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2 THE SHIRBURNIAN 

EDITORIAL 

Women's year together with the recent equal pay and sex discrimination acts must have 

raised the question of the merits of single-sex schools in the minds of many. At a time when 
young minds are being shaped, is it right to segregate boys from girls? 

The differences, with respect to co-operation, between boys' and girls' schools varies from 
town to town; however, the efforts being made by our Headmaster and the Headmistress of 
Sherborne Girls' School towards mixed classes are rather atypical: it is far more usual to have a 
Girls' School at one end of the town, a Boys' School at the other and never the twain shall meet. 

Not only is there physical separation but usually the attitudes and aims of the two schools 
are different: girls are aimed towards a domestic life whilst boys are educated for a career. 
Although at first glance this seems natural, I am going to question a few of the basic assumptions 
which I believe the English schooling system works on. 

Firstly, it is assumed that all pupils will marry; thus if a man chooses not to marry, or to 
marry late, his educational backing does not include such bare essentials as even the most basic 

rudiments of running a home-rather than forcing him to learn through experience it would 
be more sensible to include instruction for him in such matters whilst he is still at school. In the 
case of a woman, inadequate education can have deeper effects: domestic science and needle

work are all very well but they do not form the basis for earning a living wage. I am suggesting 
that in assuming marriage soon after leaving school, the system is in danger of going to the 
extreme of forcing people to marry because-for the woman-marriage offers the monetary 
security she might otherwise be without and-for the man-marriage offers a clean home and 
regular meals: surely a materially comfortable life is not the main reason for two people to 

commit themselves to matrimony. 
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Moving on to the marriage partnership itself; is it right that the burden of earning the 
family's keep should rest-for the most part-with the man? From the woman's viewpoint the 
answer must be no, if one considers the undeniable boredom of a lifetime around the house 
(particularly when any children there may have been have grown up); whilst from the man's 
point of view the answer should be no, if one considers that five days a week, forty weeks a year 
he is denied the company of his wife and children and that on those days, because of his work, 
he is tired and therefore not able to join in his family's activities to the full. 

Sadly, the situation has deep roots, but these must be exposed if attitudes are to change. 

The preconditioning starts with all those very early reading books which show mother at 
the sink helped by her daughter whilst father is out in the garage mending the car, aided by his 
son. In short, the basis for our present day prejudices is provided by all the early reading books 
which dress all girls in pink and all boys in blue. Never mind the long effects, such books can 
lead to unnecessary psychological burdens-boys feeling bad if they do not enjoy playing with 
cars and girls feeling guilty if helping in the kitchen or playing with dolls gives them no pleasure. 

It is tempting to believe that this lifestyle is the Natural \Vay and Order of Things, yet 
one has only to look at China (approximately one quarter of the world's population) to realise 
that the attitude of the western world is very much a tradition-having no experience of other 
ways of life has given us tolerance of our own. 

That women are mentally of an equal calibre to men is rarely disputed nowadays, whilst 
those who have watched a display of \\Tushu (the martial arts of China) will soon testify that 
physically they are not far off. In China a door is not held open for a woman because she is a 

woman any more than one would 'naturally' (in our society) expect any other than the men of 
a dinner party to pay for a restaurant meal. 

This may sound trivial, but more and more people are recognising that what many regard 

as a 'right and proper' social tradition can contribute towards many of the social problems 
facing the civilised world. For example, the problem of battered babies occurs most in a certain 
economic grouping. I am going to suggest that the sad case of battered babies is largely the 
result of the pressure an inadequate education puts on some mothers, since the amount of money 
most people earn (hence their economic grouping) is directly related to their schooling. 

Further examples are not hard to find but I think I have made my point: \\!omen's year 

together with the recent parity acts show that the traditional roles of the man and the woman 
are causing unrest; however, as I have already suggested the tradition is far too deeply rooted 
for it to be effectively altered by an Act of Parliament. A more radical approach is what is 
needed and where else is such an approach to start but from our schools? 
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A Few 
Introductory 
Lines 

When I was made Editor of this Shir
burnian I determined to achieve two things. 
I believe that an early Shirburnian is read 
more fully by more people because its subject 
matter is still fresh in the mind-I therefore 
wanted this magazine to be given out as near 
to the beginning of term as was humanly 
possible. To this end, support was needed in 
two places; from the contributors to whom 
I'm extremely grateful (at the time of writing, 
three days after the end of term, I have been 
given all the material), and secondly at the 
typing stage where I would still be now were 
it not for the much needed help I received 
from Mrs. Liddiard and Mrs. Cleaver. 

My second aim was, perhaps, rather 
more important. It is very easy for a school 
magazine to become a documentation of 
successive terms and no more; I did not 
want the September (dare I hope for this!) 
Shirburnian to be like this, indeed, the nature 
of the layout of its immediate predecessors 
made such a possibility near impossible. 
Nevertheless, there is a large gap between a 
booklet of facts and, for example, the 
Women's Own gossip columns. If anything 
there are a larger number of personal 
viewpoints in this magazine than usual. I 
hope it is improved by these; I hope they 
strike a balance between the objective games 
reports and the highly subjective Literary 
Section. 

As to the nature of the content of the 
magazine, there is no 'THEME' since, 
usually, themes are so limiting as to be 
destructive, or else so vague as to be useless. 
Instead continuity is provided by a general 
bias in most of the articles on the methods, 
products and activities of schooling-what 
could be better for a School Magazine? 

On account of its content I shall 
belatedly introduce the Editorial. It may be 
seen as support for the increased cooperation 
between our school and Sherborne Girls' 
School which we are experiencing for the 
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first time this term. It is tempting to interpret 
the Editorial as the work of a weak fool who 
wants a society where women 'wear the 
trousers'. The latter is certainly not true 
(and I like to think the former is without 
basis too!). The essence of my argument is 
choice as opposed to obligation. 

But enough of my article; here is a brief 
resume of the magazine: the hardy peren
nials-Games, Societies, Music and Lecture 
reports-are interspersed with 'Features' and 
original Literary contributions! I would like 
here to put in a plea to all writers-please 
contribute prose. A great deal was made of 
the fact that 15 words (or so) won £5 in last 
term's literature prize-if nothing else is 
offered, what else can happen? (This is not 
to say that quantity is a measure of quality; 
contributions of different lengths give variety 
to the Literary Section, that's all). 

Finally then, Julian Thomas is next 
term's Editor and Michael Croft and 
Roderick Young join Giles Tillotson and 
Nick Colfer as Sub· editors. 

Daniel Lloyd 
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The term got off to an uneventful start
no new masters, no new legislation, not even 
any new rumours. The only change there 
was, was limited to one house which had 
been equipped with 70 new beds. Fine 
examples of British workmanship they were, 
I 5 having come apart before they were even 
in position. Since then it has been discovered 
that they don't take kindly to being dropped 
out of windows. 

On the first Sunday of term there was a 
golf exhibition match at Sherborne Golf 
Club organised principally by Mr. Currie in 
aid of Paraplegics. This was a great success 
both financially and as an afternoon's 
entertainment. Peter Alliss, the BBC com
mentator and former golf professional, had 
an unfortunate start, but kept everyone 
amused with his comments on the state of 
play and on what school food had done to 
his playing partner, Nigel Whalley. 

\Vhilst on the subject of golf, there was 
an occasion this term when the golfers were 
not picked up by their usual chauffeur but 
by Mr. Gates, who explained l\fr. Currie's 
absence very briefly by casually remarking 
that he had had a hernia. This remark set 
off a chain of events which culminated with 
an anxious Head of School and captain of 
golf sending 'Get \Vell' cards to the 'sick 
man' who was, in fact, in rude health and 
much amused by this show of concern for his 
well-being. 

5 

Diary 

As far as preparations are concerned, 
this year's Annual Inspection occurred 
uncomfortably soon after the beginning of 
term. The band, led by Sub-Lieutenant 
P. J. Shelley (who had had his hair cut to 
match the smartness of his suit), were the 
star performers at the parade, which was held 
in the courts for a change. The inspecting 
officer turned up in a super pair of cherry
pink trousers and as he inspected the Naval 
Section the band played 'Hello Dolly'. They 
also played the 'Tarzan March' to get him 
in the mood for a demonstration from the 
Commando Section. 

At about the same stage of the term 
the staff had a rave-up (as one of those 
present described it) in the School House 
Dining Hall-an event laid on by the 
governors. Some walked to the banquet and 
the wife of one of the younger members of 
staff was making her way across the courts in 
an evening dress when something gave at the 
back. \ \1hile her husband did his best to 
refasten the dress, School House (who else?) 
watched! 

l\frs. i\1acnaghten has been doing some 
very worthy fund-raising activities in aid of 
leukaemia research. She started by organ
ising a fete and then hit upon a more original 
idea of a sponsored bike ride for masters' 
wives. Perhaps we should not be surprised 
by this gallant effort in these days of sex 
equality, but 20 miles isn't bad going by 
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anyone's standards. However, since the event 
it has been suggested by some of the more 
unscrupulous sponsors that there is more to 
this figure of 20 miles than meets the eye. 
The truth eventually emerged that the 
distance was, in fact, covered in two stages 
on two separate days-because on the first 
day there was an extraordinary phenomenon; 
it rained. Mrs. Boissier still maintains, 
however, that there was no element of 
cheating in the proceedings and anyway 
who cares, it's all in aid of a good cause? 

Talking of rain, the total lack of it 
in any measurable quantities led to the 
premature curtailment of cricket fixtures 
three weeks before the end of term. Some 
people were a little unsure as to what had 
come over the various cricket masters-who 
has heard of cricketers praying for rain 
before (except, of course, before matches 
they know they will lose)? Ironically, two 
earlier Saturdays in the term were actually 
washed-out. 

The summer term is linked, in most 
people's minds, with exams. Those who had 
to sweat it out in the heat-wave, which both 
this year and last year seems to have coincided 
directly with the two weeks of school exams, 
found that no longer were they expected to 
work in the grim and depressing Church 
Hall in Digby Road. The new Sports Hall, a 
a room of impressive proportions, was opened 
up for the first time solely for the benefit of 
examination candidates. 

The bursar had indicated during the 
Easter term that the Sports Halls might 
well be opened in May. Nothing came of 
this though; still in July there were dumper 
trucks cruising around-just to let everyone 
know that the work was still in progress. 
Not only workmen were at work either, 
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some disillusioned artist with a sense of 
humour saw fit to paint a fake door on the 
North Face of the Palace, and quite a work 
of art it is despite being unfinished (with 
apologies to Schubert). All the same it will 
have to go and I liked the suggestion that 
the School should sell the whole building, 
complete with picture, to the Tate Gallery. 
Then there would be the financial resources 
to build the new theatre which Mr. Glen 
described in the last Shirburnian. Incidentally, 
Mr. Lander, who for a long time filled the 
role of School Professional (I've often won
dered as to the origin of ·the title) and 
Groundsman is to retire from the task of 
nourishing the pitches and will now run a 
shop in the Sports Hall. It is interesting to 
notice that despite all his efforts the 1st XI 
could not play in the drought whilst the 
Town 1st XI pitch continued to function. 
This is not a reflection on Mr. Lander but a 
criticism of whoever it was who decided that 
Sherborne Town XI could water their pitch 
(and for that matter the person who allowed 
the Golf Club greens to be watered) whilst 
the school were not allowed to water the 
square on the Upper. Although one can 
only deduce from this that members of the 
Town Council or the \'\Tater Board play golf 
or cricket on the _sl_~E_es, I must not knock 

....... 

The picture which tells the heatwm•e swry 
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the former since both Mrs. Judge and Mrs. 
Higginbottom have recently been elected as 
councillors. Congratulations to them. 

Congratulations are also due to the 
Harris family who should have another 
addition by the time you read this, and also 
to Mr. and Mrs. Boissier who became 
grandparents during the term. Mr. Boissier 
made a comment to the effect that this was 
evidence of approaching senility-that will 
have to suffice however since it would not 
really be fair to make an exact quote here. 

Mr. Niven has won a much coveted 
English-speaking Union Scholarship to 
Chautauquha, Syracuse University, New 
York State. He left during Commem. 
assuring everyone that this was not the New 
York State Universitv which has closed 
through lack of funds., Mr. Gibbs has been 
appointed Head of Economics, and a new 
Head of the English Department has been 
decided upon to replace l\1r. Bruce who is 
leaving the school at the end of the Michael
mas term. The English masters are reticent 
as to who the successor will be, but in the 
style of the Old Shirburnian gossip columnist, 
Nigel Dempster, I predict that it will be the 
dynamic man from Greenhill, Mr. 'Vellby. 
Meanwhile watch this space! 

Our thanks must go to :Mrs. l\1adeleine 
'Vebb who is leaving the school after a year 
bravely spent teaching the lower school 
modern languages. Happily she is still likely 
to be seen around Sherborne in the :Music 
House. 

'Ve welcome back Fraulein Ursula 
Dedek who has been away for a year teaching 
in Germany. 'Ve also welcome l\fr. T. 
Chandler who is coming to teach PE (and 
apparently some English as well), Mr. P. S. 
Francis who is to teach history, Mr. R. ]. G. 
'Vailling who wil! teach modern languages, 
:ind Mr P. D. Cole who will teach art. 

The last week of term seemed to go off 
well. No appalling outrages were 
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committed, the worst being the removal of 
all the tables and chairs from the Dining 
Hall during Thursday night. No prize for 
guessing which house the culprits belong 
to-how else would a member of the Green 
have known to bring his camera down to 
breakfast at 7.20 a.m.? 

On the W"ednesday before the end 
of term Dr. Turner gave another of his 
concerts which provide such good entertain
ment for the school. This time his electric 
guitar worked and amongst other things he 
did a superb take-off of Elvis Presley. On 
Commem. Friday it rained and it seemed as 
though we were in for our third wet Com
mem. on the trot. It cleared up on the 
follownig day, though, allowing a fair (a 
new feature at Commem.) to continue 
unhindered; the highlight of this must have 
been Mr. Oldham and Mr. Howard sitting 
in the stocks having rotten tomatoes thrown 
at them. 

Finally we take off our hats to: the boy, 
who during the month of May when told of 
Thorpe's resignation, replied, 'what, from 
Xewsboard?'; the boy who explained the 
Stars and Stripes above the maingate by 
saying that we were celebrating being rid of 
the Yanks; the master who excused himself 
from an editorial board meeting because he 
was 'going to Dartmoor for a stretch'. 

All in all I think it was the ideal com
plete term. I don't know what I shall 
remember in particular from the variety of 
sights that there were; be it Mr. Gibb on a 
dumper truck or l\1r. Howard wearing a 
nappy at the GramSoc fancy dress evening. 
I apologise to anyone who spent hours 
creating a scandal which I have not men
tioned. Perhaps you should read on, you 
may find your name elsewhere. 

Sherborne Diarist 
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Avete atque Valete 

Alf Chandler 

Alf arrived in Sherborne from the north 
of Scotland where he had been spending a 
period of mysteriously protracted leisure. 
\Ve were puzzled to receive long letters from 
an articulate young American from a small 
village near Aberdeen. It was obvious that 
his first teaching job would interrupt his 
spare time and sure enough he threw himself 
with the energy of a new frontiersman into 
the task of preparing numerous courses in 
British History. The forest of learning rang 
with the sound of his axe. His books were 
covered with scrawls and annotations and 
his conversation was full of references to the 
complexities of Victorian Britain. His pupils 
and colleagues soon learnt to enjoy his 
vigorous rhetoric and wide-ranging interests. 
He brought a breath of cosmopolitan air to 
our traditional classroom. He was not afraid 
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to express his dislike for the English exam
ination system and he had the satisfaction of 
seeing the disappearance of '0' level History 
in his second year. Alf was active in many 
places other than the classroom! He drove 
fencers to Taunton; he played and coached 
tennis, indefatigable in the heat; he organised 
dances and (horrible to relate) a Rock 
Concert. True American, he captured on 
film almost every stone in Sherborne. Many 
people enjoyed his hospitality in the country 
cottage to which he retired when the day's 
work was done. We shall miss him very 
much; and we shall hope that his new career 
in American journalism will give him all the 
scope he needs for his creative and imagina
tive gifts. 

G. G. Stephenson 
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We wish goodbye and good luck to the 
following gentlemen: 

S. Clothier, C. R. de Mattos, T. J. H. 
Devitt, J. M. T. Griffiths, W. J. Hooper, 
A. 0. Peters, M. A. B. Price, S. Rice, of 
School House; 

A. R. Cole, J. R. Langlands, N. \V. 
Morgan, C. C. T. :Mumford, B. A. Nelson, 
S. C. Smit, A. J. G. Symondson, P. J. 
\Vhiteway, R. H. J. Verkerk, of Abbey 
House; 

P. J. M. Bayly, R. V. Bravery, C. J. A. 
Byrnell, N. C. Howard, J. A. Lindquist, 
A. J. May, A. J. D. Sampson, T. Taylor, 
R. M. C. \Vest, of the Green; 

J. G. Burnett, A. N. Clark, R. A. 
Cockman, T. Coram, P. E. Dowding, 
\V. A. E. Farndon, A. R. Hodgson, M. C. 
Johnson, A. C. F. Maitland, G. M. Sharpe, 
A. M. Slater, M. R. \V. \Varren, of Harper 
House; 

J. A. H. Craw, R. H. Green, N. A. 
Lavender-Jones, E. M. K. Shaw, C. R. B. 
Simeon, C. J. L. Thompson, of Abbeylands; 

M. W. A. David, R. P. F. Ellis, J. M. 
Gossip, R. M. Hall, R. M. Holman, T. C. 
Keable-Elliott, M. G. Oakshott, S. G. D. 
Sole, S. Sutcliffe, A. M. C. Uloth, C. P. 
\Vetherall, B. J. \Villiams, of Lyon House; 

T. C. Arden-White, R. V. Ball, N. P. S. 
Brooks, T. St. M. Dace, J. G. Elgar, A. 1'L 
Marshall, J. J. Powe, B. N. A. Robertson, 
P.R. Saunders, of\Vestcott House; 

R. M. C. Bennett, R. J. Dampney, 
A. E. Lee, J. G. Scott, G. S. Streeter, R. S. 
Watson, J. C. Wright, A. R. R. Childs, of 
the Digby. 

