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There is more to a good school than having good facilities, and don't let us ever forget that, 
but as far as facilities are concerned, we are not doing at all badly. 

In the last two years we have witnessed two projects which would have been considered 
ambitious in the best of conditions, yet have been undertaken in a particularly unhealthy 
economic climate. The dining-hall and the sports centre are great assets to the school, and prove 
that we are not letting the malaise that is affecting the rest of the country prevent us from 
moving forward. As well as these projects, we have also just had alterations to the Library, 
which now make it a very much better place to work in (many thanks to the generous 0.S. who 
made it possible,) and furthermore, Greenhill House is at last being converted so that it will 
again be fit for human habitation. It is evident, though, that the school cannot really put more 
money into any more building schemes now, so where ought we to be looking to improve? 

First of all consider the dining-hall. Under the old system, if you were not in tea by 
6. ro p.m., then it wasn't worth your while going at all, as there would be nothing left. Now we 
have much greater flexibility. It is a definite improvement not being bound to such a rigid 
schedule, yet if one took a census of boys and masters, it would be difficult to find many ardent 
supporters of the system. Masters seem to detest the 'tea patrol', when they are required to stop 
boys from throwing food or wiping their hands on the curtains. If people were determined to 
make the system work well, then it would be perfectly possible not to have tea supervised by 
masters but by prefects. There is additionally the question of the standard of food. Someone 
recently suggested that we should have two different sets of caterers, one for each side of the 
servery, for the element of competition would, without a doubt, produce startling improvements. 
I am not advocating such a drastic measure; I do appreciate the difficulty of catering on such a 
limited budget, and the imaginative effort and sheer hard work put in by Mr. Brown, and I am 
not arguing that the change to a central dining-hall was a bad move. It is simply that, whether 
we like it or not, we have got it with us for good, and the sooner we make it work properly the 
better. 

A number of people were opposed to the building of the sports centre, on the grounds that 
the school seriously needs a replacement for the B.S.R. I do not wish to be seen to be taking sides 
in this argument, but there had been discussion over a period of about ten years about the 
possibility of building a new theatre, when suddenly the decision was taken to put all resources 
into building a sports centre after precious little discussion or consultation. The B.S.R. is far 
from being adequate, and places severe limitations on what can be produced on stage (though 
it doesn't seem to worry P.J.S.). On the other hand, one can justify the expenditure on the 
grounds that the sports centre gets considerably more use than a theatre would do. Recently 
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there has been talk of converting the derelict mill in Long Street, next to the Culverhayes car 
park, into a theatre, but quite clearly the school will not be able to find the necessary capital. I 
hope I am proved wrong, but I would be very surprised if anything at all is done in the next five 
years, so, for what may prove to be a very long time to come, we shall have to make do with the 
B.S.R. 

As proved by the very ambitious and equally successful productions of 'Carmina Burana' 
and 'Carmen', people are making the most of the B.S.R In no way would one say that this 
amenity is not being put to its fullest use, but can one say the same about the sports centre? 
\Vhen it was being planned and was under construction, it was promised that the school would 
always get first priority for the use of the facilities. \Vhat happens when it opens in September? 
It is announced that the sports hall is out of bounds to all boys from one o'clock on Saturday 
till Monday morning. I do realise that there are problems concerning insurance, which require 
a member of staff to be present for certain activities, and I know that most members of staff 
value their weekends every bit as much as the boys do, so in no way can one criticise them for 
not giving up time to be on duty, but all this does not justify closing the entire centre to us for 
the whole weekend. 

As it is, at the moment we can congratulate ourselves that in these troubled times the school 
is faring well. Enterprise and initiative are flourishing, good examples being the extraordinary 
success of the boys involved in the \\'est ?\fill project, the forthcoming trans-Atlantic tours by the 
\Vitchell/\Vellby musical troupe and the First XV, the tour to South Africa by the Hockey team, 
or the recent introduction of travel grants which, to date, have encouraged Shirburnians to go 
as far afield as Hawaii. \Ve are not going to continue to improve the school by spending money; 
there is no money anyway. \Ve are doing well, but if we want to do even better, then we should 
be aiming to make absolutely the most of what we have already got. 

Julian Thomas 
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Obituary: 
A. B. Gourlay 

\Vhen, in 1951, H.M. Inspectors came 
to assess the school, there were certain areas 
where the prospect of a probe recalled 
moments in the dentist's chair. One of 
these areas was a form room (later the 
Becket Room), a gloomy den in which boys 
sat at the oldest and most mutilated desks 
in the school, and of which the only decor 
was a series of dog-eared scrolls, stuck on the 
walls, each recording an example of those 
fatuities which boys sometimes offer by way 
of comment or excuse-each a momenta 
mori. Here A.B.G. lurked and taught; 
from here he slipped stealthily away to 
avoid encounters which might delay his 
return to his study, and to the remorseless 
pounding of the typewriter which ensured 
that every letter was answered the day it was 
received. Those were the days, it must be 
remembered, when a glossy, distracting 
ambiance was considered essential to in
struction and concentration, and it was 
feared that H.M.I., when they entered 
A.B.G.'s room, might be reminded of the 
bleaker passages ofDickens. But, in the event, 
they were so impressed by what they heard 
there, that their approval of the master as 
sui generis extended to the room. 

This seems to me a miniature of A.B.G.'s 
life and quality. No man more doggedly 
eschewed trappings. The appurtenances of 
his life were unpretentious to the point of 
discomfort: a stark bedroom, iron bedstead 
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standing, it was rumoured, on linoleum; a 
small and ancient car which brought him to 
Sherborne, remained in a garage until the 
end of the term, and then, when its battery 
had been recharged in the Physics lab., 
took him home for the holidays; clothes 
durable at the expense of fashion (his dinner
jacket, he claimed with sardonic pride, 
dated from his undergraduate days, and it 
certainly fitted him snugly). All this was the 
mark of a man whose only concession to 
appearances was to be seen not giving a 
farthing for them. 

Equally no man so consistently came 
through with a solidly impressive perform
ance, so invariably won affection and respect, 
so belied by what he did the quirks of 
cynicism in which he took refuge. He was 
cool in his response to the beauty of Sher
borne, preferring, he said, his home pastures 
of Putney, but his history of the school is 
not only scholarly, incisive, and genially 
wise, but also patently a document of devo
tion. Parents who came to see him, unaware 
that these interviews were part of the 
harrow under which he liked to regard 
himself as the road, lingered with him, and 
left convinced that their son was in good 
hands. The boys of School House knew him 
best, I think, and at his best, as a man 
totally committed to their welfare; that 
when they were in trouble they turned to 
him and relied on him I know, as a head-
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master cannot help knowing. They accepted 
his quirks as likable eccentricities, and spoke 
of him affectionately as 'Uncle'. To his 
colleagues he was 'Abe', and with no less 
affection. They listened with awe and envy 
to those who could recall earlier days when 
he had stooped to conviviality, steadily 
offered him social distractions, which were 
as steadily refused, turned to him when they 
needed help or advice, and found him 
immediately accessible. I, as Chief, sought 
his advice on all serious problems, never 
without profit. I fared better than Common
room in that I sometimes succeeded in 
luring him away from the typewriter for 

In December we sav farewell to Lionel 
Bruce who has been a great scholar in our 
midst for 30 years. 

