity Group, and Christian Aid. 

It will be seen that one of the main 
concerns of SYCOSS is to benefit social 
service, the needy, elderly and infirm, in 
Sherborne. That's why the first word in our 
title is 'Sherborne'. 

Jane Scannell-Lord Digby's 
Colin Forbes -Sherborne School 
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New Art School, new art master - Derek Whittaker in one of the new art studios. 

Colorado Academy Glee Club concert - Summer term. 
The visit of over one hundred Americans to the school must have been completely 

unprecedented, and correspondingly popular-the B.S.R. was packed. The singers' 
entrance from the aisle was one of the ways in which they promoted the performer
audience relationship. After a few short speeches of introduction, the entire Club sang in 
Beethoven's 'Hallelujah from the Mount of Olives', where the sopranos were slightly 
weak. Holst's 'Turn Back 0 J\:Ian' was followed by 'Three Settings of Kenneth Patchen' 
by Bill Runstrom with the composer at the piano. The voice parts were awkward since 
the piece was atonal, but the Club coped admirably. However, such contemporary music 
won not nearly so much applause as such items as 'The Rain in Spain' (Lerner & Loewe). 

The Club incorporates two specialist groups; the first to appear was 'The Sweet 
Adelines', twelve girls who 'focus their musical attention on Broadway songs, folk songs 
and madrigals.' Their first number 'Wouldn't It be Loverly' (Lerner & Loewe) was 
followed by a Sammartini madrigal and a negro spiritual. Their opposite numbers were 
'The Catchers in the Rye' dressed in 'gay go's costumes' who performed the madrigal 
'Amo, Amas' and 'Ezekiel Saw the Whale' which captured the audiences's imagination. 
Next, various barber-shop melodies provided realistic accompaniment to the Headmaster 
being shaved with a cut-throat razor, to the delight of the audience. The Concert ended 
with the whole Glee Club joining in the spiritual 'Get down, Servant'. 

The concert was the most popular for a ling time; we thank R.B.F. for organising it. 
D. B. Tyrell 
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Societies. 

Poetry Workshop-Dom Sylvester Houedard 
Take upper studio, new Art School, add-interest, vision, sound, blend with audience and 

Dom Sylveiter Houedard, and allow to alternately boil and simmer for up to an hour-product 
Portry Workshop ... set aside to sink in. 

Dom Sylvester is acknowledged to be the leader and founder of the concrete poetry move
ment in Britain, combining his monkhood with the editorship of the concrete poetry magazine. 
Kroklok 

Dom Sylvester buried himself in his briefcases which were full of many examples of his 
poetry, concrete or otherwise, which he has written over the past ten years. Few people had a 
knowledge of concrete poetry, and I suspect that many rejected this form outright before Dom 
Sylvester talked to us. Having heard the poet read his own works, and others, less easily com
prehensible, ofhis contemporaries, it became easier to realise that this poetry covers a wide field of 
expression which is better heard than tied down to paper. This 'sound poetry' fills the gap 
between emotion and all its nuances and the rigidity oflanguage. 

From ears to eyes. The value of visual poetry as a linguistic exercise is questionable, but, as 
a form of creativity, visual poetry is intriguing. The eyes wander over typewritten designs and 
pi :tures, and collect an impression far more powerful than words chained to paper. It even 
pc,ssesses a certain theraputic value, and scope for the poet's sense of humour and mental versa
tility. 

D.S.H. had a wide knowledge of French and Italian, and one of the most entertaining pieces 
of the evening was an argument in both French and English, which had a fluency lacking in 
pidgin English. 

All these skills involving mind and language made the evening absorbing, in which the 
shackles of common vocabulary and letters have been hopefully broken for all Sherborne to see 
and hear. 

John Hubbard 

Turing Society 

\Vith the arrival of the new school com
puter from Burroughs (see article, page 30) 
which replaces the previous IBM machine, it 
was thought that a computer society should be 
formed to encourage interest in computing 
and to give an idea of present and proposed 
uses of computing in business and industry by 
inviting guest speakers. 

Thus the Turing society-named after 
Alan Turing, O.S. and mathematician 
extraordinary-was inaugurated at the be
ginning of the Lent term. 

Mr. Locke of the National \Vestminster 
Bank talked on the Burroughs system of 
machines used by NatWest, and on interest-

ing developments that he foresaw in future 
computing. ~Ir. D. Jones, the Burroughs 
regional sales manager, gave an excellent talk 
on the real applications of the type of com
puter that we use, as opposed to the un
orthodox uses that we put it to. 