Derek 
Whittaker 
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Time certainly flies at an alarming rate 
and it is hard to believe that almost three 
years have passed since Derek Whittaker 
first appeared on the Sherborne scene. 

Derek, as he was affectionately called 
by many of the senior boys at least, brought 
with him from his native Manchester a 
dialect and a fresh, direct approach to life 
which added spice to the Sherborne diet. 
His longish hair and youthful appearance 
coupled with a very friendly disposition made 
him very popular among the boys-and 
possibly some of the girls around town. He 
mixed easily with them-the boys I mean
so easily in fact that he was ejected from 
\Voolworth's store on one occasion with a 
warning from the 1'fanager that regrettably 
the Headmaster had been obliged to request 
that no Shirburnians were to be served. On 
a more serious note I should like to say that 
in spite of the obvious generation gap, our 
approach to the teaching of Art has been 
similar on most counts and Derek and I 
have worked together with enough difference 
of opinion for our approach to be healthy 
and stimulating but with a balance of ideas 
which makes for harmony and co-operation. 
His specialist knowledge of screen printing 
and his clear teaching of the process, resulted 
in many boys catching the bug, which has 
meant a steady stream of activity outside 
normal class hours. 

I shall be sorry to see Derek go and will 
miss his cheery voice of support. My wish is 
that he will have a successful career ahead. 

E. Baker 



IO 

David Stewart 

He doesn't wear socks!-Just look at his 
hair !-No tie-and an Old Shirburnian? 

This was the disapproving and suspicious 
eye of Sherborne watching David's arrival 
with great interest two years ago. 

But wait: within three months this 
suspicious, sockless Old Shirburnian was 
involved in the teaching of craft in the 
technical activities centre. 

What could be happening? 
What did happen? 
It would be fruitless to attempt to list 

the activities that David was involved in 
during his two years back at Sherborne. 
What must be said is that slowly the Sus
picious Eye of Sherborne was opened to one 
of the most sincere and sensitive people we 
have met. It was not just his willingness to 
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undertake yet another task but his genuine 
attitude aud commitment that was so 
apparent. 

He will be remembered by Sherborne 
as one of those rare individuals who would 
only say NO for the right reason but would 
more frequently say YES. 

He will be missed by me for the rehairing 
of yet another violin-bow, by Sherborne 
House for his understanding of human 
problems, and by the wood and its workers 
in the TAC. 

Above all, he will be missed by the 
school for being unashamedly himself. 

I know that he, together with his wife 
Lynda, would wish me to invite 'Sherborne' 
to visit him in his new post as warden of the 
National Trust Nature Reserve at Fyne 
Court in Somerset. 

]. I. W. Davies 

The Cloisters of Sherborne Abbey 

A picture and brief account by J. H. P. Gibb 

The reconstruction opposite shows the Abbey nave and the Library much as they appear 
today from a position just south of the door into the Headmaster's offices. The drawing shows 
the cloisters and All Hallows Church as they might have appeared in about 1500; both were 
demolished in the 1540s after the parish had acquired the Abbey. The cloisters were built by 
Abbot Frith between 1348 and 1473 and their remains can still be seen against the Library 
wall. The south walk of the cloisters was built against the north aisle wall and had two floors. 
The upper floor masked the aisle windows and was reached by a doorway still visible in the 
S.E. corner of the Upper Library. It led into the Abbot's chapel whose piscina still remains 
on the north aisle wall. The eastern part of the upper floor was probably the monastery library 
or scriptorium. Some of the cloister vaulting ribs have been excavated, but not enough of their 
window tracery to reconstruct the windows in detail; the drawing shows the net-like tracery of 
their period. The east end of All Hallows appears between the Abbey and the Library and its 
west tower above the Library roof. This church was built as a 'chapel of ease' to the Abbey in 
the late 14th Century and became the parish church after the great fire of c. 1437. 
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An 
Economics Field Trip to Teeside 

Take one school minibus; fill with nine 
Shirburnians and two members of staff; 
simmer for a week at Teesside, and serve 
with appropriate garnishings as an Econ
omists' fieldtrip. During consumption be
ware of textile factories, steel-mills, coal 
mines and the odd chemical plant. 

For a week last Easter, posing as a 
group of economists, we toured Teesside 
discovering the physical aspects of working 
in mines and mill. To our surprise, we found 
that people were relatively pleased to see us 
everywhere we went (notably in the declining 
steel community of Skinningrove where we 
asked the locals why the uncommercial steel 
works-the one source of work-should not 
be closed down). 

'Ve stayed at a youth hostel about IO 

miles south of Middlesbrough which was a 
fairly comfortable abode (though the picnic 
lunches did give room for improvement). 
There were other groups of young people 
staying there as well who were treated with 
usual Shirburnian friendliness. 

Our timetable started with a talk from 
an official of the Port of Tees Authority 
which was memorable for its frankness. 
Later that day we visited a textile factory 
which made shirts and underwear. After 
being shown round the factory in about 20 

minutes we were revived with a cup of tea, 
and then had our questions answered by the 
boss (who was very pleased to tell us that 
20 % of his products were exported). 

The following day we walked the two 
miles along the cliffs to Skinningrove, except 
for D.F.G. who found driving the minibus 
an adequate excuse for exemption. \Ve later 

visited the British Steel Corporation at 
Redcar where we saw four doing the work 
of one (even the official showing us round 
admitted that there were 33 % more workers 
than needed). The District Organiser of the 
Transport and General Workers' Union 
talked to us in the evening, mentioning how 
'the British workman was only too pleased 
to work but management was too idle to 
keep him busy'. D.F.G. seems to have 
idolised him judging by his comments in the 
classroom ever since (although this 'unionist' 
will also be remembered by the fact that he 
was wearing a three-piece suit and smoking 
a fat cigar; very much a capitalist image). 

Perhaps the highlight of the week was 
the visit to Murton Colliery with its coal 
dust, confinement, and railway system ( 15 
of us travelled in a car built for eight along a 
three-mile track, a journey which took about 
20 minutes). The three apprentices who led 
us round went to great lengths to make sure 
we understood everything. One even kept 
his cool when told that his wages were blood
money ! After our three-hour tour we were 
given a shower (the only attempt made at 
cleanliness by some) and a feast in the 
canteen, where, amongst other things, we 
were told of Sunderland's promotion pros
pects. 

We spent the afternoon in Durham City 
and then were given a most eajoyable tea by 
the Cleavers (parents of M.J.C.) at their 
mansion overlooking the City. 

ICI was our next port of call where we 
were shown round by an enthusiastic public 
relations man who gave us a very complete 
tour, showing us the whole plant, the 



THE SHIRBURNIAN 

generating station and the canteen (which 
was most welcome). In the afternoon we 
sheltered from the rain in Middlesbrough 
Town Hall where a lecture on the General 
Strike was given by Dr. Bythell of Durham 
University. 

The morning of the last day of our 
expedition was spent doing an R.A.H. 
street-survey. \Ne then saw Middlesbrough 
beat Ipswich. R.A.H. had decided that if 
the match was violent he would go to see 
'The Return of the Pink Panther' in the 
evening. If it was funny he would go to see 
'Roller ball'. It was neither, though we did 
go and see one of these films. Afterwards we 
had fish and chips in perhaps the second 
worst cafe in Middlesbrough, the Boro fish 
bar. Arguably worse was a cafe we had 
visited earlier in the week, strongly praised 
by D.F.G. 

A Term in 
Germany 

For the whole of the last Lent term a 
group 0f boys studying German in the Lower 
Sixth were in Germany, staying with families 
and attending schools there. 

Although there are several different 
types of school catering for the 16- to 18-
year-old group in Germany, all five of us 
went to 'Gymnasien' (a form of Grammar 
School): two (Max Belbin and Peter Farley) 
went to Bavaria, two (Bill Day and Nick 
Colfer) to Hesse and one (Nick Thorpe) to 
Baden-\Vilrttemburg. The standard ages of 
each of our individual classes varied, but all 
our schoolfriends were eventually working 
for the 'Abitur', the vital school-leaving 
examination. The age-groups within each 
year were very rough as it is quite possible 
for someone to 'do a year twice', and both 
Bill Day and Nick Colfer, who were in the 
roth class (average age 15-16, with three 
years before the 'Abitur'), had friends in 
their forms aged l 7 and l 8. However, the 
majority leave school at 18-19. 

The 'Abitur' itself, a crucial exam, is set 
by the school after consultation with the 
'Kuthisministerium' (Ministry of Education) 
of the particular 'Land'. In Hesse about five 
subjects were taken, in Bavaria about eight 
subjects was the rule, while in Baden
Wilrttemburg it could be as many as ro: 

So our week, as most weeks do, came to 
an end. \'Vhether this report appears to be 
an advertisement or condemnation ofD.F.G. 
package tours is immaterial, what matters is 
whether or not the trip was worthwhile; all 
would, I believe, say that it was. 

Thanks then to D.F.Gibbs, our leader, 
driver (of great ability, although his maxim 
'speed kills' was sometimes excessively imple
mented) and general organiser: To R.A. 
Howard for restraining his humour: To the 
Bursar for subsidising our petrol: To the 
school minibus for never failing us (although 
push-start w;i_s needed most mornings): And 
most of all to the nationalised industries and 
private companies from whom we managed 
to cadge refreshments indiscriminately. 

C. J. Arnheim 

there is no national standardisation, and 
variation was great within each 'Land'. 

The school year is divided into two 
parts: February-July and September-Jan
uary. At the end of each half the parents 
receive a report describing their child's 
progress. This report ('Zeuguis') does not 
consist of comments, but only of a number 
( l-6) against each subject. Progress during 
the year is assessed by regular in-class tests. 

Student - teacher relationships varied, 
but the teachers seemed to be on Christian
name terms, perhaps because the average 
age of the staff seemed younger. 

It is difficult to build up a uniform 
picture of the school system since it is so 
regionalised and variable. Not only rules 
and habits, but also attitudes, differed from 
school to school. In some, strong political 
views were held and aired-pamphlets would 
often be distributed; others would have stu
dents with equally strong religious opinions. 

As for our own participation in the 
class, it very much varied according to the 
teacher present. Some would encourage the 
foreigner in the form while others would 
ignore him. As far as those in the class were 
concerned, we were part of it, and instantly 
accepted as friends. 

There were several advantages, it was 
felt, in attending a German school as well as 
staying in a family. Firstly, a wide vocab
ulary was met in the variety of subjects 
studied; secondly, it was a superb medium 
for meeting and making friends; whilst lastly 



and possibly the richest fruit of our travels 
was our experiencing and understanding of 
the German outlook-our schoolfriends are 
the 'Germans of tomorrow', so if we are to 
understand the 'Deutschland' of the future it 
is surely of paramount importance to have 
had such an experience as ours. Many 
Germans we met had been on an exchange 
trip to England, but had only been able to 
go in the holidays, and had felt that this was 
not long enough. \Ve, though, were lucky, as 
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we had a whole term, and soon our German 
was good enough to produce incredulity 
when we admitted that we had only learnt it 
for two-and-a-half years. The crowning 
triumph was when one could not only 
pretend to be a German while talking in 
English to an American, but do the same in 
German to a 'Deutscher'-successfully. 

As Francis Bacon said: 'Travel ... is a 
part of education'. 

West 
Mill 

Edited by N. Colfer 

On 25th January three members of Harper House decided upon a walk and found a 
three-walled ruin next to Sherborne sewage works. This was the famous \Vest Mill of \Vest 
Mill Lane. 

It was one of those times when one says 'wouldn't it be nice if ... ', yes it would be nice if 
we could rebuild the Mill, but how? Of course, no one took any notice until about a fortnight 
later when to our surprise a letter we had written to the 'TVestern Gazette' was printed. 

This was only the beginning for we then received many letters which expressed support 
and offered us help. One such letter was from Mr. Oxford (of Oxford's bakery) who became 
the Chairman of the 'West Mill Restoration Society'. 

Amongst those at the society's first meeting in mid-March was the Headmaster who gave 
his seal of approval to the suggestion of 'restoration' as a \Vednesday afternoon activity. 

At the beginning of the term we were told that Mr. Barker was our Master-in-Charge so 
we went to his home, wondering what the general reaction to the new activity had been. To 
our surprise we found that there were 20 people volunteering for this seemingly impossible task. 

\'\Tork began the week after. After 'borrowing' a considerable number of the Archaeology 
group's tools we began to clear the site. Most people were keen. Indeed at times a little too 
keen: a week or two later while Mark Hinton, the restoration committee and two men from 
the \Vessex Water Board were having a meeting, the rest of us decided to take down the cottage 
wall. ·when their meeting was over and the others appeared-the looks on their faces! Apparently 
they had only just agreed (officially) that the wall should be taken down. 

·whilst the rest of the wall was being demolished some of us chopped down the ivy, collected 
the rotten timbers and made a bonfire and others arranged for a crane to come and remove 
most of the old machinery since this was in a poor state and very dangerous. 
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After most of the site had been cleared a digger was called in to remove the earth and 
rubbish: this being done and with a fence up, the site began to look better (the Wessex Water 
Board had been rather keen that there should be a fence to stop interested people getting too 
near to the sewage works!). 

The water wheel was cleaned out and work has begun on cleaning the river in which we 
have found part of the Sluice gates. 

Of course, a great deal depends on money, but with such help it is hoped that the mill will 
eventually be converted into a museum (it is the only small water mill left in Sherborne). 

It now only remains for us to express our greatest thanks to Mrs. Cleaver and Mrs. Heseltine 
for all the time they have given us: also we should like to thank the Headmaster, and the Bursar 
(who organised insurance amongst other things); and lastly we are indebted to Mr. Barker and 
the task force for all their hard labour throughout this term. 

N. J. Chapman, M. \\T. Hinton 

Salem-Prinzenschu/e 

In 1920 Kurt Hahn founded a boarding 
school at Salem on Lake Constance-bv 
German standards this was considered re..;
olutionary. It was here that the principles 
of service, self-mastery and physical fitness 
were established as fundamental concepts of 
education. 

In his pioneering concern 'to train the 
character', Kurt Hahn's Life \Vork may be 
seen as a creative response to British ways in 
education which inspired him from the first. 
Moreover, his chief message was meant to 
convey the idea that decency and courage 
exist in all nations. 

Like most controversial schools, Salem 
generated a host of legends: 'Prinzenschule' 
-'Eliteschule'-'a German Eton' became 
keywords which attracted pupils from all 
over Europe, amongst them the Duke of 
Edinburgh. 

But the conditions which gave rise to 
such praiseworthy appellations in the halcyon 
days of Salem's past have been totally 
transformed and anyone who ventures to 

indulge in Arcadian reverie within the 
cloistered garden of the 14th Century Cister
cian monastery (which houses part of the 
school building), is inevitably brought back 
to reality by the re-echoing sounds of the 
'Beach Boys' and 'Pink Floyd'; not to 
mention the surge of tourists that flood 
through the entrance gate driven by curiosity 
and nostalgia to catch sight of some royalty 
or other. 

However, they can only be disappointed, 
for no longer does Salem team with the 
offspring of the German aristocracy; no 
longer is it a privilege of the upper classes
selective and secluded as it may have been
lying in one of South Germany's most 
beautiful areas-Salem has become a re
flection of German society as a whole. A 
society dominated by money, family dis
ruption and social egotism and in which the 
education of the young is left to boarding 
schools so that l\1um and Dad can go about 
their business undisturbed. 

The pupils, too, have their business: 
some actually work (or pretend to), others 
prefer to spend their time gathering at the 
'smokers' corner'-a place where 'butts' are 
the only proof of their activities-or imbibing 
in the nearby hostel where expensive dinners 
may be had, whilst others may be dreaming 
of Saturday nights when they can dance to 
the tunes of the band. Socially, all interests 
are catered for, so nobodv finds himself 
entirely on his 'todd' or 'bottle'. 

This is not to say that life is without 
frustrations, most of which are thought to be 
caused by the lack of girls (two-thirds of the 
school are boys). However, the truth is that 
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one has only to stand for a couple of minutes 
outside the girls' houses to see a whole army 
of ravishing young ladies in styles of all 
fashions. 

Then there are the examinations which 
generally bring chronic and unusual with
drawal symptoms in their wake. The alleged 
patients recover from their unique migraines 
by spending a couple of days in the San. 

What then is left of Kurt Hahn's spirit? 
Is it the early morning run at 6.30-a time 
when Shirburnians are still dreaming of 'tea 
and The Times'? Does this ten-minute sprint 
in short trousers bring out those 'qualities' of 
a sound mind and a sound body? Or is it 
the service to the surrounding community 
which teaches the young people a reverence 
for human life? 

Surely all these activities could be 
positive; what is lacking is the belief in the 
value of their realisation-there is indiffer
ence and joylessness. Like Kurt Hahn 
before one feels a great anxiety about our 
present state of society and the young. More 
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Three of Salem's ravishing young ladies. 

seriously than ever before, though, one sees 
the pupils exposed to a series of decays; of 
self-discipline, enterprise, adventure, com
passion and love. 

Here, as in all schools, one should start 
afresh to take up Hahn's unremitting efforts 
to defend and develop human strength in 
the young as the sacred purpose of education. 

U. Dedek 

Sherborne in the I 980's 
September new boys will not finish their Sherborne education until rg8r. Suddenly 

Sherborne in the 1980s ceases to be an abstract idea about which it is possible to indulge in 
speculation, and becomes an imminent reality. 

There are two very real problems which will have to be faced in the next ten years. The 
first is the problem of public examinations and the consequences on schools of changes in their 
nature. Ideally, education should not be constantly looking over its shoulder at examinations 
and it should be possible to insist on maintaining high standards of education whatever the 
examination demands may be. But it is unrealistic to ignore the influences which public exam
inations do exert on boys, parents and masters. 