Men and times change so much and so 
rapidly that few of his present colleagues 
and none of the boys would be aware that 
he successfullv coached school teams in all 
major sports,' especially rugger, and also 
served throughout the war. His gruelling 
experiences in tanks may have partly pre
adapted him for the demanding job of 
housemaster of the biggest boarding house 
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light-hearted music-making; he liked to 
recall that his original appointment at 
Sherborne had been as a teacher of the 
violin. 

His last quirk was the request that there 
should be no memorial service ('I have had 
to sit through too many of them'). The wry 
grin which must have accompanied that 
decision can easily be imagined. How wry 
would have been the grimace had he been 
told that, memorial service or no, everybody 
who knew him would have fondest memories 
of him! Yet so it is. Clubbable he insisted 
on not being. He could not help being 
lovable. 

Ave atque Vale 

L.E.C.B. 
in the world. Despite the numbers and the 
tradition of independence it was immediately 
clear that he knew well and deeply cared for 
each one of his boys. ':x.y:x.~11 is the most 
accurate description of his apparent feelings 
towards the members of his house. The con
tinued pilgrimage of Old Boys to Somerton 
is evidence of the long standing friendships 
forged in the fire of Schoolhouse. 

Turning to things which modern Sher
borne would expect of him, it is in the field 
of scholarship and debate that he has had his 
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most marked effect on the school. ·while 
Chairman of the Wildman there emerged 
from his debating Hall three future Presi
dents of the Oxford and Cambridge Unions. 
As a long standing form master of 4a he 
became aware of the need for an active 
society for the lower school intelligentsia 
and supplied this need by founding the 
Chataway Society. Recently he has had his 
second spell as Head of the English Depart
ment, and has been Chairman of the most 
ancient and revered of all school Societies
Duffers, which has thrived under his stimulus. 

This list of achievements would be 
enough for many men, but what we shall 
miss will be the man. It is through his 
unique personality that he has made his 
greatest contribution. He has always been 
a rotten politician, having an almost patho
logical aversion to easy expedients, and 
making no attempts to exploit his colleagues 
or to cover up his failures. He, and the 
former Head of Biology, H. C. W. Davies, 
have this uncanny knack of throwing com
pletely new light on some idea which 
appeared to be parcelled away neatly, knots 
tied and sealing waxed. Nearly always they 
do this with one brief but subtle question, 
striking deep into the heart of the matter. 
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To say the least this is often disturbing for 
the recipient! It is also unusual for a school
master to listen accurately-after all we 
mainly talk in our trade. Lionel not only 
listens, but he listens with humility and 
innocence. This sensitive receptiveness most 
nearly describes him. His enormous fund of 
serendipity never allows him to be bored, 
he can dig out an interesting aspect in the 
dullest conversations. Some would say that 
his sensitivity leads him to judge his geese 
to be swans, but it is more that he is con
cerned with boys' future potential than their 
immediate progress. 

Ariel will never admit it, but his mar
riage to her recently came in the nick of time 
to prevent the development of the first signs 
of entrenched bachelordom. He nearly 
managed to arrange his life too neatly. His 
house Holm Oak was too perfect a solution
a potential killer. I am glad to report that 
the symptoms have all cleared up and that 
there is no chance that the disease will ever 
get another opportunity! 

We wish him and his family many happy 
years of retirement. I wonder if he will be 
persuaded to write a book. If he does I 
shall read it with excitement and interest. 

J.R.L. 

Reflections 

on 

Progress 
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SHERBORNE 
DIARY 

If the Autumn term of 1976 is remem
bered for anything in particular, it might be 
for its length, (for it seemed to go on inter
minably), but more likely for the spate of 
practical jokes. The one which will remain 
in most people's minds concerned the north 
clockface of the Abbey. Some enterprising 
members of the 7th form stuck pieces of card 
on the hands, so that they seemed to have been 
changed around. A history master, in
quiring into the case, decided that "it must 
have been done by someone with long arms." 
One of the results of this joke was that break 
lasted from about five to nine till five to three 
This was even used as an excuse by one 
member of the Upper 6th when he turned 
up ten minutes late for the lesson after break. 
There followed a number of attempts to 
emulate this deed, but everything seemed 
tame in comparison. A variety of objects 
appeared on the roof of the Turing block, 
corps berets were placed on statues around 
the school, and the C.C.F's fighter cockpit 
was left under the main gate one night. One 
can only wonder whether there is any corre
lation between the number of practical jokes 
and the not very good Oxbridge results ? 

Our two new buildings in Abbot's Acre 
garden, the Dining Hall and the Sports 
Centre, are now firmly established as part 
of our everyday lives. Although at one stage 
it looked as if the latter would sink into the 
mud, the area is now being landscaped. The 
Headmaster, not wishing to be outdone by 
H. D. Harper, was the first to ceremoniously 
make use of the pool. After a fanfare, he 
gave a display of his swimming ability, 
which included a dive of extraordinarv 
elegance. ' 
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As for the Dining Hall, Mr. Whelan 
produces regular reports from the committee 
meetings, and it would appear from them 
that there are only two serious problems: the 
salads he describes as being "unreasonable," 
whereas the cereals are just simply "not res
ponsible." 

Endowed with a massive Sports Hall and 
the Dining Hall, the question now is, arc 
there sufficient form rooms? This came to 
light when C.H.R.N. and A.E.R. were 
forced to teach in their cars. They drew 
the line at the U6 sets, unless provided with 
a more spacious and powerful car. In one 
case, such a request comes as no great sur
prise. 

It has been a memorable term from the 
point of view of musical achievement. 
Roderick Leece won the Sheila ::\Iossman 
prize for grade 8 pianoforte, Richard Hosford, 
Brian Schiele and John Pocock gained 
places in the Xational Youth Orchestra, 
and Julian Wightwick joined the Kent 
County Chamber Group. 

Still on the subject of academic affairs, 
the term was notable for the introduction of 
General Studies with the Girls' School. One 
of the most noticeable results has been the 
sudden increase in sales of after-shave in the 
local chemists. Some masters seem to have 
been a little confused by the change from 
normal routine, and one even asked a boy 
in the U6 what sex he was. 
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The diary is not complete without a 
description of a master in a bicycle accident. 
This term it was P.M.H.W. who found him
self involved in a Stockhausen cacophony for 
mud-guard, handlebars, bicycle chain and 
limbs. He was far from being amused. On 
the contrary, he saw it as part of D.O's 
preparations for beating him in an imminent 
Wildman debate, since it was a boy from the 
Green who was responsible for the accident. 

Nevertheless, suitably inspired by the 
humming issuing from his upturned, spin
ning back wheel, and in collaboration with 
P.J.W., he has written a musical which is 
due to go on tour in America after its world 
premiere performance in Sherborne in March. 

The term also marked the second Pop 
Concert to be held at the school by a profes
sional group. On this occasion "Driving 
Force" drove all the spectators into the Din
ning Hall and locked them in . . . so that 
no-one else could get in, I'm told. 

For a few days near the end of term, 
the courts were invaded by a herd of Tele
vision crews who had come to film in the 
Abbey. Our choir waited patiently, and then 
not so patiently for something like five or six 
hours, being held up by such trivialities as the 
female in "Peters and Lee" having to disap
pear and powder her nose. Eventually the 
choir were discharged without having been 
filmed at all, which was rather an anti-climax, 
though, at the time, stronger terms were 
used to describe their feelings. 