Mr. J. Hann, of \Vestlands Aircraft, 
talked on \Vestlands' uses of Computers and 
gave a summarised . history of the recent 
development of computers in the industrial 
field. 

~Ir. N. Longworth, IB1I schools liason 
officer, talked on technological history and 
illustrated his talk with a selection of parts 
from computers. ()ld and new. 

Iain H;ill (Hon. Secretary) 
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Games. 

Sherborne and Downside vs. Monmouth: playing together, not in opposition-but the result was unhappy. 

Rugger. 
1st XV 

In scoring 244 points this season, the XV has more than tripled last year's aggregate, 
and has set the record for any Sherborne 1st XV. Although figures can be deceptive, the 
total certainly reflects a highly successful season with only one loss entailed, at the hands 
of Downside. Furthermore, the open running game favoured by the team added excite
ment to success: much of the credit must naturally go to D.P.J. and P.M.K., both for their 
enthusiasm and expertise. 

Having beaten Canford convincingly in the first school match, we then extended our 
record with home wins over Blundells' and King's, Taunton; these games showed up the 
strengths of our team and on what departments we would have to rely: good loose play 
by our light but mobile forwards-Bradford and Roome in particular: clean line-out 
possession, mainly from Edwards: fast and slick running in the backs with Symondson, 
Burridge and later Dickens as the principal try-scorers; and, finally, the steaci.y boot of 
Rosser, whose consistent goal-kicking always kept our score moving. 
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As the season progressed, it became increasingly evident that we only really sparkled 
in isolated, purple patches and that only in the Cheltenham and King's, Taunton games 
did we really take complete control. These were highly satisfying wins, not least as we 
kept clean slates. This domination was made possible by great work in the forwards. 

The matches after half-term were, however, the real test. We lost a closely contested 
game with Downside, perhaps the most exciting game of the season. We lacked tight 
enough control against the wind and were unable to seize our chances, plentiful enough, 
in the vital second half. However, the character of the team was confirmed when we held 
on to beat l\,farlborough, and then came back from behind for wins over Radley and 
Clifton. The Radley game, where our crushing loose play really won us the game in the 
first twenty minutes, was particularly satisfying. 

The team, despite occasional and only temporary changes, was virtually the same all 
season, and our lack of serious injuries was a positive factor contributing to our success. 
With four back next year, and nine remaining from the all conquering 2nd XV, ... 
perhaps our run shall be continued next year. 

]. G. St. P. Burridge (Captain) 

Team: J. G. St. P. Burridge, B. C. Symondson, C. D. C. Rankin, P. J. Marshall, M. C. 
Dickens, I. J. Rosser, D. K. Hofmeyer, G. A. Hesse, J. A. Coleman, C. D. Baughan, 
S. St. P. Burridge,]. N. W. Edwards, R. C. Bradford, R. P. Roome, K. H. W. Ingram. 

Representative Honours: 
As a fitting reward for a season of highly effective back-row play, R. C. Bradford 

was selected to represent English Schoolboys v. Scottish Schoolboys at Richmond. 
B. C. Symondson was selected as travelling reserve. 

Symondson also represented London Counties vs. the Touring Australian Sceools 
XV. D. K. Hofmeyr and P. Marshall represented Surrey Schools and J. G. St. P. 
Burridge played for Middlesex. 

p w L D 

School :Vfatches : v. Canford won 35-3 5 5 0 0 

v. Blundells won 28-15 57 35 15 7 
v. Taunton won 30-10 30 17 IO 3 
v. Cheltenham won 22-0 19 I I 7 
v. King's, Taunton won 62-0 4 3 0 
v. Downside lost 15-23 78 38 33 7 
v. ::\farlborough won 19-16 40 23 15 2 
v. Radley won 17-15 '27 19 7 I 

v. Clifton won 16-6 43 25 12 6 
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2lld xv 
As the results below show, this was an 

outstanding season for the 2nd XV. The all
round ability was remarkable, considering 
that 27 different people played for the team, 
but the main strength lay in the three
quarters, where the wings, Dickens, Ellis, 
Francis and Mackean scored 34 tries between 
them. The link between the halves worked 
well, and both Sugden and Holman looked 
dangerous when they ran the ball. Leach 
and Stevenson in the centre were both power
ful runners and often devastating tacklers. 
At full-back, Powe was safe in defence and 
found a lot of room to move when he came 
into the line. 

