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EDITORIAL 
I believe that everyone should ask themselves at one time or another what the major 

reasons are for being at Sherborne and taking advantage of the physical and mental education 
provided. I have considered this question many times, each time my conclusion was altered 
to a small degree by passing fads. Therefore, my answer to the question, which I here propose 
to relate, is generalised but loses nothing in essence. 

We are here prepared for a journey into a life of a more taxing nature. Psychologically, 
life becomes harder, for as we get older there is more to regret and less that we can do to 
rectify the situation. A firm pathway along which to tread is an invaluable asset; a faster pace 
can then be set towards each individual's final object in the life that he has chosen for himself. 
The more basic education that we go through provides a sure foundation for the road. The 
more advanced teaching builds upon this, and eventually we have the complete path. 

We now have a firm pathway, but there seems to be something lacking. The road wanders 
and digresses through a desert; nothing exists around it, all is alien and harsh. So much time 
and effort has gone into the construction of the route that the surroundings have been ignored. 
Is it not better to go on a journey through a region within which there is beauty and creation? 

This issue of the Shirburnian I propose should reflect the ways in which boys build up 
around themselves this colourful landscape. Time is valuable only if, during its passage, we 
involve ourselves with creation. There is nothing worse than wasted time; it is equal to 
destruction. 

A disquieting facet of our society that is now luckily fading into the past is the subversive 
attitude of non-committance towards anything. People who showed an unusual amount of 
interest in a hobby connected in some way with school life were described as too keen. This 
general attitude caused a stagnation of creative interest and thus an unproductive atmosphere. 

I hope that the articles in this issue may provoke and inspire the readers in the school to 
adopt a more colourful and productive road in life. 

Mike Beadel 
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Sherborne Diary 

All Sherborne Diaries start with com
ment about either the weather, or the length 
of the term, or more often than not both. Yet 
there was nothing unusual about either. 
There is a third item which invariably crops 
up too - additions to the families of the 
staff: The last edition of the Shirburnian 
reported: 

"Members of staff have been quiet on 
the home front lately - There have been no 
children born for over half a year. Perhaps 
another round of births in the Summer?" 

Whilst the issue was still hot off the press 
the Newsboard editors received a note to 
say that in the past six months daughters 
have been born to Mr. and Mrs. Gibson, 
Mr. and Mrs. Bruce and Mr. and Mrs. 
Stewart. After the informative note came a 
little word of explanation - "Quiet but not 
idle." Anyway, those responsible for the 
error apologise, and we offer those members 
of staff and their families our congratulations. 

Early in the term two main topics of 
conversation were the Sex Discrimination 
Act and the banning of "Franglais" in 
France. One master was heard to say that 
women were totally unsuited to power, 
though notable exceptions included Boa
dicea and Mrs. Thatcher. There were 
grumbles about the crowd segregation at 
the lecture on the Loch Ness Monster, and 
the question was raised as to why one's 
sex should deem whether one sat in the 
gallery or not. 

Rumour went around at the beginning 
of term that there had been a joint governors 
meeting during the holidays between our 
governors and those of the other establish
ment. The H.M. was quick to tone down such 
rumours, saying that he had simply been to 
a lunch with Miss Coulter and some of 
the governors, but was prepared to divulge 
that it was now the policy of the two 
schools to integrate wherever possible. The 
first feature to emerge as a result of this is a 
somewhat mundane one - a joint laundry 
which is totally feasible because, we are 
assured, boys' and girls' clothing are 
compatible in a washing machine. Mind 
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you, it would probably take more than 
compatibility to put a stop to one of the 
Bursar's schemes for economy. Meanwhile 
we can but speculate as to what amusing 
mishaps will occur during its infancy. 

More spectacular though, is the decision 
to make sixth form subsidiaries a joint 
concern. This will take effect from September 
and apparently from the following Sep
tember the sixth forms will combine for 
everything! I'm sure this will impress the 
average Shirburnian more than the idea of a 
laundry. 

At half-term J.J.B. led the now cus
tomary expedition to find out what delights, 
intellectual and otherwise, that Paris had to 
offer. A little competition was held to find 
the best bit of "Franglais". Much as I would 
like to tell you the winner, if printed here it 
would certainly bring the Shirburnian into 
disrepute. Be content with the runners up, 
which included "Les exciting-girls" and a 
course called "LE Special Crash". 

Before much of the term had passed the 
shell of the Sports Hall was completed. Of 
course there is much to be done inside, but 
the Bursar says it will be open in May, 
though the official opening will not be till 
September. The only outward sign of 
activity at the moment is the dumper 
truck which incessantly cruises up and 
down past the Modern Languages depart
ment, filling the rooms with diesel fumes. 
Hopefully there is a hive of activity inside 
the building though, not that anyone can 
find out as the site is out of bounds. 
Meanwhile the Headmaster has declared 
that he has every intention of emulating 
the feat of H.D. Harper in 1870 or there
abouts, who inaugurated the new school 
swimming bath by being the first person in 
it. The H.M. says that, like the old pool, 
this one will have a plaque with a Latin in
scription to commemorate his act of daring, 
but that this plaque will have rather better 
Latin than that of Harper. 

The other new building, the Central 
feeding, or as I should say, the Dining Hall, 
has now very much become an accepted 
way of life. One uninformed newboy came 
into the hall at the beginning of term and 
commented, "This place would make a 
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good gym." House dining halls are now a 
feature associated with the past. The 
School House dining room was used for 
the school production of Twelfth Night, 
and a very good setting it was too. One 
bit of legislation introduced this term is 
that School House dining room shall no 
longer be known as School House dining 
room but The Old Schoolroom instead. 

Four weeks from the end of term B.R.J. 
took first orchestra and choir to Yeovil to 
give a concert. Reports filtered back through 
understandably disappointed performers, 
that they had outnumbered the audience by 
nearly two to one. The situation was only 
marginally improved upon at the main 
school concert which was on a Monday 
evening. Exactly the same happened last 
term, and hopefully B.R.J. will now press 
to get the BSR on a Saturday night. At the 
main school concert J.J.B. was heard to 
remark that the Band got more vulgar every 
time he heard them. Every man to his 
own taste, but I'm sure he would have 
difficulty to find anyone to support his 
view. The Band gave their usual polished 
professional performance that people have 
now come to expect of them. 

To continue the subject of music, there 
were wild rumours about a fortnight from 
term's end about "Aida" being cancelled. 
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To save money it was decided not to 
hire the largest tent in the world, that 
of the Royal Ballet and instead use the 
BSR for another opera this summer to fill in. 
After much deliberation it has been decided 
to do Carmen by Bizet. We wish P.J.S. the 
best of luck. 

At the Mussoc concert J.A.D. gave a 
brilliant rendering of Poulenc's organ con
certo. One Maths master explained that the 
fact that this was the first year with no 
form 4A accounted for the choice for the 
concert - the Faure Requiem! 

During the last half of term the Lower 
Library has been out of use. First a hole was 
knocked through the bricked-up archway 
where the Headmaster's noticeboard used 
to be, and a huge screen constructed around 
the site, the first steps towards constructing 
a staircase between the Upper and Lower 
Libraries. Meanwhile the Newsboard editors 
beautifully fooled a large proportion of the 
school into believing there had been a great 
archaeological find behind the screen. There 
were photographs of a skull to prove the 
point, and of course no one could see 
round, through or over the screen to verify 
the claims. Apparently a Latin master took 
objection to the suggestion that the skeleton 
"found" there might be that of a boy who 
had died from boredom or an overdose of 
Elegiac Couplets in one of his lessons. 

At about the same time work was 
started on improving the state of the 
Slype, which belongs to the school. First 
the roof disappeared in no time at all, 
exposing some very rotten looking rafters, 
then in no time at all everything was put 
back onto new rafters to the accompaniment 
of a mechanical grinder which was used to 
shape the tiles. J.H.P.G. seemed to have a 
field day sorting through the rubble that 
emerged in the next stage of the workings, 
and was to be seen making use of un
fortunate junior masters, who had been in 
the wrong place at the wrong time, for 
carrying vast pieces of archway-from some 
people's point of view it makes a pleasant 
change to see others used as unpaid slave 
labour. When the work is finished it will be 
restored to its original state with medieval 
windows. 
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From the Slype to the language class
rooms, outside which one Saturday P.T.C. 
surprised everybody, not least himself, by 
attempting a somersault over the handlebars 
of his very ancient bicycle after a pedal 
sheared off. Happily he was not seriously 
hurt, and was still capable of giving his 
Lower Vlth set an unseen, and once 
restored to working order, they witnessed 
a ride past to prove that all was what it 
should be. Anyway, all masters beware! 
This accident has doubtless given people 
ideas, and if a master finds his bicycle 
collapses under him, they can attribute it to 
the handiwork of some individual with a 
hacksaw (though if it were to happen to 
A.M.D. there might be some other explana
tion). 

On one afternoon the Upper Vlth were 
subjected to a lecture on the problems of 
alcoholism. It seems to have left an 
impression on some who have been telling 
everyone of the statistic that there will be 
four million alcoholics by 1980 in the 
country. There has, however, been no drop 
in the alcoholic consumption in the JCR. 
One master was reported as having said 
that it would be more appropriate to 
lecture the staff than the boys on the evils 
of drink! 

And finally a word of explanation. After 
interest was aroused by articles in recent 
Shirburnians on or by Alec Waugh or John 
Le Mesurier, it has been decided to make a 
regular feature of this. The first article on 
famous (or perhaps infamous) old boys 
will not be of Alfred the Great nor Tony 
Blackburn though, but the mathematician 
and philosopher, A.M. Whitehead. 

Well there it is. Who would have 
thought that so much could be said about 
a ten week term? Hopefully when you come 
to read this you will be languishing in the 
summer sun of a term that will be every 
bit as eventful as this one. 

Sherborne Diarist. 
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Sports Complex 
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New swimming pool under 
construction 

The facilities include a Sports Hall, 90 ft. x 70 ft. (about 10 ft. longer than the Dining 
Hall and nearly twice as wide). The only fittings in this room will be netting for two cricket 
bays, a dividing net so that boys can play in two areas across the Hall. This means that there 
will be four basketball boards across the Hall as well as the two lengthwise. The netting 
allows the Hall to be divided up into two, three or four areas and this netting can also be used 
for golf practice and indoor athletic training. The floor markings will be made to accommodate 
one full-size basketball court, two volleyball courts, three badminton courts and perhaps a 
tennis court. Other sports will include five-a-side football, indoor hockey, indoor cricket 
indoor athletics (modified), indoor bowls and table tennis. 

The Gymnasium, 45 ft. x 45 ft., will take the usual gymnastic equipment. Weight training 
machines will be put in for extra safety in this form of exercise. Beams and ropes will be built 
in; and portable gymnastic equipment will be used in this room. Judo, fencing and circuit 
training will take place here as well as gymnastics, and there is room to mark out an extra 
badminton court. The flooring in both the Sports Hall and Gymnasium will be granwood 
which is a type of blockwood. 

The Swimming Pool will be heated all the year round. To keep the temperature at a 
civilised level it will only be 9 ft. in the deep end so diving boards will not be possible (15 ft. 
required for that), but two springboards will be built. The Pool will be 25 metres long with 
four lanes. 

There are also two glass-backed Squash Courts, a School Shop, a foyer, and changing 
rooms with showers. Upstairs there is a gallery for viewing of the Sports Hall, Gymnasium 
and Squash Courts. 

There will, of course, be many more sporting activities available, with a chance to represent 
the School against other teams. Also clubs can be formed within the School with these 
facilities. 

Inter-House competitions of a more instant type will be organised and School teams can 
broaden their training programmes and preparation. 



THE SHIRBURNIAN 7 

The very important Recreational periods timed purely for relaxation will now be possible. 
The whole building will be used to the full all the year round, but the busiest term should 

be the Lent term when sports seem to be more diversified and weather conditions force the 
boys inside. Even when boys are heavily involved with the traditional sports and activities of 
the School, there are still certain numbers left over that could exercise in the Complex. This 
also seems to be the right time to form a School Swimming Team. Weekends are another 
time when the facilities should be well used. 

Outside use is inevitable and welcomed, either by other clubs or schools in the area, but 
only when our boys cannot use it. Certain periods in the evenings are obvious times when 
the School would not be able to use it, but these would be popular times for others. Also, 
during a P.E. lesson, a class could only use two of the four areas available at a given time. 

The timetabling of activities will build up gradually because the boys will have to be 
educated in using the Complex and realise that they cannot 'pop in' whenever they wish. 
Also availability and supervision by Staff is essential for the system to work. 

At last, the patience and good humour of the boys over the last 18 months will be rewarded 
next September. 

A.M.D. 

CORRESPONDENCE 
N EWSBOARD, A PLEA 

About eight years ago came the demise of a fortnightly school paper. This modern 
innovation, started by a visiting American, had proved too demanding on the time of the 
editors. The society, towards the end of the paper's publication, could never produce the 
right issue at the right time, always being under continual pressure of time and materials. 

A solution was found: a single, static display of the news among the other notice boards, 
removing the problem of printing and distribution. This idea was followed up with great 
vigour: vast amounts of time and energy were spent in producing interesting and relevant 
articles. It was a means of communication; making known the views of parts of the community 
to the whole. Masters were also keen to comment on the subjects raised, producing con
structive argument and resulting changes. 

I will not try to pretend that the Newsboard was not abused at times, but for a long period 
the constructive regard of it as a tool with which to shape school life prevailed. Charles Diehl 
and John Landsberg, editors in the Michaelmas term of 1975, fought against the gradual 
rejection of the Newsboard as a viable institution. Boys would not read the articles if they 
looked either too long or that they might possibly be serious. Those who took an interest in 
the writing of articles were themselves put off by the declining number of sober readers, and 
so ceased to make the effort to produce any work. 

The present-day attitude is to produce a comic-book compilation for a few giggles in 
between lessons. There seems no point in producing a review of the Newsboard in this 
edition of the Shirburnian. It is, therefore, only left for me to ask for a change in disposition 
within the editorial staff, and the returning of the Newsboard back to the valuable institution 
it used to be. 

Associated Sprayers Limited who addressed the Bursar thus: 
BURSAR 
SHOWBOAT SCHOOL 
WORKSHOP, ABBEY. 
SHERBOURNE. 
DORSET. 
The Clerk of Works was later heard to remark 'Fons Limpidus becomes 01' Man River?' 



8 THE SHIRBURNIAN 

from Mr. D. Elfonge ... 

Dear Sir, 

Last September I broke my journey from Devon to Yorkshire to attend O.S. Day, which I 
thoroughly enjoyed. 

I was, however, horrified to learn about the new feeding arrangements at the school. In 
my days of many years ago we, of course, had meals in our respective houses and these 
were enjoyable and relaxing breaks from the rest of the day which was very fully occupied. 
Also one's house was one's home. 

Now I gather there is a mad rush at the new dining hall (dare I say 'trough') and boys 
are expected to bolt their meals in eight minutes - hardly good for their digestion or health. 

I have since heard a parent's comment, 'We are not at all pleased with the new catering 
arrangements. The boys say they do not get enough to eat and have to bolt their food. For 
this we are paying a considerable proportion of our income'. 

I wonder how long it will be before the school returns to the old and obviously better 
system even though costs may be slightly higher. 

Yours sincerely, 
D. Elfonge 

and our reply ... 

Dear Sir, 
Thank you for your very interesting letter; we are always intrigued to hear the views of 

those connected to the school though on this particular topic I am sorry to say that you stand 
alone in taking the trouble to send your ideas to us. 