Other events include an archaeological 
dig organized by Mrs. Barker behind the 
new wine merchants in Cheap Street. One 
wonders who chose the site for the dig ? To 
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1st XVv. Radley 
International Referee: Norman Sanson 

date nothing of note has been found, but 
there's a long way to go yet. There will be a 
report on further developments in the next 
issue of "The Shirburnian." There has also 
been a new school prospectus published so 
that the Headmaster's photogenic features 
may grace its pages. To continue tidying up 
loose ends, the School House production of 
"Blithe Spirit" deserves a mention. This is a 
tribute to the stamina, perseverance and 
talent of those who took part, and its pro
ducer and main actor, Giles Woolveridge, 
must be given all credit. 

Talking of School House, there was excite
ment there earlier in the term when P.C.B. 
reported that Tigger, his dog, was missing. 
Tigger was soon found, however, by an eager 
boy who spotted him in The Digby Tap. 

Finally, congratulations to Dr. and Mrs. 
Holland, and Mr. and Mrs. Bruce on the 
additions to their families. 

The art of the Sherborne Diarist is to 
remember all those things that he had been 
told "must go in the Diary." Since I put my list 
of such things in "a safe place,'' I apologise 
to anyone who feels left out. The sports 
pages are so numerous that you stand a good 
chance of getting a mention there. 

Sherborne Diarist 
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NEWSBOARD 

REVIEW 

We began our editorship by establishing 
our aim-our ideal of the purpose of News
board-which is as good a start as any. This 
was to maintain it as a medium for con
structive criticism, comment and discussion 
on all matters concerning both school and 
outside life. Our admittedly rather conser
vative attitude towards humour for the 
sake of humour at the expense of others 
provoked much criticism, but we feel 
that many underestimated the effects of 
such humour when expressed through News
board. These two policies have been pur
sued by many past editors and will be, we 
hope, by many future ones as well. 

The old School House/Green rivalrv for 
editorship was revived when it was' dis
covered that all three of this term's editors 
were to be .fro.m the Green, and indeed a very 
large prpportion of contributions of all kinds 
came from boys in the Green. 

The theme of compulsory rugger during 
the first part of the term was, let us say, 
somewhat recurrent. The Anti-Compulsory
Rugger-League produced both vitriolic let
ters and captioned paintings (for example 
Stubbs's 'Lion devouring a horse' captioned 
'Tackle round the legs, you brute!') The 
flood from the well-known rugger fanatics in 
defence of their precious institution drowned 
us all, we don't think. 

Our many competitions provoked a 
surprisingly favourable response, and there 
were great problems distributing the prizes. 
Although there were many drawings from 
the Lower School (and thanks are due to 
Charles \Vatson in particular), on the 
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literary front we were very disappointed in 
them. \Ve awarded three prizes for the 
drawing and two for the best letters. The 
winners were Merlin Lewis, Charlie Foster
Hall, Nick Lewis, John Wallis and Stephen 
Rich. 

Other well argued issues that were 
raised during the term included the existence 
of the C.C.F., the use of pseudonyms, 4th 
form subject setting, and the implications 
for the school after a year of the new dining
hall. 

In conclusion, we would like to thank 
Dermot Turing, John Wallis, Simon Tuke 
and i\Ierlin Lewis particularlv and also 
Roderick Young, Stephen Ri~h and all 
those that participated in Newsboard
readers and writers alike. 

Michael Davenport, 
David Moore, 
Giles Tillotson. 
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West Mill 
A Progress Report 

Since an article on the Mill appeared in 
the September Shirburnian, much has hap
pened and all of it pleasing. The main 
problem in restoring the mill is obviously a 
financial one and at the moment we are 
intent on raising money. J.R.L. suggested 
that we enter the Shell 'Better Britain Com
petition' and we did so, not thinking that 
much would come of it. We could not 
believe our luck when we received a letter 
from Shell informing us that we had been 
chosen for the regional finals, which were 
to take place in Bristol. We won_the regional 
finals, coming away with £mo, and the 
next step was the national finals to be held 
in London, and which proved to'be a nerve
racking experience! However, the ordeal 
was worth it, for we were announced as the 
runners up and were presented with a 
cheque for £200 by Prince Richard of 
Gloucester. We like to think that we were 
only narrowly beaten] 

This term we intend to hold a mammoth 
sponsored walk in which we hope as many 
people as possible will take part, both from 
the schools and the town, in an effort to 
raise more money. The Headmaster has 
kindly agreed to lead the way! Despite the 
economic climate, people have been very 
generous with donations, tools and practical 
help. A local mason comes down to the Mill 
most \Vednesday afternoons and advises us 
about the repainting, which is the job in 
hand at the moment. Bartlett and Sons have 
lent us some of their scaffolding and we are 
now able to start work further up the walls. 
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A mill has been on the site since the 
mi~dle ages, and the present structure, 
which we are restoring, was built around 
l 720. At one time there were twelve water 
mills in Sherborne-this is now the only one 
left. 

After winning the regional finals we 
appeared on television and provoked a large 
response from t.he public; for example, a 
man from Readmg came to see us and told 
us how he had worked in the mill as a boy, 
fifty years ago. The Mill was working up 
until about 1958, when it began to prove 
uneconomical. The picture shows how it 
was in 1960-since then it has deteriorated 
almost beyond recognition. 

The Council are going to landscape the 
area, in an effort to make it pleasant for 
people to walk and picnic, and our aim for 
the Mill is to turn it into a museum of 
industrial archaeology. However, that is for 
the future; at present we are starting to 
think about raising a roof. 

With help, West Mill will be saved. 
Our thanks to J.J.B. for all the en

couragement that he has given us. 

Roderick Young 
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Sherborne-A new one-way system 

By the time that this article appears in print, significant changes may well have taken place 
as regards the nature and the density of the traffic flow in the town's main thoroughfare. As 
these changes will affect us all to a greater or lesser degree, it might perhaps be interesting to 
look at the problems posed by Cheap Street and at the solutions that have been put forward 
over the years for dealing with these problems. 

The town surveyor from 1925 to 1957, C. E. Bean, Esq., F.S.A., was the man responsible 
for introducing the one-way system, against bitter opposition from the traders who said that no 
one would use Cheap Street anymore. But access roads behind the shops were built, even 
though a proposed parallel road running from Long Street up past Harper House and Lord 
Digby's to Coldharbour was never built. The reorganisation of local government councils left 
the Sherborne Town Council with advisory powers only, and little was done about the matter 
until the Liberals carried out a survey in Cheap Street. Over 92 % of the shoppers asked wanted 
some sort of change. The County Planning Department eventually put aside money for 
possible alterations in 1976, and the form that such alterations might take was discussed at a well 
attended public meeting soon afterwards. A traffic census was held at the same time which 
revealed that 65-80 % of the traffic was through traffic, of which about 35 % was merely looking 
for somewhere to park. 

Eventually two rival schemes materialised. The first suggested a one-way flow of traffic 
down Cheap Street, along Abbey Road and up Hospital Lane (the letter remaining two-way). 
There would also be a one-way system up Cheap Street and along Hound Street to Newlands. 
The narrowest section of the street, namely between Abbey Road and Hound Street would be 
permanently closed. 