The forwards, although light, held their 
own in the tight, and their speed around the 
field, notable in Hamilton, Curnow and 
Nicoll, was decisive in the loose which gave 
the outsides good second phase ball. England 
and Hughes were invaluable in the line-out, 
while the front row were solid and depend
able. The one weakness in the team was the 
lack of a consistent place kicker. 

The height of the season was a 3 r-o 
home win against a team from Downside, 
unbeaten for two seasons. A total of 332 
points were scored, while the opposition 
scored collectively 29 points. 

J. A. Holman (Captain) 

Team: Powe, Ellis, Stevenson, Leach, 
Mackean, Holman, Sugden, Gibson, Cuth
bert, Haley, England, Hughes, Nicoll, Cur
now, Hamilton. The following also played: 
Rix, Williams, Dickens, Coleman, Crocker, 
Bown, Waterfield, Ingram, Burridge S., 
Francis, Owen. 

Results: Played g, Won g, Drawn o, 
Losto. 
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3rd XV 

The results below indicate that this was 
not a great season, and yet the overall 
standard of the Lower was high, there were a 
large number of players remaining from 
last year and there were relatively few 
injuries. 

In fact, the team got off to a good start 
with a win against Shaftesbury and, although 
they lost, put up a good performance against 
a strong Poole team. This was followed by a 
poor game against Blundell's at Tiverton, 
but by this stage the right make-up of the 
team was clear, and with a promising all
round performance against Taunton the 
prospects for the second half of the season 
looked good. 

As it turned out, the Bournemouth rst XV 
proved too strong and, although having the 
best of the games, we were unable to find 
quite enough polish or variety to beat either 
Downside or Yeovil, and so we had to be 
content with a win only against \'Vadlows in 
the last game of the season. 

The pack never quite found the fire or 
concerted speed to win enough ball in the 
loose and to put continuous pressure on the 
opposition. We also lacked one or two really 
devastating tacklers among the forwards. 
Nonetheless, all the forwards contributed 
much good play, notably Foot in the front 
row, and Crocker and Waterfield at the back. 

The outsides became an efficient unit, 
Floyer, Hardy and Samler all being good 
attacking runners, Rix joining up from full
back and Hockley giving good long service 
from the bore of the scrum. Williams did 
well in his new position of fly-half, but lacked 
the experience to know when to run and 
when to pass, and only towards the end of the 
season began to use a strong kick to effect. 
As a result, there was a sameness about the 
attack which a team with a well-organised 
defence could contain. 
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So perhaps the team did less well than 
it had reason to expect; it is the more credit 
to each player, and particularly to Andrew 
Bown, the Captain, that it remained very 
much a team, finishing the season on a high 
note. 

M.H. 

Team: A. J. Rix, M. A. Floyer, C. H. 
Samler, D. C. Hardy, E. P. Gates, R. G. W. 
Williams,]. M. Hockley,]. N. C. Foot, D. K. 
Owen, J. N. Hemsley, A. G. Bown, R. St. J. 
A. Taylor, R. J. Waterfield, N. H. Crocker, 
N. M. Jacobsen. 

Results: Played 8, Won 3, Drawn r, 
Lost 4. 

4th xv 
The team comprised the usual mixture 

of those who were rightly 4th XV standard, 
those who were warming up for next year's 
Upper, and those who preferred the lesser 
pace of the Lower to the hurly-burly of 
higher things. The play was predictably 
varied. Haines led the forwards with 
bloody-nosed enthusiasm, while Knight cap
tained the team with unerring goal-kicking. 

Our only loss was against a strong and 
determined Fosters' 1st XV, when we 
flagged raggedly throughout the match. It 
was good to finally defeat Downside in a 
clean and hard-fought match. 

P.M.H.W. 

Team: Gillingham, Butler, Griffiths, 
Burden, Blackwell, Salvage, Sellers, Knight, 
\Vaite, Madley, Punter, Kenny, Tobey, 
Haines, Almy, Bulford, Ripley, \Vilson C., 
WilsonE. 

Played5 Won4 Lost r. 
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COLTS XV 
In no way can it be pretended that this 

was a particularly distinguished Colts side, 
but nevertheless a very fair proportion of 
success was achieved. 

The forwards were really the strength of 
the side, and there were a number of players 
who were never selected for the full Colts 
team who may well develop into talented 
players in the next two years. Cobb and 
Dampney, in particular, provided a lot of 
possession for the three-quarters,' both from 
line-outs and in the loose. 