However, all the views that you did express I find I can do nothing but disagree with. 
Your friend's opinion and indeed your own describe the system as it stood immediately 
following its introduction. Now, however, it has overcome its inevitable 'teething troubles'. 
Please remember that September was its first month in operation, it is hardly likely that it was 
pleasing everyone at that early stage. 

We certainly do not have to bolt our food, in fact a boy may take as long as he wishes 
over his meal. The figure of eight minutes that you quoted is, I most honestly say, very in
accurate (unless, of course, a boy chooses to take only that much time). 

A meal is as relaxing a break as it has always been; in fact the new system has many 
advantages over the old one: we have the opportunity to socialise with boys from other 
houses, many more of the masters now eat with the boys and the food is much better in 
many respects. There is no need for endless queuing, boys have learned to go when there is 
less of a queue so there is a spreading of the load. The effect on the house is negligible since 
we can still eat with boys or masters from the house. In most cases the old dining halls have 
been preserved as places where the whole house can meet. 

I am sure you are aware that the decision to follow the example of an increasing number 
of public schools was taken after much controversy and debate. It is not so much that the 
old system entailed 'slightly higher costs' as that if schools such as this do not take similar 
measures they will eventually price themselves out of the market, being available to a very 
much smaller percentage of people. 

The reason that I, a sub-editor, insisted on writing to you is that I know the Editor to be a 
member of the decreasing minority who are still sympathetic to views such as yours and I 
know you would like to hear the case for the defence. I am as qualified to write about it as 
anyone else since, being in my middle year, I have experienced both systems. I am confident 
that we shall never revert to the old system; the new one will not only keep the school but it 
is more efficient, organised and, to my mind, civilised. 

Yours sincerely, 
The Shirburnian 
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THE LIBRARY 

The appearance of a ramshackle wooden structure in the Undercroft at half-term suggested 
that something was happening in the Lower Library. Confirmation of this came a few days 
later when the crash of falling masonry and the cries of zealous workmen shattered the calm 
of the Upper Library; and a fine film of white dust descended upon it like a shroud. Despite 
these alarming events I remain - at the time of writing - hopeful that a more splendid Library 
will emerge from the dust and rubble. 

The building operations - in essence the construction of an internal staircase to link 
Upper and Lower Libraries - should be complete by the time this article appears in print. 
There would, therefore, be little point in my attempting to describe what should by now be 
plain for all to see. Instead, I will say something about the whole scheme of library development 
of which the new staircase is but a small, though important, part. 

The appointment of a full-time librarian had, I think, become a necessity after 300 years 
of library growth with - to use the current industrial jargon - consistent undermanning. It is 
astonishing what previous part-time librarians did achieve - much of it in their leisure time, I 
have no doubt. The card catalogue is a monument to their endeavours. But, however devoted, 
they could not hope to keep a bookstock of some 15,000 volumes in good order and in 
consequence the Library contains very many books in bad physical condition and the shelf 
arrangement is sadly unhelpful to the reader. Fortunately, my predecessor had already saved 
the rare and valuable books from the early years of the Library's foundation from imminent 
disintegration. These were removed from the shelves of the Upper Library to the security of 
the Beckett Room and the most precious of them restored to something like their original 
splendour. There remain many hundreds of less valuable, but potentially useful, books in a 
bad state of repair and for that reason almost unusable. These are now being sorted out for 
repair, rebinding and, in the last resort, discarding. 

The maintenance of a coherent shelf arrangement presents an enormous problem. Ideally, 
the entire bookstock should be rearranged according to a recognised library classification 
system but even a full-time librarian cannot, single-handed, hope to achieve this in the short 
term, so that a compromise, using the principles of classification within the existing shelf 
numbering scheme, has had to be worked out. 
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But there is a larger and more controversial aspect to library development. Some years 
ago it was decided that individual departmental libraries should be set up. There is something 
to be said for this system (although I believe that the disadvantages outweigh the advantages) 
but whatever its merits, the way it was done here was unfortunate since the departmental 
libraries were created by the wholesale removal of books from the Upper and Lower Libraries. 
The consequence was that in such subjects as geography, classics, mathematics and the 
sciences generally, only a few shelves of scruffy and out-of-date books were left behind, thus 
rendering the central libraries useless for people doing these subjects and making the Upper 
and Lower Libraries virtually the preserve of historians and English specialists. 

It was, therefore, a part of my brief to do something about the departmental libraries. 
Total recentralisation had a certain appeal but the limited space available made this imprac
ticable in the short term. Some departments favoured the centralisation of their libraries 
whilst others did not, and this provided a point of departure. By dint of much moving around 
of books - and no doubt to the confusion of everybody using the Library - it has been found 
possible to accommodate the bulk of the Science Library, the Mathematics Library and the 
Modern Languages Library. The recataloguing and classifying of the books is a continuing 
process that, for the moment, breeds further confusion by its incompleteness. 

As for the remaining departmental libraries, it is, I suppose, possible that they will even
tually be centralised if the Library is able to expand beyond its present limits. But in the short 
term my objective is to record the contents of these libraries in the central catalogue - in itself 
a somewhat daunting enterprise. I hope that it will also be possible to provide at least a basic 
collection of up-to-date reference books in those subjects which retain their departmental 
libraries. 

And so we return to the staircase. What part does this play in the development scheme? 
What it is intended to do is to introduce a greater degree of flexibility into the working of the 
Library. The Upper Library will remain very much the preserve of those engaged in intensive 
study whilst the Lower Library will be used for group activities which may quite reasonably 
engender a certain amount of noise (I think in particular of the project activities of junior 
forms). The point of the staircase is that these groups will now have ready access to the book 
resources of the Upper Library without having to work there to the possible distraction of the 
'intensive' student. 

It will not have escaped notice that the building operations have also produced an office 
for the Librarian, adjacent to the main entrance. Here he will be able to carry out the technical 
processes of the Library more efficiently; but it is to be hoped that nobody will be deterred by 
his sequestration from seeking help and advice. 

The ceased 
In grey deeps immersed 
So desolate, so cold, 
A pallid creature in death transversed 
in an inexorable hold. 
In dark cloud-ravines of shadow, flowed 
That mist translucent, 
With wings outspread, along the road 
Of deaths dark void, in silence. 
Who can tell what death can be? 
Dimly seen, grey adorned. 
Nothing else is left for thee, 
And still he sleeps as people mourn. 

Robin Allardyce 

A.D.C. 

• 
Tonight, then, is the night to skip unseen 
Through sea-weed bay, over mist hung 

cliff 
Dancing upon the open shore; foot prints 

in the sand. 
Sailing with a soft sea breeze 
Upon a marble sea - you and me. 

Gimble 
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LITERARY 

Sequence for the bairns. 
Climb the glimmer of a thought, 
Follow your hopes, reach the star. 
Find of what your dreams are wrought, 
Hold dear those things life cannot mar. 
Bold Logic throw down your arms! 
Cold calculation and desperate time. 
Youth, open handed is our charm, 
Fight for the days of easy rhyme. 

Bombadil and Goldberry 
Thoughtful, aging close to oak and pine, 
Hopeful, living long with root and rhyme. 
With ruby rings and cloaks of blue damask, 
They draw circling spells they know will 

last. 
Wrought from fireside stories fair -
Bombadil and Goldberry, a merry pair. 
With stars afoot and wind in hair, 
The moon in a bag and the sun in the air, 
They sing and dance in unwritten lore, 
Forever laughing at the broad seas' roar. 
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Extract from 'Scarecrows' 
Ill 

That brilliant burning disc 
hung placidly on the deep, liquid blue blanket 

That enclosed the world. 
A waterhen danced delicately 

on the river mat of basking lilies, 
Lingered a while to absorb the morning's warmth 
But then flitted away shyly 

as the dark form of the pike loomed in the murkiness 
of the river bed. 

A dragonfly went up 
leaving a tall, fine reed swaying gently, 
glittering with the dew 
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that sprayed darker patterns onto me as I walked through the meadow. 
A cow lay lazily in the shadow of a large oak 

and the girl in the bonnet approached cautiously 
to crown her with a daisy chain . 

. . . et toutes ces choses ensemble faisaient !'impression sur moi. 

But now 
The sun is well below those charcoaled hills 
And in his place a more mysterious orb 
That floods the waving, nodding cornfields with her silvery stream 

and dances, sparkles brighter than a glow worm 
on the crisp cold water by the weir 

and teaches it to gleam. 
Dull and troubled is the quiet light 

that bathes the dragon chain of tall poplars winding West: 
and the whisperings of music from breath to breath in their black leaves 
and the empty cavities and badgers sets 
and the bottomlessness of a glassy puddle 
all carefully guard their secret mystery while I am there, 

for I can play no other part but guest. 
I would hardly notice the gentle falling rain 

but for its perfumed fragrance. 
and though it runs across my eyes 

and plasters my hair to my head 
I stand immovable. 
And thus it is for everyone; 
Surely this is inequality. 

Carl Meinstud Heinrich 

The Death of the Last Linnet 
She sings, 
From the last praying, blackened branch 
Of a desolate, flat, black jungle. 

D.L.L. 
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Sun 
Like a deep-fried silver dollar in the sky, 
A pear-drop, caressed in the mouth, 
Sucked away till it die, 
Morose, and looming, cunning, wry, 
Unremittant sentinel, standing guard, 
Pacing well-trod paths until it lie, 
Asleep in a bed of cloud, 
Bloodshot, bleeding slowly, 
Transfusing itself, 
Blending with the earth, 
Fading in a blaze of opaque glory, 
Until it is gone, 
Leaving only a trace, 
A reddened scar, 
To mark its departure, 
A garish memorial 
To its daily sacrifice. 

S.M. Tuke 

'Sun' and 'The Death of the Last Linnet' won the Shirburnian poetry prizes. 

A Millipede 
An elongated, armourplated army of legs 
Was a magnificient sight to see; 
The legs wavered as the army marched on, 
But - the army was only one inch long. 

David Stock 

A Dedication 
Short and stubby, fat but neat, 
5ft 1 from head to feet. 
Here is a boy with a handsome face, 
Among the girls he's a tip-top ace. 
Strongly-built and good physique, 
Shoes are trim and clothing sleek, 
Well brushed hair and warm blue eyes, 
Sad is the day when this lad dies. 
Well are his thoughts, and charming his 

manner, 
Proudly he holds erect his banner 
Of "love your God with all your heart", 
To conquer sin he's made his start. 
And when we ring his parting knell, 
And when we sadly toll the bell, 
We wish to Heaven the soul to send 
Of Christopher Herring, my very best 

friend. 

Rugby Football, 
or 
Michaelmas rembered. 
I play football -
That's all. 

Andrew Jarman 

anon. 
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ALFRED NORTH WHITEHEAD, (1861-1947) 
My first acquaintance with Whitehead's work was in 1965 when I stumbled by chance 

upon his Concept of Nature on the meagre philosophy shelves of a small lending library. 
I was struck by the difficulty of the work (indeed, even now I am never sure how much of 
Whitehead I can really claim to understand), and by the number of people whom the date 
stamps suggested had read the book, though it would not have surprised me to learn that most 
of them had returned it after a few pages. I do not know what the reading public think of him 
these days, but in British philosophical circles he is almost wholly ignored. Since then, I must 
have read most of his philosophical writings, but paradoxically, the first contact, by stimulating 
my interest in cosmological ideas, influenced me in a direction wholly at variance with 
Whitehead's most characteristic thought, the speculative philosophy of his later years, which, 
though it must be recognised as an outstanding intellectual and imaginative achievement, 
I cannot accept. 

Our knowledge of Whitehead's career begins with Sherborne. It appears to have been 
here that he began to develop those qualities which were to make him both a great man and 
a great philosopher. He was born in Thanet. the son of an Anglican clergyman in 1861, and 
was sent to Sherborne at the age of fourteen. Previously he had been educated at home 
because he was considered too frail for games. However, his long life, his great success as 
a captain of games at school, particularly as a rugger player, and perhaps, more importantly, 
the outstanding strength of mind, concentration and disciplined self-control which he exhibited 
throughout his career as a professional philosopher, suggest that he was of tougher fibre 
than his family believed. While at school he showed that he was a natural leader and proved 
to be a fine Head of School. Later, according to Bertrand Russell and the testimony of many 
of his former students he became a great teacher. The education he received was mainly 
classical, as was usual at the time, but mathematics was also studied and according to 
Whitehead himself in his essay upon his life at Sherborne, The Education of an Englishman, 
very well taught. Mathematics was to become his principal interest. He won a scholarship 
to Trinity College, Cambridge in 1880 and in 1884 a fellowship for a dissertation on James 
Clerk Maxwell's theory of electricity and magnetism. 

One can detect, even at this early stage, tendencies in his thought which are dominant 
in the work of his later years. He showed a Leibnizian interest in systems of symbolic reasoning 
which led to his first major work, the Treatise on Universal Algebra (1898). At the same time, 
influenced by the writings of Cardinal Newman, he was considering joining the Roman 
Catholic Church, but was apparently deterred from this project at the last minute by falling 
in love with the lady who was later to become his wife. He continued to read theology for 
another eight years however, after which he sold his theological library and gave up organised 
religion. He was never again a member of any church. Nevertheless, he seems to have main
tained a profound interest in theological matters which culminated in his doctrine of God and 
the world in the works of his later years. His theology is anything but orthodox though 
Russell noted "something of the vicarage atmosphere" in his later philosophical writings and 
suggested that he aimed at 'bringing comfort to plain people'. 

Roughly speaking, Whitehead's philosophical career may be divided into three periods, 
firstly, at Cambridge (until 1910), secondly, in London (1910-1924). and finally at Harvard 
(from 1924 until his death). At Cambridge he collaborated with Bertrand Russell upon logical 
problems in the foundations of mathematics. This work occupied its authors for ten years 
and brought both to the verge of insanity. It is worth noting this fact since it indicates that 
the popular view of philosophers as calm sages working in an atmosphere of meditative 
tranquillity, is a misconception. Such a myth did tend to form around the figure of Whitehead 
in his last years but it does little justice to the dedication and emotional intensity which he 
brought to his work. The joint labours of these years finally appeared as Principia Mathematica 
(1910-1913). The three volumes of this highly technical, abstract investigation are one of the 
most outstanding achievements in the history of thought and the most important work on 
logic since Aristotle. 

In 1910 the Whiteheads moved to London for financial reasons. Here, Whitehead turned 
his attention, under the influence of Einstein's new work, to philosophical problems raised 
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by developments in physics. He was also interested in problems concernings geometry and 
space (an important aspect of Einstein's General Theory of Relativity). Indeed, a fourth volume 
of Principia devoted to the foundations of geometry was to have been written by Whitehead 
alone, but never appeared. These activities led him to develop more general cosmological 
ideas in such books as The Concept of Nature. It is likely that at this time he was beginning 
to extend the scope of his speculations and to work on preliminary sketches of his metaphysical 
system in which such cosmological ideas are but a part. However, we do not have sufficient 
knowledge about his personal life to determine when he began to take this project seriously, 
though as I have suggested the basic emotional attitudes, towards systematisation and a 
comprehensive understanding of the universe in all its manifestations, were present early 
in his career. The death of his younger son in the last months of the First World War may also 
have been a factor. Russell thought that 'the pain of this loss had a great deal to do with 
turning his thoughts to philosophy and with causing him to seek ways of escaping from belief 
in a merely mechanistic universe'. 