This scheme poses several problems. \Vould parking still be allowed? \Vould juggernauts 
be able to negotiate the tight uphill turning into Hound Street? Furthermore pollution would 
become an increasing problem, and there would still be no safe shopping precinct for old people 
and children. The alternative scheme, despite its simplicity, also raises several fundamental 
questions. Closing Cheap Street at certain times on certain days immediately suggests what 
times? What days? Or always? The last suggestion is ruled out by demands of delivery and 
thus the opposition of the traders. But temporary closure necessitates enforcement, preferably 
without too many ugly signs which spoil the character of the street. 

At a second public meeting only 3 people voted for the first scheme. The town council 
voted for scheme two and for closure on Saturdays, but an amendment moved by Mr. J. ]. 
Barker that the street should also be closed on Thursdays was defeated by six votes to four. 
But with the town council only having advisory powers, it is now up to the County Council to 
decide on what alterations should be made. 

The problem of whether parking should continue to be allowed in Cheap Street is an ever 
present one. The argument for continued parking rests mainly on the points that it is difficult 
to park elsewhere, it is expensive to do so, and parked cars help to keep the speed of vehicles in 
Cheap Street down to an acceptable level. One has only to walk down Cheap Street on a 
\Vednesday afternoon or on a Sunday to notice the marked increase in vehicle speed when there 
are no parked cars. By contrast, one has only to look at the frequent blockages and numerous 
tailbacks on a Thursday or a Saturday to see that there is a very strong case for the abolition of 
parking there. 

\Vhatever solution is eventually adopted, or even if a better one is found, there can be no 
doubt that it will have a profound effect on the whole of the town, not simply on the immediate 
environs of Cheap Street. If the street is closed, traffic density will increase enormously in such 
places as Newlands, North Road and Acreman Street. To close Cheap Street will require new 
regulations, perhaps a new one-way system, possibly yellow lines. \Vhatever the outcome, 
and one must hope that it comes soon, it will have far-reaching, though perhaps not immediately 
perceptible effects on us all. 

John Wallis 
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Landscape Competition - The Winning Scheme 

Many people have commented on the relative simplicity of the design, which I hope is 
desirable, for the area is really quite small, and anything too complicated might have given a 
sense of confusion. I think that most of the entrants had two basic aims: firstly, to create a 
'practical' landscape, and secondly to give a degree of harmony to both buildings between which 
the area is sandwiched. By 'practical', I mean an area through which a large volume of people 
can walk conveniently, and one which can be easily maintained-hence, shrubbery instead of 
flower beds, walls instead of hedges, etc. Yet at the same time, the landscape ought to be rela
tively attractive; there are different opinions of the aesthetic merits of the two buildings, but 
anyone would agree that pleasant surroundings could only help. There were obvious things to 
do, for example to exploit the water in some way and to create a paved area outside the tuck
shop. The stream in its present condition has a positively horrible effect-an overgrown ditch 
into which people throw empty Coke cans. 

Obviously, one can only express disappointment that so far not a single element of any of 
the plans has been incorporated into the area. But as always, money is a problem and we can 
only hope that eventually something might be done. 

Making 
a 

Museum 

There are various ways of starting a 
museum but one of the easiest, though not 
the most permanent, is just to start collecting 
things. The late Mr. A. B. Gourlay, in the 
1971 edition of his History of Sherborne 
School, tells us something of the School 
museum (discontinued in 1940) and how in 
1910 it was able to swop a school list of the 
year 1686 for the works of the old Abbey· 
clock-to the complete satisfaction of the 
parties concerned. In planning to establish a 
town museum in Sherborne, permanence 
was a main consideration, otherwise people 
would not be forthcoming with exhibits, 
money, or their help-all important factors. 

The idea began in 1957 when Sherborne 
Historical Society was formed to promote 
knowledge of local history. After some years 
during which programmes of lectures, visits 
to historical sites, and other activities were 
carried out, the need for a museum became 
a real one so, in 1965, when Abbey Gate 
House-which was no longer considered 
suitable for a residence-became vacant, 
hopes began to rise. 

James Taylor 

In late ?\ovember of that year a meeting 
of members of the Societv and their friends, 
totalling nearly 100, w;s held in the Big 
Schoolroom of Sherborne School for the 
specific purpose of considering the proposi
tion that a town museum be formed. l\fuch 
discussion took place but the difficulties 
were seen to be so great that no progress 
was made, until one of the less active mem-
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hers of the Society offered to guarantee 
£300 towards the contemplated initial 
expenses. Then a committee of three was 
formed to take the matter in hand. 

The first step was to make clear to the 
Historical Society why it was essential that 
the museum must be constituted as a com
pletely separate legal entity apart from the 
Society. This was necessary to get refunds 
of income tax on 7 year covenants, relief 
from rates, to qualify for grants, and so on. 
Above all it was vital for a number of reasons 
that the museum should be so constituted 
that it could be reasonably sure of getting 
registered as a charity. The Historical 
Society could not be so registered because its 
purpose was to provide benefits for its 
members. So the new organization, named 
Sherborne Museum Association made an 
appeal for funds in January 1966. Circulars, 
with Deed of Covenant forms and Bankers 
Order forms, were sent out to r,100 local 
people and in a matter of weeks the target of 
£1,000 (including recoverable tax) had been 
reached. 

The publicity of these circulars served 
the useful secondary purpose of bringing 
the Museum Committee in touch with a 
number of people of varied accomplishments, 
who were to prove invaluable fellow workers 
in the years to come. 

By mid 1967 Abbey Gate House had 
been purchased (freehold), the interior 
largely rebuilt (including such features as a 
concrete staircase and fireproof doors) and 
equipped with beautifully made and fitted 
show cases on the ground floor. 

On 31st March 1968 the Museum 
Balance Sheet, in addition to the ordinary 
donations, showed three Special Donations 
for Capital Purposes totalling £s,560. By 
this time the museum had an experienced 
Hon. Curator, assisted by a group of capable 
voluntary helpers. 

On 5th May 1968 the museum was 
opened to the public by Sir Owen Morshead, 
G.C.V.O., K.C.B., D.S.O., M.C., to whose 
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generosity the museum was already indebted 
as a life member. In 1968 only the rooms on 
the ground floor were available for public use 
as the Upper Floor was still being furnished. 

In the first full year, 1969, the paid 
admissions, apart from children who came 
in free, were nearly 4,000. 

On 25th January 1970 the Upper 
Floor was opened by George F. Wingfield 
Digby, Keeper of the Department of Textiles, 
Victoria and Albert Museum, who had 
been most helpful to us over a long period. 

The above is an outline of how a 
museum was started. Of course, much has 
been done since 1970, particularly on the 
Upper Floor, now named the Marsden 
Room, and the top floor which provided 
valuable space for a workroom and for 
storage of exhibits, files, etc. 

Nothing has been said here about 
exhibits, as information about them is given 
in a printed Walk-Around Guide available 
at the museum. There are also temporary 
loan exhibitions, such as fans, dolls, china, 
glass, etc., which have been put on from 
time to time. 

It has been said that every museum 
should specialize in something, if it is only 
pinheads. Sherborne cannot claim to be a 
specialist museum, but it has some unique 
exhibits of much interest such as (a) The 
magnificent facsimile reproduction in colour 
of selected pages from the original A.D. 1400 
Sherborne Missal, and (b) The art work in 
the Natural History Section, particularly 
the geological relief map in colour of an 
area of 5 miles round Sherborne, with 
related information. 