If anything in the nature of the proposed 16+ examination is introduced it is going to be 
extremely difficult to maintain the highest standards of excellence when such standards have no 
real opportunity of displaying themselves. The answer may well come from our membership 
of the EEC. If, as a result of this, some form of international Baccalaureat is introduced into 
this country, its insistence on a broader study of a larger number of subjects than are at present 
taken for 'A' level may well stimulate pupils in a very satisfactory manner. 

Secondly, industry. However large the bonanza we gather from North Sea Oil may prove 
to be, Britain in the eighties is going to depend for her survival on her industrial success. Are 
the public schools geared to contribute as much as they ought to this? I am afraid the answer 
is no. They contributed a great deal to the growth of the Empire in the last century, and to 
the leadership this country needed in two world wars. But industry is not yet regarded as a 
really respectable career by the vast majority of those who leave public schools, and if we are 
really equipped to imbue boys with qualities of character and leadership, then it is essential for 
the future of the country that they should be directed where they are most needed. 

It is largely a question of educating people to change their outlook. If industry can be 
seen as presenting a lively and demanding challenge which it is worthwhile and stimulating to 
accept, then public schools will contribute as much in the eighties as they have in the past. 

This is not a plea for more technological education, though the country will certainly need 
that. It is a plea that the invisible moral virtues of courage, integrity, service and responsibility, 
which we pride ourselves on inculcating onto our pupils, should continue to be used in our 
country's best interests. 

R. D. Macnaghten 
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Societies 
Turing Society 

The Turing Society has only had four meetings in the past year owing to the decision of 
Sinclair Radionics Ltd., whom we had hoped would come and lecture to us, not to come. 

Two of the four papers were given by boys of the school. The first by N. Nisbet and 
P. Garfield who talked about their Reverse Polish Assembler.IConverter program which they 
had written for our L 2000 computer, the second by A. Childs who talked about the wide 
variety of applications of computers. 

The two outside speakers were I. Gillespie from l.B.lVL and Mr. F. Bartlett from the 
building firm in Yeovil who are, incidentally, doing the alterations to the school libraries. The 
former showed us a very amusing film about the difficulties Herman Hollerith would have 
encountered when he tried to introduce punched cards, and followed it up with an equally 
amusing lecture about the development of the computer throughout this century. The latter 
told us how the L 2000 could be used as a tool in business rather than an object on which to 
release your fury when your carefully worked-out program fails, as tends to happen on our 
machine! It was very interesting to see how versatile our computer can actually be when 
skilfully handled. 

A. Childs (Hon. Sec.) 
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Agor a 

The Society has had an interesting and varied first term. The dining hall annexe (norm:tlly 
the retreat of hungry staff) proved to be a very comfortable and attractive rendezvous and we 
are therefore very grateful to Mr. Brown. 

The first paper was a presentation of the poetry of Sylvia Plath and Lao Tzu-two relatively 
little known poets who certainly deserve more recognition than they have at present. The 
demonstration (which included letters and biographies as well) was illustrated with music and 
slides of relevant Impressionists' paintings. The discussion brought to light Sylvia Plath's 
remarkable versatility-she is able to write at times as wholly objectively as she does introspec
tively at other times. She describes her many suicide attempts with alarming neutrality. I 
presented the paper with invaluable help from Mr. Niven and Merlin Lewis. 

Mr. Mitchell-Innes then familiarised us with the philosophy of Epicurus and Lucretius 
providing a firm foundation on which we built a stimulating discussion. During this Mr. 
Murison plotted the relevance of the Quantum theory and we studied examples within our 
own experience which elucidated some of the finer points of the ancient philosophy. 

Our final meeting was held at a slightly later time because Henry Kendal, who delivered 
the lecture, did not think that the music of Nice One (who were due to hold a pop concert in 
the adjacent room simultaneously) would provide a suitable background for a talk on John 
Constable. The interesting speech was well presented and superbly illustrated, often with sketch 
and painting side-by-side on different screens. He brought to light Constable's later, rather 
commercial over finishing that the artist himself despaired at, saying that he could not achieve 
in his paintings the effect he managed in his sketches. 

Let us hope that next term's talks prove equally, if not more, worthwhile and informative. 

Giles Tillotson (Hon. Sec.) 

lnterpretes 

Quam profecto sodalitas Interpretum per semestrem hunc ftoruit, 'felix et beata' ! Quan
tum Fortuna nobis favuit! Nam Interpretes anno hoc egregio multis rebus fructi sunt: in 
sodalitatem multos, praecipue Dominam C. Barker, inscriptos esse; urbem illam quae et 
nequitiam et Museum Brittanorum continet-Londinium-visisse, ubi marmores Domini 
Elginii intuiti essent; non unum solum, sed duos Ludos scaenicos legisse-alteram tragoediam 
Agamemnona Aeschyli, illam comoediam facetam Plauti, Captivos; 'certamen inter Graecos 
Romanos-que positum' (certamen tamen verborum tantum fuisset), apud conventum generis 
insoliti, accidisse; Dominos salsos doctos alios de aliis apud nos disseruisse, praesertim virum 
doctum Paul Merchant, qui de carminibus Catulli valde erudite locutus esset. 

Ob quae diversa opera, ac praebitori cibi, et sodali cuique, nee non logotheti ipsi, gratiae 
agendae sunt. 

A. Tresidder 
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GramSoc 

Patriotic fervour at the GramSoc 
Fancy Dress Extravaganza 

Gramophone Society members, apart from making use of the ever increasing collection of 
records in the Society's room, have heard very different programmes at the meetings over the 
last two terms. 

The first Gramophone Society evening of the Lent Term was, by popular demand, one of 
classical best sellers, whilst the second meeting, presented by Stephen Matthews, was devoted 
to the life and music of Antonin Dvorak. The last gathering of that term took the form of a 
musical quiz-'How's your Harmony' (nothing wh:itsoever to do with harmony). Charles 
Mitchell-Innes led 'the Crotchets' to a close victory over 'the Quavers' under Robert Ferry, 
while Peter 'Vitchell asked the questions and cracked the jokes (not usually in that order). 

Programmes for the Summer Term included a frivolous look at the love lives of famous 
composers and 'An Evening with the Birds'; the latter devised by Richard Kershaw. The last 
Saturday before Commem. witnessed the Gramophone Society's annual extravaganza, the 
subject this year being water. Jeans and house rugger shirts were for once outnumbered by 
Yellow Submarines, lavatory Cisterns and Sardines ( ?) . 

Among the many artists who made this meeting a success were the Headmaster and his 
wife, Monsieur David Brown and a troupe of merry school prefects-fresh from the ].C.R. The 
food and drink which followed were of a high standard and in abundance (though some joker 
watered down the cider); thanks to l\fr. "ritchell for the hard work which he put in to make 
this and all the other occasions so enjoyable. 

Whitehead Society 

This society, which concentrates on matters to do with mathematics, has held six meetings 
during this last academic year and welcomed three visiting speakers. 

Dr. P. Neumann spoke about some of his recent research under the title 'How to colour a 
graph', Mr. B. Hill developed some of the interesting properties of infinity in an amusing talk, 
and Dr. A. Paterson gave us an insight into the mathematical world of the ancient Egyptians. 
The secretary, John Swallow, read a paper on 'The Great Pyramid' and the chairman of the 
board, Andrew Tresidder, let us into some of the intricacies of the complicated Sixth Form 
business game. The final meeting of the 'Vhitehead was the annual l\1AASA contest, but none 
of the members distinguished themselves. 
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Natural History 

EXMOOR BARN-A generous loan from Stan Johnson (a one-time Head of Sherborne 
School and member of Lyon House under H.F.W.Holmes) has kindly given us the use of a barn 
on his farm on Exmoor. One of its best features is that it lies about two miles off any road, access 
being by way of an extremely hazardous cart track! Due to the enthusiastic efforts of several 
present members of the fourth form, Dr. Kershaw, not to mention the Bursar and his staff, the 
barn now has eight bunk beds, two large sinks with taps for cold water, and the floor and 
rafters are clean, the walls being now painted white inside. Two calor stoves make cooking 
relatively simple. 

This plain statement of the facts does not do justice to the inspiring surroundings. The 
farm lies near the head of a partly wooded, steep sided valley with a clean, fast flowing stream 
which resembles the Yeo in size alone. The sides of the valley extend up onto the open moorland 
in some places. Buzzards, foxes and badgers are all common. Less likely to be seen near Sher
borne are the red deer, dippers and the wood warbler. 

BADGER HIDE-Memorial Hide to Mr. C. Sidaway: Perhaps indicative of my approach
ing middle age, our other main news is the establishment of a Natural History Hide at Holway. 
We had balanced on a highly dangerous platform for too long to press our luck, and the donation 
by the friends and family of the late Mr. C. Sidaway of a constructed hide as a memorial to a 
keen badger watcher was timely in the extreme. Wednesday afternoon activity boys helped 
put it up one Sunday and subsequently have dug a sunken approach path which is vaguely 
reminiscent of the First World War trenches, and is intended to reduce disturbance to the 
:mimals to a minimum. 

This term badger and fox cubs have been seen from it, the fox family being watched for 
long periods one evening, clearly not in the least aware of our presence. 

Lectures 

In a term which is usually without 
lectures, tradition was broken-there were 
four. 

The first was given by BBC journalist 
John Earle whose talk, describing a three
man expedition to Chile in search of an 
elusive volcano, was illustrated with an 
excellent film. His extremely graphic account 
not only gave a chronologue of the journey 
but also clearly showed the routine and plain 
hard work involved. 

The Upper School lecture 'Open Uni
versity-five years on' was also accompanied 
by a film, after which the Speaker, Mr. D. 
Buckingham, described the course of dev
elopment of this relatively modern approach 
to education: how the university had started 
with very few courses but through force of 
demand has now a wide range of about 70 

]. R. Lloyd 

different subjects available to those suffi
ciently motivated to give up their spare time 
to study. 

The third lecture, 'A Doctor among the 
Sherpas', was given by Dr. Richard Watton 
who has spent some time working in Nepal. 
Although his account was a little disjointed, 
he described his experiences from a personal 
viewpoint which had the effect of making 
his talk informal, sincere and interesting. 

The final lecture was on the topical 
subject of Iceland. The Speaker, C. Trent 
Thomas, was obviously aware of this since 
his talk was presented in a wholly factual 
manner and concentrated on describing the 
countryside (with the aid of slides) rather 
than delving into the rights and wrongs of 
the Cod War. 

Altogether an interesting collection of 
lectures with, perhaps, a justifiable emphasis 
on adventure-many thanks to Mr. Howard 
for arranging them all. 

N. Colfer 
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LITERARY 

The Birthday Card 

The name stares back 
From its foot of white card 
Like a waving hand 
In a blurred dream 
Or a girl's smile 
Across a foreign street 
And her blue eyes plead 
Like the card's words 
That she has to go. 

Nick Thorpe 

21 
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We 

The boy started to write. What he wrote didn't matter: only the fact that he did write 
mattered. His whole mind and body was in what he wrote, and the fact that surrounding boys 
also wrote was not important. These other boys were not connected with the boy: what or how 
they wrote didn't matter, although they affected what he wrote. These other boys stretched as 
far as a mist, a beautiful, dazzling mist, which seemed to swallow up the boys. It was a fine 
mist like rain but it attacked the affected boys, like acid. But it had a beautiful scent. 

The boy was moving towards the mist, or else the mist towards him: one could not tell. 
But to the boy this did not matter: he knew the mist existed, what happened after the mist he 
neither knew about, nor cared. All that mattered was writing. 

The mist was getting nearer; but the boy continued to write: his writing, which had been 
slow and natural, had now become faster, hurried and untidy: but it kept his mind off the 
mist, which was what mattered. But now he had to stop: the mist was too close. The paper 
on which he was writing was getting wet. It was affecting what he had written, and what he 
was about to write: there now seemed little point in writing. 

He waited patiently for the mist to cover him. It came forward slowly: but whilst he had 
not yet reached the mist, he could see what was on the other side of that mist. And he liked 
what he saw. It was, perhaps, a little frightening, but the freedom of going through that mist 
was not to be missed. But in that freedom, there was still no freedom: he had no choice but to 
endure that freedom. 

He was now in that mist. He looked. He saw. He was I. 
T. Keable-Elliott 

After Catullus 

Two long autumns 
We have lived 
Enough 
Shall we have one long Spring? 
Our love will permit 
Spring to follow the 
Anaemic summer of anxiety. 

N. Nisbet 

Morte d'Arthur, 1980 

Nuclear warheads flying through the sky, 
Herald the arrival of these knights in shining armour; 
These modern day Sir Galahads, wrestle, 
Not with lances but with power, 
Power to rip apart and change, 
From which no man is safe, and which no kingly Arthur can resist. 
Serf and sire, Baron and boy, all are subject to these warlords' mighty rule. 
In majesty above the stratosphere, 
Fighting unseen wars from their own shores, 
These cyclopes reign, 
Till the final trump shall sound, 
And they shall come down, in fire and fear at last, 
To judge the mortal men who lie below. 

Simon M. Tuke 
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Torn page in a park I 
Meditation on freedom 

Fading script, 
Scrawled by a child's hand, 
Smudged, blue against white, 
Swirling in the wind. 
Half glimpse 
Through flurries of leaves 
From the soft bench 
In a tramp's dream. 
Now alone, 
As the drizzle waves 
Sweep the open space; 
A torn page falls 
Heavily down, 
As the last words run in the rain. 

N. Thorpe 

Cat 

Feline killer, 
Smoothly purring, 
Powerful 
Well-groomed. 
Flash of bright teeth, 
Grinning fangs that herald 
Death for all small creatures 
That cross his path. 
Merciless, inexorable, 
Silent as death itself, 
Coming unexpectedly. 
Cuddly and furry, 
Friendly and bouncy. 
Searching for laps to lie in. 
Soft-pawed, playful, 
Calling for his din-dins, 
Impatient and pampered, 
Overfed and obese. 
Sleeping all day 
In front of the fire. 
\Vhat a life, 
Lazy cat. 
I wish he'd do something 
To earn his keep. 

Simon M. Tuke 

l\S·· 



The Mercenary 

He sits, 
Thoughts balancing on the stubble 
Of his tired face, 
Leant against a flaking wall 
In a foreign cell. 
Worn sockets staring from the ceiling, 
Pained and empty as his own, 
Where his eyes struggle to focus 
On a delirious image 
Of his homeland. 
Above outstretched fingers 
The grating, like a guard 
Regulates weak shafts 
Of the sun 
Offreedom-
And he smiles 
As the same sun kisses his child, 
Beyond the African horizon, 
Cradled in a woman's arms. 
But the press is shouting . 
In strange tongues which resemble his own; ~ 
\Vhile a document waits in the judge's hand; 
Crisp, margined in legality, 
As its shadow gently eclipses 
The last ray of the sun. 

N. Thorpe 

Ken Russell 

A man ther was, a worthy director: 
Ne was there swich another film maker 
In Hollywood nor een in Engeland. 
At film techniques or els at sleight of hand 
Noon was his equal; he was, ywis, a sage. 
His films conveyed the spirit of the age. 
So wys was he by alle stars that be. 
Don Kenneth Russell was ycleped he. 
Certes he was a sangwin manly man. 
A mannes herta and eek a beard he han 
Reed and eek blak as is the colfox tayr. 
He wered a smok of fustian fol pa yr 
Embrouded al about with freshe floures 
And at the Tabard passed alday the houres. 

J.C. Gates 

A Topical Titbit 

Ter was tis terry, 
te terror of his terrytory; 
e'was skilled with the cane 
but not with his brain 
'cos twer made of terrylene. 

Anon. 
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" The Birthday Card" and " We" won the two Shirburnian Literature Prizes. 
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NEWS BOARD 

REVIEW 

Les Eds began the term in the belief 
that the water shortage would provide reams 
of material for publication. Rumours were 
circulating of the possibility of queuing for 
water at stand pipes in the street, and we 
thought Shirburnians' complaining instinct 
would ensure a suitable influx of howls to get 
the Board underway. However, despite our 
putting up posters and information (at the 
request of the \Vessex \Vater Board) it 
became obvious that the aquatic drought 
was not going to produce a literary flood. 

For the first week or so then, the JYews
board was somewhat monological, though 
Trevor Keable-Elliott's amusing 'They Said 
It' column eased the editorial burden. 
Fortunately though, a desperate appeal from 
none other than Lord Kitchener provoked 
some very good contributions on such varied 
subjects as the toasters (a new problem with 
the dining hall), the saving of the Pint, and 
the escalation of town-school hostilities. Pete 
\Vhiteway contributed some articles as 'the 
Leaver', before appearing to have left later 
in the term, whilst Andrew Stock's cartoons 
balanced the rather serious nature of the 
majority of articles. 

However, as 'O' levels drew near, 
Andrew became so preoccupied with his 
work that a substitute source of visual 
material became necessary. The 'Cut-out
and-Caption' competition provided this, and 
we received a large quantity of very amusing 
entries. One criticism this competition 
provoked (as opposed to the entertainment it 
gave to many) was that it was an 'evil 
machination oflazy editors to save themselves 

work'. We would like to remind this 
minority that, never mind the time we spent 
arranging and typing out each entry, the 
editors' role is to edit and not to provide all 
the material themselves. 

Mr. Gibbs submitted the first staff 
article on the state of British Rail, providing 
a few reasons for the discontinuation of the 
Salisbury-Exeter line. Anthony Pralle coun
tered this with a brilliant, strongly-worded 
reply which apparently scared off further 
staff contributions 'til the end of term! A 
further article of note followed one of the 
chaplain's sermons dealing with the visual 
media's persistent broadcasting of the anti
semitic atrocities during ·world \Var II
the subject matter was obviously too ugly 
since there were no replies. 