After settling in Harvard, Whitehead began to develop his speculative metaphysics in 
detail. First came Science and the Modern World (1925) which was essentially an attack 
upon the scientific materialism derived from seventeenth century thinking. Whitehead believed 
that "the scientific creed that matter in motion is the one concrete reality in nature" was 
"a disastrous error". This was followed by the most complex exposition of his ideas, Process 
and Reality (1929), first presented as the Gifford Lectures at the University of Edinburgh, and 
later elaborated. In it he aimed to "compress the material derived from years of meditation". 
This central work is the most abstruse and obscure of all his writings but his main intention 
seems to be the construction of a systematic total explanation of the universe in terms of 
organic structure and teleological process. Whitehead's doctrine of God in this book is extremely 
difficult and I cannot begin to deal with it adequately in so brief a compass. Yet God is of 
central importance in his system. He is not a person but He has a definite function. One might 
say, very loosely, that for Whitehead, without God there would be no novelty or order in the 
world, that is, there would be neither process nor reality. This type of philosophy occupied 
Whitehead's last years. However, such speculative metaphysics in the grand manner has 
generally been considered suspect by British thinkers and never more so than at present. 
The cool reception of his system by the citizens of Edinburgh was not without significance 
and the general climate of thought has changed little. As a result he is ignored by British 
philosophers, though his metaphysics is quite widely studied in the United States and on the 
Continent. In Britain he is best remembered for his work on the Principia. 

His metaphysical system is certainly an impressive achievement, but whether or not it is 
true I cannot say. For reasons too lengthy to be considered here I am inclined to think that if 
it is logically consistent, its truth (or falsity) cannot be determined, but I have anyway come to 
look upon metaphysical systems as imaginative enterprises rather than statements of truth. 
As Whitehead himself said, "every philosophy is tinged with the colouring of some secret 
imaginative background". I have come to see his later philosophy as the expression of this 
fine man's personal struggle to introduce meaning, significance and value into his conception 
of the world, though my interests turn more naturally to his early work. 

He died in Harvard on December 30th, 1947. There was no funeral service. His un
published manuscripts and correspondence were destroyed in accordance with his wishes. 

I look and see nothing, 
I listen and hear silence. 
I smile and am happy 
For a moment there is peace. 

J.L.L. 

R.D.R.M. 
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DRAMA 

The Future of Drama at Sherborne. 
Drama flourishes at Sherborne; we are in many ways very fortunately placed for it; for one 

thing, boys are prepared to work hard and carefully at it, not expecting cheap successes and 
empty eclat; a number of men on the staff are prepared to spend a good deal of time and talent 
on it; the Bursar is sympathetic and encouraging, and the music staff is ready to co-operate. 
To take stock at the moment; we had a production of "The Real Inspector Hound" at Christmas, 
entirely run by boys; the Lent Term had "Twelfth Night" in the Old Schoolroom, with music 
composed by a boy, "Maria Marten" at Lyon House, with music composed by Mr. Witchell, 
and the staff in "The Importance of Being Earnest" in the Big Schoolroom. (One of the notable 
features of this last was the mature and understanding way it was received by the School on 
what is traditionally rather a rowdy, lowbrow occasion.) At Commem. we have "Twelfth 
Night" again, a short play in the Courts (for which there were over seventy applicants), a 
French play, and the novel and imaginative idea of a mimed and staged version of "Carmina 
Burana" in the Big Schoolroom. And at the beginning of the Michaelmas Term, "Carmen" in 
the Big Schoolroom, with over sixty boys and staff taking part, though it means devoting a 
week of the holidays to it. Energy and enthusiasm abound; and if the audience is sometimes 
not quite up to the demands of the productions it is offered, there is ground for optimism here 
too. 

Nor is this state of affairs new; to take just a few examples from the recent past. As to 
co-operation with the music department, Mr. Ferry's reign produced, among other things, 
"King Arthur", three Gilbert and Sullivan operas, "The Fantasticks" (Mr. Dams and Mr. 
Witchell), and 'The Tempest'' with Sibelius' music played by the first orchestra. Of "straight" 
plays, "Rosencrantz and Guildenstern are dead", "The Birthday Party", a boys' production of 
"One More River", "King Lear", Wilder's "The Skin of our Teeth", Bridie's 'Tobias and the 
Angel" in the round, the Lower Sixth's "Volpone" and "Murder in the Cathedral", "Christ in 
the Concrete City" and 'The Critic" are just a few of the forty odd productions of the last 
twelve years that come to mind as a sample of the variety we are offered. ("Why is it always 
Shakespeare?" is one of the House lunch-time conversational gambits from which the central 
dining room has freed me.) In addition there are regular visits from the Playhouse at Salisbury 
and the Northcott Theatre at Exeter, as well as La Troupe Francaise and Opera for All. 
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The trouble is the place. The Big Schoolroom has dignity, iight, colour and (recently) 
warmth; but the stage is much too small and inadequately equipped, and the auditorium is not 
big enough to accommodate the audiences who would like to see the productions and whose 
presence would help to pay for them. ("Aida" foundered on this point; musically and dramati
cally we could have coped with this very demanding piece, but the limitations of the Big 
Schoolroom made that out of the question, and the tent we had hoped to use instead proved 
to be much too expensive. Hence "Carmen".) Atthe moment, for "Carmina Burana", Mr. Judge 
has to cram his singers and orchestra into the gallery and do two performances a night to get 
in the number of parents he will have to entertain. Even for "Carmen" we are faced with the 
problem of getting a chorus of 125, needed in the cavernous acoustics of the Big Schoolroom 
to balance a professional orchestra of 50, on to a stage that will just about take 30. Set design 
is inhibited, although we have no lack of talent which could be used in this way. (The com
petition for a set for "The Tempest" produced several good entries and one really distinguished 
one.) To illustrate the economic point ... we have long had to give up having the Bournemouth 
Symphony Orchestra here, formerly an annual event. 

So some eight years ago, the Globe idea was born. Briefly, this was to reconstruct the 
Globe theatre of Shakespeare in the School House garden. Its outside diameter is roughly the 
length of a tennis court; the Governors were prepared to give a site ... the tennis court in the 
School House garden was the most favoured one ... and a firm of architects began preliminary 
work. Scholars estimate that the original Globe held up to 3000 spectators, but under modern 
conditions about half that number would seem more likely ... still more than twice the capacity 
of the Big Schoolroom. The stage arrangements would be flexible; the supposed arrangements 
of the Elizabethan stage would be possible; so would a modern thrust stage, of about four 
times the area of the present Big Schoolroom stage; so would an end stage, a proscenium 
stage and theatre in the round. Scholarly reconstruction of Elizabethan performances would 
be merely one part of what could go on, therefore, but enough is known of the main dimen
sions of the Globe building to enable this to be done with greater accuracy than ever before 
(since 1642, anyway). Visiting companies could be engaged more frequently than at present 
and on a larger scale, and the theatre could be let out to local companies, amateur and pro
fessional, with possibly Elizabethan festivals and so on in the holidays. Behind the galleries 
there would be room for exhibition areas and catering facilities. 

This project has been raised with successive Headmasters, Bursars, sets of Governors, 
planning officers and fund raisers, with varying success. It has been objected that there is no 
car park (a car park has now been made adjacent to the site), that the noise would upset the 
hospital (apparently unmoved by the noise of the Music School much nearer and a proposed 
School house in the Greenhill House garden some years ago), that it would increase the number 
of cars coming down Hospital Hill (no more than at present fill the Courts for plays and 
concerts). But of course it was the financial side of things that caused the most problem. 
As the first Shakespearean theatre since 1642, it seemed that it stood a chance of raising funds 
outside the School, and enquiries confirmed this to some extent. But we are all busy people 
with other interests to pursue, and the wholehearted concentration that the Globe project 
would require if it were to come to fruition has been lacking. And now it has been overtaken 
by the building of the sports palace on the ground that was going to be the gardens and the 
ornamental lake reflecting the walls of the Globe and its flag with Heracles bearing the world 
on his back. 

At present there is a dimly adumbrated scheme to turn the central part of the old brewery 
and dairy in Long Street into a theatre. It needs the eye of a trained architect to see how this 
could be done, but it is said that the planning authorities look kindly on the idea. Of course, 
the financial climate is bad; but when was it not bad? It is probable that with the concentration 
of a few people we could achieve this; after all, who had even heard of the sports palace idea 
three years ago? What is certain is that the energy, skill and enthusiasm expended on drama 
at Sherborne deserves something better than the makeshift and inadequate conditions we 
have at the moment. 

R.S.G. 
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Twelfth Night 
By William Shakespeare 

The Old Schoolroom provided just the right atmosphere in which to produce this play. 
Although not acoustically good, the room made one feel like a member of the Elizabethan 
court watching a private performance. The audience became involved in the play because 
it was acted near them and around them. 

The small size of the stage provided difficulties that might have been more easily overcome 
if it had not been so crowded at times. Orsino's court looked squashed, and had to file out in 
fines through the small exits on only one side of the stage. This method of entry and exit meant 
that the play lost some of its momentum. Stephen Matthews deserves praise for his music. 
It blended well with the mood of the play, and because the musicians sat in the auditorium 
the music helped to involve the audience in the performance. At points the music was too 
loud and tended to drown the actor's voices. The effect of the moment when Cesario was 
discovered to be a girl, Viola, was rather destroyed by the tense, film style music played in this 
scene. 

Orsino (Maurice Thompson) was a commanding figure but lacked expression and 
movement. Simon Lough as Viola overshadowed Orsino and executed his part with liveliness 
and skill. Stephen Mendel's Sir Toby Belch was rather heavy-handed in parts, but he and his 
fellow conspirators, Sir Andrew Aguecheek (James Taylor) and Maria (David Reffell), 
managed to give a joyful and light-hearted performance. Sir Toby's drunkenness, Sir Andrew's 
cowardice and Maria's skullduggery were fun to watch. Peter Johnson put across Olivia's 
change from sadness and obstinacy to love more than adequately, but he also lacked a little 
expression. Giles Woolveridge deserves special praise for his portrayal of Malvolio. He acted 
vivaciously and with strength. Malvolio was a continual source of amusement without 
becoming absurd. But the honours must go to Jonathan Devitt who played the Clown, Feste. 
His tremendous variety of facial expression and voice was excellent. He acted with a lightness 
which helped to keep the play both interesting and lively. 

The stiffness of many of the actors was compensated by the fact that they seemed to be 
enjoying themselves. This helped the audience enjoy the production. It was one well worth 
watching. J. L. Landsberg 
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learns that the elder son, Luther, has committed adultery with the daughter of a friend of the 
family, Mrs. Purdy. The younger son endeavours to tell Luther this without Luther's wife 
finding out and recommends paying Mrs. Purdy for her silence. Unfortunately Luther's wife 
does discover all and the resulting rift is healed only by Mrs. Gascoigne admitting her gross 
over-protection of her sons and robbing Luther's wife of him. 

The actors varied in their ability to make the Northern dialect understandable while still 
sounding natural. Generally the acting was excellent, especially the handling of the rapid 
transitions from peacefulness to violence and love to hatred. As last time the scenery was 
superb but the pittance of attendance makes one wonder if we deserve such first class acting. 

Lectures 

LECTURES OF THE TERM 

In choosing Stuart Keen to present the 
first lecture of the term. the new master-in
charge of lectures, R.A.H., was guaranteeing 
that the first lecture for which he was 
responsible would be a success. Mr. Keen 
brought The Great Dictator, that Charlie 
Chaplin epic, which was, incidentally, 
shown only a year ago. Despite this fact, 
the B.S.R. was every bit as full as when he 
came to show Metropolis during the 
Christmas term. The Shirburnian report of a 
year ago said: 

"To comment that this was one of the 
few times that signs of emotion could be 
observed in the hearts-of-rock of Sherborne 
would perhaps be cruel". 

And yet perhaps there would be an 
element of truth in that. After an hour of 
slapstick Chaplin, that final ten minute 

Giles Tillotson 

speech, which many wanted cut out, left an 
overwhelming impression. 

The Naval lecture by Capt. J.F. Cadell 
on N.A.T.O. and the defence of the Western 
Alliance, will be remembered by most, not 
for the validity of the content, but for the 
extraordinarily slick and efficient method of 
presentation. There wouldn't have been 
one member of the audience who wouldn't 
have felt smug if one of the slides had gone 
in upside down. Everyone was astonished 
at the way in which Capt. Cadell and his 
team had anticipated every conceivable 
question, and had a slide to illustrate every 
answer. 

Mr. Tim Dinsdale's visit to talk on the 
Loch Ness Monster was undoubtedly the 
event of the term which received the most 
publicity before it had taken place. The 
Newsboard even published a scoop which 
the editors claimed to have made entitled 
"The Nessie File". On the night the B.S.R. 
was filled to capacity - the Girls School 
filling the entire gallery. While most of the 
material presented could be interpreted as 
indicating the presence of what Mr. Dinsdale 
called a Plesiosaurus, there was nothing 
that was wholly convincing. I got the 
impression that the Monster simply provided 
an excuse for various eccentrics to go and 
have fun and games on, in or around Loch 
Ness. Certainly there was a very Heath
Robinsonish air about many of the con
traptions used in the search. One further 
criticism would be that Mr. Dinsdale made 
up for a lack of evidence by showing rather 
too many pictures of camp cats perched in 
ridiculous poses on cine cameras, or fellow 
fanatics sitting round camp fires. At the end 
he was asked what he had to say to the 
anagram of the latin name of the monster 



22 

which went : Monster hoax by Sir Peter S. 
He replied with a weak and obscure answer, 
which he claimed was also an anagram of 
the name, but on closer examination it was 
discovered that an 'r' was unaccounted for. 

The prospect of having to spend last 
two lessons on a Saturday morning listening 
to a talk on the National Health Service and 
its future surely did not fill sixth formers 
with excessive excitement. Yet for an hour 
and a half Dr. Keable-Elliott O.S. kept the 
attention of the entire Upper School as he 
put forward a very interesting and well 
argued scheme for how the N.H.S. should 
be run. He had many surprising and eye
opening stories, such as that of the surgeon 
who spent 1

9
1 of his time working for the 

N.H.S. for £9700p.a. and -lr of his time 
privately for £38000p.a. He himself had 
been involved in negotiations with the last 
four ministers of Health and Social Security, 
and deplored the way in which Barbara 
Castle used the N.H.S. as a political pawn. 
He advocated that the N.H.S. should be 
given the same status as the Railways or the 
Post Office. 

"Everest, the South-West Face" proved 
to be a very popular lecture. Martin Boysen, 
who gave the talk, was the climber ascend
ing with Mick Burke when he lost a 
crampon and his oxygen failed, and had to 
leave Burke, who went on towards the 
summit and disappeared. Coming first hand 
to us, so to speak, a far greater impression 
was left than could ever have been achieved 
by a faceless voice in a T.V. documentary. 

Mr. Gerald Pitman came to lecture 
again. Probably the best of local historians, 
he gave an interesting illustrated talk on the 
Sherborne Missal, a 16th century illuminated 
manuscript, running to over six hundred 
pages, which was made in Sherborne by 
the monks, and now belongs to the Duke 
of Northumberland. 

Finally Mr. W.H. Pearce talked to the 
Senior School about the probation and 
after-care service in London, with parti
cular reference to Sherborne House. He 
suggested that it was not just ex-prisoners 
but also those who help them who benefitted 
from the service, and said that he hoped 
boys would come from here and spend 
weekends working with the ex-prisoners. 

Many thanks to R.A.H. for such an 
interesting and varied collection of lectures. 