Now, ten years after its formation, the 
museum still retains to the full its youthful 
vigour and is developing rapidly as a recog
nised centre for information and discussion, 
especially among local students. The Hon. 
Curator, Miss Marjorie Rogers, B.A., is in 
constant demand answering the most un
expected questions. 

F.M. 
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REFLECTIONS 
The only pleasure of growing old, said 

Vv. Somerset Maugham, is to observe the de
cline of one's contemporaries, and, looking 
back through fading school and hoEse photo
graphs, one wonders: whatever did happen 
to the 1 oo or so likely lads who arrived at 
Sherborne in 1955 (fees £350 p. a.) to be in
stilled with a little learning, some regard for 
authority and an appetite for sport? 

Most lasted the ordained five years; 
some, like me, a mere ten terms, and one or 
two fell by an earlier wayside still. Over the 
years they have crossed my near horizon
farming in Rhodesia, proliferating in Amer
ica, serving Her Majesty on land and sea 
abroad and, more mundanely, coping with 
the humdrum existence of the nine-to-five 
employee. 

As at school-surely a microcosm of life
some succeed, some fail (I was humbled in 
the final of the b0xing competition bv a 
friend who subsequently went to jail 'for 
grievous bodily harm) but the majority 
carrv on to become the backbone of the 
middle classes who perpetuate the Public 
School ethos. 

And what of those tutors whose role it 
was to conduct us to become conformist and 
considerate citizens? A.B.G., alas, has gone 
to the big classroom in the sky; M.R.G.E-D. 
(still looking younger than ever) has been 
from a to c and on again and L.E.C.B., 
once my tutor and my housemaster, is retiring 
for good, while the blessed Chief now teaches 
adolescent girls. C.A. J .K., the first person 
to beat me (as head of School House) is now 
housemaster of Abbey. Times change yet 
stand still. 

Sadly many geographical memories 
have been dismembered. My study has disa
ppeared and so too-ironically-has the Chief 
who vandalised it. The rigid discipline 
(a thrashing for talking, even, to a friend from 
the Girls' School) has been ameliorated, and 
smoking and drinking, no doubt, will be de 
rigueur soon. Gone also are the mandatorv 
three week hair cuts and many other vestig~s 
of Tom Brown's schooldays which were the 
very kernel of our discipline. 

Cruelty did exist-masters were guilty 
too-and there was bullying, both physical 
and mental. And there was a certain lack of 
honour whereby the innocent were punished 
;md the guilty (as in life) went free; yet all 
in all the truth prevailed, as did peaceful co
existence in the end. 

'Ve learned that to err was wrong but 
only when one was caught, that laziness was 
tolerated in the classroom but not on the 
field, and that may explain why I played 
some 20 games for the colts and junior colts 
XVs who went undefeated, yet failed to ob
tain an '0' level. 

I left early-in the euphemism of the 
times "to continue my education elswhere" 
-but without regret, without rancour and 
with everlasting thanks to "Uncle" for re
leasing me from the strait-jacket of enforced 
discipline. 

By luck and chance, diligence and hard 
work, 1 have prospered while others whose 
future seemed so assured in 1955 have floun
dered and failed. Neither they, nor the sys
tem, are to blame: destiny fashions our 
footsteps from an early age. And yet, and 
yet .... in an age of, paradoxically, increa
sing illiteracy and falling academic standards, 
a public school education is one of the last 
insurances of life. 
Vivat Rex Eduardus Sextus ! 

Nigel Dempster 
O.S. and Columnist for the "Daily Mail" 
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LECTUR-ES 

The first lecture of the term was given by Mr. Ray Buckton, Chairman of A.S.L.E.F., on 
the controversial subject of Trade Unionism. The majority of the listeners (myself included) 
came with set ideas and went away impressed by his sincerity and his oratory, if not converted 
to his way of thinking. \\Then tackled on the subject of 'closed shop', he received a considerable 
ovation for stating himself to be against it, but on other subjects he was, in true political fashion, 
noticeably non-commital ! 

Perhaps, after the first lecture, Dr. Bythell's "The General Strike 50 years on" was a suit
able choice. We learnt much about the actual event and, amongst other things, why it is un
likely to happen today. 

Next there was a welcome return visit from Mr. David Hurford, who gave a lucid and 
interesting talk on Rembrandt. Once again Mr. Hurford showed his expert knowledge in the 
field of art, illustrating his lecture with many magnificent slides. 

Mr. Horton, ofB.P., presented a tantalising glimpse of the large world of the multinationals. 
He used his own company to illustrate the policies and transactions of the 'seven sisters'-the 
major oil companies-speaking with ease and keeping the attention of a Saturday morning 
Sher borne audience the whole time! Full marks for the frank and enlightening way in which 
he dealt with the potentially embarassing topic of corruption amongst the mammoth companies! 

l\1r. Mike Baker, a master at King's Taunton, gave a most informative talk on an expedi
tion which he and a group of boys had made to Guyana. To accompany his lecture, he showed 
an extremely good film, shot by some of the boys, which successfully brought the feel of the 
country into the B.S.R. 

The next lecture was appropriately placed, for it too dealt with expeditions, but this time 
specifically for scientific exploration. Mr. Andrews-Speed, O.S., transported us to the icy 
wastes of Greenland for an amusing and interesting talk on exploration of the Ice Cap. He 
whetted the appetites of the more adventurous among us, by describing how we could get onto 
such expeditions, if we so wished. He showed us an unforgettable selection of slides, which 
vividly portrayed this strange land, from the fertile fly-ridden low country to the bleak arctic 
interior. However we had to take his word about the size of icebergs and the beauty of several 
mountain ranges, the light in the B.S.R. making some slides almost wholly indistinguishable! 

Professor Reid gave a dauntingly entitled lecture on "Inflation and the accountant"; 
however, he spoke in such a way as to be understandable to the whole audience, including the 
non-mathematicians! He posed questions for the audience to answer and there was no lack of 
response, so that by the end of the morning the economic situation had been much discussed, 
if not solved. 

Next we had a light-hearted evening in the shape of the Sherborne Town Band. Although 
not quite as entertaining as Cyril White's jazz band, they were nonetheless accomplished. 
Between the lively pieces the conductor acquainted us with the history of his band and then gave 
us a guided tour of the five sections of the troop. They ended the evening with some familiar 
tunes, making a pleasant contrast to the pieces played earlier, which, while showing off the merits 
of the band, were not perhaps so well-known. 
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Tuesday, 2nd of November was the United States election day, and so it was with the 
knowledge that Jimmy Carter was the new president elect that on the following Saturday 
Sherborne heard Mr. Hodder-Williams talking about 'The American Presidential Election'. 
Most of the audience had probably followed the close campaign and it was therefore with great 
interest that we learnt the inside working of an election so different from our own. Voting is 
rather like playing with a one-armed bandit-you pull levers to select your man, from the 
president down to the Arkansas rat catcher! The election takes place in something of a carnival 
atmosphere and is highly expensive. Also interesting was to hear how the Americans voted in 
this election; the South going for Carter, the North for Ford and so on. 