In the period just before exams News
board was almost entirely preoccupied with 
articles which either criticised or defended 
the June issue of the Shirburnian (many 
considered it to be worse than usual), whilst 
during exams the number of articles received 
fell to zero. There was a pick-up though 
before the end of term-perhaps the highlight 
of this recovery was Alf Chandler's leaving 
message to the school which has been 
reproduced in this magazine. 

Finally then, Ali Symondson and 
Andrew Bruce had regular columns on 
cricket and music respectively-thus ful
filling .Yewsboard's role as a purveyor of 
news. Thanks to them and to all the other 
contributors for their support. 

Nick Thorpe and Bill Cuthbert 
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To the Sherborne Community 
Two years really can go by quickly. To try and assess them or even think about them at 

this point is not easy, but I should like to give it a try. 
Sherborne has taught me much. Out of necessity I have both widened my general historical 

knowledge and deepened my understanding of British History in particular. Further, I have 
discovered that I really do enjoy teaching but that I am not always up to the challenge of 
exciting uninterested boys. I have also learned much outside of the classroom simply from 
talking and listening-whether from third formers in London or sixth formers over a pint of 
beer or a cup of coffee. 

It is over this last point that I must pause and reflect. We do not talk enough at Sherborne 
and I am afraid we listen even less. I was once asked why I thought 'the boys' did not appear 
to discuss issues amongst themselves. I responded by saying that we as masters have never set 
them a shining example-at least certainly not in public. This is not to argue that individual 
masters and boys do not talk; it is simply to say that I rarely get a feeling of energy. There is 
no electricity here, perhaps because there is too little friction. Somehow I always get the feeling 
that everyone, and here I mean all of us on both sides, desires security and peace and that 
means as little rocking of the boat as possible. 

Perhaps it is due to this general attitude that Sherborne appears complacent; some outside 
the school might even describe us as smug. But how can we be anything else unless we make a 
great effort to strive forward; it is time to stop assuming and begin to question. 

The School as an institution must learn to take risks, for it is impossible to learn or improve 
safely. By 'risks' I do not merely mean financial risks but intellectual and social ones as well. 
For example, we might start by learning to trust one another. To accomplish this, Authority 
must be prepared to divest itself of some of its fears, for Authority must teach responsibility and 
to teach responsibility means to give responsibility. Fifth formers are not allowed to return to 
their studies to learn for they must be supervised-that does not teach responsibility. In fact it 
does the opposite, for the less responsibility given the less taken: thus, a self-fulfilling prophecy. 
A prefect once came to me and said that it was wrong that he should be asked to be an informer. 
I agreed. He asked what he could do. I said that that was up to him but that he might start 
by discussing the matter with his Housemaster. He laughed cynically at my naivete. I said 
then that he had but one choice: to resign on principle. He was taken aback and I never heard 
any more from him again on that subject. 

Granted, giving real responsibility is a risk and undoubtedly it would be taken advantage 
of enough times for someone to say, 'I told you so'. But perhaps with a combination of per
severance and trust, we might single out our weaknesses and thus be able to improve. If we 
could gain a respect for each other (which will only arrive when insecurity has left) we would 
then be able to talk openly with one another as individuals. Surely honesty and frankness have 
a place with tact and politeness. Indeed, on many occasions boys have complained to me 
both bitterly and with resignation about their courses; I, however, am certainly not the one to 
whom they should express their criticisms (unless, of course, it is me that they are criticising). 
They must have the guts to approach the master concerned and he must have the humility to 
listen carefully and discuss their points. There is without question a communication failure at 
Sherborne; the fault lies with us all. It is, perhaps, telling that I have rarely heard a master 
enthuse about his subject and have never heard a discussion as to why any given master has 
opted for his profession. Maybe this is my fault for not asking. In any case, surely it is a valid 
question and one which those who must suffer us daily have a right to know the answer to. 
Who can tell, they might even reciprocate and tell us whether we are having any success. 

And thus I come to the end in more ways than one. I hope no one simply dismisses this 
letter as a prospective journalist's first attempt at muckraking for it is more than that. It is a 
plea to make a good school better; to give an insecure school security. I am sorry that sounds 
pompous, but I can say it in no other way. Goodbye and thank you. 

Alf (A. Chandler) 

Reproduced by kind permission of the Editors of Newsboard. 
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Doctors, Doctors Everywhere ... 
The Daily Telegraph recently reported on a group of 'scientists' doing highly important, 

Government sponsored, research into the pressing problem of the ideal shape of lavatory seats. 
One wonders how many PhDs will be handed out for this unique philosophical advance. No 
doubt, after five gruelling years pushing forward the frontiers of man's intellectual understanding 
and coming to the conclusion that probably the traditional shape is best, it will be thought fit 
to lavish several on the esteemed philosophers. 

Basically, PhDs are handed out in three fields, the Real Sciences, the Social Sciences and 
the Arts, although Domestic Science ones are on the agenda for the year 2000. Let us have a 
look at the essential research being carried out at various (mythical) universities in each of 
these fields. 

At the University of West Englia, John Plank has just completed a three-year look at Futilic 
Anhydride. He was a bit stretched to get his BSc but having struggled through, he decided 
that Dr. John Plank, PhD, would look rather good. So after three carefree years he came to 
the stunning conclusion that the compound was totally inert. His findings will be published in 
a four-line thesis soon. 

At the University of Wails, Len Culture (of biological fame) has just completed a seven
year look at the poetry of Osbert Creep, the world-famous 14th Century monk of whom I'm 
sure you've heard. Unfortunately his only findings were that all Creep's work had disappeared 
during the dissolution of the monasteries, except for one, six-line verse bemoaning the death of 
the monastery rat. A 600-page interpretation of this poem is included in the paper. 

The valuable work in progress in the Social Sciences has already been pointed out and it 
only remains to inform you that in A.D. 2000 Dr. Francesca Craddock, PhD, will be gracing 
our television screens, lecturing on her vital research into pig's trotters and tomato ketchup. 

Seriously, however, without wishing to incur the wrath of the executors of the vast quantities 
of highly relevant research, and while realising that a great deal of research, which may not 
produce any startling results, has to be done just in case it should show something significant, I 
wonder how much of the 'research' that taxpayers' money is sunk into not only produces no 
worthwhile result, but could reasonably have been assumed to have no hope of producing any
thing before it was started. Are we not misusing our degree system? 

M. E. Lisle 

And the reply 
The answer to l\fartin Lisle's question in the last paragraph is 'not much'. It does, naturally, 

depend on your view of what is worthwhile, and that is hardly objective. l\fartin Lisle falls 
into the trap that his examples are just a bit too ludicrous since neither of his 'cases' would 
have got anywhere near starting a PhD. 

There are two hurdles to overcome; qualification and finance. All but a negligibly small 
number of PhD students have to have an upper second or first class Honours degree, or a 
l\1aster's degree, and they don't dish out those in exchange for Green Shield stamps. Secondly, 
whoever finances any research project, whether the Government via one of its Research Councils, 
or as in my case a Trust fund, or industry, requires a detailed prospectus of the proposed work 
which includes a literature survey of previous work and an assessment of what the project is 
likely to contribute, amplify, clarify or refute. And, of course, its estimated cost. I reckon my 
PhD cost around £12,000. 

And after your three years, what then? The sweat of writing (three months full-time for 
me) in order to get your degree, and job prospects which in some cases are not as good as those 
with a Bachelors degree, since firms reckon you're not a good bet for re-training and in any case 
they have to pay you more. So why do it? 

Firstly, it's fun; second, in the sciences it teaches you exactly what science is all about and 
in all subjects should increase your critical/analytical faculties; third, if you're lucky you could 
get offered postdoctoral work abroad (a friend of mine went to Australia and is now California-
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bound) or be even luckier and get a University job (almost non-existent these days), if that is 
where your heart lies. 

I got a very great deal out of my research; I wouldn't want to do it for more than three 
years (it was offered!), but it taught me a lot of practical science and real problem-solving. 
Nevertheless be warned: you have to have an equable temperament, or at least be difficult to 
depress, so you can cope with the weeks (or months) when everything seems to be going wrong. 

And, of course, there is the dubious advantage of the Red Gown. All mine has ever pro
voked is 'do you have to appear at Lists in your dressing-gown?', or 'whose Father Christmas 
are you this year?'. Envy, pure envy. 

COMM EM. 
1976 

The immediately striking aspect of this 
summer's Commem. was the variety of 
things to see: perhaps best illustrated by the 
two extremes; from the colourful and 
attractive dances of the Wessex Morris Men 
one had only to cross the Courts to see the 
more serious and erudite exhibition of 
geography textbooks. The better weather 
than last year (it only rained on Friday), 
together with the generally lighthearted 
atmosphere of the weekend, caused the 
Morris Men to be better attended. 

This variation was continued to the 
Commem. service in the form of hats which 
ranged from very large to none at all, 
depending on the wearer's conscience about 
view-blocking. The preacher, the Rt. Rev
erend Dr. C. K. Bardsley, D.D., C.B.E., 
delivered his sermon with vivacity and 
certainty-much to the advantage of those 
locals who had gathered outside the Abbey 
and who would not otherwise have heard. 
The central theme of his address was Christian 
education. The school sang John Ireland's 
'Te Deum' heartily and it is open to question 
whether this was due to their end of term 
spirit or to Mr. Judge's vigorous conducting 
from the pulpit-perhaps a bit of both. 

After the service the congregation found 
its way to prize-giving in the huge marquee 
on the Upper. The orchestra gave a superb, 
moving rendering of one of Elgar's Pomp 
and Circumstance marches, so moving, in 
fact that it moved right out of the tent before 
most peopl·~ heard it-such are the acoustic 

Dr. Beavon. 

problems of playing in a tent. Charles Diehl, 
the Head of School, then gave a speech 
written in rhyming verse which summarised 
past events and debts and was very amusing 
at the same time. The chairman of the 
governors spoke briefly of changes in the 
staff and the difficulties of managing a 
school, and was followed by the headmaster 
who described his impressions of Sherborne 
and his hopes for its future development. He 
ended on a more nebulous note as to the 
nature of a liberal education. 

The fete on Saturday afternoon was a 
lively addition to Commem. Besides the 
Morris Men there were 'hoopla' and 'lucky 
dip' stalls together with many others. One 
of the greatest attractions was the stocks; 
two members of staff allowed themselves to 
be cajoled into acting as the criminal-both 
paid the penalty. One was a housemaster 
and the members of his flock displayed their 
gratitude by giving him several pounds of 
tomatoes. The ungrateful shepherd didn't 
even eat them. 

The French masterpiece this year was 
the obscure but humorous 'L' Apollina de 
Bellac' by Jean Giraudoux. A synopsis was 
provided for those good at French, those 
that aren't did not go. Congratulations to 
Pippa Leslie-Jones who played the naive 
Agnes, Hugh Pope who made a divine 
Apollo, Stella Dyson who was the old
fashioned Dactylo and all the rest of the 
troupe and of course Miss Ann Dick and 
Mr. Colin Niven. 

Halfway through the fete there was a 
sudden eruption from room five and a band 
of brightly clad players marched onto the 
Sixth Form green. 'St. George and the 
Dragon', a mediaeval farce acted by third 
formers had begun. The knight was as 
incredibly gallant as the dragon was fierce. 
The production was excellent and true to 
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the mode of Commem., amusing. This pro
duction was an example of the satirical wit of 
its writer and producer, Mr. Glen. 

Mr. Davies, Michael Chambers, Michael 
Berkeley and Roddy Porter sustained Harper 
House with 'A Musical Aperitif'. A round 
of songs, chiefly by Noel Coward, was 
followed by a performance of 'Joseph and 
his Technicolour Dreamcoat'. 

And now to the static displays (some of 
which were more static than others). There 
were a great many. While admiring the 
new library staircase, for example, one 
noticed on the other side of the wall (in the 
Beckett Room) the bust of John Cowper 
Powys gazing down on the original drawing 
of the school c. 1850 by Mr. Gibb and the 
equally original script of 'The Loom of 
Youth' by Alec Waugh. The display had 
the same air of precision as had the computer 
and mathematics exhibitions in the nearby 
vestry. 

The T.A.C. exhibition was quite exten
sive, which is surprising when one remembers 
a master's caution: 'vVood doesn't grow on 
trees, you know'. The centrepiece was a 
large boat which some boys were reconstruct
ing. I wish them all the best-it was found 
buried in the mud at the bottom of a river. 

The \Vest Mill exhibition was so far 
away that you certainly could not confuse it 
with anything. Once you were there, how
ever, the walk was worthwhile: you could see 
the work of the industrious team, their plans 
and a little history of the mill all perfectly 
laid out. 

The biology exhibitions were well laid 
out as well. The wandering onlooker was 
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guided through turgidity, plasmolysis, photo
synthesis et al. before being allowed to escape 
to the fragrant air between the Turing 
buildings and room 24. Here they had clay 
pigeons and cotton flies; the latter being 
beautifully constructed and displayed. 

The art exhibition in the pleasant 
surroundings of the Old Music School recital 
room was very good. It is noticeable that 
there is a move towards technical art (if the 
expression exists)-photography and screen
printing-although it is two oil works by 
A. S. Leppard which stick out in my memory. 
There was much ambitious work, notably a 
reconstructed model of the Globe Theatre. 
All works were well laid out and my only 
reservation is a personal one-the use of 
garish colour was common, though perhaps 
this reflects a trend in contemporary art. 

There were more exhibitions including 
economics, C.C.F. and chemistry. At the 
last of these there was the opportunity of 
finding out just how corrosive Coca-Cola 
really is, whilst for the more mathematical a 
happy afternoon could be spent counting 
Geigers! 

The Chemistry Exhibition 

Although some of the athletic events 
were cancelled because of rain, golf, canoeing 
and tennis were there to be enjoyed. Perhaps 
it is some consolation to those involved that 
the parascending ground was used even if 
not by parascenders; a governor provided 
background music to the speeches (when the 
orchestra had left off) by departing in a 
helicopter halfway through. 

Congratulations to all those who took 
part in Commem. and made it such a 
success. 

Giles Tillotson 
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Winner of Shirburnian Photography Competition-Henry Kendal 
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FEATURES 

'Cookery is become an art, a noble 
science, cooks are gentlemen.' 

Robert Burton (16th Cent.) 

I should like to make it quite clear from 
the outset that I never took 'Domestic 
Science' at school; the 'A' stream were 
judged too intelligent for that mundane 
subject and took Latin instead (which I 
failed). The consequence was that when I 
married I was only able to boil the proverbial 
egg. Now, after 13 years of marriage, and 
three hungry sons later, I feel fully qualified 
to advocate the addition, to an already over
crowded timetable, of a course of 'Home 
Economics' to cover cookery and practical 
household jobs which should lead to the 
products of Sherborne School being even 
more eligible in this era of \Vomen's Lib. 

After all, one must remember that men 
have been in the \Vestern kitchen-as bakers 
or cooks-since about roo B.C., as recorded 
by Pliny, and in European monasteries since 
at least the fifth Century. My researches 
found men in cookshops in London at the 
end of the 12th Century; in Royal households 
there w:is the 'First Squire of the kitchen', 
and Guillaume Tire!, who held this position 
in the household of Charles V of France, 
wrote the first manuscript cookery book of 
modern times in 1375. Although the title 
'chef' is undoubtedly French, mention is 
made of chefs to the Popes in Italy in the 
15th Century and from that time on the 
genius of men in the kitchen goes from 
strength to strength, up to the excellence of 
the 'Carrier' type specialists of the present 
day. Perhaps the criterion of ability in this 
20th Century could be summed up in 
Chaucer's description of his cook, male, of 
course, who even then could: 

'boille the chickens with marybones, 
koude rooste and seethe and boille and 
frye.' 

With these excellent examples in mind I 
conducted a limited survey of 29 present 
fifth and sixth formers in a school house to 
see what the reaction of 20th Century youth 
was to the questions of competence, degree 
of involvement in culinary preparation 
clearing up, and sheer interest in things 
edible and practical. I found to my great 
relief that most surveyed appear to help 
wash up, which bodes well for future years, 
but I was disappointed to find that though 
most again preferred home cooking only half 
would be interested in a Bachelor Cookery 
course if it was offered. Six enterprising 
gentlemen, however, proposed to astound 
their girl friends and flat mates with the 
extent of their capabilities at some future 
date. Only six boys out of the 29 had any 
realistic idea of present day prices of basic 
foods, which is not surprising when only 
50 % help with shopping. If left for a week
end most would attempt basic omelettes or 
a 'fry-up', though one boy, rated 'dead idle', 
believed he could survive on Rice Crispies 
alone! \Vhen asked if they could boil an egg, 
28 answered 'yes', 14 offered gravy and 15 
would attempt a cake, all this very promising. 
Faced with more practical matters, 27 could 
mend a fuse, 24 unblock a sink-probably 
damply, 18 could iron a shirt and 8 press a 
suit (b\lt not their father's!). 

There is then food for thought. I am 
myself extremely lucky in having an exem
plary husband who even from the early days 
of our marriage would cope with half
cooked meals when I was called out to X-ray 
some luckless patient in the middle of Sunday 
morning. \Vhy then should we not include 
some practical help for the young so that 
when faced with the hoped-for flat, they will 
be able to cope with things domestic, culinary 
and financial: a Bachelor Cookery Course 
with our new Culinary Director, domestic 
hazards with Mr. Harris in the Technical/ 
Electronic workshop, and help with practical 
finance in a course such as that envisaged by 
Mr. \\1alford this autumn. It sounds too good 
to be true, and it may all never happen, but 
while we educate 600 minds to certain 
standards perhaps we forget that man does 
not live by 'A' levels alone, and one raw egg 
cast upon the waters may return one hundred 
fold. Perhaps George Meredith may have 
the answer: 'Kissing don't last: cookery do!' 

Elisabeth Higginbottom 
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An 
Interesting 
Year 

It was something approaching four 
hundred and fifty thousand meals ago as I 
recall (one fine day in June '75 to anyone 
else) that I first learned of central feeding for 
Sherborne School. 