THE SHIRBURNIAN 
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Music Section compiled by Giles Tillotson 
For such a short term it has been a comparatively busy one musically. Besides the second 

half of the Concert Club season we have had an unusually high number of informal concerts, 
the habitual Mussoc Lent performance, an orchestral concert, a remarkable lecture by Dr. 
Kershaw as well as other performances dotted throughout the term. 

Undoubtedly, though, one of these last was a veritable breakthrough in Sherborne's 
musical history, namely 'Hindemith and his Sherborne Contemporaries'. At this we heard 
renderings of music composed by three boys in the school as well as by Hindemith of course. 
Sincere congratulations are due to Roderick Leece, Daniel Lloyd and Stephen Matthews. Let 
us hope that there will be more opportunity to hear the works of the composers amongst us 
in the future. 

Even this, however, was overshadowed by the Boys'/Girls' School Corelli Ensemble 
who gave a concert atthe Girls' School at the end of term. This was probably the most important 
string concert given by the two schools. 

Mr. Judge and the Chapel Choir have been very busy too with the Lent Service, the 
Confirmation Service, a concert at Yeovil Parish Church and, of course, Mussoc to contend 
with all in ten weeks. 

Quality has risen with quantity as far as the informal concerts were concerned. One was 
given at the Girls' School and another in the school chapel since the number of boys taking 
an interest in the organ has risen. 

For the concert-goer as well as the performer it has been a memorable term. 

M USSOC (A Press Review) 
A distinguished recital of music was given in Sherborne Abbey on Wednesday, 10th 

March, by the Musical Society (which includes singers from the town, Sherborne School for 
Girls, St. Anthony's Convent, Leweston and Sherborne Preparatory School) and solo artists: 
Delia Fletcher (soprano), Brian Cook (baritone), Julian Dams (organ) and Peter Witchell 
(timpani). The orchestra was led by Ian Davies and Brian Judge, Director of Music of Sherborne 
School, conducted. 

On these occasions, visitors to the Abbey come to expect performances of quality and to 
hear music of unusual interest and beauty. They were given both in good measure this evening. 
The chorus immediately got into their stride in Rachmaninov's setting of the Hymn of the 
Cherubim. They captured the ethereal quality of the opening section and showed their power 
and attack at the dramatic entry of the Gloria. 

From his Concerto for Organ, Strings and Timpani, Poulenc extracts a wide variety of 
colourful and vivid sounds. As soloist, Julian Dams gave an authoritative and brilliant per
formance drawing inspiration, it seemed, from Peter Witchell's drum beats and the rich and 
rhythmic support of the string players. 

After the interval, the orchestra repositioned themselves behind the choir who were 
joined by the two soloists. This arrangement allowed the singers to be heard clearly over a 
wide range of tone without having to force their voices and the overall balance and ensemble 
were admirably controlled by Brian Judge. 

Faure's Requiem is a liturgical work of great beauty and restraint and these essential 
qualities were fully realised in this performance. There can have been few who were not 
deeply moved by this music heard in such incomparable surroundings. Delia Fletcher's 
soprano voice had a soaring quality ideally suited to her lovely solo and Brian Cook and the 
chorus gave an impressive and eloquent account of the 'Libera me'. The tenors of the chorus 
sang their exposed passages with sustained and refined tone and the sopranos sang throughout 
like angels but never more effectively than in the final 'In Paradisium'. 

Our appreciation is due to all concerned for the evening's memorable performances, 
with special thanks to the conductor, Brian Judge, on this occasion. 

R.B.F. 
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Orchestral Concert 
Word must have got round that this term's Orchestral Concert was to be of a much more 

ambitious scale than usual because the audience was considerably larger than it has been in 
the past. The School Orchestra had in store their first full symphony for which they had had a 
practice performance in Yeovil and the band, too, had a larger repertoire than is normal. 

The Second Orchestra, conducted by Mr. Davies, opened the concert with the tuneful, 
but somewhat monotonous, 'Villanesca' by Granados. The players did not seem as comfortable 
and sure as they were in the next piece, Peter Witchell's 'Abbey Strains'. Only a few had 
already heard the tune, composed for the Abbey House Orchestra, but they all obviously 
enjoyed themselves, especially the trumpets. As a whole the Orchestra has maintained their 
great step forward in standard. 

The liveliest department of the band in Gray's 'American Patrol' was the percussion. They 
observed respect of the other players until their solo arrived when Robert Verkerk showed us 
what you can do with a few drums. Generally, I think, the band play a little too loud unless 
you are near the back of the room but in Quincy Jones' setting of 'Love Story' the sense of 
dynamics was very effective. The band's piece de resistance, though, was Gershwin's 'Rhap
sody in Blue' which was the best playing I have ever heard from the band. 

The School Orchestra started with Jarnfelt's 'Praeludium', a natter between oboes and 
clarinets against a pizzicato string background. The woodwind enjoyed themselves, the 
strings got tired arms. Next followed two dances from 'Gayaneh' by Kachaturian. Again the 
strings had the repetitive parts but the woodwind had to share the glory with the brass. 

Being rather racy, these made quite a contrast to the last piece which would have been 
worth the audience's while on its own, namely Schubert's 'Unfinished' Symphony in B Minor. 
For many it was the first full symphony they had played but one would not have guessed it, 
so carefully rehearsed and polished was it. The melodies from 'cellos and violins (who could 
at last come into their own) were as beautiful as the climaxes were moving. Congratulations 
to Mr. Judge for reaching such a peak of perfection; let us hope they play as well in the 
'Carmina Burana' next term. 

Joint Concert with the Girls' School 
History was made on 23rd March in Sherborne School for Girls as musicians from both 

schools joined forces to present a concert of songs and chamber music, the first official fruits 
of the new policy of detente between the two establishments. Certainly, on the evidence of 
this evening the policy seems well worth pursuing. Only three items were given unisex 
performances, and one of these, the song 'Love, Time and Measure' for female voices, carried 
strong Boys' School associations, having been specially composed by Peter Witchell. For the 
rest, boys and girls came out to play together, culminating in a splendid (alternately virile 
and graceful) performance of Corelli's Concerto Grosso No. 8. We also heard a Beethoven 
clarinet trio, a bizarre duet for organ and harpsichord played by Hermione Holt and Stephen 
Matthews, some Quilter songs in which Roderick Leece provided a sensitive accompaniment 
for the voice of Rosalind Wells, and Debussy's 'En bateau' steered successfully by Vivien 
Wong and Jonathan Pryor. The choral items included some amusing settings of Edward Lear 
limericks, improbably by Matyas Seiber, and a highly effective song, 'Woodland Peace', by 
another Sherborne minstrel, Daniel Lloyd. 

One cautionary footnote: the viola player Julian Wightwick appeared in the programme 
as 'Juliana' Wightwick. It is to be hoped that in their passionate devotion to the cause of 
unity, the organisers of this excellent concert have avoided the excesses implied by this 
sinister transformation! 

J.R.K. 

The Academy of the BBC 
This, our first concert of the term, was particularly successful despite the curious acoustics 

of the Big School Room and Norman del Mar conducted the orchestra that we hear so often 
through a very varied repertoire that spanned over a century. 
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The first, and indeed earliest, piece was Mozart's 'Impresario' Overture, originally written 
as a commission for Joseph II in honour of the Governor General of Holland. It is predominantly 
light in texture, containing much musical comedy, though the central theme is more dramatic. 
Perhaps it portrays the Governor. 

Next was the most recent piece, Jacques lbert's Flute Concerto which was written in 
1934. The soloist was David Lloyd and his playing was inspired and clear, making this piece 
one of the most enjoyed. 

The third piece, Dvorak's Czech Suite, was written after another set of Slavonic dances 
which failed so miserably on its debut in Budapest. Needless to say, his second set was 
better appreciated here. 

The last piece was definitely the best known one: Beethoven's First Symphony in C 
Major, first performed in 1800. Although the emerging Beethoven is prevalent throughout 
the work there are still clear indications of influence from his elders, Haydn for example. The 
rendering given by the Academy was reflective of their whole repertoire, above any major 
criticism that I could give them. 

An Evening with Johann Nepomuk Hummel 

Dr. Richard Kershaw must surely be given every praise for producing such an ambitious, 
entertaining, and informative lecture so early in the term. He clearly knows everything there is 
to know about this sadly neglected composer, conductor, pianist, and teacher, and delivered 
the information with liveliness and the effective use of both live and recorded examples. 

Hummel, a variable and versatile composer who was also a brilliant improvisor, studied 
under Mozart when very young and thus much of his early work was unashamedly modelled 
on him. His later work was more closely comparable to that of Beethoven but Dr. Kershaw 
was quick to correct the misconception that Hummel had no voice of his own. His speech, 
however, did not contain merely praise for Hummel; he agreed that the man had dressed 
gaudily, was intolerably greedy and was quarrelsome (especially with Beethoven). 

The first piece was the first movement of the Quintet in E~ minor, op 87, for which Hummel 
invented the piano, violin, viola, 'cello and double bass ensemble - later to be copied by 
Schubert in the Trout Quintet. The rendering had been well prepared and fortunately the fact 
that the upper strings were facing the wrong way did little to impair the standard of sound. 

The finale from the famous Trumpet Concerto' that at one time disappeared totally from 
the Concert repertoire, was played confidently by Andrew Bruce; his sense of dynamics was 
particularly distinguished. 

The 'Cello Sonata in A was a clear indicator of Hummel's bias to the piano and Mr. 
Witchell certainly lived up to the composer's supposed expectations. Dr. Kershaw's playing, 
however, deserved no attribution to a second place affair! 

Surely one of the best of the live deliverings was that of David Tomson playing the 
Introduction and Variations for Oboe, op 102. Daniel Lloyd supported him well and the 
audience showed their appreciation by bursting into applause well before they had even 
finished. 

But the most professional piece was saved till last - the Clarinet Quartet in E~. The 
players duly overcame the explained inconsistency of time signature from one instrument to 
another to give an admirable and much enjoyed performance. 

The recorded pieces included the Piano Concerto in A minor and the Bassoon Concerto 
in F and these provided exactly the right balance with the live pieces. 

Mr. Colin Niven read quotations with an often amusing Germanic expression and 
Stephen Matthews played some piano examples with his usual flair. 

It is a great pity that Hummel is not more greatly recognised; the evening showed he 
clearly deserves it and indeed Dr. Kershaw ended his excellent lecture by proposing an all
Hummel evening in London to commemorate his bicentenary birth anniversary. 
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John Heddie Nash 

From such a varied programme as this it soon became apparent that Nash's finesse as a 
singer is as irrefutable as his dynamic sense of humour. He interspersed the programme - of 
which the principal composers were Handel, Mendelssohn, Mozart, Verdi and Stanford -
with tales of how opera can go wrong, of a pitch of humour on a par with Ian Wallace. Nash 
is also as much a master of the accompanying acting as of song itself, adding colour and 
liveliness to his quality of sound and phrasing. 

Personally, I found his tone somewhat coarser in comparison with other baritones, 
though pleasantly so - especially since the sea and traditional songs on the programme were 
improved by this. These two groups also gave him plenty of scope for acting. 

Between the groups of songs, the accompanist, Laurence Gerrish, played some piano 
solos. They provided a pleasant contrast to the singing and were expertly played. The main 
composers were Liszt and Poulenc. As an accompanist he showed his experience with 
Heddie Nash but was, perhaps, a little too respectful of the singer when he might have 
heightened the atmosphere by acting in opposition. 

The other groups were opera: songs from Mozart's 'Don Giovanni' and Verdi's 'Falstaff', 
and older songs of which the most enjoyed was undoubtedly Mendelssohn's 'It is Enough' 
from 'Elijah'. 

The meeting was well attended and deserved it, though Schubert and Mahler fanatics 
must have felt hard done by. 

Joseph Cooper 

It was, perhaps, a pity that the master of musical wit should follow directly after the 
humorous John Heddie Nash but nevertheless the 'Face the Music' king made a lighthearted 
and definite end to a very wide, full and interesting season of concerts. 

Though he is better known in his television role, Joseph Cooper did not throw questions 
at the Bernard Levins amongst us but gave a lecture on the life and works of Robert Schumann 
with musical examples. Luckily, the piano did not have a dummy keyboard so we were able 
to enjoy his expert touch as it should be. The more famous works that he played to us included 
'Papillons'; a group of short works for solo piano, a Fantasia and part of a Piano Concerto. 

As well as being amusing his talk was naturally very informative. He described how 
Schumann had been forced to study law by a bossy mother, had ruined his right hand for 
piano playing, went on a cruise and eventually married his tutor's daughter, Clara, against her 
father's wishes. 

Joseph Cooper also used photographs to illustrate his lecture, which, as he described, 
was one of the first of many like evenings he was to give all over the world. This is because 
he has been invited by many organisations to give an evening on one composer as a result 
of the fame brought to him by his appearance on television. May we wish him luck for those 
to come. 
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Duffers 
The summer term of 1975 saw the relinquishment of Holm Oak, so long the hallowed 

rendezvous for this the school's oldest society. For the first meeting of the Michaelmas term 
the society congregated at Abbey Grange to hear Alistair Morgan read his excellent paper on 
Water as a theme in modern literature. Since then the Duffers have held all but one of their 
meetings at the Chairman's present abode, an enchanting house in Somerton. There the 
society heard the other two papers of the Michaelmas term; one by Christopher Homfray on 
the Australian novelist. Patrick White, the other by last term's Secretary, John Hubbard, on 
John Donne. Both papers were intelligent and interesting. At the first meeting of the Lent 
term, our Chairman, Mr. Bruce, talked with characteristic vigour and maturity on William 
Cobbett, perhaps the greatest popular journalist in English history. The talk provided us with 
a valuable insight into both Cobbett's penetrating prose and also his life and times. 

At the second meeting, held at Elmdene, R. Kneeland, Esq., from Holwell, gave a fasci
nating paper on William Blake entitled The Cherubim Who Ceased To Sing' and examined 
the stylistic transformation in Blake's poetry. Mr. Kneeland assisted his talk with some im
pressive facsimile editions and showed a quivering enthusiasm for the subject. 

At the last meeting, the Secretary talked on the poetry of a contemporary Welsh poet. 
R. S. Thomas. The meeting was slightly delayed by a dead transit which no amount of per
suasion would resurrect. Needless to say, a resourceful member managed to grab an alternative 
vehicle, much to the disappointment of those not looking forward to the prospect of a paper 
from their totally disorganised Secretary. 

Our thanks must go to our inimitable transit driver, Mr. Murison and above all to the 
Bruce family for their most generous hospitality and for the occasions when astute criticism 
was afforded by the youngest of our members. 

Tim Devitt (Hon. Sec.) 

Globe Society 
Although about to undergo a slight face-lift. due to an imminent recruitment drive, the 

Globe is thriving despite a threat from Dr. Beavon to erase its name from the 'Blue Book'. 
After a very enjoyable evening impersonating Royal corgis, with Peter Lane dressed up as a 
camel, (despite his receding hairline), and an amusing, if not particularly convincing, evening 
on the theme of Television Entertainment. Justin Cobb decided to retire as Secretary to the 
Society, explaining that he'd had a good innings and ought to allow a younger chap to take 
over. 
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The job fell to two successive Lyon House secretaries under whose auspices the Society 
was treated to a very informative talk by Graham Seed, ex-R.A.D.A. actor, who told us of the 
ups and downs of entering the acting profession. On this occasion the Girls' School entertained 
us rather than we entertaining them, which was a pleasant change, and meant, of course, less 
work for the Secretary. 