The last lecture of the term was given by four members of the Light Division. The ice was 
quickly broken by a very amusing joke told by Major Gilbert Gray, that had nothing whatsoever 
to do with the army! They had an excellent (if sometimes gruesome) collection of slides, and we 
heard about their tours in Ireland and Cyprus, which, judging from some of the slides, had their 
lighter moments! A good question and answer section ensued at the end, during which we 
learnt that there is little likelihood of a military camp in the near future! 

Our thanks to R.A.H. for yet another term of interesting and diverse lectures. Keep up the 
good work! 

Roderick Young 

SOCIETIES 
Duffers 

In the last Lent term we had the pleasure 
of having Richard Kneeland give a splendidly 
well illustrated exposition of Blake's poetry 
and printing; an impressive introduction to 
the poetry of R. S. Thomas given by Tim 
Devitt, and an absorbing insight into William 
Cobbett's career by L.E.C.B. 

The Trinity term was opened by a 
selection of readings by members: Joyce 
Carey, Thomas Mann, and Thomas Hardy 
all received an airing that made up a most 
entertaining evening. J. ]. B. brought the 
less well known aspects of Ruskin to our 
attention, and R.D.l\1. gave a particularly 
fine paper on A. E. Housman. 

The Michaelmas term saw the return of 
two previous speakers: Gerald Casey's bril
liant elocution of some modern Greek poetry 
will be remembered for a long time, as will 
Andrew Harvey's examination of Emily 
Dickinson. The final paper, by Nick Nisbet 
on Excalibur was not of that same standard, 
but it brought the society, past and present, 
together to thank L.E.C.B. for his thirty years 
association and for his work as Chairman
we are very grateful to him and his wife for 
their hospitality, as we are to all our other 
hosts. Next term R.D.:M. becomes President 
and Chairman, and we may be assured that 
this bodes well for the future. 

Nick Nisbet, Secretary 

The Agora 
On reflection it would be difficult to 

find three topics for an Arts society that are 
further removed from one another, both in 
period and in nature, than those we did. 
The variation of the term's meetings there
fore goes without saying. 

Millet, it was decided, was a very 
political!y minded painter. There was 
speculation afterwards as to whether we 
would have made a different conclusion had 
we had a more effective way of displaying 
his paintings: the non-existence of slides of 
his work meant that we had to pass round 
catalogues and inevitably the discussion 
centred around the implications of the 
paintings rather than the art itself. The 
difficulty Merlin Lewis had in showing us 
any pictures is also indicative of the sad 
neglect of this French nineteenth-century 
social realist (if one has to categorize artists) 
but nevertheless passing looks did mean that 
everyone was involved. An exhibition of 
~fillet's work at the Hayward Gallery earlier 
in the year corrected this neglect to some 
extent, a correction completed for us by 
Merlin. 

Just before half term ~farcus Chavasse 
gave us his impressions of Venice, having 
visited it in the summer. He had a magnifi
cent collection of slides (all taken by him) 
and he played us extracts from Vivaldi and 
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Monteverdi. One 'Aspect of Venice,' how
ever had greatly displeased him: the quantity 
(and no doubt quality too) of tourists. This 
led into a discussion afterwards when Mr. 
Oldham complained that tourism had been 
Venice's trade for as long as it had stood. 
Marcus Chavasse did not think that that 
excused their effect nowadays but Mr. 
Oldham stood firm. One thing that was 
apparent was the surprising attitude of 
indifference on the part of the Venetians 
towards their sinking city. Surprising, be
cause this apparent helplessness is not a 
characteristic of the city's past Art and 
Government. 

John Wallis, the original founder of the 
society, left the school at the end of the term 
and therefore gave the last paper he will 
attend. He spoke on the life and writing of 
Alexander Solzhenitsyn, putting less empha
sis on the 'Warning to the \Vest' affair which 
has been so well covered recently on a 
national scale. We decided that if 
Solzhenitsyn is to follow in the tradition of 
Tolstoy and Dostoevsky, etc., he must be 
less politically orientated. In The Gulag 
Archipelago particularly it would appear that 
art is a vehicle for politics rather than 
politics a topic for artistic expression. 
Along with the paper there were quotations 
from many of his books, his prose poems and 
from other influential people. 

Attendance this term was higher than 
for our first term's meetings both by boys and 
masters. We hope to improve on the number 
of members of the girls school attending
a variation in members of the society leads 
to more stimulating and informative 
discussion. 

Giles Tillotson, 
Hon. Sec. 

Chataway Society 
There have been three debates in this, 

the sixth season of Chataway Society debat
ing. The society has acquired a new Chair
man in Mr. Patterson and a new secretary 
in P. le M. Sinclair. 

The first debate opened the new season 
with the motion 'This House believes that 
discipline is the enemy of originality'. The 
House voted by a narrow margin against the 
motion. 
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The second debate took the form of a 
balloon debate in which the personages of 
Mr. Bilbo Baggins, Captain Horatio Horn
blower, Signor Malvolio and M. Hercule 
Poirot were represented by Mr. Carey, 
Mr. Watson, Mr. Spencer and :Mr. Adams 
respectively. The main speeches reflected 
great credit on this distinguished quartet, 
all of whom has managed extremely well 
to think themselves into their parts. The 
voting saw Capt. Hornblower victoriously 
retained in the balloon. 

The third debate was on the motion 
'This House believes in the equality of 
women'. Dr. Turner, supported by Mr. 
Herbert, proposed that women should be 
seen as having an equally worthwhile role to 
fill in society, while Dr. Holland, supported 
by Mr. Loxton, argued that the role of 
women would be misconceived if seen as 
that of equals when they were so clearly 
different in aptitude and ability. This some
what disingenuous position won the day and 
the motion was defeated by a narrow margin. 

Attendance at the term's debates has 
on the whole been disappointing. The facile 
attractions of Sunday night television seem 
to be reducing the majority of the Lower 
School, especially the Fifth Form, to a state 
of almost savage torpor. It seems sad that 
they should neglect the opportunity to attend 
their society and raise the standard of floor 
speeches. 

R.G.P. 

Turing Society 
Thi5 term we have had three meetings. 

First of all was a very amusing talk on the 
applications of computers in industry by 
Dr. S. M. Negrine, who gave us an insight 
into the devious workings of Readers Digest, 
as well as many interesting applications of 
computers in modern industry. The next talk 
was by Ben Bourdillon on programming in 
BASIC, a computer language. The final talk 
was by Mr. M. Spring on Computer Aided 
design in architecture. This was about how 
computer visual displays can be used to 
help architects design houses and other 
structures. 

Thanks are in order to M.J.H. for run
ning the society so effectively. 

Benedict Bourdillon, 
Hon. Sec. 
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MUSIC 
Introduction 

For the music lovers this has been an 
eventful term, the delights ranging from the 
strains of Bach to the sounds of John Cage. 
A new season of the Concert Club is under 
way, the trips to Bournemouth (courtesy of 
A.J.Y. and P.J.S.) to hear the B.S.O. are 
as popular as ever, and all's well with the 
music department, judging by what we've 
heard this term. 

B.R.J. and the Choir have worked hard 
once again and especially hard for their 
appearance on Southern T.V., which, owing 
to the thoughtlessness of that station, never 
materialised; the public have been deprived 
of musical genius appearing on their boxes. 