During the succeeding weeks various 
committees and decisions were implemented 
and hypotheses became actuality. Finally 
we reached Sunday the 13th of September! 

As to the thoughts of those who waited 
outside on that particular morning which (I 
am told) was a trifle damp, I can only make 
conjecture, but I do recall being overtaken 
by the surging tide as it swept towards the 
trembling servers armed with trembling 
tongs and equally trembling sausages. Time 
went so quickly that day. In fact the 
impression created was such that no sooner 
had the breakfast queue ended than the lunch 
queue started; and at the end of lunch began 
the queue for tea ... and so 'ad infinitum'. 

The caterers' job became strikingly 
similar to that of a juggler: innumerable 
plates spinning aloft; restore the status quo 
in one area whilst a problem occurs in 
another; the first spinning at 6.30 a.m. and 
the last finally stopping at g.oo p.m. 

I was not immediately aware that I 
would be involved in a society so endearing 
and embracing; so while the catering officer 
enigma remained unanswered, my appre
hension increased. But now with the cata
clysmic dust settling, the category of problems 
alters too: for everyone working in central 
feeding, satisfaction lies not in the ability to 
produce six hundred meals but in recognising 
the need of each individual and making 
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every effort to satisfy that need. 
One of the first questions I was asked on 

moving to Sherborne was 'what actually is a 
catering officer?' A question, for me at least, 
demanding some thought and considerable 
self examination (which can be somewhat 
deflating), but perhaps the answer lies in 
dietician, compiler of menus, social worker, 
buyer, chef, cleaner, plumber, baker-one 
assumes many roles. Some when the 
unanticipated happens, and others all the 
time, but all immensely rewarding. 

As for the dining hall committee-I 
regard my function on this as one to improve 
the facilities the dining hall staff aim to 
provide. This committee's true value is 
dependent on its members relating the 
complete content of the meeting by actively 
communicating to the rest of the school. 

Yes, this has been a most interesting 
year with many a memorable incident: the 
sound of vast numbers of heavy footwear in 
the passage leading to the servery (a frighten
ing sound indeed); Christmas suppers; the 
snatching of a meal by one boy from another, 
which was neither justified nor pleasant; the 
thanks from a boy when a dish he asked for 
was included on the menu. 

I am indeed proud and flattered to be 
part of Sherborne School (in my county of 
birth) since there are so many interesting and 
intelligent people. 

Just out of curiosity I consulted my 
dictionary as to the literal meaning of 'cater': 
purvey food; provide amusement; etc. I 
wonder what we've done mostly? 

David Brown 
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Is Discipline a necessary part of education 
When I opened my pocket book of Disciplinary Techniques in order to arm myself for 

this article, I happened to find a brief resume of the word discipline: 'Order among schoolboys' 
it read, and immediately I blenched; did this mean that discipline was a single-sex phenomenon? 
I was indeed curious, and to slake my inquisitive thirst, I decided to investigate. 

My sources were very informative on the subject; it appeared that schoolgirls were not as 
rigourously chastised as schoolboys. 

'Why on earth not?', I gurgled, looking aghast. 
'No need', came the reply, 'my girls already know the punishment for excess'. 
'Excess of what?', I ventured tentatively. 
'Oh, just some facets of life', cooed my source. 
'But if you've limited those facets, then is that not excessive discipline?' 
'Not in the slightest, young man, set up a limit and everyone is happier within it; set no 

limit and people start getting left behind.' 
I considered this, pondered, thanked her, pondered again, and still thinking I moved off. 

She had a point to make, but I couldn't help feeling she hadn't grasped the implications of her 
point. For what was she preparing 'her girls' for, what are we preparing 'our boys' for when 
we instruct, train, order, chastise and discipline? Is not this sort of education merely preparing 
us for a similar world, a world where the facets of life which are curbed are different, but perhaps 
more fundamental? 

'Am I against this, am I verging on anarchy?' I asked myself, 'Do I believe in individuality 
to such an extent that I would advocate an individual set of values for everyone?' 

The negative response came back to me; chaos would solve nothing. I just felt that if 
limits are set for everything through the preparation of education, then this is a bad thing. 
lVIorality in every sphere must create a sense of incarceration. Yet to some those walls are 
necessary; I need them to eke out a life; but why? Simply because the world will never be for 
individuals concerned for others and not themselves. Discipline is realist, education needs 
realism; so education needs discipline just as long as we remember one thing; if realism is 
necessary then it must never be concerned with cynicism; for those who scoff at beauty in 
anything perforce fall behind. If discipline helps education to eradicate cynicism then give me 
those worldly limitations eight days in any one week. 

'Oh Lordy!' I remembered: this article is supposed to be light; oh well, too late now, time 
for J ackanory ! 

Andrew Rose 

The 
Ruslz for meals 

--=-----:;---
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The 
Next 
Step-
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Computers in Teaching 
Traditional teaching methods rely on 

teachers and text books, both of which have 
their drawbacks. In a typical classroom the 
teacher stands in front of a group of students 
(at best about IO to r r, more normally 20 to 
30) and talks. 

The fault with this is that some students 
may be struggling to keep up whilst others 
may be working so much faster than the rest 
of the class that not only are they often bored 
but their progress is hindered. The best 
thing the teacher can do is take the middle 
path-this answer to the problem is far from 
satisfactory. 

Text books also have their deficiencies. 
They make little provision for response on 
the part of the student who consequently 
wastes a good deal of time looking up 
answers to his own questions. 

On the other hand teaching machines 
provide individual tuition and also allow for 
continuous and active response: for each unit 
of information presented there is time for 
questions before the student> moves on to 
new material. Not only all this but there is 
immediate feedback to the student's response, 
hence she can see whether her answers are 
right or wrong. Thus the student can work 
at her own pace because the rate with which 
the teaching material is presented can be 
varied to suit individual capabilities. 

\\Then learning, the student sits at a 
console (which may be a two-way typewriter 
or a visual display unit) and receives instruc
tions from the computer for which she types 
back a response. These instructions take the 
form of programs and may be linear or 
branching or a mixture of both. 

Linear programs have units of infor
mation consisting of a question followed by a 
sentence containing blanks. The student fills 
these blanks with words, phrases or numbers 
to the best of her ability after which the 
correct answer is revealed to her. 

Branching programs have rather larger 
blocks of information, perhaps two or three 
paragraphs. Having read the unit, the 
student responds by answering a multiple 
choice question. According to the answer 
she gives, the student branches to another 
part of the program. The main path of a 
branching program is the path that a student 
follows if she always answers correctly; 
branches off the main path are provided to 
giv~ remedial teaching to those who answer 
incorrectly. Thus, different students may 
u~,,. <Efferent sequences of information. 

Teaching machines can use film strips, 
slides and even soundtrack. 

Having sampled this method of teaching 
first hand I think that programmed learning 
is a very good idea and although there arc 
still a few things to be perfected I am of the 
belief that the time will soon come when 
computers will be doing most pre-university 
teaching. Not only do they carry out the 
task of teaching up to this stage as well as 
human teachers but also, once the lump sum 
of buying them has been found, they would 
require only minor maintenance treatment
compare this with the continual monetary 
payments made to their human counterparts, 
and it is easy to sec why the use of computer
ised teaching is on the increase. 

Benedict Bourdillon -



THE SHIRBURNIAN 

A Few Thoughts on 
Modern Education 

The traditional view of education is 
'what goes on in schools': the more recent 
approach takes education as all experiences 
that affect the growth and development of a 
character throughout life. Since books larger 
than the whole of this magazine have been 
written on the subject this article will limit 
itself to the most formative period-that is, 
school education. 

There are various views as to the 
purposes of school. Exams for some provide 
not only the ends but the means. In a 
traditional (formal) school, along with fear 
of retribution, exams provide the main 
motivation for work. In a progressive 
(informal) school there tends to be opposition 
to exams-can a year or two years' work be 
sufficiently summed up in an exam? No one 
denies that to study in depth is experience 
but in most cases the work (the grammar 
and the equations) is very soon forgotten and 
the certificate is all that remains-a symbol 
of (academic) ability to future employers. 

As for the individual: traditionally the 
concept of the ideally educated person covers 
the maturity of the mind, wisdom and moral 
goodness, but there are abstract qualities 
which raise the questions of whether edu
cation should serve the needs of the individual 
or of society. Should abstract ideas be 
studied or practical studies be learnt? 

The Platonic view, which still holds 
strong in western Europe today, gives 
abstraction far higher prestige than manual 
work. Plato recommended a classification 
and segregation of pupils all the way through 
their schooling. However, more and more 
strongly are heard the arguments against 
this. Heterogeneous work groupings (that is
spanning the social and intellectual scales) 
attempt to give a pupil a tolerance of 
diversity and an understanding of others 
(though even then subconscious classification 
is unavoidable and it is becoming clear that 
judgements tend to become self-fulfilling 
prophecies: those who are expected to do 
well usually do and vice-versa). 
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Arguments against heterogeneous group
ings include the all too common situation 
where the progress of the most intelligent is 
hindered because they are too clever for their 
class. It can be seen that there, too, outlooks 
present educating bodies with a dilemma, 
for just as high ability children tend to be 
held back in progressive school, lower ability 
children are better off in an informal 
classroom. 

A formal education adjusts children to 
a society where competition exists: that is . . . ' competlt10n is encouraged at school. Pro-
gressive schools see competition as a destruc
tive force which should therefore not be 
encouraged. Simply, this is the question of 
the individual or society. 

Turning finally to punishment, this is 
seen by most schools as the only satisfactory 
method of control-especially in schools 
where there are problems within the com
munity-yet surely such punishment is no
thing if not a reflection of failure on the part 
of the system-a teacher should be able to 
inspire discipline through respect. 

A strict discipline implies an attitude 
where students are considered to be untrust
worthy, whilst a relaxed discipline shows 
trust. Just as one of the main aims of 
schooling is self-education, a main aim of 
discipline is self discipline. The question is 
whether this self discipline is best achieved 
by obeying others or by being in command 
oneself (and where and at what stage the line 
should be drawn between the two). 

The formal education offers a one-way 
communication of knowledge-I, teacher, 
tell you, pupil, such and such. Compare this 
with the progressive view that 'self-taught is 
best taught', where classes take the form of a 
dialogue in which everyone has knowledge 
and everyone can be teacher or pupil. 

Although the academic results are better 
by the traditional method and it is true that 
many children benefit from the security of 
being told what to do, the progressive schools 
in their turn try to give more emphasis to 
freedom of expression-an informal atmos
phere with discipline through respect is their 
idea of a 'school for life'. 

Hugh Pope 



John Cowper Powys, 'perhaps the 
greatest of all novelists', was the eldest son of 
one of the most remarkable of literary 
families. Three of the 1 1 children of the 
Rev. C. F. Powys achieved fame as writers 
(John Cowper, Theodore and Llewelyn) and 
three others published books of some dis
tinction. J.C.P. (as I shall henceforward call 
him) was born at Shirley in Derbyshire but 
spent most of his early years in the \'Vest 
Country, where his father was Vicar of 
Montacute from 1886 to 1918. Both J.C.P. 
and his brother Littleton (afterwards Head
master of Sher borne Prep.) entered Sher
borne in 1886, to be followed by the younger 

(Photograph by Edward 
Weston. Courtesy of 
Easton House.) 

John 
Cowper 
Powys 

( 1872-1963) 

brothers Arthur, Llewelyn and William. 
J.C.P.'s own son (another Littleton) was also 
educated at Sherborne and this is perhaps 
surprising, since J.C.P. reveals in his 'Auto
biography' that he was not happy at the 
school-except in those hours spent browsing 
in the Library. But he clearly retained a 
respect for the place, for his name appears 
frequently in O.S. subscription lists published 
in the Shirburnian in the years following his 
departure. 

In spite of the opinion of Professor G. 
Wilson Knight, which I quoted in my first 
sentence, there remains some doubt as to 
J.C.P.'s ultimate stature in the history of 
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literature. The reason for this is that he was 
in both his life and his writings an eccentric; 
and it is arguable whether this was the 
eccentricity of a man ahead of his time or 
merely of one out of step with it. It was his 
eccentricity that led to his unhappiness at 
school. Boys are more tolerant nowadays, 
but in the 1880s J.C.P.'s ill-fitting clothes 
and shambling gait, his incompetence at 
games, his poetry-writing and love of solitude 
made him a natural target for bullies and 
practical jokers. That was one reason why 
he loved the Library: 'no bullies', he says, 
'ever came near this noble and ancient 
school library'. Eventually, goaded beyond 
endurance by the bullies, and by one 
individual in particular, J.C.P. took the 
dramatic step of addressing the House 
(Wildman's) after supper one evening, where 
his extraordinary power of rhetoric in 
explaining himself so impressed his tor
mentors that when he sat down there was a 
spontaneous burst of applause. 

It was this gift for oratory which led 
J.C.P., after Cambridge, into the field of 
lecturing. He achieved a high reputation as 
a speaker and was in great demand both in 
this country and in the United States, where 
much of his life was spent in the years 
1904-1934 and where many of his books 
were written and first published. But in 
spite of his liking for the United States it was 
his native country which inspired his writings 
and in particular the counties of Dorset and 
Somerset where he had spent his boyhood. 
The titles of three of his major novels
'\Veymouth Sands', 'A Glastonbury Ro
mance', 'Maiden Castle'-are not merely 
incidental: these places are central to the 
events of the books and are indeed active 
participants in them. 

This feeling that places have a kind of 
spiritual identity, that there are invisible 
powers even in the humblest stone, is at the 
heart of all J.C.P.'s work. It gives the books 
I have mentioned-all of them set, nominally, 
in the 20th Century-a quality which one 
can only describe, imprecisely, as mystical or 
pantheistic. For those to whom such inti
mations ring true, J.C.P. must appeal as one 
of the most profound and visionary of 
modern writers; for those to whom they do 
not he may seem little more than an eccentric 
windbag. But to dismiss him as such is to 
miss a great deal of incidental pleasure, 
notably in the characterisation of his larger-
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than-life people. Even so, it is understand
able if these incidental pleasures do not in 
themselves provide sufficient incentive for 
wading through the 1, 1 20 pages of 'A 
Glastonbury Romance'. My own belief is 
that, in time, J.C.P.'s apparent eccentricities 
will be better understood; and that even his 
anti -vivisectionism (the mainspring of his 
novel '1'1orwyn') may be justified by future 
events. 

When J.C.P. finally returned from his 
American travels it was, surprisingly, to 
Wales rather than the West Country that he 
turned. He spent the rest of his life there, 
first at Corwen and finally at Blaenau
ffestiniog. The reason for this was that he 
felt himself to be essentially Celtic, even 
though his immediate ancestry had been 
entirely English. This Celtic influence, real 
or imaginary, is apparent in all his later 
writings and most notably in the historical 
novels 'Porius' and 'Owen Glendower'. 
Although these books may have less appeal 
to those who feel a strong affinity with the 
\Vessex scene, the underlying spirit of them 
is the same-an intense awareness of invisible 
powers, and an intuitive rather than a 
rational interpretation of human experience. 

I have said nothing about J.C.P.'s 
poetry, nothing about his many essays on 
philosophical and literary topics, and have 
barely mentioned his 'Autobiography', which 
has been described as the greatest in the 
English language. It is impossible to do 
justice to his sprawling genius in a few 
hundred words. But I must mention one 
other novel: '\Volf Solent'. This is set in the 
Sherborne and Yeovil area and it is one of 
J.C.P.'s most powerful and characteristic 
works. It has recently received the accolade 
of publication in the Penguin Classics series 
and since it has a mere 620 pages it can 
perhaps be recommended as a more suitable 
introduction to J.C.P. than 'A Glastonbury 
Romance'! 

\Vhat influence did J.C.P.'s years at 
Sherborne have on his development as a 
writer? Two factors are worth mentioning: 
one, the personality and teaching of H. B. 
Wildman and H. R. 'Crusoe' King; the 
other-but let J.C.P. have the last word: 
'Second to the influence of the sea at \Vey
mouth', he writes in his 'Autobiography', 'it 
is Sherborne scenery that has left the deepest 
impression on my mind'. 

A. Childs 
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THE 
ARTS 

Carmina Burana 

It is a pleasure to write a report on Sherborne's production of'Carmina Burana' because it 
represented the most entertaining hour and ten minutes one is likely to spend anywhere at 
any time. Verification of this was provided by the audience's response at the end and their 
subsequent generosity in the collection. 

'Carmina Burana' is neither an opera nor a play yet it combines the best virtues of both. 
Mr. Wellby could pick the actors he wanted without reference to their musical skills, and 
Mr.Judge was able to present his best orchestra and singers; the blending of the two, together 
with superb lighting effects, was unbelievably good. One man said to me that of the four times 
he had seen the show-once in London, once on television, once in Bristol and now in Sherborne 
-the last production had been the best. 

Each of the performances was accomplished, most notably in the music. The score itself is 
a brilliant piece of work. Carl Orff makes full use of all the different sections of the orchestra 
to achieve the effects he wants. The contrast between the pulsating choruses and the softer, 
nocturnal-like numbers, was achieved on the stage by the showing of beautiful mediaeval slides 
during the latter, whilst in the powerful oriental style choruses at both the beginning and the 
end dramatic acting was used to best effect. 

At all times the music was a great deal more competent than one might expect from a 
school orchestra and chorus, whilst in addition the two soloists, Reg Eppy (bass) and Ann 
Bartlett (soprano) sang well, the bass particularly standing out for his marvellous interpretation 
of the words. 

Meanwhile, at the other end of the BSR the actors responded with verve to Mr. \Vellby's 
unusual methods of production. There were no major parts, the emphasis being on coordination 
of the individuals to bring over the main ideas. These were Love, Fortune and the Seasons. 
Throughout, the acting was wonderfully dramatic and to this end was much indebted to the 
lighting technicians, whose special effects included some coloured lights, a stroboscope and 
perhaps most important of all, an excellent sense of timing. The impression of watching 'another 
way of life' was heightened by a gauze screen which stretched right across the front of the stage: 
this also served as a screen onto which the slides were projected. 
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All those involved should be heartily congratulated, particularly Mr. Wellby and Mr. 
Judge. Also, of course, credit should go to the men behind the scenes and finally to Charles 
Foster-Hall who constructed the amazing wheel. 