Outside the scrum, the half-backs 
steadily improved as the term went on, but 
the rest of the line was somewhat disappoint
ing. Edwards, Pascoe and Davies all had 
their moments, but the overall standard of 
speedy running and handling was low. 

The best performance was against 
King's, Taunton, where the whole XV played 
as a cohesive unit. Having achieved this stan
dard, injuries and House matches overtook 
the team and these factors contributed a lot to 
the unexpected defeat at Bryanston. 

I.R.E. 

Team: R. Cockman, :M. Davies, R. 
Pascoe, T. Edwards,]. \Valkey, C. Fergusson, 
R. Bennett, P. Lane, D. Martin, J. Griffiths, 
J. Cobb, R. Dampney, C. Lloyd-Jones, G. 
:Yioorhouse, K. :YkKeith, (C. Lee). 

JUNIOR COLTS 

The season started off particularly well 
with four impressive victories, including a 
remarkable comeback from rg-6 down at 
Taunton. An attack of pre-half term blues 
lead to an unfortunate defeat 8-ro at Kings, 
Taunton, and further defeats at Downside 
and Poole, both by narrow margins against 
sturdy opposition, left the final tally not as 
inspiring as it could have been. 
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H~w.ever, there was plenty of good rugby. 
The mmi-colts pack from last year survived 
almost intact, with the addition of Stock at 
prop, and they provided a solid base for 
points sprees against Bournemouth and 
Bryanston. Cuthbert, as hooker, showed 
tremendous potential and Williams in the 
second row, when really going, is a formidable 
prospect.. Even with a strong drive forward, 
the leadmg. try scorers were on the wings, 
where Herrmg (7 tries) and Fish (6 tries) ran 
with determination and some considerable 
guile. Credit for this must go to a new trio of 
Allardyce, Ambrose and Ellyatt at half back 
and centre, plus the Scottish flair ofC.H.R.N., 
who coached with his usual blend of dummy
ing and arriving late. Andrew Rose filled the 
role of captaining extremely well; on and off 
the field he set a fine example. 

R.A.H. 

Played 8, Won 5, Lost 3. 
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MINI-COLTS 

This has been a most successful season. 
The team developed well and soon learnt to 
play together rather than act as fifteen indi
viduals. Their strength lay in the outsides 
who dominated the opposition in every 
match. A total of 41 tries, 1 g of which were 
scored by Knight on the right wing speaks 
for itself. Knight was the most da~gerous 
player, but the fact that he and Clarke 
scor~d so many tries shows the ability of the 
passmg and general skill of the centres Bak 
and Abel. Hockley had the longest pass I 
have ever seen at scrum half and his kicking 
was always accurate. This meant that Dally 
had plenty of.ro?m and this ?e used to great 
effect. His kickmg was testmg, his passing 
swift and his ability to drop goals was 
e~tremely valuable. Only in the later matches 
did the forwards dominate their opposition. 
Pope and Price were tigers in the loose and 
Lillingstone-Price and Teemer controlled 
the line-out, which was the most productive 
part of the forward play. Waterfield propped 
well and led the side with quiet control. To 

Booklore 2, Hound Street 
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\!tbt 
\!l:otunbouse l\estaurant 
~turminster ~ewton 

,laroprictor$) 
DEREK j. HOWELL 

MARGARET J. HOWELL 

:aorset 
\!rclcpijonc 

STURMINSTER NEWTON 
72874 

A small restaurant of distinction providing a personal service 
in elegant surroundings. 

An elaborate A la Carte menu is offered together with daily 
luncheon and dinner Table d'Hote menus covering a large 
variety of European dishes. 

The proprietor also presents an extensive list of interesting 
wines. 

The restaurant is also available for private parties and 
specialises in designing unusual menus. 

summarize, the team played fast, open and 
exciting football which was a pleasure to 
watch. 

G.H.J.F. 

Team: Archer, Knight, Bak, Abel, 
Clarke, Dally, Hockley, \Vaterfield, Evans, 
Craddock, Pope, Teemer, Bruce, Lilling
stone-Price, Price. 

Played 8, \Von 6, Drawn 1, Lost 1. 

Squash 
This term the squash team only plays a 

few matches in preparation for the Dorset 
Schools Team Championships. \Ve played 
a strong Pilgrims side at the beginning of 
term, losing 4-1. After half term, we lost to 
the Mercurians, J. P. Cobb being the only 
victor. However, against Merriott S.R.C. 
we gained an excellent victory over a strong 
team, the result being 3-2. 