The Gramophone Society have had 
another successful term, presenting a balloon 
debate, an evening about the late Lord 
Britten and ending with a ghoulish evening 
of Schock horror, including a ghostly per
formance of the Horovitz 'Horrortorio'. 

The mus1c1ans gave a concert at 
Hazlegrove Preparatory School, while earlier 
on in the term there was a welcome invasion 
by prep schools to take part in an orchestral 
weekend. 

Sherborne musicians have taken the 
world by storm this year; John Pocock, 
Richard Hosford and Brian Schiele have all 
gained places in the National Youth 
Orchestra, while Roderick Leece is one of 
only four grade 8 pianists in Great Britain 
to win a Sheila Mossman memorial prize 
this year. Congratulations to one and all. 

Roderick Young 

School Concert 
On Friday, 26th November, the B.S.R. 

was packed with an unusually large audience 
for the school concert. Previously the 
attendance at such concerts has been small, 
and so one would assume the greater attrac
tion is due to a superior quality in the music. 

The Second Orchestra were the first 
to perform, and were probably as good as 
they have ever been, setting themselves new 
standards in the way they performed pieces 
by Haydn, Liadov and Offenbach. 

Vivaldi's Concerto in A minor for violin 
and string orchestra followed, played by a 
smaller ensemble. Each movement had a 
different soloist, a novel idea but an ex
tremely good one since the result was 
excellent. 

The third item was a selection of songs 
sung by Doreen Murray. Unfortunately 
the B.S.R.'s acoustic problems made it 
difficult to hear much of the soprano's 
efforts, often an annoying factor to cope 
with. 

After the interval we heard the band 
playing Bizet's first 'L'Arlesienne' Suite. 
For once they performed under the direction 
of the baton of Julian Dams, for the man of 
many talents, P.J.S., was playing the saxo
phone. They gave 'their usual polished 
performance that we have come to expect 
of them' to quote a previous report, and did 
well to interest an increasingly restless 
audience. 
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The next treat in store was the Vlth 
form percussion group's dubious but well 
received contribution. Certainly it had great 
amusement value as a 'son et lumiere' 
production, but it rather cc:in~rms . my 
opinion that contemporary music is written 
as a mere commercial outlet. I hope that 
this is just a traditionalist's view. 

Due to the rather limited remammg 
time, we heard only one movement of the 
'Toy Symphony'. The string quartet !5ave 
polished support to the car horns, night
ingales etc., which were accurately ( ?) 
played' by such notable personalities as the 
Headmaster Robert Ferry (unrehearsed), 
Mr. Judge' and Miss Miller. Unhappily 
Miss Coulter was indisposed and could not 
participate. The performance was .a~com
plished amid ribald laughter and missiles-
altogether quite an achiever;ient. . . , 

Again due to lack of time, Hmde~ith s 
'Christ's Entombment' had to be omitted; 
however after a short Fanfare composed by 
Walton, the school orchestra superbly exe
cuted their rendering of the first movement 
of Rachmaninov's second piano concerto. 

This deserves special note since all 
played well, and the .i:erforman~e had _a 
professionally efficient air about it that. is 
seldom found in a school orchestra. Roderick 
Leece at the piano had obviously put vast 
amounts of work into it, and, because of 
this, the event was without question the 
evening's highlight. Many people felt that 
the final piece was far and away the best, 
and redeemed any previous and .possibly 
less precise playing. On the whole, a very 
enjoyable evening. 

J. Dermot Turing 
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Informal Concerts 
That the school's musical talent is as 

strong as ever, could be seen in the term's 
four informal concerts, in which about 
sixty different boys took part. Alas, as 
usual, the attendance was poor. 

The first concert consisted of those of 
grade 7-8 standard. S. F. Liebling and 
R. N. S. Leece played a duet by Game for 
flute and piano and impressed the audience 
by their good co-ordination. D. Lloyd gave 
a superb rendering of ~he Rhapsody in. B 
minor, by Brahms, filhng the room with 
both stormy and tranquil music. M. C. G. 
Irvine played a lively and amusing Foxtr~t 
by Carilleri while B. Schiele countered this 
with an expert performance of the 'lament' 
from Rubbra's violin sonata. 

The next concert was of an entirely 
different nature-an organ recital held in 
the Abbey. Five budding organists displayed 
their obvious talents. A. Bett started the 
proceedings with an impressive account of a 
Bach prelude followed by T. Blach ably 
playing some Brahms. R. Edwards showed 
his skill with the sounds of a Bach Chorale 
prelude after which T. Pope,_ as wel_l as 
playing Bach, moved forward with the times 
and entertained us with Lloyd Webber's 
'Noel Nouvelet'. Finally C. Lewington 
finished the evening with a powerful Chorale 
by Franck. 

The third concert gave a chance for 
the fledgling musicians, in the grades r-.3 
to show their expertise. S. R. S. Morns 
showed great promise with his 'march' for 
the flute by Handel and A. P. T. Tresidder 
played a stirring trombone piece by Byrd. 

The last concert for grades 4-6 had so 
many taking part that it was necessary to 
stage it on two nights. R. Paddy dextrously 
played a spritely piece by Purcell and H. M. 
Laidlay played a tuneful allegro for the horn 
by Mozart. P. T. F. Collings' sad. and 
mournful piano prelude by Pachulski was 
followed by S. J. R. Mathews, who brought 
the mystique of the east into the re~ital room, 
with 'Orientale', for 'cello, by Cm. A slow, 
haunting, melodious andante by Mozart was 
extremely well played by D. P. C. Tomson. 
A. J.M. Leather and F. J. Thompson were a 
very successful !earn i;>laying a. Mozart duet 
for clarinet; their musical phrasing was excel
lent. A curious piece, 'Conseil Inutile', by 
Rebihoff, was romantically interpreted by 
M. G. Chambers . 
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Much work had obviously been done 
by all those taking part; our thanks to all 
for four such musical evenings. Our thanks 
also to the music staff, who, although not 
mentioned on the programmes, often accom
pany the instrumentalists. 

The following have played in an in
formal concert this term. 

Up to grade 3: 
G. Morony, J. Zealley, A. Macdonald, 

S. Turnbull, E. Whitcomb, J. Lund, M. 
Kitcatt, A. Fraser, R. Openshaw, S. Morris, 
R. Gilmour, P. Messervy, A. Tresidder. 

Grades 4-6: 
J. Dorey, R. Paddy, H. Laidlay, A. 

Horwood, P. Collings, G. Tillotson, D. Lloyd, 
J. Pocock, S. Matthews, G. Yarde-Leavett, 
G. Abel, \V. Watts, S. Samoilys, P. Sinclair, 
D. Tomson, C. Miller, C. Croft, D. Eckford, 
A. Leather, F. Thompson, D. Tremellen, 
M. Chambers, E. Neubauer, J. Marsden, 
N. Foster, D. Tresidder. 

Grades 7-8: 
A. Bruce, A. Lang, P. Farley, S. Liebling, 

R. Leece, J. Rogers, G. Davidson, D. Lloyd, 
N. Falla, R. Hosford, R. Cook, M. Irvine, 
D. Tomson, J. Pocock, B. Schiele, and the 
Vlth form Percussion Group: 

S. Barton, B. Bourdillon, Sarah Crane, 
Julia Crutchley, S. Ellyatt, N. Hill, H. Pope, 
Indrani V arniesinghari. 

Organ Recital: 
A. Bett, T. Blach, R. Edwards, T. Pope, 

C. Lewington. 
Roderick Young 

John Cage 
The audience sat down for this musical 

event with very little idea as to what they 
were going to hear and see, and were treated 
to a bizarre and interesting evening. 