Although an explanation on the programme as to the nature of the work would have been 
helpful to those who were approaching it for the first time, the intensity of the acting was 
sufficient to convey the main ideas after the overpowering impact of the first chorus. 

And so it was that this combination of music, acting and lighting took Sherborne by storm. 
The word had got round by Friday evening, when there was a packed house, and by Saturday 
night parents had cast dignity to the wind and were prepared to sit on the floor, that they 
might see the spectacle about which they had heard so much. 

Charles Dowding 

Twelfth Night 

The May Dance
Carmina Burana 

\Ve can call it Twelfth Night, the end of the revels, or what we will, Shakespeare says; for 
who can entitle precisely this concoction with its contrasting ingredients, its 'sad and merry 
madness', its folly and 'silly sooth'? Like the Duke's mind life in Illyria is 'very opal'; and the 
figure who shares all its opalescent qualities and yet can stand aside and observe them all is 
The Jester. Feste must surely be the key figure in any good production of 'Twelfth Night', and 
the success of this production by Robert Glen was largely due to the acting of Jonathan Devitt. 
He had the command of voice and feature so that he could flicker through all the clown's 
varying moods which he seemed intuitively to understand. (Only, I thought-possibly in 
reducing the length of the play-the melancholy element in his character was not made suffi
ciently apparent.) But the most heart-warming feature of his performance was its attack. He 
avoided the twin bogies of school acting: he neither acted simply on his own private mental 
stage-and there were some guilty of that in this production-nor was he led astray or frozen 
by the reaction of the audience or the lack of it. He put across his role and nothing would stop 
him doing this. Something of the same attack was shown by Giles \Voolveridge, and a great 
deal of thought as well. Malvolio has no mean task in being steward to a young heiress who is 
being exploited by a relative; and her lack of control on one side and her difficulties on the 
other lead him to his own private madness. Giles \Voolveridge brought out well the absurdity 
of his pretensions, and-more subtly-1vfalvolio's momentary glimpses of the truth; but it was 
in the final scene that the force and coherence of the character were best shown. Previouslv 
he had lacked a sufficient foil in Maria. David Reffell had some inspired moments but thes~ 
did not cohere into 'the wittiest piece of Eve's flesh in Illyria'. 
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Of course this was the first night of the second run of this production with all GCE and 
the hot weather in between; and it was in the Old School Room where every detail of voice 
and face is apparent. But there is potential, too, for greater rapport between actors and audience. 
The comic characters showed both sides of this. At first they seemed restrained by a silent, 
though attentive audience. But then they began to shake off this restraint. James Taylor gave 
us all Sir Andrew's guilelessness and diffidence. Stephen Mendel rightly avoided a merely 
genial Sir Toby and showed us his selfishness and something of his cruelty. 

The hardest part in the play is that of Olivia; for only a great actor or actress can use the 
mere hints that Shakespeare has given of her self-indulgence and wit and also passion. Peter 
Johnson tackled the part with much intelligence, and one sensed at moments that he had a real 
understanding of his role; but he lacked, it seemed, the daring, the confidence to thrust this 
upon the audience. He needed to take a leaf out of Jonathan Devitt's book. This may also 
have been true of Jonathan Stebbings as Orsino. He moved well and in the melancholy strain 
he had a musical voice; but the performance lacked the sadism which should accompany the 
softness and was never (on the first night) fully convincing. 

Throughout, this production was most agreeable to listen to, from the delightful music of 
Stephen Matthews played by Paul Garfield and Jeremy Love to the good speaking of the lines 
from all the characters, major or minor. In this respect one particularly remembers John 
McVity and Simon Lough. The farmer's American accents seemed especially appropriate for 
Sebastian, the latest arrival to this mad world; while the latter's dulcet tones conveyed not the 
dash and daring of Viola ('We men .. .') but all her wistful melancholy and her nobility. 

Finally, this was a decorative production in its setting, in the clear but not garish lighting, 
the impeccable costumes, and the formal groupings culminating in that finale, the hallmark of 
RSG, which reminded an old-timer of the first production with which he shook the Sherborne 
stage. 

L. E. C. Bruce 

Summer Informal Concerts 

Team activities are one thing; standing up, instrument in hand, before a hushed, expectant 
audience, is quite another. The ordeal confronting the solo performer as he confronts his 
contemporaries is part of a mental and physical process, too complicated to be appreciated by 
the majority. Hands up all those who have put themselves 'on the spot', a target for public 
tomato-throwing! 

Out of a large readership I see few hands. 

A few years ago, the once-a-term Informal Concert was a grand BSR affair; with traditional 
'school concert' pomp, it displayed in a far from informal atmosphere the more talented artists; 
this was fine for them, but what of the bulk of pupils who frequent the busy music schools? 

Now, happily, there is ample opportunity for all levels of ability to be revealed in nine 
concerts, which importantly display the fruits of the year's teaching to small, friendly, appre
ciative audiences. This newly developed informality invaded Abbey House when, in June, 11 

musicians of up to Grade III standard, put themselves 'on the spot'. Among the pianists, David 
Maddock's sharply rhythmic playing gave Burgmuller's oft-abused 'Ballade' fresh impetus. 
Earlier, Jeremy Blackburn proved in a Handel Gavotte that a trumpeter can be a soothing, 
rather than blaring, neighbour; however, Andrew Spink and Giles Thomas, performing 
Sullivan's 'Pirate Chorus', strained the acoustics of the dining room (Abbey Strains, perhaps?), 
and proved the inadvisability of two much sax all at once. 

The longer concerts for Grades IV-V and VI-VIII took place in the Recital Room with 
chronologically arranged programmes. Between pieces by Lully and Stravinsky, the first 
included two infrequently heard solo instruments-Paul Samoilys' bassoon traced the contours 
of'Ave Maria' by Schubert, whilstJonathan Marsden's horn lulled, but with the occasional apt 
burp, in Giordini's intriguingly titled piece, 'The Contented Sportsman'. 
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After an unendearing clarinet solo, Michael Croft redeemed himself with a finely poised 
Mendelssohn 'Song Without Words' at the piano; similar poetic qualities were demonstrated 
by Malcolm Price in a Schumann song, put over with very clear words. Of the string players, 
Simon Boddie on violin gave Tchaikovsky's 'Waltz in F' a lilt and invigoration always welcome 
towards the end of a generous programme. 

Generosity was further abundant in the senior concert-and not only in quantity. The 
school can rarely have boasted such a wealth of talented pianists; moving performances of high 
artistic merit from Roderick Leece, John McVity, Stephen Matthews, Jonathan Pryor and 
Robert Verkerk, spanned a programme already noteworthy for James Craw's sturdy Bach violin 
concerto (there was real progress here), and Simon Liebling's ravishing flute tone. Shortage 
of space prevents detailing all the fine performances, but it suffices to say that the range and 
quality of items in all three summer concerts did Sherborne School proud, and reflected well 
the many painstaking hours spent in preparation. 

All performers can put their hands down now! 

The following have played in an 
Informal Concert this term: 
Up to Grade III: R. Gilmour, R. Openshaw, 
J. Ambrose, J. Glasse, D. Maddocks, R. 
Tremellen, A. Spink, G. Thomas, P. Mes
servy, J. Blackburn. 

Peter J. Witchell 

Grades IV-V: C. Herring, J. Marsden, 
M. Teare, D. Adams, M. Price, J. Dorey, 
M. Croft, G. Yarde-Leavett, S. Samoilys, 
P. Chavasse, J. Stubbs, S. Boddie, T. Blach, 
C. Miller, J. \\Tare, R. Allardyce, N. Fox, 
M. Martin. 

Grades VI-VII: J. Craw, J. Wilding, 
S. Matthews, R. Leece, G. Davidson, 
S. Liebling, R. Hosford, H. Evans, B. Schiele, 
N. Falla, R. Verkerk, J. McVity, J. Pryor, 
P. Garfield, A. Bruce, D. Tomson. 

Concert 

On Monday 17th May, Ian Davies, viola, with Christopher Knott, piano, gave a recital 
of sonatas by Schubert, John Joubert and Hindemith. Schubert's Sonata in A minor 'The 
Arpeggione' was written as a dedication to Vincent Schuster who compiled the first instruction 
manual for the 'Arpeggione', a hybrid stringed instrument invented in 1823. The quicker first 
and third movements were played accurately by Ian Davies, whose rapport with the pianist 
was exemplary. However, the performers showed several signs of apprehension in the inter
pretation. After a comparatively light piece we were treated to a sonata by John Joubert, a 
South African composer who studied in England. This work was played with the necessary 
vigour and determination. Much of the time the two instruments played in simple canon and 
in the technically more difficult last movement the whole range and tone of the viola was 
explored. Hindemith, unlike Schubert, wrote many duet sonatas, and it was an accomplished 
performance of one of these which concluded the recital. This work seemed to have merited 
more preparation than the Schubert. Christopher Knott's accurate playing balanced Ian 
Davies' deft fingerwork. It isn't often that members of staff give their own recital, and we 
must thank Ian Davies and Christopher Knott for a very enjoyable evening. 
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Hordle House Concert 

A hot day early in the term found a number of Shirburnians on the coast: Hordle House 
Prep. School is situated on the cliffs opposite the Needles of the Isle of Wight. It was here that 
twenty musicians from the school gathered to give a concert. 

On arrival the rehearsal began! After afternoon tea the Concert was given, consisting 
mainly of wind and string chamber music with one or two solo items put in for variety. 

The programme finished with an amusing performance of Negro Spirituals sung by four 
members of the music staff. The music seemed to have been enjoyed by the audience for whom 
the Concert must have been something of a novelty. 

Afterwards the performers were treated to high tea accompanied by some welcome home
brew. The more adventurous and energetic members of the party then set off to explore the 
coastline before returning to Sherborne. 

Richard Hosford 

A Review of L'Ensemble 
Instrumental de France 

The concert performed in Sherborne 
Abbey on the 29th May must surely have 
been the highlight of musical culture during 
the summer term. The celebrated flautist, 
Jean-Pierre Rampa!, combined his many 
talents with a group of young musicians, 
formed in 1967, as 'L'Ensemble Instrumental 
de France'. 

Handel composed I 2 concerti grossi in 
the latter part of 1739; these works charac
terise his highly individualised style and are 
all fascinating music. The fifth of these, in 
D major, provided the Ensemble with 
stirring, hasty orchestral writing. As the first 
item on the programme, this needed to be 
played with confidence and feeling; it 
certainly was. 

Bach's concerto in A minor for solo 
violin and strings is fairly well known; it has 
the characteristic fast-slow-fast form common 
to the Italian concerto, but develops its 
various contrasting themes in subtle changes 
of rhythm and harmony, unique to the 
master composer. The violin solo was 
particularly impressive, and the soloist's own 
cadenza showed up the musicianship of 
Jean-Pierre Wallez. 

The golden flute, which once belonged 
to the Count of Remusat, appeared with all 
due splendour in the concerto of Carl Philip 
Starnite. The beautiful, natural ornaments 
of the first movement were executed very 

finely, and the flute's rippling scales could 
be heard throughout the Abbey. 

Telemann's concerto for two violas 
followed after a short interval; though the 
German composer was not exactly a 'new 
sound', he did combine the conventional 
styles of his day very creditably in this work. 

The so-called 'Divertimento' in D major 
by Mozart is about as far-removed from the 
accepted meaning as to be meaningless. I 
am glad to be able to say that the Ensemble 
actually performed it seriously, and as such 
it came off remarkably well; the Andante 
was particularly delicate and expressive, and 
it is not surprising that the performance was 
applauded with enthusiasm. 

Bach probably wrote his suite in B 
minor at Cothen. Obviously this composition 
was focusing point for the Ensemble; they 
managed to sum up all their efforts to give 
the best possible rendering of the most 
intimate of suites. The Bach suite comprises 
several varied movements based on French 
dances (Polonaise, Sarabande, Rondean, 
etc.). They are slightly melismatic style, and 
much of their intimacy and appeal lies in 
this fact. Unusual also was the final dance, 
a 'Badinerie'. This proved to be a tech
nical 'tour de force' for the flautist; and the 
wonderful flute of Jean-Pierre Rampa! really 
did shine forth. 

Thomas Pope 
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Nice One 

Rumours were rife when a notice 
appeared in the Main Gate saying: 'NICE 
ONE IN CONGER T'. However, it soon 
transpired that it was all arranged by Alf 
Chandler; that they were five sessionmen 
who were coming down to play at a party 
A.C. was giving and that the next day they 
were going to give an impromptu concert for 
those in the Sixth Form who were interested. 

Unfortunately, it was about the hottest 
afternoon for years and the Dining Hall does 
not take kindly to high temperatures-in 
short, we sat and sweated. But the show 
must go on and go on it did, even if it was 
half an hour late. 

Eventually they got going and gave us 
one and three-quarter hours of very profes
sional rock music ranging from Dylan to 
Clapton and Bob Marley to Otis Redding. 

The members of the band were Roddy, 
Richy, Andy, Steve and Morris. 

Roddy was a guitarist who appeared to 
do nothing but in fact did a great deal, 
getting superb solos out of his black Gibson 
with an apparent lack of effort which would 
put many top professionals to shame. Richy 
also played some fine guitar and, together 
with Roddy, kept the thing rocking along 
nicely. Andy was a good, steady drummer 

MJT In Concert 
Like 'Nice One' before, we sat and 

sweated and, also like 'Nice One', we were 
presented with some very professional music 
of the standard we have come to expect from 
Mike Turner. 

The B.S.R. was packed and the applause 
was deafening as 'our very own star' walked 
on stage and launched into a selection of 
acoustic numbers ranging from the beautiful 
'A Smile, A Starry Sky', one of his own 
compositions, to a song about falling in love 
on a Jumbo Jet. 

Then it was time for some electric guitar 
which, to everybody's relief worked, and on 
which he played a medley of Buddy Holly 
numbers which went down very well even if, 
after the show, some of the more junior 
members of the school could be heard asking 
who Buddy Holly was! 

Back to the acoustic guitar and a 
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and Steve, the front man, added excitement 
and power to the show with his unflagging 
energy and vocals. Finally there was 'Morris
the-Bass', a great player in the true rock 
genre-lots of hair, shades, immobility and 
real fast bass licks. 

That may seem like a lot of praise, but 
who is going to criticise when it only cost 
3op and especially when, as I found out from 
Andy afterwards, they went on totally 
unrehearsed? 

So thanks are due to Alfie and the band 
for a great afternoon's entertainment; it 
just goes to show, as Steve pointed out, 
that this is 'ONE HELLUVA FUNKY 
SCHOOL!' 

Andrew Bruce 
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selection of numbers including 'Leaving on 
a Jet Plane' and 'Side by Side', a song 
dedicated to R.A.Howard (but I do not 
really see why!). 

'A bit of rock'n'roll for you' was the 
sign for the return to electric guitar and a 
rendering of numbers such as 'Johnny Be 
Good', a great Elvis Presley imitation, and 
'Fourth Form Blues', a tribute to the loath
some 4S2, 4S4, and 4S5 ! 

Finally, another acoustic selection with 
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one more of his own compositions-'To
morrow', a picture of the Norfolk coast 
where he spends his holidays; a haunting 
song capturing the wildness and emptiness of 
that part of the country. 

So, after over one-and-a-half hours of 
non-stop music of all styles we left the B.S.R. 
confirmed in our opinions that Mike Turner 
is a great musician and we all look forward 
to his return to the stage. 

Andrew Bruce 

Music Education for Non-Specialists: 
A Challenge 

The celebrated composer of 'Carmina 
Burana' is chiefly known on the continent 
for his pioneering work in the field of music 
education; in the 1920s Carl Orff set out to 
make music performance-as opposed to 
music appreciation which only involves 
listening-more readily accessible to pupils 
at all levels of German education. He 
worked on the assumption that 99 out of 
every roo schoolchildren were capable of 
playing at least one instrument, and to this 
end he devised a series of pieces, mainly for 
percussion instruments. This 'Schulwerk' 
has provided the impetus for a whole 
European reappraisal of class music-teaching. 
The greatest tributes to Carl Orff are first 
the existence of a host of imitators, and 
secondly the giant organisation which manu
factures and distributes Orff instruments 
world-wide. 

The Hungarian authorities were quick 
to realise the potential of mass music-making. 
Under the inspiring influence of the composer 
Zoltan Kodaly, an avid collector of folk
songs and friend of Bartok, primary school 
music took on vast new dimensions. Firstly, 
every pupil learns a musical instrument; 
secondly, every class has regular singing 
lessons using, among other pieces, many 
vocal exercises composed by Kodaly. Music 
is an accepted regular part of every class 
curriculum-as accepted as mathematics, 
the native language or games. To the delight 
of its proposers, this bold innovation has 
resulted in an all-round improvement in 

general academic standards. The complex 
mental processes instilled by music-practice 
have benefited the non-musical subjects. It 
is common knowledge that the talented 
musicians tend to be the more intelligent 
school pupils-but which comes first? A 
mind that has to struggle successfully with 
the technique of transferring paper dots into 
exact sounds must be an ordered mind. 

In England, the 1950s brought to light 
the ideas of a quiet-spoken northerner, 
George Self, whose more contemporary 
approach aims at matching class-music with 
the current techniques of present-day com
posers. Realising the ever-rising cost of 
instruments, Mr. Self encourages teachers 
and pupils to devise their own, using house
hold articles. The maximum possible variety 
of sounds is required, and participants must 
listen as well as bang. Vocal contributions 
such as whispers, humming, shouting, all 
stimulate atmosphere, and can be used-but 
only in an exact fashion. Mr. Self deplores 
those imitators who have mistaken impro
visation for indiscipline: pure 'do-it-yourself' 
is no composition at all. \\Tith modern 
methods of notation, an otherwise musically 
illiterate pupil can experience the whole 
process of having ideas, writing them down, 
getting others to interpret them, and hearing 
the results. Such a pupil is the first to say 
'That's not what I wanted !'-he learns the 
necessity of exactness. 