This last term we have indulged in a reading of Dylan Thomas's 'Under Milk Wood' 
which produced more laughs than were perhaps intended, but was generally enjoyed. Then 
the Society, though severely depleted through cold feet, performed the long awaited 'Dance 
Drama'. Ian Stuart-Robertson, while acting as the girls' guardian, quite simply had a field-day 
as he explained that the essence of the whole thing was the use of the whole body (here 
followed profuse examples); it seems to those of us who watched that the idea was to make 
yourself look graceful while at the same time avoiding the epithet 'idiot'. But when we finally 
sorted out the various plugs for record players, etc., the result was rather successful. Quite 
simply, we found out that making a fool of ourselves was really quite fun. 

But, of course, the main event of the Globe's calendar was the critically-acclaimed 
production of The Real Inspector Hound'. With pretty well everyone taking part, it was 
incredibly amusing sorting it out, rehearsing it, and finally performing it. After all, who can 
forget those immortal lines 'My God, she has got her mouth open!'. It was, I think, a great 
success, due mainly to the efforts of John Landsberg, the producer, whose nerves will never 
be the same again. This performance showed what the Globe actually does to earn its sand
wiches and coffee. I hope there will be more to come. 

Mine and all our thanks go to Mr. Well by for his guidance and flashes of inspired genius. 
Andrew Rose (Hon. Sec.) 

The Agora 
This is a newly-formed Society that will start meeting as from next term. It is principally 

a fifth and sixth form Arts Society though topics of debate are also considered. It differs from 
other societies of its kind in that it is available to a wider spectrum of people and the meeting 
itself, except in the case of a debate, will be divided into two; during the second half the 
members present will discuss what has been presented. 

It is hoped that in the future the Society will join the new policy of further links with the 
Girls' School, but for the present it remains a Society for masters and boys alone. 

Honourable Secretary 

Biology Society 
The Society met twice this term and both lectures were of the usual high standard. 
The first was given by Mr. Brooks who works in the BP research laboratories. His talk on 

the microbiological problems in the oil industry was chiefly on the sulphur bacteria. The 
presence of these cannot be prevented because of the large quantaties of oil involved, but 
they are capable of corroding large holes in steel pipes, such as the Grangemouth pipe-line 
from the North Sea. 

Mr. Turner, an Old Shirburnian, lectured to us on the last million years or so, with particular 
reference to the types of flora present at the time, which can be determined from the relative 
amount of pollen that have survived. 

Both lectures were interesting and informative and we are grateful to the lecturers for 
them. 

Chris Hoare (Hon. Sec.) 

Geography Society 
During the term a variety of lecturers have proved stimulating not only to the Geographers 

but also on occasions to members of other departments. As usual we combined with the 
Girls' School both for our home lectures and those at Weymouth. 

The first lecture of the term was a highly amusing one on 'Microclimatology' by J. 0. 
Bailey of Bristol who, having opened his remarks by references to the microclimatology of 
beds, soon moved on to a detailed analysis of the practical problems presented by the micro
climate of the Cumberland basin in Bristol. Later in January we visited Weymouth for Dr. R. 
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Thompson's (Reading University) very interesting paper on 'Climate and Permafrost relation
ships in Canada', which approached the topic with special reference to problems affecting 
Man's occupance of the region. Dr. A. B. Cottle (Bristol University) spoke about 'Place names 
in Britain', and especially those in the Sherborne Area. For those able to keep up with him 
there was a fund of information given, particularly of the Saxon influence, though, being a 
South-Walian, the Celts were seen to be influential too! In March, two visits to Weymouth 
gave us two first rate lectures. The first one by Prof. J. Bird (Southampton) on 'Implications 
of Seaport Study' proved valuable as it fitted in well with a sixth form field day in Bristol and 
Avonmouth. The second lecture was a most provocative and stimulating lecture on The 
Regional Geographer' by Prof. P. Haggett of Bristol, and the packed theatre bore witness 
both to the popularity of the theme and the great reputation of the speaker. 

The smooth running of the lectures has been largely due to the reliability of Simon 
Clothier and my thanks to him for his efforts. 

D.P.J. 

Report on the Wildman 

The Wildman has had a strange year. After hibernating for most of the Lent Term it exper
ienced something of a revival in the last week of term with a debate on the motion that "This 
House believes that elitism is the key to the future" proposed by Mr. Bruce and Mr. Burnett and 
opposed by Mr. Stephenson and, somewhat implausibly, by the Head of School Mr. Thompson. 
The standard of the main speeches was high, Mr. Stephenson semantic finessing on the word 
'elitism' being particularly piquant. Mr. Bruce made the best speech of the evening when he 
finely attacked the House for the failure of nerve and spirit involved in fearing the excellence 
implicit in elitism. The standard of speaking from the floor is a matter for concern: fewer and 
less stilted prepared speeches would ensure a livelier atmosphere. The best the house could 
do in the way of spontaneous polemic was to explore rather tortuously, the wolves and sheep 
metaphor which Mr. Stephenson mischievously offered as expressive of the relationship 
between politicians and people. The motion was carried. 

Michaelmas term saw two debates sharply distinguished in tone and content. In the first 
Dr. Holland and Mr. Pralle, opposed by Mr. Niven, and Mr. Hosford, fashionably proposed 
that 'nothing is more sordid than politics'. Machiavelli, Watergate, the IRA and the Daily 
Telegraph incurred much odium as rival speakers jostled each other in their eagerness to cite 
a favourite sordidity. The motion was defeated in a spirit less of enthusiasm about politics than 
of realism, or at least of that gloom about the corruption of human activities which the age 
identifies with realism. The second debate in Michaelmas Term was a balloon debate in which 
the speakers represented celebrated criminals and detectives. Thus, Messrs Tresidder, Carey, 
Sturge and Diehl impersonated, characterized or parodied Father Brown, Mycroft Holmes 
(a touch of erudition here), Sherlock Holmes and Dr. Watson respectively. The criminal element 
was provided by Mr. Mills as Raffles, Mr. Carden as Fagin and Mr. Lane as Luigi the Mafia 
man. The last was the star of an often entertaining evening. His Italian accent, sense of comic 
timing and humorously argued case for regarding the Mafia as a charity outshone even such 
rival comic virtuosi as Mr. Diehl who appeared on this occasion in an appropriately Watsonian 
tweed suit (kindly loaned). 

This debate was the last to take place under the chairmanship of Dr. Beavon. The Society 
owes him thanks for his support and encouragement during his time as chairman. Mr. Murison 
has very generously agreed to act as chairman in the future and we thank him warmly for 
undertaking this responsibility so soon in his career at Sherborne. The society lost another 
conspicuously faithful supporter in Mr. Hubbard, whom Mr. Diehl has succeeded as secretary, 
at the end of Michaelmas Term. 

It is to be hoped that the Wildman maintains its rightful position as one of the most 
important societies in the school. For this to happen depends upon the support of the Upper 
School as a whole and especially of the Lower Sixth, a support which in view of the dis
appointing attendances at last year's meetings has not always been forthcoming. 

R.G.P. 
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Art Society 
At the first meeting of the term the Society had the pleasure to attend a lecture by Mr. 

Raymond Watkinson, of Goldsmith's College, London, and the author of 'William Morris as 
Designer' and 'The Pre-Raphaelites'. 

As planned, the Society assembled in the lower library. On this occasion, however, the 
Society was to witness a rather unanticipated proliferation of members. An accumulation of 
perfumery made it necessary to retreat further back into the Library. Eventually the fog cleared 
and all were seen to be suitably ensconsed. 

Mr. Watkinson talked on the Pre-Raphaelites. Owing to his complete mastery of the 
subject, he managed to combine a most eloquent delivery with an incisive analysis of individual 
work. He explained how it was largely through the efforts of Dante Gabriel Rossetti that the 
Pre-Raphaelite brotherhood was formed in 1848, with seven members. He placed the Pre
Raphaelite movement and its origins into a clear historical context and showed us how this 
group of artists were inspired by a limited knowledge of Italian Art of the fourteenth and 
fifteenth centuries; how the name Pre-Raphaelite expressed a defiance of the European 
academic tradition which idolised the classicism of Raphael, and how William Holman Hunt 
and John Everett Millais aimed at 'truth to nature', an end they sought to achieve by minuteness 
of detail and painting from nature out of doors. Mr. Watkinson's lecture was more than worthy 
of its sizeable audience. 

The Society also organised a visit to the Constable and Millet retrospective exhibitions at 
the Tate and Hayward Galleries in London. This provided a splendid opportunity to see a 
large selection of the artist's work and often, in the case of Constable, supporting sketches 
could be seen beside the finished painting. 

The Society also arranged a trip to Bruton where members saw an interesting selection 
of Arts Council films. 

At the other meeting of the term, Mr. Victor Stok, well-known locally as a lecturer in the 
History of Art, dealt admirably with that Rumanian sculptor. Constantin Brancusi (1876-
1957). Mr. Stok spent some time tracing Brancusi's formative years and outlining the sculptural 
traditions that were to influence him. The subsequent examination of Brancusi's own technique 
revealed him as a sculptor who had, above all, attempted in his works to bring out the essential 
form rather than the surface appearance and to utilise to the full the beauty of the material 
itself. The lecture showed Brancusi to be a pioneer of modern abstract sculpture and did 
much to stimulate an appreciation of his work. I consider 'Mademoiselle Pogany' in particular 
to be one of the finest and most evocative pieces of sculpture ever created. 

Thanks are due to Andrew Whiteway for his regular reports and to Messrs. Baker and 
Whittaker for their encouragement and zeal. 

Tim Devitt (Hon. Sec.) 

The Green Ribbon Club 
Since the last report appeared in the Shirburnian (June '75) there have been no less than 

15 Green Ribbon Club meetings, the majority of which have taken place under the house
masterly eyes of Mr. Barker, now firmly installed in Elmdene. Since the drawing-room lacks 
the unbounded spaciousness of its predecessor at the Beeches, and attendance has been 
uniformly high, no speaker could feel that his paper was neglected. Indeed our hostess, 
Mrs. Barker, has often been good enough to create more space by listening to many papers 
virtually perched on top of her cooker, ever ready to prepare that excellent coffee for afterwards. 

The feature of the year has been the predominance of modern topics; Colin Sturge gave 
two excellent papers, the latter at extremely short notice, on Moseley and the Spanish Civil 
War respectively. The former, I am reminded by the minute book, caused considerable con
sternation at the time, almost provoking a mid-term Stalinist purge of the membership; for 
better or for worse this was finally considered unnecessary. The Headmaster, in his role as 
President of the Club, presented his first paper on 'Romance and Revolution', carefully tracing 
the relationship between the French Revolution and Wordsworth's works. Quite unwittingly, 
this romantic theme was the subject chosen for the term's open evening held in the O.M.S. 
Recital Room during a bitterly cold spell of February weather. Five of us each chose a particular 
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topic - ranging from music to the 1848 revolution - and set about examining the effect of 
romanticism upon these respective fields. Both informative and very amusing at times, it is 
the sort of exercise that is more than worth the effort needed to organise it and could usefully 
be repeated in the future. 

France's revolutionary tradition was given further attention in two papers - the one by 
Dr. Lucas, an 0.S., on 1848, and the other, purely dealing with the most contemporary topic 
at any meeting in recent years, on May 1968. Sadly, but not surprisingly, it suffered from a 
lack of precise documentation. 

This term has been marked by two exceptionally fine papers, both followed by intelligent 
discussion. The first was given by Dr. Alistair Parker who came down from Oxford to speak 
on 1939, and in particular the attitude of the Allies towards appeasement after the outbreak 
of war. Maurice Thompson put a great deal of his copious spare time to good use by preparing 
a comprehensive paper on Churchill, presenting him in true Stevensonian fashion as the man 
of the past, the politician who lived for crisis but nothing else. A. du P.C. completed the term 
with a lengthy evening on the use of primary sources, best remembered for the difficulty he 
experienced in finding his many page references. 

Perhaps we should hope for a little less attention to the twentieth century during the 
period prior to the next report, but this has been a most enjoyable year for the Club which 
continues to flourish as a result of the hard work put in by all those giving papers, not to 
mention the time and hospitality of Mr. and Mrs. Barker. Thank you all very much indeed. 

Anthony Pralle (Hon. Sec.) 

Field Sports Society 
For some years the school has run a fly-tying club, firstly with the expert guidance of 

Godfrey Gallia, and latterly with the encouragement of D.P.J. During this term the members 
felt that the activities of the club should be widened to include other field sports. As a result 
there now exists a Field Sports Society with branches operating fly-tying, pigeon-shooting, 
and beagling groups. 

The fly-tyers, now 15 in number and whose expertise grows weekly, are 'out of season' 
at the moment but are engaged in negotiations with the Wessex Water Board for a club 
permit to fish Sutton Bingham during the summer. 

The pigeon-shooters (40 turned up to the first meeting in Room 28 !) number a manageable 
group of ten. The Headmaster approached Mr. Wingfield-Digby who has very kindly given 
the club permission to shoot on the Digby Estate in return for some help to the keeper at 
pheasant time. In addition, other local landowners have allowed the club to shoot pigeons on 
their land and if any others are interested we would love to hear from them. (The safety 
regulations we impose are ferocious!) 

Beagling is still in its infancy though several people led by Neil Forbes and the Chaplain 
had a glorious day at a recent meet at Poyntington with the Park Beagles. Current negotiations 
are in progress with the Huckworthy Bassets who hunt the Sherborne area, and though it 
now seems as though we won't kennel our own hounds, we do have permission to hunt the 
Huckworthy pack mid-week. 

So far the new Field Sports Society is doing well and I am grateful for the help and advice 
of P.C.B. and H.F.W.H. with the pigeon-shooting and fly-tying respectively. 

D.P.J. 
The Polyglots 

The academic year was heralded by Steven Mendel's and Maurice Thompson's remi
niscences of Berlin. The Society joined with the Art and Music departments to illustrate the 
Impressionist period with readings by Andrew Tobey and Charles Diehl. Then the President 
considered Nietzsche's philosophy, concluding that it was an affirmative view of life. Thompson 
spoke authoritatively of the Weimar Republic's demise, seeing its artistic freedom as a veil 
behind which the old imperial guard still lurked. This term concluded with an introduction to 
Courtly German literature of the twelfth century, with especial reference to the Tristan and 
Arthurian legends, by Prof. Wells of Queen's University, Belfast. 

C.H.R.N. 



32 THE SHIRBURNIAN 

Les Philosophes 
The Society has met three times this term, as usual; the speakers have been Anthony 

Pralle, Brian Robertson and Mr. Murison, the themes being social, political and philosophical 
respectively. Mr. Murison's eloquence and far-ranging knowledge reduced the society to 
respectful silence, but the other two speakers introduced evenings of vigorous, not to say 
violent, debate. This, however, is what the society exists for, and, provided that there are not 
more than three arguments going on at once, something can be got out of it by most people. 
We are grateful to our speakers and the vigour of our members, and look forward to more 
evenings of strong feeling. 

S.G.N.M. 
R.S.G. 

SHERBORNE SCHOOL C.C.F.-Pastime or time past? 
'Haven't you got the tin-opener?' 
'But I gave it to you.' 
'No you didn't.' 
'Yes I did.' 
'You did not.' 
'Oh .. .' 
Thus one finds oneself stranded somewhere on Dartmoor at around one o'clock in the 

morning with no means of opening that last remaining tin of beans. No means? Not for the 
C.C.F. cadet. After the initial shock of the discovery is over, he resorts to his initiative. Rocks, 
rifle butts and size ten corps boots are applied with ever-increasing frustration and vigour to 
the tin, but to no avail. The cadet must go hungry until the morning when the tin-opener will 
appear miraculously at the bottom of someone's sleeping-bag. Such is life - in the C.C.F. at 
least. 