On December 2, we went to Canford to 
compete in the Dorset Schools champion
ship, which we have held for the past five 
years. Canford were beaten in the semi
finals, and we went on to play a strong 
Bryanston side in the finals. Unfortunately, 
they proved too much for us, and we were 
defeated by superior players. 

I would like to thank C.M.G.H. for his 
help in running the Colts team; if Sherborne 
is to remain in the forefront of West Country 
squash, new courts must be built. 

M.J.C. 

Golf 
The school team has had an enjoyable 

and successful term. It opened with a two
stage match at Sherborne and High Post 
against a strong O.S. side during the O.S. 
weekend, which was lost, but not ingloriously. 
Thereafter, Downside (4-2), Canford (4-2) 
and Milton Abbey (s-o) were all b_eaten; 
the only defeat (2!-3!) was at the hands of a 
very strong Millfield team, after a splendidly 
tense struggle. These matches gave the team 



valuable experience away from home. Sever
al new players were given the chance of play
ing in these matches; and there was also an 
8-a-side Colts match against Milton Abbey 
(won 5-3). All this gave plenty of grounds 
for optimism about the future, as does the 
fact that there are 22 players in the School 
with handicaps of 20 or better. Of several 
good individual achievements, Whalley's 
round of 68 at High Post was outstanding. 
Both he and Farley (Captain) illustrated the 
point that is not always recognised that, in 
match play, determination is quite as import
ant as technique. 

P.T.C. 

Team: M. ~V. Farley, N. K. Whalley, 
R. A. R. Francis, I. J. Rosser, M. V. R. 
Wilson, J. Whately-Smith, Dudgeon, Pryor 
M., John, Haley M., Haley D., Martin. 

THE ABBEY 
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Oxford and Cambridge Awards. 
'Ve congratulate the following award winners 

at Oxford and Cambridge :-

*N. H. CROCKER 

A.J. DAVIES 

M.A. FLOYER 

M.J. M. PARK 

S.J. RILEY 

c. R. v. TOMSON 

Open Scholarship in Classics, 
Trinity Hall, Cambridge. 

Open Exhibition in History, 
Worcester College, Oxford. 

Open Scholarship in English, 
Wadham College, Oxford. 

Open Exhibition 'in Physics, 
Magdalen College, Oxford. 

Open Exhibition in History, 
Christ's College, Cambridge. 

Open Scholarship in Natural 
Science, Trinity Hall, Cam
bridge. 

*Also awarded the Gerald Averay Wainwright 
Near Eastern Archaeological prize, and the Huish 
Exhibition (Divinity). 

Middle Temple Award. 
C. M. ]ARMAN ( d r967 3 

- 1971 2
), has been 

awarded a Harmsworth Minor Entrance Ex
hibition by the Masters of the Bench of the 
Middle Temple. 

BOOKSHo·p 
(L. COLDWELL LTD.) 

The Sherborne Rendezvous for 

Books, Stationery and 

Scholastic supplies 

THE PARADE, SHERBORNE, DORSET 
Tel. 2367 
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I Lloyds Bank 

really does give 
a school leaver 
something extra. 

I What is it? 

I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 

You're on the threshold of ... what? The job 
you take when you leave school might turn out 
to be your career. We hope it will; On the 
other hand, it might be something you'll move 
on from. 

We're in the comfortable position of saying 
to a young man: you'll do very well by starting 
at Lloyds Bank, whichever way it turns out 
for you. 

Especially as we're a big organisation. That 
means we've got openings that are suitable 
for an extra-wide range of temperaments, of 
abilities. 

More practically- we start you on a decent 
salary, with sky's-the-limit prospects. We 
train you for a professional future. We ... 
well, we have an unusual amount to offer, present and future - adding up to 
more than nearly all the other 'giants' in the country can match. 

If you've already sent to us for our 'literature', you'll know all the details. 
(If you haven't, please do.) 

But, we strongly suggest, the time has come when it's worth your while to 
put in for one of our two-way interviews, where we can work out if you'll suit 
us, where you can work out if we'll suit you. 

Please write (mentioning how you stand with your A levels) to: The General 
Manager (Staff), Lloyds Bank Limited, 71 Lombard St., London EC3. 