Current trends indicate an awareness of 
bringing together all the arts-music, drama, 
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visual arts. Basic classroom projects can take 
a theme; some pupils work on pictures and 
models, others on words and associated 
sounds. At a less elementary level, mini
operas can be produced; these involve 
everyone in the class. For example, John 
Paynter's 'The Space Dragon of Galatar' 
tells of a crew of space- explorers who seek a 
new source of power on a distant planet. 
The scope for the costume and scenery group 
is obvious; as many as 16 singers form the 
dragon; an effects group provide space 
noises; whilst others dress up as earthmen. 
The music is tuneful, the atmosphere crazy! 
Mr. Paynter's work is one of many which, 
whilst highly organised and serious in intent, 
set out to prove that music is fun. The fun 
comes in preparing pieces for performance, 
the satisfaction in giving others pleasure. 
The more detailed the preparation, the 
greater that pleasure. 

In Sherborne we have produced music 
of the George Self variety, using many pupils 
who have previously never given a public 
performance. Our most complicated pro
duction, 'Genesis', by Elis Pehkonen, em
ployed the Sixth Form percussion group, 
two pre-recorded tapes, and the joint 
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Madrigal Society-about 35 performers in 
all. But how about a more universal per
formance? I finish by putting a daring 
proposition. 

In front of me is a piece by David 
Bedford called 'Balloonmusic I-for any 
number of players from two to rooo, each 
with two Balloons, a pin and their voices'. 
The performers, in two opposing groups, start 
with their balloons inflated; they then carry 
out 2 I different instructions when required 
by their conductor. For example, 'Let all 
the air out of your balloon in short bursts. 
Hold the neck gently between your fingers 
so that it vibrates and produces a "rude" 
sound'. Or, at a later, more dramatic point 
in the score, 'Hold first balloon so that no 
air escapes and get second balloon and pin 
ready'. This piece has immense possibilities, 
and I'd love to hear what it sounds like. 
How about a full school performance? Or, 
better still, could we invite the Girls' School 
to join in! I'm sure the composer wouldn't 
mind if we topped the thousand mark. Can 
you imagine the sound of over a thousand 
rude balloons? 

Peter J. Witchell 



The Teaching 

of Art 
Since the Editor of the Shirburnian 

invited me to write briefly on the methods of 
teaching Art, I have been engaged in solving 
the problem of how to summarise the 
contents of 500 pages into a few paragraphs; 
but perhaps I may begin by quoting from 
Herbert Read's 'Education Through Art' 
which echoed the thesis formulated by Plato 
many centuries before-that Art should be 
the basis of education. To add weight to 
this concept I recall that in answer to the 
question put to Picasso only a few years ago 
'What is Art?', he replied 'What isn't?' 
The question, however, of what art is and 
the reason for its inclusion in almost all 
school syllabuses is one matter but the 
methods of teaching it is another. 

Firstly, I should like to state my aim in 
teaching the subject-and this is a personal 
one-which is that the students be taught to 
'look and see' and that they be given the 
opportunity to 'communicate' what they see. 
This approach is similar to that set out by 
Kurt Rowland in his series of books 'Learning 
To See'. One example of teaching by this 
method is that the students are asked to 
make a drawing of a pattern or compmition 
in which the effect of shadows is used. He 
then asks them to make a pattern or com
position of actual objects in an attempt to 
obtain a similar effect. Now they can correct 
their drawing from the pattern or com
position. The same can be done with almost 
any object, natural or man-made. Exercises 
of this sort sharpen observation, not only of 
detail but of essentials. They will also force 
the student to use drawing as a vehicle for 
visual 'thinking'. It should be stressed that 
this kind of drawing has little to do with 
rendering photographic likenesses. Its pur
pose is to record visual thought, of which it 
should also be a vehicle. 

Secondly, I beiieve the Art lesson should 
be exciting and happy. Too high a degree 
of technical skill should not be expected, nor 
should too much importance be laid on the 
finished product, as what is learned in 
actually doing the work is at this stage at 
least of greater importance. Rather should 
the emphasis be on originality and freedom 
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of expression. Nevertheless, on the occasions 
when the student desires technical skill, help 
should be given. A rigid scheme of pro
gression cannot be laid down. The master 
should constantly be forming new ideas. 
Both from external sources and from the 
needs and difficulties of the students. 

Pictorial composition and basic design 
as applied to three-dimensional as well as 
two-dimensional work might be regarded as 
the nucleus of the scheme, towards which 
other work will lead and in which other work 
will be reflected. The subjects or points of 
departure for pictorial composition are 
obviously unlimited, since the students should 
be encouraged to observe analytically and be 
aware of the shape, colours, textures, etc., of 
the objects around them and their relation
ship to other objects. 

Their eyes should be trained to see a 
pattern in both positive and negative forms 
of almost anything. At all times great 
attention should be given to the stimulus or 
source of inspiration, and the student should 
feel personally involved in every piece of 
work. Subjects set should not be merely 
illustration-this is restricting. Rather, free
dom should be given for the release of 
imagination, interpretation and for emo
tional outlet. The methods of introducing 
subjects should be as varied as possible or 
they cease to be stimulating. Stimulus may 
be auditory or visual or a combination of 
both and the presence of an 'interest table' 
containing objects which merit attention 
either by texture, shape, pattern, or colour is 
often very helpful. A piece of music may 
also be used as a stimulus as may a piece of 
poetry or prose, thus achieving correlation 
with other subjects. Sometimes the stimu
lation will be by discussion-question and 
answer, drawing on the student's ideas, 
experiences and observations. As an added 
stimulus, a variety of media should be at 
hand and it is worth noting that restriction 
of colour in pictorial composition is also often 
stimulating as it can produce an atmosphere 
and an arresting quality in a painting. 

Finally, I should also hope to see on 
display at all times reproductions of the 
works of great painters, sculptors, architects, 
etc., and I would expect provision to be 
made for visits to Art exhibitions and 
galleries. 

E. Baker 
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GAMES 
Cricket 

1st XI 
There can be no doubt that, had it been 

possible to play a full season, the 1976 XI 
would have had as good a record as any of 
its predecessors. As it was, the team's results 
were entirely satisfactory, and after losing 
the first match against the Town XI it went 
through the remaining matches unbeaten, 
winning three and drawing five. It was 
probably the best bowling side the school 
has had for a very long time, and these 
bowlers were supported by an unusually 
high standard of catching and fielding. The 
batting did not reach such exalted standards. 
Apart from the Captain, T. D. \V. Edwards, 
all the batsmen found it a struggle and 
although a commendable determination was 
frequently displayed, runs did not flow freely. 
\Vhen a side has to rely heavily on one 
player, confidence is sometimes underwritten 
with a variable currency. 

There were frequent highlights during 
the season, the most spectacular being the 
closing of the Upper for the last three weeks 
of term-an event unprecedented in more 
than 100 years of cricket on the ground. But 
the wicket partnership-from 70-g to l l 2-g 

2nd XI 

This has been a term of frustration and 
disappointment. For a change we had a 
well-balanced side, strong in batting, and 
competent in bowling, but somehow the 
season never really got going. One match 
was cancelled, one rained off before it 
started, and a third stopped by rain after 
tea-all this in a season during which the 
\Vessex \Vater Authority will tell you there 
was no rain! And there lies a further cause 
of the frustration: within a fortnight of the 
start of term the Upper nets had started to 
break up. Fast bowlers had to bowl within 
themselves, and medium-pacers made the 
ball rear up nastily off a length. Batsmen 

-with which the Clifton match was won, 
will never be forgotten. The bus trip to 
Blundells will live in the memory, as will the 
slip catching on that same day, which was 
quite brilliant (the umpire's decision in the 
final over of that match would need a 
different adjective). 
Team: T. D. W. Edwards, A.J. G. Symond
son, P. W. S. Madley, P. R. Saunders, 
J. G. B. Fish, J. J. Powe, M. J. Homfray, 
J. H. Stebbings, S. A. Archer, D. R. Bryant, 
P. J. Waterfield. 
Results: 
Sherborne Town 166-5 dee.; School 124 
(Lost) 
School 215; Bradfield 153-8 (Drawn) 
School l 12-9; Clifton 108 (Won) 
Free Foresters 127; School 129-5 (\Von) 
Radley 108; School 82-8 (Drawn) 
School 2 l 6-4 dee.; Dorset Rangers l 62-8 
(Drawn) 
Kerridge C.C. 104; School 105-2 (Won) 
School 173; Canford 48-2 (r.s.p.) (Drawn) 
School v. Downside-no play (rain) (No 
result) 
Blundell's 154-7; School 153-8 (Drawn) 

D. ]. W. Bridge 

started to lose confidence, and some acquired 
the habit of playing shots (even on good 
wickets) which they would prefer to forget. 

The fielding was the least good feature 
of the season's play. The close catching was 
quite respectable, and the odd catch in the 
gully by Dally really good, but this could 
not mask a slowness about the outfield and 
an inability to judge the longer catches 
which cost us crucial wickets at Bournemouth 
and Blundell's. 

The batting was an enormous improve
ment on the last two seasons. Lovatt
\ Villiams and Ambrose both offered a happy 
blend of sound defence and effective aggres-



sion. They were nearly always well sup
ported, and it was only in the first match, 
against Wells, that we were short of runs. 

The bowling was limited, but certainly 
adequate for a 40-over innings. Ault's speed 
provided, effectively, the spearhead. Childs 
and Holman opened on occasions: both 
could make the ball move, and Childs was 
notably economical. The slow bowling was 
made up of Arkell's off-breaks, helped a little 
by Lovatt-\Villiams's military medium: they 
were successful in providing welcome relief 
for the faster bowlers in the very hot weather. 
It was a pity that we did not have a left arm 
spinner, and that the pattern of the season 
did not allow Bennett to develop the early 
promise of his leg-breaks. Childs generally 
handled the bowling well, and will no doubt 
have learned a vivid lesson from his brief 
misuse of Bennett at Bournemouth! 

Finally, as always, we are indebted to 
our scorer J. M. T. Perkins who scored for 
every match with unfailing accuracy. 

3rd XI 
There is always a good atmosphere 

about a 3rd XI team, as they don't play 
under pressure, and their usual fixtures are 
against Grammar Schools' rst Xis who have 
willingly given up their Saturday afternoons 
to play: the cricket was therefore enjoyable 
as well as being good to watch. There were 
a few notable performances: Nick Falla's ten 
wickets against Millfield can not go unnoticed 
-they had five Dorset players, but we won 
by three runs with eight balls to go. It could 
have swung either way, but David Badcock 
and Nick Falla saw us through, though 
Simon Rice's fielding gave them a sporting 
chance. The batting was of a low standard 
with both Simon Rice and the Captain 

4th XI 
The 4th XI had a moderately successful 

season this year, losing two matches, winning 
two matches and prevented from achieving a 
third victory by the rain. 

Hampered by persistent removal of 
talent to the thirds, the team rarely had a 
balanced line-up and, in two out of the five 
matches, had only one medium-pace bowler. 
Despite this apparent handicap no team 
scored more than r 50 against, thanks to the 
bowling of Kendall, Clarke, Iles, \Vhiteway 
and Robotham who managed to take eight 
wickets against Foster's. This was backed up 
by the competent fielding efforts of Gregory, 

THE SHIRBURNIAN 

Team: Childs (Capt.), Warren, R. M. 
Ambrose, Arkell, Ault, S. E. V. Bennett, 
]. ]. Blackshaw, D. Dally, P. E. Dowding, 
Holman, Lovatt-\Villiams. 
Also played: Bryant, Falla, McMillan, 
Robotham, Sandys-Renton, P. \Vaterfield. 
Results: Played 6, Won r, Lost r, Drawn 3, 
No decision r. 
Sherborne 86 (Ambrose 34); Wells Cathedral 
School rst XI 88 for 5 (Ault 3 for 39). 
Sherborne 156 for 4 dee. (Bryant 40, Black
shaw 54 n.o., Ambrose 36); Clayesmore rst 
XI 86 for 7 (Ault 4 for 32). 
Millfield 73 (Ault 6 for 19); Sherborne 76 for 
6 (Lovatt-Williams 28, Childs 27 n.o.). 
Sherborne 151 for 9 dee. (Lovatt-Williams 
34, \Vaterfield 36); Canford 5 for r-rain. 
Bournemouth School rst XI 169 for 7 dee. 
(Lovatt-Williams 4 for 29, Arkell 3 for 40); 
Sherborne 134 for 8 (Lovatt-Williams 35, 
Ambrose 28). 
Sherborne 157 for 8 dee. (Lovatt-Williams 
41, Holman 43); Blundell's 149 for 3. 

P. M. Whelan 

keeping their best performances for their 
respective village sides. The bowling was 
excellent, especially Falla and Badcock, with 
good support from Will MacKean, Nigel Hill 
and latterly Mike Iles. Andrew McMillan's 
fielding was interesting and Charles O'Brien's 
wicketkeeping was spectacular. 

Finally, thanks to the many scorers, 
J.J.B. for his coaching ( ?) and C.H.R.N. 
and M.L.M. who made the cricket that 
much more enjoyable. 
Team: T. C. Keable-Elliott, J. Sampson, 
S. Rice, C.H. O'Brien, N. Hill, D. Badcock, 
N. Falla, \V. MacKean, M. Iles, M. Berkley, 
A. May, A. McMillan. 

Thorpe and Sandys-Renton together with 
the unique style of Sole behind the wicket. 

The batting was inconsistent, but 5 r by 
Iles against Clifton and 35 by Robotham 
against Bournemouth were creditable innings. 

Thanks to Mr. Niven and Mr. Morton 
for their coaching and umpiring throughout 
the season. 
Results: 
v. Yeovil Tech. (H) Won 
v. Weymouth G.S. (A) Lost 
v. Clifton (H) Won 
v. Foster's (H) R.S.P. 
v. Bournemouth G.S. (A) Lost 
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Colts XI 

Sherborne School Colts were unbeaten 
in 1976, but this was a hollow record in a 
year when so little cricket was played. The 
strength of the team was in the medium-fast 
bowling department where there were at 
least nine thoroughly competent operators 
from which to choose. Hawkins and Fisher 
were the best of these, each of them taking a 
significant number of wickets, although 
Hawkins was a liability in the field and 
Fisher's first over usually promoted more 
mirth than fear in the opposition. Goddard, 
Hockley and Thomas shared the slow 
bowling, although Hockley seemed to spend 
much of match afternoons persuading his 
Captain not to put him on. 

The batting this year was very brittle, 
and it came as quite a surprise that we were 
never bowled out cheaply by anyone. Much 

junior Colts XI 

It was ironic that when the drought 
brought the season at Sherborne to an end 
three weeks before the end of term the last of 
the home matches was rained off. None
theless some good and enjoyable cricket was 
played and the only defeat was at the hands 
of Millfield who scored the winning run off 
the penultimate ball of the match with two 
wickets in hand. Bryanston were convin
cingly defeated by five wickets and the 
fixtures against Clifton, Canford and Blun
dell's were all drawn very much in Sher
borne's favour. 

The batting was sound and Henshaw, 
Rodick, Peplow and Garrett all made 
valuable contributions, with the last two 

Ul4 Cricket 

Blink and the season has gone. However, 
there was enough good cricket to suggest 
some very promising cricketers for the future. 
\\Tork and perseverance could produce a rich 
crop in a few years' time. The season, albeit 
brief, was successful. Four convincing wins, 
a moral victory of a draw and a single 
spirited defeat in the first match of the season 
was the sum result of the work put in. 
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of the credit for this must go to Eckersly
Maslin who eventually recovered from the 
English epidemic of getting out of the way of 
fast bowling to play a match-saving innings· 
at Canford and a match-winning knock at 
Blundell's. Other useful innings were played 
by 'hit it in the air' Hockley, 'David Steele' 
Isaac, and Captain, Taylor. Congratulations 
are particularly in order to the skipper who 
handled the side with great common sense 
and a shrewd understanding of the game of 
cricket. 
Results: Played 5, \;\Ton 2, Drew 3. 
Team: M. Taylor, G. Hockley, N. Isaac, 
M. Goddard, B. Kenny, J. Hawkins, J. 
Fisher, J. Belfrage, M. Teare, R. Eckersly
Maslin, C. Thomas. 

D. F. Gibbs 

showing a pleasing inclination to 'get after' 
the bowling. Bulford had an unlucky season 
-in five innings he was 'umpired out', run 
out and twice dismissed by full pitches
such are the fates of cricket! Nonetheless he 
was worth his place as a captain alone and 
will surely make many runs in the future. 

The bowling was steady if never 
particularly penetrating. Edwards showed 
many of the skills of the slow left-armer but 
too often was inaccurate and Blackshaw was 
excessively expensive, if always cheerful. 
Tustain, Blackburn and Stevenson all showed 
promise with both bat and ball. 

D. F. Gibbs 

The basis of much of the success was the 
sound opening pair of Dally and Carey who 
amassed a formidable 300-plus runs between 
them during the season. Their success, 
however, meant limited opportunities for 
Rice, Turner and Tustain, who all proved 
to be cricketers of undoubted promise. 

The chief wicket-takers were Sanderson 
with 14, and Warburton with ten. Both 
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bowled with considerable guile and con
sistency and Warburton has made the useful 
transition to bowling left-arm over at a 
quickening medium-pace. The whole team 
displayed the customary enthusiasm in the 
field and were eager to learn and increasingly 
critical of their own performances. The best 
performance of the season was probably by 
Hewett, making a guest appearance at 
Hardye's and scoring 74 and holding three 
catches. 