The key word is initiative. Without it there would be no C.C.F. for it is the quality that 
ensures both survival and sanity. The former since it provides both the simplest method of 
attacking an enemy position and the most acceptable solutions to the ever-present problem 
of keeping one's hands warm on a night exercise. Sanity is ensured by one's ability to escape 
from the monotonies of endless drill, map-reading and battlecraft exercises. This is not to say 
that one becomes a shirker instead. On the contrary, positive initiative is a quality very much 
encouraged among officers at Sandhurst. 

This raises the question as to how valuable time spent in the C.C.F. is when it comes 
to joining the regular army. There is still no doubt that the qualities of discipline, teamwork 
and responsibility that the C.C.F. seeks to inspire in a boy are of the utmost value in the army 
of today. 'Seeks' is perhaps the operative word since it is doubtful as to how much such 
qualities are valued nowadays, although while there are still those who value them highly 
there will always be a cause to uphold them. 
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As far as initial training for the army is concerned, the atmosphere exists to a certain 
extent, as does the purpose. Uniforms are worn, as is the Devon and Dorset badge, and the 
training is in the basic military skills. Unfortunately, the equipment is rather behind the times, 
but this is gradually being rectified. For anyone genuinely interested in an army career, the 
C.C.F. provides ideal opportunities for visiting regiments, having interviews, and going to 
demonstrations and lectures. Numerous courses are available and it is possible to arrange 
stays with regiments both at home and abroad. Thus the person who is determined to get 
the most out of the C.C.F. will certainly do so, much to his advantage. 

But it is also a matter of being prepared to give as much as one gets. Joining the C.C.F. 
just to have what is commonly termed a 'good time' is beneficial neither to the individual nor 
to the organisation as a whole. Those who do not enjoy their time in the C.C. F. and who leave 
after their first year are guilty of this mistake. Those who give a lot receive a lot in return. 

It is not just a matter of contributing to such occasions as the Annual Inspection and the 
Commemoration Tattoo which are the very successful highlights of the year. Such success 
must also be transmitted into every Wednesday afternoon for everyone to derive the utmost 
benefit from the C.C.F. Only then will it be successful as a voluntary organisation worthy to 
be inspected by such men as Montgomery and Mountbatten, who came when the C.C.F. 
was compulsory and went away with the impression that it was the best in the country. 

But there is also a great deal of fun to be had in the C.C.F. Such an example of this is 
the section attack led by an aspiring naval officer on a recent exercise on Salisbury Plain. 
His force consisted entirely of unarmed recruits brandishing sticks and stones, with one 
N.C.O. carrying an empty Coca-Cola can and a banana skin. Having set off a smoke screen 
which drifted away down the hill behind them, the section marched in extended line over the 
brow of the hill and charged the enemy from a distance of about 100 yards. If the latter's 
two entrenched L.M.G.s and six rifles had been using live ammunition none of the attackers 
would have got halfway to their objective. As it was, several of them derived great pleasure 
from charging straight at the guns and surviving! Many exercises bear a strong resemblance 
to this one, but this is of no concern to those taking part. When the opportunity presents 
itself of lining up the C.O. in one's gunsight or of pouncing on one of his subordinates in a 
night ambush, then all else is forgotten. One can only hope that what has been taught in the 
classroom on Wednesday afternoons has not been completely forgotten. 

Although of not such a violent nature, satisfaction is also derived from the major events 
in the C.C.F. calendar. On these occasions, it is a sense of teamwork and the desire to show off 
in front of one's friends that are uppermost. The marchpast at the Inspection and the Drill 
Squad and Band in the Tattoo are events on which the public reputation of the C.C.F. depends. 
As such, they are performed with a desire to impress and pride in what has been accomplished. 
Events like the commando raid over the roofs of the school buildings are played out in a 
sufficiently lighthearted vein so as not to terrify the majority of the audience! Guns may jam, 
flares fail to go off, and participants fail to appear, but the prevailing spirit is one of joyful 
accomplishment, no matter what the weather is like on the night! 

Following this, it is off to Annual Camp for many. Those who go are those who want 
to have six days of concentrated training in order to gain satisfaction from what they accom
plish during that week and ultimately to justify their being in the C.C.F. At the end of the 
week, most of them have achieved their aims perhaps. But it is always difficult to decide 
whether those happy faces are the result of what they have done in the past week or of what 
they hope to do in the holidays! 

But the week is not all hard work. Time is spent indulging in some of the cadets' favourite 
pastimes such as riding on tanks and flying in helicopters, and in some of their less military 
ones such as eating, drinking and playing football! 

Not all visits to the regular army are as tame as they would appear to be, as the commandos 
found out recently when they spent two days with the Royal Marines at Lympstone in Devon. 
Having done press-ups in the sea, not to mention on virtually every spare piece of ground 
available at every spare moment, they were then confronted with the assault, Tarzan and 
endurance courses. A confrontation that took place in a hail-storm and which, after a two-
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mile run over the moors through bogs, ponds and water-filled tunnels, left everybody with 
the conclusion that it had been worth doing, if only for the clean, warm and satisfied feeling 
afterwards! 

Many look upon the C.C.F. as a means of prolonging their childhood by dressing up as 
soldiers and playing with guns. These are the people who get nothing of lasting value out of 
it. Those who benefit most are those who regard it as a transitional stage between childhood 
and adulthood, as an organisation that exists to cultivate qualities that are of importance in 
later life. Knowing when to have a joke and when to take things seriously is of the utmost 
importance. The future of the C.C.F. as a voluntary organisation depends entirely on getting 
one's priorities right. 

In our present society, compulsion is somewhat frowned upon, and I believe that the 
decision to make the C.C.F. voluntary was the right one. It was successful as a compulsory 
force because it existed in an age when the qualities that it upheld were those considered to 
be essential to a Shirburnian's education. But things have changed and the C.C.F. has had to 
change with them. It has now become more of a Wednesday afternoon activity than a school 
organisation and has subsequently been labelled a 'Wednesday afternoon army'. Thus it 
needs more than ever those who believe that only in giving will they receive. 

A little discrimination would perhaps not go amiss: 'Only those who are genuinely keen 
need apply'. For the resources and teaching manpower of the C.C.F. are being drained by its 
obligation to cater for those who are not genuinely keen. If the C.C.F. is to be a successful 
voluntary organisation then it must fill its ranks with those who join it for what it is supposed 
to be, and not with those who join it for what they want it to be. 

Although nothing has yet been said about the R.N. and R.A.F. sections, this argument 
applies equally to them. Their chief function is to provide additional interests not catered for 
by the army section. The R.A.F.'s main attraction is the possibility of going flying or gliding; 
the R.N.'s of going on ships, in submarines and in helicopters. But like the army section they 
are compelled by lack of time to spend Wednesday afternoon doing rather futile jobs. Like 
everyone else, the two main enemies of the C.C.F. are money and time; but even these can be 
overcome if the will is there. 
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Thus I believe that what is needed is a narrowing and a deepening of our horizons. A 
compulsory organisation implies uniformity and a common purpose; a voluntary one implies 
choice and, ultimately, desire. The latter must be put aside on entry into the C.C.F. because it 
may come to overrule interest and ability. The former qualification must exist first, although 
the latter can be taught, but to ensure a reasonable degree of both there should be a.n entry 
test for the C.C.F. Only then will it become a voluntary organisation in the ordinary sense of 
the word and in the highest sense of the word. 

In conclusion, the Sherborne School C.C.F. needs a more comprehensive training 
programme with more up to date methods, a controlled and selective intake, and the will and 
the ability to make it work. Only then will it remain an essential and integral part of our life 
at Sherborne School and only then will it survive. John Wallis 

BIRD WATCHING 

Since I have been at Sherborne I have spent many an enjoyable weekend watching 
birds around the Wessex countryside. For years I had taken more than a casual interest in 
birds, both the rarer and the more common species; they had always held a fascination for 
me. My best holiday which I have spent in the pursuit of this pastime was a visit to Scotland; 
I added to my count such birds as golden eagles and divers. 

Each term at Sherborne Mr. Lloyd organises ornithological trips around Dorset, Devon 
and Somerset. They include such locations as Poole Harbour, Exmoor, Perrot Estuary, Sutton 
Bingham, and Portland Bill. Each has its specialities; Poole for waders and the notorious 
Dartford Warbler, Exmoor for an abundance of buzzards, Perrot for geese and waders, 
Sutton Bingham for duck, and Portland for sea birds. We have also had the good fortune 
on a good few occasions of seeing Purple Sandpipers, Black Redstarts, and Manx Shear
waters. 

One must not forget the immense richness of the immediate countryside; Holway Wood 
and Sherborne Lake are well worth a visit, both are short walks from the school. Around the 
lake I have seen most species of inland duck, although they are always outnumbered by the 
ubiquitous coot. One Sunday morning my patience was rewarded by two sightings: a Gadwall 
and a black Tern, I had seen neither before. This hobby is restful and enjoyable, you are 
concerned with the beauty of nature and creation, this is a large enough reward. 

Merlin Lewis 





THE SHIRE URNIAN 37 

Reflections on Taking a Photograph 

"Show. Don't tell." Over and over and over again. Our English master must have tried 
dozens of methods to try and get this message across to us and no doubt I shall live with many 
of them for the rest of my life. Of them all, however, one in particular stands out. 

In this experiment he gave each one of us a very basic "snap-shot" camera and a roll 
of twelve black and white exposures. With each camera came a sealed envelope; in each 
envelope he told us we would find a word which described an emotion. We were to catch that 
word in a photograph. With a wily smile and a triumphant twinkle he relaxed into his chair. 
After a brief pause he said, "This time I'm forcing you to express what you want to say visually 
and not verbally". 

Even though I have given up all attempts at writing creatively, I am somewhat ironically 
still striving to catch emotive moments with my camera. Perhaps this is the romantic side of me 
trying to dominate the structuralist side? For an obsession with balanced composition is the 
other paramount influence when I compose a picture. If one likes labels, then maybe I should 
style myself a structural romantic - it seems slightly more accurate than a romantic structuralist. 

To explain a desired effect is naturally easier than achieving it. Personally I am strongly 
attracted to the use of shadows and the play of light in general. There is something mysterious 
about the former's metamorphic nature; the fleeting beam of sunlight is there and gone before 
you can bring your camera into play. So you sit, wait and learn about patience and perseverance. 
It is surprising how often you can be rewarded - especially in this country of clouds. Mysterious 
and ungovernable, sunlight adds with its shadows to romantic element to a well composed 
picture. 

Although not in command of natural light. the photographer often has a great deal of 
control over the weight and balance of his picture. One can, and probably should, study the 
theory of composition. In the end, however, I believe one must be able to see and feel structure 
instinctively. This applies equally to the actual shooting of a photograph as well as to its printing. 
Remember, satisfaction is more important than theoretical precision. 

THE SAILING CLUB 

The Sailing Club has had a very 
successful year despite the wind and water 
shortage. Tim Barker, Rob Cook, and 
Richard Dampney went down to Torbay in 
the summer to compete in the Lark Nationals. 
Although they did not relish the light winds, 
they managed to get commendable places 
in the 70's and 80's out of the 120 com
petitors. One crew, through sheer despera
tion, bought a mackerel line and thereafter 
supplied the team with fresh fish. 

The new look house sailing competition 
was won by Lyon House from the Digby. 
Revertion to the old system of team racing 
seems likely, as lack of interest in some 
houses defeated the object of the initial 
change. 

A.J.Y. managed to obtain some very 
good films, varying from 'round the world 

A. du P. C. 

yachting' to 505 racing, which were 
hopefully interesting to both the amateurs 
and the more experienced members. Canford 
sailing club invited us to a lecture by 
David Hunt. an Olympic Silver medalist. 
who gave us a fascinating look into the 
world of Olympic yachting both on and off 
the water. 

The sailing team has managed to 
remain unbeaten since September, over
coming not only the opposition but also 
the mudbanks and tree-stumps which 
appeared in Sutton Bingham as the water 
level dropped thirty feet. seven inches. The 
team had convincing wins over BRNC 
Dartmouth (away) and the OSSS, Bryanston 
and Millfield at Sutton Bingham in the 
Christmas term, and over Millfield (away) 
and the OSSS, Canford, BRNC, and the 
Wessex Wanderers at Sutton Bingham in the 
Lent term. 



The club is hoping to purchase two 
more Larks - 420's being too expensive -
and are selling the Cadets. We have also 
obtained permission to sail at Sherborne 
Lake and hope to keep more boats there in 
the summer. The team hopes for an unbeaten 
year, as we have many good, young 
helmsmen to fill in during the 'A' levels. 

I would like to thank A.J.Y. on behalf 
of the team and the other members for his 
unending enthusiasm, help, and doughnuts. 

The team included: R. Cook, G. Streeter, 
T. Stevenson, A. Barker, Jill Cundy, A. Cole, 
Judith Marsden, Lilias la Monte, D. Cronk, 
S. Lloyd, M. Chavasse, Simon Palmer and 
Richard Dampney. 

Richard Dampney. 

RIDING 

At the NDEC one is under properly 
qualified supervision at all times. For 
instruction there is an adequate indoor 
school and an outdoor manege, with 
plenty of show jumps available, for tracking 
there is a great deal of beautiful country 
side surrounding the centre. More important 
than all this though, is the quality of mount 
available. There are horses there which are 
suitable for virtually all standards of rider, 
whether a total novice or an experienced 
horseman. 

To many the NDEC, on Wednesday 
afternoons, will be the summit of their 
equine pursuits while at Sherborne, indeed, 
to most it will be the summit of their 
equine ambitions, but to the more dedicated, 
Sherborne could still be found lacking. 

The Headmaster, it appears, thinks that 
horses in "small doses" are no bad thing, 
and so he kindly permitted the Blackmore 
and Sparkford Vale Foxhounds to meet in 
the courts last year. He also said that he 
would be willing to let them meet there 
again in the near future. 

When they met in 1975 one fortunate 
pupil - myself- was permitted to participate. 
The whole thing appeared to be a good 
piece of public relations with the local 
landowners and townsfolk who flocked in 
vast numbers to the meet. The master of 
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the Blackmoor Vale hunt was extremely 
pleased that a boy from the school should 
be out hunting, and therefore it would be 
nice if several more boys were mounted 
next time they meet here. I know that the 
NDEC would be extremely happy to hire 
out horses to boys who wanted them. 

The next ambition for the dedicated 
horseman at Sherborne is to compete at 
Sherborne horse trials. In recent years 
quite a number of boys have competed 
there. The most notable being Charles 
Lane (late of School House) winning firstly 
a novice section in 1973 ,and then the 
intermediate a year later. Paul Lane, the 
younger brother of Charles, was allowed to 
compete in a three day event last Michaelmas 
term, while studying for the Oxbridge exam. 

Perhaps the next step which should be 
taken is to enter a team in the competition 
for schools, at Hickstead in the middle of 
August. A large number of schools enter 
for it, the standard is fairly low, even a 
moderate team stands a good chance of 
doing well! 

Stuart Leasor. 
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During this half-term, Mr. Barker, accompanied by 16 members of the sixth form, made 
their way to Paris for what has now become a yearly pilgrimage to what is arguably the 
cultural centre of western Europe. 