I 
I 

Lloyds Bank looks after people like you 

----- .I 



FIRST STEPS TO A CAREER 
AS A NAVAL OFFICER. 

We are looking now for young men 
to become officers in the Royal Navy & 
the Royal Marines. You could be one 
of them. 

If you can show us that you have 
the personality and the ability to make 
a naval officer, we can offer you a fine 
career, an excellent salary, manage
ment responsibility and, above all, a 
job worth doing. 

Here are some ways to enter: 
UNDER 17: SCHOLARSHIPS. 
These are designed to help you stay 
at school to pass the necessary 2 'A' 
levels (or equivalent) for a Full 
Career commission. Each is worth up 
to a maximum of £385 p.a. You can 
enquire as early as 14. 
17•201h: NAVAL COLLEGE ENTRl: 
By the time you enter Dartmouth 
you must have 5 'O' level passes 
(including 2 'A' levels) or equivalent. 
And, if you wish, there's a good chance 
that we'll send you to university later 
to read for a degree. 
UNIVERSITY CADETSHIP ENTRY. 
If you are going up to University (or 
on to Polytechnic or College of 
Technology on a full-time degree 
course), we can pay you £1 1200 a year 

as a naval officer to take the degree 
of your choice. 

Or, if your University agrees, you 
can def er your place and spend a 
year in the Navy first - starting in 
September. Or you can spend a 
shorter periocj with us, starting in 
January or May. 

Whichever period you choose, part 
of it will be at sea. 

The award itself depends on your 
convincing us that you'll make a naval 
officer - and, of course, on your 
success in getting that University 
place. This opportunity is open to all 
sixth formers in their last year at school. 
ROYAL MARINES. 
Similar opportunities exist here. 

For details of these and other 
methods of officer entry - including 
Short Career commissions - get in. 
touch with your Schools Liaison Officer 
through your Careers Master or write 
to the address below, giving age and 
present (or expected) qualifications:
- R.N.&R.M. Careers Service, 
Officer Entry Section RN 
(25Fcr), Old Admiralty 
Building, Spring Gardens, 
London, SW1A 2BE. ROYAL NAVY 



It's after you start 
work at Barclays 

that you choose your 
career. 

Barclays is a vast, complex banking 
organisation. In one way or another, it's 
involved with every sort of business: with 
supermarkets, stores and shops; with farms, 
food companies and breweries; with airlines, 
oil companies and car manufacturers; with 
national and international trade. 

Our job is to help our customers 
invest, expand and make profits. Eventually, 
this will be your job. You'll have to know 
their business, as well as be a specialist in 
your own. (You'll certainly be given all the 
training you need). How fast you progress is 
very much up to you-our new graded 
salaries structure means you're paid and 
promoted according to your ability, not 
your age. 

To start with, you need at least four 
'0' levels. But preferably, two or more 
academic 'A' levels, which apart from any
thing else will put you ahead on starting pay. 

For more information either see your 
Careers Teacher or local Barclays Manager. 

Or write to: The Local Directors, 
Barclays Bank Limited, 5 Bedford Street, 
Exeter, EXl lLN. 

BARCLAYS 
_.,/ 



Report on Brian's 
first v.earwith 

National 
Westminster 

Brian joined us straight from school 
with 4 'O' levels. What decided him 
to go NatWest was the interview, 
"They talked my language" he says. 
Brian admits that his first fortnight 
was quite an eye-opener. "From 
being fairly senior at school I was 
suddenly the most junior person in 
the place''. And the intricacies of 
bank procedures took a little time to 
fathom. But a talk with his sub
manager soon reassured him that 
he was appreciated. 
Brian is now number 2 in the 
Accounting Section at his large 
branch. He has also attended a 
special three-week course in London. 
Brian has benefited from National 
Westminster's general upscaling in 
salaries. And has collected a merit 
rise, and birthday increase into the 
bargain. 

Get the whole picture/ Post this coupon now for our booklet. II will tell you 
all about your opportunities with us, plus the many fringe benefits with the Bank 
such as our proposed profit-sharing scheme for all staff, a special house purchase 
scheme and interest-free loans for season tic/<.ets. 
To: Malcolm Fortune, National Westminster Bank Lid., P.O. Box 297, Throg
morton Avenue, London EC2P 2ES. 

Name 

Address ...... 

. ........ Tel.No .... . ............... Age ............................... .. 

I amtaking/havetakenthefollowing number of 0 '0' D 'A' 0 CSE 

ANational Westminster Bank 
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