Turner set a fine example in the field 
and emerged as a thoughtful and increasingly 
sophisticated cricketer. He captained the 
side well and it was a shame that he did not 
get more opportunity to show his consider
able batting talents. 

Shooting 

Under the auspices of an Old Cliftonian 
Captain of Shooting, the 15 regular shooters 
this term have raised their standard of 
shooting dramatically. After the sad retire
ment of R.S.M. Alden last year, Mr. 
Tresidder has very kindly continued to coach 
the team. 

The fruits of his patience were first 
realised in the match at Pilning Ranges, 
12th June, in which nine schools from the 
South-,Vest competed. The shoot began, as 
last year, in pouring rain, but fortunately 
this soon cleared up and the more junior 
members of the team were able to excel 
themselves, reaching a remarkable team 
average of 31 out of 35. The result was at 
200 yards we came equal second with 
Allhallows (who later went on to win the 
match). 

At 500 yards we maintained our very 
creditable scores, but sadly Clifton, All
hallows and Malvern had a slight edge on us 
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Results: 
Clifton-lost by 39 runs. Clifton 135 all out; 
Sherborne 96 all out. 
Millfield-match drawn. Sherborne 154-7 
dee.; Millfield 95-8. 
Clifton-won by 8 wkts. Clifton 83 all out; 
Sherborne 84-2. 
Canford-won by 9 wkts. Canford 82 all 
out; Sherborne 84-1. 
Bryanston-won by 6 wkts. Bryanston 76 all 
out; Sherborne 77-4. 
Hardye's-won by 73 runs. Sherborne 
140-8 dee.; Hardye's 67 all out. 

R. A. Howard 

and we came a close fourth. If the team can 
keep these scores up we can hope to do very 
well in the Ashburton Shield at Eisley after 
the end of term. 

The results of the .22 'Country Life' 
competition were extremely encouraging: 
we came 24th out of 100 entries, and third 
in the Landscape series. 

If the school is to maintain the high 
standard of shooting that it has now reached 
it is imperative that there is a steady flow of 
'juniors' into the Rifle Club. If anyone is 
interested-members of the C.C.F. or not
they should see J.P.R. 

Lastly, thanks to the R.S.l\L, J.P.R. 
and l\1r. Tresidder. 
The team was: A. Lee, E. Shaw, C. de 
:Mattos, N. Allardyce, H. Pope, ~{. Lacey, 
J. Thomas, P. Cherry, S. Hollington, C. 
Xorman. 

A. Lee 
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1st VI 

The six remained unbeaten by any 
school for a second season. 

This term saw much more consistent 
play. There was such strength in the team 
that for our first two matches we did not 
field our first pair. 

The highlight of the season was the 
match against Marlborough, the first time 
we have defeated them away for 15 years. 
the three-set 1st pair v. 1st pair match was 
the best sustained display of fine tennis at 
school level that I have seen. Our second 
pair also then managed to defeat their 1st 
pair by entirely breaking their rhythm. 
Throughout the season Green and Toomer 
rarely found themselves being much stretched 
by their opposition and their play was more 
confident and successfully aggressive than 
last year. 

Wilson and Johnson also played some 
excellent matches but were still inclined at 
times to be put off their stroke by weaker 
opposition. \\Then on form they inflicted 
some devastating defeats. 

The 3rd pair was the least consistent, 
but Craw began finally to gain more deter-
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mination and staying power and Maitland's 
serve was hugely improved from last year. 

In addition, Toomer and \\Tilson won 
the South-\\Test Schools' U16 Tournament, 
defeating Millfield in the final. It is sad that 
this year, when we have possibly our best 
chance ever in the Youll Cup, three of the 
first two pairs were unable to play. 

Richard Green's able and secure cap
taincy was the foundation for our two 
unbeaten years. 
Team: R. Green (Capt.), P. Toomer, 
M. Wilson, M. Johnson, J. Craw, A. Mait
land, C. Lindquist. 
Results: 
v. \\Tellington 
v. King's, Taunton 
v. Bryanston 
v. Marlborough 
v. Hampshire Juniors 
v. Canford 
v. Clifton 
v. Blundell's 
1st VI v. Pilgrims 
2nd VI v. Parents 

Won 7!-1! 
\Von 7-2 
Drew 4l-4i 
Won 5t-3t 
Drew 4!-4! 
Won 5i-3t 
Won 5-4 
Won 8-1 
Drew d-4! 
Won 5-4 

P. M. H. Wellby 
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2nd VI 
Played 7, Won 7. 

With such an impressive record we 
should thank Gordon Bradley and Mr. 
Davies for all of the hard work they have put 
in in this term's tennis, although Mr. Davies 
had a habit of disappearing every time 
Saturday came around. 

The other important factor contributing 
to the success of the team was, of course, the 
players, although there were also some doubts 
in that area at some points during the season. 
The third pair was Mikel Bak and his 
Woolworth's racket and Bill Thatcher whose 

Colts VI 
The Colts' VI have had a successful 

season to judge by the overall results-of 
eight matches played, six were won and two 
were lost. On closer examination, however, 
this proves to be a somewhat less satisfactory 
record: the margin of the victories achieved 
in the games won indicates a certain weakness 
in the opposition and in both of the more 
challenging matches, against l\farlborough 
and Hampshire Juniors, the team did not 
raise their game against sturdy opposition. 
In the Marlborough match particularly, 
although this was on a very slow surface and 
after a long journey, the team showed their 
relative immaturity in tactics by either 
failing to play controlled attacking shots as 
opposed to wild onslaughts or to keep the 
ball in play against steady players. 

Having said this, it would be for me im
proper not to note the developing play of in
dividuals in the team. Leach and Milliken 
both show great flair and potential while 

junior Colts VI 
The Junior Colts' VI have had a good 

season. They unfortunately missed, through 
cancellations, two of their already brief 
programme of matches, but they played well 
in the remaining games-three matches were 
won and one lost. All the team played 
steadily throughout the term. Paxman and 
Humphreys were a reliable first pair, 
Allardyce and Arnheim produced some good 
attacking play, while Croft and Brooking 
improved after a shaky start against l\farl
borough. The Marlborough match itself 
showed up the main weaknesses of the team 
in their failing to seize the initiative against 
steady opposition, as opposed to waiting for 
errors against less competent opponents. 

All the boys practised hard, enjoyed 
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look made his opposition feel like shrivelling 
up and hiding under a blade of grass. The 
second pair was Rickie Thomson who in one 
match was having an interesting discussion 
on the architecture at Bryanston and Tim 
Mullins who wore a knee bandage when he 
was feeling sorry for himself. The first pair 
was Nigel King who was never able to keep 
his hat on and Richard Cockman, the 
Captain, who received his watch for long
standing service to the 2nd VI. 

Otherwise a very enjoyable season. 
R. A. Cockman 

Scott and Davenport, if less naturally gifted, 
have plenty of steadiness and control. 
Tomson and Verkerk have proved a resilient 
and combative third pair. All members of 
the Colts squad have put a great deal of effort 
into their practices and have improved 
steadily throughout the term. 
Team: C. W. Leach (Capt.), C. W. Milliken, 
T. C. N. Scott, M. H. Davenport, D. P. C. 
Tomson, R.H. J. Verkerk. 
Also played: J. N. T. Perkins, R. M. J. 
Marchington. 
Results: 
v. \\Tellington 
v. Dauntsey's 
v. Bryanston 
v. Marlborough 
v. Hampshire Juniors 
v. Canford 
v. Clifton 
v. Blundell's 

Won g-o 
Won g-o 
Won 8!-l 
Lost 1-8 
Lost 3-6 
\Von 7-2 
Won 6-3 
Won 7-2 
R. G. Patterson 

their tennis in a marvellous summer and 
improved their standard by the end of the 
season. I am sure they will join with me in 
thanking Mrs. Hatch and Mrs. \Vhelan, 
their fair coaches, for the time they spent in 
teaching and encouraging them. 

Team: R. W. Paxman (Capt.), D. N. 
Humphreys, R. 0. N. Allardyce, T. P. 
Arnheim, G. C. S. Brooking. 
Also played: N. R. S. Governer, N. N. Fox. 

Results: 
v. Marlborough 
v. Hampshire Juniors 
v. Sherborne Prep. 
v. Clifton 

Lost 2i-6! 
Won 7-_2 -
Won 7-2 
Won 7-2 
R. G. Patterson 
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ATHLETICS 

After last year's unbeaten and impressive squad, this year's captain, :Wfark Davies, summed 
it all up when he said that it was difficult to recognise many of this year's senior team. Only 
himself and Chris Hoare were left from the track runners, and Smith, \Villiams and Oakshott 
from the field. This made the season even more satisfying because the depth of athletics in the 
School and the natural progression from Colts to Seniors ensured another good season. An 
unbeaten season was possible, but Canford beat the School in their last match and the result 
of that match depended on the final relay. 

The Colts team were unbeaten and this was an outstanding team. Seven of them reached 
the National Qualifying standard, and three of them, Simon Small, John Pocock (400 metres) 
and Richard Miller (long jump) join Davies ( rno metres) in the All-England Championships. 
Mark Lillingston-Price, yanked out of weight training and fitness as a hobby to compete in the 
shot putt, just missed selection for Dorset in the All-England Championships as did Godfrey 
Abel who has given stalwart service in the middle distance races over the past two years. He 
gained some consolation when he contributed to the 4 x 800 metres team that won the Achilles 
Relay in this event and National Schools' competition with 33 schools. The other members of 
this team were Nigel Bell, Barny Ross and Simon Small. 

A record number of 34 Sherborne boys represented North Dorset after winning the Senior 
and Colts cups and coming third in the U-15 competition, and in the County Championships 
these boys obtained 11 first places and five second places. 

Thirteen of these boys represented Dorset in the very high standards of the South-West 
Championships and the class of Mark Davies in the rno metres was seen as he won in a most 
competitive field. He also guested in the long jump, and gained second place while reaching 
the National Qualifying standards, then helped the relay team to secure second place. This 
performance highlighted the way that he had contributed to the School matches throughout 
the year. 

We are very fortunate being able to cover most events with expert coaching, and we are 
very grateful to :Wfr. Harris, Mr. Gibson, Dr. Turner and Mr. Morgan for all the time that 
they have put in. Also the response by staff and boys officiating matches and standards has 
been tremendous. 

A. M. Davis 



THE SHIRBURNIAN 

Results in School matches 
Seniors 
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1st Sherborne 123 pts. 2nd Clifton 97 pts. 3rd Malvern 55 pts. 
1st Sherborne 152 pts. 2nd Millfield 133 pts. 3rd King's, Bruton 93 pts. 4th Queen's, Taunton 
83 pts. 5th Downside 66 pts. 
1st Sherborne 130 pts. 2nd King's, Taunton 75 pts. 3rd Blundell's 71 pts. 
1st Sherborne 112 pts. 2nd Bryanston 88 pts. 3rd Milton Abbey 33 pts. 4th Clayesmore 23pts. 
(North Dorset Championships) 
1st Sherborne 136 pts. 2nd Milton Abbey 89 pts. 3rd Junior Leaders, Bovington 61 pts. 
1st Canford 72 pts. 2nd Sherborne 67 pts. 
Colts 
1st Sherborne 104! pts. 2nd Malvern 84! pts. 3rd Clifton 73 pts. 
1st Sherborne 144 pts. 2nd Millfield 139 pts. 3rd King's, Bruton 96 pts. 4th Queen's, Taunton 
82 pts. 5th Downside 79 pts. 
1st Sherborne 120 pts. 2nd King's, Taunton 88 pts. 3rd Blundell's 68 pts. 
1st Sherborne 123 pts. 2nd Milton Abbey 42 pts. 3rd Christy's, Shaftesbury 39 pts. 4th Bryan
ston 31 pts. 5th Shaftesbury Grammar 27 pts. (North Dorset Championships) 
1st Sherborne 82 pts. 2nd Milton Abbey 55 pts. 
1st Sherborne 78 pts. 2nd Canford 61 pts. 
1st Sherborne 268 pts. Equal 2nd Bryanston 136 pts. and Clifton 136 pts. 4th Marlborough 
126 pts. 5th Kingswood 83 pts. 

The C.C.F. 
A long article about the C.C.F., written 

by the senior cadet in the Army section, 
appeared in the last edition of the Shirburnian. 
It was well balanced and gave a clear picture 
of what the C.C.F. is all about. My only 
criticism was the suggestion (if I understood 
it correctly) that entry into the Corps should 
be by rigorous selection; even an entrance 
test was proposed. 

One can see the point of this suggestion. 
One does not want a large number of half
hearted cadets who, by their lukewarm 
attitude, tend to spoil things for those who 
are keen. To some extent this happened two 
years ago, but last year such boys were 
discouraged from joining and the effect is 
noticeable. I do not think one can go much 
further than that. If one of our aims is to 
give boys experiences which they would not 
otherwise have then one must let them try it. 

Such experiences this term have included 
a visit to the 1st Btn. Royal Irish Rangers, 
the Demonstration Battalion at the School of 
Infantry, and the chance to handle and see 
fired all the infantry weapons. (To travel in 
an Armoured Personnel Carrier driven by 
an Irishman is an experience no one can 
forget.) The R.N. Section has been to sea 
on H.1\1.S. Fearless and two minesweepers. 
It is said that the three ships steaming out of 
Portland were all driven by fathers of boys 
in the school. The R.A.F. Section have had 

their usual air experience flying. There have 
been weekend canoeing trips to Poole-a 
new venture-and, also new, there has been 
canoeing and sailing on Sherborne Lake. 

All this is a lot of fun, but no one should 
feel ashamed at having fun, even at the tax
payer's expense. There is also, however, the 
serious side. Drill, turnout and discipline 
have got to be worked at. The discipline 
shown in the form of steadiness on the parade 
at the Annual Inspection, which was carried 
out by Brigadier Clive Robertson, Com
mandant of the R.A.C. Centre, is worth 
noting. So also is the fact that no one failed 
their drill test at the last Proficiency exam. 
and the turnout was said to be well above 
average. It is important to maintain high 
standards although not forgetting that one is 
dealing with boys and not men. 

The R.A. Section has remained popular 
due to the excellent liaison we have with the 
Royal School of Artillery and the help they 
give us. The Signal Office is again beginning 
to sprout with QS L cards as Sgt. Peter 
Cherry makes contact with schools all over 
the country on the Public Schools net. 

All in all there has been plenty of 
activity and no shortage of recruits, putting 
at rest the fears of a Governor who, in 1962, 
wrote to the Headmaster, 'I would welcome 
a small voluntary C.C.F. but am worried as 
to whether we would in fact ever persuade a 
young boy to volunteer'. 

].P.R. 
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Golf 
The long, hot summer provided a term of great activity; much of it followed the usual 

pattern of Summer Term golf; some of it was unusual; all of it was eminently satisfactory and 
enjoyable, with large numbers taking their opportunity, at all levels of skill, to improve. To 
begin with the unusual: thanks to a combined effort by Club, School and O.S.G.S., the term 
began with an exhibition match by Peter Alliss. Not only did this raise more than £soo for 
the British Paraplegic Sports Society, it gave more than 400 people the chance to watch the 
School Captain, Nigel Whalley, in partnership with a famous player against the Club's pro
fessional and the leading O.S. golfer, David Woolmer. The School's representative was in no 
way overshadowed in this distinguished company, and gave an impressive performance, seem
ingly quite undeterred by the large throng watching his every shot. It is not surprising that he 
is now a regular County player-the first to represent his County, at any game, while still at 
school for a very long time. 

After this opening, the term's golf continued to be full of incident and endeavour on a 
course which played shorter and shorter (though not necessarily more easily) as time went by. 
This led to a spate of low scores and many reduced handicaps. The most notable was a gross 
74 by A. P. Jarman within a fortnight of his 14th birthday in an end-of-term Medal; this 
confirmed the impression given by earlier rounds of almost equal quality that he may emulate 
the present Captain in due course! 

Of the more normal events, there were the usual school matches, and also the first all-day 
fixture against Downside at Burnham in the last week of term, which was won 7t-rt. Other 
results were also encouraging with matches won against strong teams from Clifton (s-r), 
Millfield (3i-2t) and Blundell's, at Burnham (4t-rt). This last repeated the admirable 
performance, by a weakened team, in the \Vest of England Tournament at Burnham during 
the previous holidays; we here reached the final after overcoming Downside and Blundells, but 
lost a potentially exciting final to Malvern. ('Potentially' only, since although three matches 
were still square after r8 holes, our opponents only needed to win one of these; the fact that 
they did so at the rgth probably spared the rest of us some heart attacks!) The team lost rt-4t, 
however, to an equally strong side from Bristol G.S. in a match at Bristol and Clifton G.C.; a 
weakened Marlborough team was beaten 6-o at Tidworth, and a 'B' team halved with All
hallows at Lyme Regis. The School also played its first-ever match against a Club side when 
we visited Parkstone for a wholly delightful afternoon in superb conditions. All round, those 
who played in the team gained much since last term in both talent and in experience of different 
conditions and courses. 

At the O.S.G.S. Summer Meeting the combined School and Staff team again beat the 
0.S. in a ten-pair foursomes match (6t-3t) in an enjoyable though extremely hot contest
which must have also led to substantially increased bar profits. And the term ended with a 
most agreeable match against a Parents' team, when eight pairs took the field on each side; 
this took place on the day the drought ended, nevertheless the conditions were in marked 
contrast to last year's monsoon. The parents won (st-2t). 

On the more domestic front, the Kemp Cup was again won by Nigel \Vhalley who beat 
Crispin Wilson in the final, and the Farley Cup (under r6) by Godfrey Abel, with Peter Martin 
as runner-up. The end-of-term Medal was won by Copley. The following played in one or 
more of the inter-school matches (those with initials have their Golf colours): N. K. Whalley; 
C. H. A. Wilson; G. A. Abel; A. I. H. Prentice; A. J. Pryor; Farley; Diehl; Gates; Johnson; 
Martin; Jarman. 

P. T. Currie 