The journey from Sherborne station to La Gare du Nord was long and tedious. The 
crossing from Folkestone to Calais took place during a force eight gale, one of the disadvan
tages of such a trip so early in the season. French railway snacks proved to be too expensive 
even for the ravenous travellers who, having seen the prices, made a quick retreat back to 
their compartments. They contented themselves with the probability of a good meal at their 
destination. 

The Hotel Sud Americain in the Rue des Petites Ecuries was not far from the station, and 
the brisk pace set by the representative from 'Time Off got us through the cold night air and 
into our rooms in no time at all. After the initial unpacking and general chit-chat that always 
takes place after a journey of this sort, groups of boys wended their ways through the narrow 
Parisian streets to find some sustenance and, as these things happen, an odd bar or so to 
prop up on the way back. A relatively early night was had by all. 

The next day the party was awakened by telephone calls in the various rooms. Breakfast 
was served in bed, it consisted of a large bowl of coffee each, bread, butter, and jam. This 
was not as filling as our usual quota, but made a nice change. There was a general meeting in 
the hotel lobby with a run-down of suggested visits we might make that day. Once the first 
trip on the Metro was negotiated, a large number of boys collected at Notre-Dame. 

As they walked in they were struck by the splendid round windows and the concave 
pillars stretching downwards. The church was arrayed with gothic arches through which the 
windows could be viewed. The height of this 700-year-old building was overpowering, wtih 
the organ centred above the main entrance reaching nearly to the ceiling. A service was 
under way at that time, the chanting mixed with the pure beauty of the place was enough to 
stir even the most resolute atheist. 

Next the party went to Sainte-Chapelle. In the upper Chapel, the single nave consists 
almost entirely of stained glass windows through which every ray of light is reflected and 
richly variegated. The colour and wealth of detail in the 1, 134 small scenes, forming a real 
picture Bible, make these windows one of the masterful pieces of the thirteenth century -
this was a sight not to be missed. 
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The following day was filled with a visit to Versailles. The train journey is short, but it is 
a good idea to take enough money for either a taxi or bus to take you from the station to the 
gates of the palace. Under the Monarch the two halls which flank the outer court were 
occupied by Ministries. The buildings with columns on the Royal Court contrast with the 
gaiety of the stone and brick walls under slate roofs of the Marble Court. This court was 
formerly paved with black and white marble and ornamented with a fountain. Pass under the 
north entrance, skirt the central part of the chateau, and look back from a distance to get a 
general view of the whole building spreading over a frontage of 744 yards. We only had 
enough time to look around the north wing, which consisted of two historical galleries 
containing portraits from the seventeenth century. The 250 acres are best viewed on a warm 
day in summer if their magnificence is to be appreciated. 

On Sunday, a return visit was made to Notre-Dame so that it would be possible to join 
in a service. This was followed by a walk to the Louvre - a massive task lay before the un
suspecting visitor. One had to fight one's way through the swarms of eastern visitors with 
cameras before one could glimpse any paintings at all. I must admit that, personally, as soon 
as I saw a spare seat and, facing it, a painting that I liked, I gave up the idea of a large cultural 
tour, remaining where I was. 

The highlight was a trip to the Jeu De Paume; it was light, open, and full of the best 
Impressionistic work I had ever seen. There are shown the famous oils of Manet who introduced 
light painting in open air (the picnic, which caused a scandal at the time of its exhibition in 
1863 and the Olympia which aroused the same criticism), the works of Degas and those of 
the great masters of the new school: Monet (series on the Cathedral of Rauen and the Water 
Lilies), Renoir, Sisley (Flood Landscape) and Pissarro (Country Landscapes). Van Gogh 
needs to be seen to be believed; his work is beyond words. 

The trip was very worthwhile. 
Mike Beadel 

Offa's Dyke. 
Shirburnians have been found on the Saxon shore looking for forts; have been found in 

the far reaches of Northumberland searching for a wall; so why not, we thought go to Wales 
and look for a dyke. And so we did. 

The dyke starts near Prestatyn in the north and ends near Chepstow in the south and follows 
a course that alternates perpetually between Wales and England. It is by no means continuous 
and it was our task to search out and walk the best preserved parts. 

Accordingly we set out from Sherborne, arriving unscathed at Chester, despite a puncture 
at Hereford. We slept in this delightful Roman town and then next day strode out to find 
our eighth-century dyke. 

On this first day we found a very good stretch of dyke and were treated to gems of history 
imparted by the now honorary Shirburnian Lawrence Keen, the Dorset Archaeologist, who had 
accompanied us. The world is small, as they say, and on our walk we met a fellow dyke enthu
siast and associate of Mr. Keen's. They both put forward their theories and it was up to us to 
decide whether the dyke was defensive or merely a boundary marker. That night found us in a 
mock Elizabethan hostel in Llangollen. 

Next day it was off to see the Cistercian Abbey of Valle Crucis and then a brisk nine mile 
walk during which we hardly saw the dyke at all; but any disappointment was made up for 
by the excitement of being attacked by a herd of cows which led to a quick strategic with
drawal behind an electric fence for the less courageous of us. The darkness found us safely 
installed in a hostel in Shrewsbury. 

On the third day the dyke took us to the charming town of Montgomery and to the less 
charming hostel of Clun - here hot water was unheard of for washing in and the warden was 
an ubiquitous female; we slept in a converted mill and it was an experience none of us would 
have missed for the world. 

Next day we walked some really excellent dyke with high broad embankments and deep 
rolling ditches, that passed through superb countryside with never another soul in sight. 
The night was spent in the middle of the Black mountains at Capel-y-Ffin. 
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The next morning was appropriately misty as we viewed the bleak and austere remains of 
Llanthony Priory before pushing on to Kilpeck to see its Saxon Church, rightly famed for its 
fascinating carvings. Then it was on to the ruins of Goodrich Castle, a paradise of complex 
masonry that gave plenty of scope for the athletic among us. After these pleasant interludes 
it was back to the dyke and a brisk walk through the Forest of Dean. Our quarters for the night 
were a twelfth century castle, our particular eyrie being the east tower. 

The final day started with a visit to Chepstow Castle followed by a walk high up above the 
river Wye, on the last part of the dyke. Then we sadly left our lofty ridge, bidding a silent fare
well to Offa's Dyke and descended to graceful Tintern Abbey, from where we departed, 
footsore but happy, to wend our way over the Severn bridge and back to Sherborne. 

HOCKEY 1st XI 1976 

Results: 
v Downside won 2 - 1 
v Dorset 'A' lost 0 - 6 
v Colston's won 4 - 1 
v Dauntseys won 2 - 1 
v King's Taunton drew 1 - 1 
v Bryanston won 2 - 1 
v King's Bruton won 1 - 0 
v Taunton lost 0 - 2 
v Monkton Combe won 3 - 0 
v Millfield won 3 - 0 
v Pilgrims won 3 - 1 
v Canford drew 1 - 1 
Once again the lstXI had a very success

ful season and the record of one loss in the 
ten school matches brings the total of 
losses to four in the last four seasons. This 
year's team possessed a lot of skill and a 
considerable determination to win, but it 
lacked the physical courage that has 
typified Sherborne Xis of recent years. 
One-handed tackling was commonplace 
and too often there was hesitancy when 
someone was required really to attack the 

Roderick Young 

ball in the opposition circle. If these fears 
of physical contact could have been 
overcome then the record would have 
been even more impressive. 

John Powe captained the team well and 
although he experienced considerable pro
blems over distribution, he was undoubtedly 
the best schoolboy centre-half we saw all 
season. Paul Dowding's lightning quick 
reactions made him a very good goalkeeper: 
(a penalty flick save against Taunton was 
outstanding), but he will have to resist the 
temptation to go charging round his circle 
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HOCKEY 
2nd XI 

Results: Played 11, Won 8, Lost 3 
(Goals for 38 - Goals Against 16) 

Team: R.M. Holman, H. Palmes, A.J. 
May, S.G.D. Sole, M.V.S. lies, W.G.H. 
Thatcher, N. D. Egerton- King, A.O. Peters, 
N.W. Morgan, G.J. Davidson, C.H.A. Wilson, 
J.D. Mullins. 

This was a nicely balanced side half of 
whom will be here next year. After a good 
start against Downside the forwards found 
scoring goals difficult until after half-term 
and only the effectiveness of both King and 
Wilson on the wings created the pressure 
and opportunity from which enough goals 
were scored to win. Gradually however the 
strength of Cockman (later lost to the 1st XI) 
and Sole at back became apparent and 
Holman was able to concentrate on an 
attacking role at centre half. Peters began 
to be, as well as look, effective in the second 
half of the term and Davidson and Morgan 
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looking for the ball if he is to improve. 
Mike Homfray was the other outstanding 
player largely because he always did the 
simple thing calmly and efficiently. The 
others all played very considerable parts 
towards the success of the team, but perhaps 
the most encouraging aspect was that when 
illness and injury made it necessary to field 
reserves, the overall standard of hockey 
played didn't drop. As most of the reserves 
were young, this augurs well for next year. 

Team: P. Dowding, R. Cockman, M. 
Homfray, D. Bryant, J. Powe, C. Mumford, 
A. Marshall, P. Saunders, A. Childs, J. Fish, 
R. Hall, P. Madley. 

both looked dangerous and constructive in 
the last three games - when 13 goals were 
scored. lies by the end of term was a strong 
and constructive right half only prevented 
by slowness over 50 yards from being very 
good. Thatcher and Mullins did all that was 
required of them at left half but again were 
handicapped by lack of speed. It is right that 
the whole team, including Palmes who did 
some very good things in goal, should be 
mentioned because by the end of the 
season they were just that - a team, 
confident in each other's ability, running 
well off the ball and working to each others' 
strengths. The fact that the last game was 
lost to Canford 3 - 2 should in no way 
detract from the fact that it was a game of 
very good hockey, marked by both endeav
our and skill. To the observer it was finish
ing the season on a high note for a team 
that played well and enjoyed playing 
throughout the term. 

M.J.H. 
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HOCKEY 

Colts 
~iv~ convincing wins and three equally 

convincing defeats made for an interesting 
season for the colts hockey team. Rarely 
have the early weeks of term provided such 
opportunities for preparation, good firm 
pitches and fine weather meant that the 
t~am . soon hit form ~ind gained sterling 
victories over Downside and Dauntseys. 
This was followed by the three defeats at 
the hands of Bryanston, Bruton and 
Taunton characterised by weak finishing 
and defensive lapses. The season was 
completed by victories over Monkton Combe 
(11 - 1), Millfield and Canford. 

Cooke, in goal, made many fine saves 
but was suspect to the occasional lapse of 
concentration. Bruce and Clarke were a 
stalwart pair of full-backs, the former being 
fast into the tackle and in recovery but the 
latter needed to hit the ball harder. Toomer, 
another promising player, was a constructive 
right-half and Milne a thoughtful centre
half. Gordon completed the trio. He struck 
the ball well but habitually gave his winger 
too much room in which to operate. Left
half is a crucial defensive position at all 
levels of hockey. The real strength of the 
team was in the forward line where Lee, 
Thomson, Wilson (11 goals), Leach and 
Blackshaw combined to create numerous 
good chances, too many of which however 
they failed to convert. Cool finishing with 
the head down watching the ball, instead 
of the back of the goal, was noticeably 
absent. 

For the most part an encouraging 
season proving that as with so many other 
sports (notably soccer where everybody 
ends up playing as a midfield dynamo) it is 
easier to play in the middle of the field than 
at the back or front. 

Results: Played 8, Won 5, Lost 3. 
Goals: For 25, Against 14 

D.F.G. 

THE LOWER 

3rd XI 
v Colston's (A) Won 5 - 0 
v Dauntsey's (A) Lost 2 - 3 
v Bryanston (H) Drawn 0 - 0 
v Clayesmore 1st XI (H) Lost 0 - 4 
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v Taunton (H) Drawn 1 - 1 
v Monkton Coombe (A) Lost 1 - 5 
v Sexey's Bruton 1st XI (A) Lost 1 - 2 
v Canford (H) Lost 1 - 3 

4th XI 
v Milton Abbey (H) Drawn 5 - 5 
v Dauntsey's (A) Won 3 - 2 
v Clayesmore 2nd XI (H) Lost 1 - 2 
v Taunton (A) Won 3 - 1 
v Millfield (H) Won 5 - 0 
Results: Won 4, Drawn 3, Lost 6. 
Members of the Lower: Ellis* (captain), 

Bad cock, Bak*, Ball*, Beadel, Cole*, Dace, 
Dowding, Forbes*, Gates*, Gawley, Hill, 
Hooper, Leppard*, Love*, McFarlane*, 
Mowll, Mullins*, O'Brien, Price, Sampson 
(capt. 4 XI) Sandys- Renton*, Syms, Watson 

* Awarded 3rd XI colours. 
Of all the hockey divisions in the 

school it is The Lower which is most likely 
to suffer a depletion in number when illness 
is prevalent. This season has been parti
cularly turbulent and frustrating. The germi
nation of mutual understanding was under 
attack at an early stage. The effects of flu 
were most noticeable when a total of 
nineteen promotions were made in our 
twenty-two places. 

The general standard of skill was 
comparatively high and imaginative play 
was observed on many occasions. After 
ha~d pressure on the opposition and a good 
build up the opportunities were not always 
realised. Consistent and hard work was 
provided in particular by Ellis, Bak, Ball, 
Cole, Forbes, Gates, Dowding, Sampson 
and Badcock, the last named having 
improved considerably during the term. 

J.S.M. 

Junior Colts Hockey 

The dry weather allowed us to play 
much hockey this term and the team 
developed well with all the practice. By the 
end of the season, some excellent hockey 
was being played and the highlight of the 
season was the spirited victory at Taunton. 
The only defeat was at the hands of 
Bryanston, and on reflection this should be 
reversed next year. 

The strength of the side was the 
willingness to work for and with each other. 
This contrasted with several of our 
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opponents, who were more skilful but less 
committed. Blunt settled down well at 
centre-half, gaining in confidence and 
experience as the season progressed: T~e 
main attacking threat came from the qu1xot1c 
skills of Oborne, who had a healthy appetite 
for goals. James, in goal, saved the side in 
many games and his fearlessness and 
cheerfulness characterised the side. 

It has been a particularly satisfying term 
as a coach, as this team set itself high 
standards and were critical of themselves 
if they did themselves less than justi.ce. 
I would like to thank David Blunt for proving 
to be an inspiring and amusing captain and 
also M.M.W. for proving that hockey can 
still be made to look an easy game. 

Played 8, Won 6, Drawn 1, Lost 1. 
Team: Blunt (capt.), James, Cowl, 

Bulford, Fisher, Flower, Hewett, Peplow, 
Mason, Perkins, Rodick, Williams, Oborne, 
Tustain, Upton. 

R.A.H. 

U-14 HOCKEY 
The under-14 team has had a highly 

successful season, being unbeaten, although 
they did only manage to draw against 
Monkton Combe and Canford. 

From the start of the term the team 
always looked competent and reliable 
most having had experience at their prep 
school. Lough in goal often had little to 
do but rose to the occasion when needed 
and only conceded five goals. At full back 
Cameron and Wilson A.R.G. were both 
steady and good hitters of the ball. There 
was a lot of talent in the half back line. 
Ramsay worked like a beaver, Turner seems 
a natural player but was less happy when 
he went to centre half and Perkins could 
always be relied upon. 

The forwards scored 31 goals which 
speaks for itself. The insides Carey, Spink 
and Blackburn learnt to work well together 
and the two wings, Stevenson and Lane D. 
provided them with plenty of good centres 
as well as being able to score goals 
themselves. 

Team: Carey (Capt.), Lough, Cameron, 
Wilson A.R.G., Ramsay, Turner, Perkins, 
Stevenson, Blackburn, Spink, Lane D. 

Also played: Brooking, Openshaw, 
Wilson A.l.G. 
Results: Played 8, Won 6, Drew 2. 
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A Report on Lower II 

(not to be confused with the Hockey reports) 

Never in the history of Sherborne 
School has such an incompetent crowd of 
hockey players been assembled on one pitch 
but the enthusiasm and zest with which 
they carried out their twice weekly ramble 
was something that had to be seen to be 
believed, and it goes to prove that even the 
worst sportsman (and I mean the worst) 
can achieve enjoyment from games. 

All thanks must go to C.W.M.-1 for 
umpiring nearly as badly as we played and 
to J.J.B. for showing what true hockey 
players (and shorts) are made of. And of 
the troop, well what can I say. Pete 
Goldsmith was by far the most outstanding 
player on the field, and he posesses a lot of 
hidden talent. In fact so much hidden talent 
that we never saw it at all. The famous 
"Tresidder Chop" became the fear of every 
forward and Mike Gawley sent many a 
winger running down the railway line after 
the ball. Tim Tozer soon became the 
unrivaled 'sticks' champion and had a 
subtle way of tackling from behind by 
wielding his stick above his head like an 
axe and then letting it crash on his opponents 
ankles. George Hosford and Mike Berkeley 
were by far the best cheats on the game 
with Andy Lang a close second. 

By the end of the season the coaches 
had raised the standard of play to such a 
level that a few boys had even reached the 
stage of hitting and stopping the ball with 
front of the stick as opposed to the back of 
the stick or the boot. The sight of Andrew 
McMillan wearing six rugger shirts and 
"Shades" Norman with his all weather 
sunglasses will be missed by all, as will the 
many amusing and enjoyable afternoons on 
Pitch 9. 

C. Lewington 
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Sherborne School Hockey Festival 1976 

In most years the Sherborne School 1st. XI goes to the Oxford hockey festival during the 
Easter holidays, but 1976 was our turn to be absent in order to let other schools attend this 
very popular festival. It was therefore decided to hold our own hockey festival in Sherborne 
this year. The schools invited were: 

Pretoria Boys High School, South Africa; Campbell College, Belfast; The English Institute, 
Heidelberg, West Germany; Millfield and Repton. 

The occasion was blessed by dry and moderately warm weather, although the South 
Africans were convinced that we were only one step off the arctic circle! The standard of hockey 
was variable, but one or two individuals stood out like shining beacons; notably the Campbell 
centre half who subsequently played for the Irish schoolboys and the Heidelberg sweeper, 
also an international, who controlled his defence with an uncanny sense of positioning and 
timing. Indeed it was he above anyone else who influenced the final outcome of the festival. 
This eventually depended entirely on the result of the final match between Heidelberg and 
Sherborne and although Sherborne had 70% of the play they were beaten by one breakaway 
goal and some marvellous defence. 

Although the hockey was a very important part of the three days, the occasion was prob
ably more significant in bringing together young people of different races and cultures, all 
with a common interest, the Germans confident and determined, the Irish whimsically relaxed 
and unconcerned and the South Africans polite and pleasant, but so isolated politically that 
they are now isolated in their way of life. It was interesting to see boaters being worn again 
by boys in Sherborne taking us back to where we were ten years ago; we have progressed 
a long way since then, but there are those who regret the passing of this more formal society. 

l.R.E. 



GOLF 
For School golfers, the focal point of 

the year is the annual Aer Lingus British 
Schools' Championship. This year, we 
were able to plan some effective preparation. 
This included three matches at High Post. 
Here, in conditions which were never very 
congenial (though no worse than one 
expects in February) we easily beat Brad
field (5~ - ~); lost in a good match to 
Marlborough (1 ~ - 4~); and halved an 
equally good match with Charterhouse 
(3 - 3). There were enough good individual 
performances for us to approach the "Aer 
Lingus" with some hopes; and we were 
further helped by the very welcome oppor
tunity to spend a glorious golfing week-end 
at Broadstone immediately before the event 
was played. The resulting three practice 
rounds were very valuable, especially in 
view of the challenging nature of the 
Broadstone greens at the end of winter. 
These difficulties had already been apparent 
when, earlier in the same week, we ~ad 
enjoyed a practice match there against 
Brockenhurst. Against their veritable army 
of talented players, the team had done 
well to lose by only 2 - 3. The "Aer Lingus" 
itself gave rise to mixed reactions. Our 
total score was the best we have yet 
achieved since the competition started; yet 
our position (fifth) was our lowest. This is a 
measure of the ever-increasing standards 
of Golf in all types of school; mere com
petence is no longer enough for success. 
But, although there were the usual laments 
about shots being unnecessarily dropped, 
Nigel Whalley's 78, Crispin Wilson's 79 
and Godfrey Abel's 83 were all, in many 
respects, good rounds. The two latter, 
along with David Bryant, the fourth player, 
will all be available for next year's team. 
But this year, even a best-ever performance 
by all concerned would not have defeated 
Brockenhurst who, with the same four 
players as those who won the 1975 
Championship, finished 19 shots ahead of 
us, and well clear of the field. 

The only other match was at home 
against Canford (won 4 - 2), which 
provided admirable opportunity for some 
less-experienced players to take part. The 
inter-house competition was convincingly 
won by School House (Nigel Whalley and 
Peter Martin), who beat Lyon House 
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(David Bryant and Richard Johnson~ . in 
the final. And, in addition to the compet1t1ve 
golf discussed above, a lot of golfers, of 
every level of ability, took full advantage of 
opportunities to improve, undeterred by 
often bleak weather. 

The following played in at least one 
match: N.K. Whalley (Capt.); C.H.A. Wilson; 
G.A. Abel; D.R. Bryant; J.J. Powe (all of 
whom have their colours); A.l.H. Prentice, 
A.J. Pryor, C.G.W. Diehl, J.G. Elgar, 
J.C. Gates, P.J.L. Martin. 

Fives Report 1976 
The term has been an enjoyable one 

for all concerned, but not as successful as 
it might have been. The first match came on 
the first Saturday of term, against Marl
borough. It resulted in an easy win for the 
school. The next match was against Clifton 
which resulted in a tie, and which was a 
match we should have won. Next came the 
Bank of England who provided a good con
test and beat the school comfortably. The 
next match was against Colston's which was 
a comfortable win for the school. An ex
citing match with the touring Fettes pair was 
won in the last three points of the last set. 

After half-term the team lost momentum 
and in spite of Richard Green's consistent 
play in the singles the matches against 
Bloxham, Blundell's, The Jesters and the 
R.F.A. were all lost, with the sole success 
against Bristol Grammar School. 

The team tried hard, but I feel it lacked 
the consistency to gain the results of which 
it was capable. 

Team: R. Green, M. Hopkins, M. 
Thompson, J. Rogers. 

Also played; S. Ellyatt, S. Mendel. 

Colts 
The Colts had a fair season, winning 

2 and losing 3 of their matches. It was 
unfortunate that injury and illness hit the 
team and therefore the selected IV could not 
play in the final two games. I hope that next 
year the Colts will mature into steady and 
consistent players. My thanks to P.M.W. for 
all his work with the Colts. 

Team: R. Smith, M. Taylor, G. Hockley, 
D. Lines, M. Irvine. 

M.J.C. 
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SQUASH 
Results: Played 13, Won 9, Lost 4. 

The team this term played far better 
than I could have hoped. Their improvement 
over the term was amazing and I would 
like to thank Chip Lindquist for all his work 
with the team. 

The term started off badly with defeats 
by Merriott and Clifton, but then a run of 8 
victories boosted the teams confidence. The 
following schools were defeated: Milton 
Abbey, King's Bruton, King's Taunton, 
Taunton, Winchester, Sarum, Westwood St. 
Thomas School and Canford. The most 
pleasing victory was against Canford who 
had earlier defeated us in the Premiere 
Competition. Unfortunately the matches 
against Downside and Marlborough both 
had to be cancelled because of the outbreak 
of flu. · 

Team: J. A. Lindquist, N. Whalley, 
A. Symondson. R. Green, M. Warren, (all 
colours) A. Prentice, P. Toomer, M. Saville
Deane. 

Colts 
Results: Played 7, Won 4, Lost 3. 

The Colts this term have been most 
encouraging. The standard has been much 
higher than of late and it looks well for the 
future. One is of course handicapped when 
the best two players are hockey players, but 
nevertheless their deputies were all adequate 
performers. My thanks to M.R.G.E-D for all 
his coaching and marking. 

Team: P. Toomer, C. Leach, R. Eckersly
Maslin, T. Scott. D. Tomson, D. Badcock, 
C. Coles, M. Verkerk. 

Results 1st V 
Merriott S.R.C. Lost 1 - 4 
Clifton lost 2 - 3 
Dorchester S.R.C. won 5 - 0 
Milton Abbey won 5 - 0 
King's Taunton won 5 - 0 
Sarum School won 4 - 1 
Canford won 4 - 1 
Winchester won 3 - 0 
Mercurians won 3 - 2 
Blundells lost 1 - 4 
Taunton won 5 - 0 
Pilgrims lost 2 - 3 

Results Colts V 
Clifton lost 1 - 4 
Milton Abbey won 3 - 2 

King's Bruton won 3 - 0 
Sarum School won 5 - 0 
Winchester lost 1 - 2 
Blundells lost 0 - 3 
Taunton won 2 - 1 
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The House Competition was won by 
the Green for the first time. 

M.J.C. 

Soccer Report 

With only four regular players from last 
year the team had to be completely re
structured and the prospects were uncertain. 
In the event a very sound squad emerged, 
with ability in depth, which was fortunate 
since injury and illness necessitated constant 
reshuffling. Despite this we enjoyed one of 
the best seasons ever, starting with a fine 
5-0 win over Downside which was achieved 
with relish, since they have previously been 
much the stronger team. A slight slip at 
Clifton where we went down 2-3, followed 
by convincing wins over Crewkene and the 
O.S. by 4-2 and 4-1 respectively. We were 
unfortunately unable to play the Beaminster 
and King's, Taunton matches. 

The whole team is to be congratulated 
on contributing to the success and enjoy
ment of the season but in particular: Chris 
Hoare made a talented if occasionally 
uncertain debut in goal; Trevor Keable
Elliott proved that he could clearly hold his 
own in the Football League (4th Division); 
Paddy Waterfield displayed a natural ability 
in all departments; while up in the forward 
line, Andrew Short and Owen Clarke proved 
effective strikers and John Stebbings a more 
than useful winger. The old hands (or feet) 
of Mark Johnson, Tim Edwards, 'Hoss' 
Dampney, who was most adaptable, and 
Richard Bennett, the latter adopting a 
pleasantly gentle role of captain contributed 
greatly to the successful blending of the team 
both on and off the field. 

The following played in matches: 
R. M. C. Bennett, (captain), J. E. Beazley, 
0. P. Clarke, S. Clothier, J. H. Craw, R. J. 
Dampney, T. D. W. Edwards, C. M. Hoare, 
M. C. Johnson, T. C. Keable-Elliott. C. J. V. 
Kendall, W. N. MacKean, A. J. D. Pralle, 
J. Rowe, A. K. Short, J. H. Stebbings, 
P. J. Waterfield, S. C. Smit. 



BASKETBALL 1976 
It was just as well that the squad was 

dedicated and enthusiastic, because they 
became Sherborne's answer to the Harlem 
Globetrotters, perhaps not in skill but 
certainly in travelling. It was a case of 
grabbing a mini-bus and going to any 
place that could offer facilities for playing. 
The club were grateful to Sherborne Girls' 
School for letting them use their gymnasium 
for an hour on selected Mondays and 
Fridays. The team were prepared to turn up 
at 9.00 p.m. for practice. 

The School only lost two of their eight 
matches and it was a pity that the team lost 
three key players on the afternoon of the 
match against Millfield. Sherborne were 
20 - 0 down in eight minutes before they 
found their feet. from then on, it was 
basket for basket and the final margin was 
a 16 point defeat. 

Walker, once again, was the top scorer 
with over 100 points, and he was ably 
supported by the fast breaks of Hooper, 
Button and Dally. Hooper in particular had 
great success with his style of play scoring 
70 points in all. The defence certainly was 
the strength of the team, the height and 
timing of Griffiths blocked many shots and 
gathered a large percentage of the rebounds, 
while the uncanny positioning of Ault also 
enabled him tot up 56 points as well as his 
defensive duties. Whether Short played in 
attack or defence, he was effective; the 
urgency and authority shown by the skipper 
Clarke as the season progressed was 
admired by all, his substitutions were well
timed and he was flexible in tactics. Close 
games were swung the School's way by his 
leadership, he also scored 65 points. 

Results: 
St. Aid helms Staff and School won 36 -
Bryanston won 20 - 15 [34 
Bruton won 89 - 28 
Millfield lost 29 - 45 
Bucklers Mead won 66 - 39 
H.M.S. Heron (Ship's Company) won 

53-38 
Milton Abbey lost 24 - 30 
Clayesmore won 40 - 38 
School Squad: O.S. Clarke (capt.) R.H. 

Ault. M.E.C. Button, D.J.M. Dally, J.M.T. 
Griffiths, B.K. Hooper, AK. Short, T.P. 
Walker. 

A.M.D. 

THE SHIRBURNIAN 

SHOOTING 

Although a large proportion of the 
school is unaware of the fact. .22 shooting 
has been a major occupation for a number 
of boys throughout the term. 

The most important contest was the 
C.C.F. Country Life Competition which was 
shot on March 11th and supervised by 
Major Moriarty from South West District. 
The competition consists of grouping, 
snap, rapid and a landscape target. The 
results will not be known until next term -
over a hundred schools take part - but the 
unofficial score was calculated to be 845 
out of a possible 1000. This is a good 15 
per cent improvement on last year so hopes 
are high of a good placing this year. 

Two postal matches have been shot 
against Whitgift and Rydal. The first was 
lost and the second won. The R.A.F. Section 
put in a team for the Assegai Trophy and 
scored, again unofficially, 566 out of 600 
which was much the same as last year when 
we came 10th. 

The rifle club has continued to shoot 
in the Dorset league and came third in its 
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division and so is likely to go into a higher 
division next year. The captain, Tony Lee, 
has shot consistently well and is one of the 
top places in the averages in the division. 

A large number of boys have tried their 
skill at shooting during the winter and it is 
hoped that more will do so in the future. 

J.P.R. 
Eight: Lee A, Shaw, de Malttos, Thomas 

J, Cherry, Hollington, Norman, Spencer I 
(Tustain). 

Cross-country 

The cross-country teams completed an 
enjoyable but undistinguished season, partly 
because the flu claimed many of the squad 
throughout the term; also both Senior and 
Colts teams were often weakened by the 
absence of their better members who have 
been consistently running in County teams, 
notably Button, Abel and Liebling. 

The Colts side showed their greatest 
potential and finished their season with a 
very convincing win over Milfield; they 
should have a very successful season next 
year. 

The season ended with Abel and 
Liebling representing Dorset in the All
England Championships. 

Finally I would like to thank all members 
of staff who have helped coach this season, 
especially Mr. Harris and Mr. Gibson. 
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