The scene was set by the first piece
'The wonderful widow of eighteen springs', 
performed by four voices and by Brian 
Judge adroitly playing the pianola. Thence
forth the modus operandi was music (the 
less subtle might say cacophony) inter
spersed with narration from Peter Witchell, 
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Brian Judge and John Cage himself, por
trayed by Dr. Turner, to explain what we 
were about to hear. To the majority of 
listeners this type of work was an entirely 
new concept and one with which they could 
not readily identify. While it was easy to 
enjoy the evening it was possible to come 
away puzzled by its unorthodoxy. 

An especially interesting and indeed 
pleasant sound, came from pieces played on 
the 'prepared' piano-a piano with different 
objects inserted between the strings, thus 
creating a totally new sound. The piano 
becomes a percussion orchestra controlled by 
one player. 

Cage's chief concern seems to have been 
to make music a spontaneous action and to 
bring it close to nature-to make music 
whose sounds cannot be foreseen. Certainly 
one could not foretell what was to happen 
next in the highlight of the programme, 
Dr. Kershaw performing '\Vater M~usic'. 

The good doctor splashed away using piano, 
a radio (randomly tuned), raspberry blower, 
nightingale call, playing cards, fairground 
whistle, sticks, a jug of water and a milk 
bottle. He had before him an immense sheet 
of instructions and all his actions had been 
carefully worked out down to the last second. 
\Vhile it was marvellous to watch and hear, 
still more exciting were his intense facial 
expressions! 

Roderick Leece proved to us that silence 
does not exist in his passionate rendering of 
the third movement of the 4 ft. 3 in. silent 
piano piece, while Thomas Blach and 
Andrew Bett showed us that playing a 
piano need not be merely confined to the 
keyboard! The evening was brought to a 
close by John Cage, philosophising from the 
top of an aluminium step ladder as to what 
sounds are music and what are not. This 
last is, of course, a matter for debate, but 
whatever one thought of John Cage's style, 
one could not fail but to enjoy an amusing 
and absurd evening. Mad, mad, quite mad. 
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A 
MUSICAL 

CROSSWORD 
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Devised by S. ]. R. Matthews 
Solution on page 46 
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CLUES 

Across 
I. Deep-sounding fish, perhaps? (4) 
3. Musically speaking it's 32. (4) 
5. Brought up to pitch, keeping the end 

taught, somehow (7) 
9 and IO. Movement towards the east in a 

Mozart sonata. (5, 4, 5) 
l 2. Ram follows the pound to a degree! 

(1, l, l, l) 
13. It doesn't rhyme, but notes have to be 

made on the right lines. (9, 4) 
15. Some noise, Chopin would not want in 

the concert hall. (4) 
l 7. A tune, bagpipes need plenty of! (8, 3) 
2 I. A site, arranged for a composer. (5) 
22. Two notes ring true to oneself. (3) 
23. Rings for taxes. (5) 
26. Moving performances? (6, 4) 
27. Confused riot after minuet. (4) 
29. In most harmonised hymns, she'll have 

to read between the lines for it. (9, 4) 
34. Snooty part of Elgar's 'Nobilmentes'. (4) 
35. Rather fat canon! (5) 
36. It is said that Beethoven started them 

off, but that Richard Strauss was the 
end. (9) 

37. Prince Albert's group? (7) 
38. Grieg's capital in Czechoslovakia. (4) 
39. Marsh plant, blown about in the 

wind! (4) 

Down 
l. Drinking queues, perhaps, show where 

the beat is! (3, 5) 
2. 'Triste' means the lady's confused. (5) 
3. Point to a harp which is out of tune. (5) 
4. It largely performs after a good meal. 

(4, 9) 
6. Old call takes the trick. (s) 
7. ]. Christoph Bach was this to C. P. E. 

Bach. (5) 
8. In a way, murders about a thousand of 

them in the front line, maybe. (8) 
l l. Some secular music to equip with. (3) 
13. Nothing from Soho of worth note. (3) 
14. These beginners are a way of getting 

acquainted. (13) 
16. New topic to do with eyes. (5) 
18. 'Come -- the garden, Maud" (Tenny

son). (4) 
19. This composer shot roughly about fifty. 

(s) 
20. Half-hearted cheer? (4) 
24. Hearing-aid. (8) 
25. Settled down and collected notes! (8) 
28. Slowing down, shortly, is a pointless 

rite. (3) 
29. Huge legendary bird turns up with a 

French horn. (3) 
30. They're played out and given O.B.E.'s 

over nothing. (5) 
3 I. To be a singer is the prevailing course of 

one's ways. (5) 
32. The object of Beethoven's farewell. (5) 
33. Mechanical part of 32. (5)· 



MUSIC SOCIETY 
Bach's 'Christmas Oratorio' was origi

nally written as a sequence of six cantatas, 
the first of which was performed on Christ
mas Day and the other five on specified days 
leading up to Epiphany. Although singing all 
six in one night means that the performance 
is very long, length is immaterial with music 
of this quality. I am sure the performers 
were exhausted by the end but such perfect 
Classical music in Sherborne Abbey (which 
lends itself to any performance of religious 
music in both acoustics and ambiance), 
can be very moving and beautiful. This 
performance could only have furthered 
the Musical Society's reputation of pro
ducing only masterpieces. 

Four soloists joined the habitual Musical 
Society team for this performance: Elizabeth 
Lane (Soprano), Elizabeth Holden (Con
tralto), Arthur Davies (Tenor) and David 
Wilson Johnson (Bass). Although they all 
sang with suitable excellence, surely the 
prize goes to the Duet for Soprano and Bass 
with those vibrant, flowing and consoling 
words: 

Lord, Thy mercy, Thy compassion, 
Comforts us, and sets us free, 
Of Thy wondrous love and kindness, 
Thou dost heal our sin and blindness, 
And our gracious Advocate Thou will be. 

The regularity of the Musical Society's 
performances should be a thing to wonder 
at though unfortunately it tends to lead to 
underestimation on the part of members of 
the school-its annual nature means that it 
may be thought of as something less than 
special. (To see half a dozen boys from one 
house attending is a rare event.) This, of 
course, is wrong: Mr. Judge, Mr. Davies 
and everyone who took part deserve our 
thanks and congratulations. But what further 
praise after the event do they need? The 
ringing and victorious last Chorus is elation 
enough for any single occasion: 

Now vengeance hath been taken, on all the 
foes of man, 

And Christ doth end in triumph, the con
flict He began. 

Sin, Death, and Hell, and Satan, their 
mighty Victor down; 

And You doth stand forgiven before his 
Father's throne. 

Giles Tillotson 
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LITERARY 



Jigsaw 
0 Country, Earth, wild and beautiful. 
Mountains hard, soft as a face. 
Speculatively, I piece together, with crumpled frown, 
the dots and jots in the margin of my notebook. 
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Easy hills with suns behind, and mountains, dead here, 
but meant to be so beautiful that they're not a part of Earth. 
They're something else. 
Green meadows compare, 
and are their cousins. 
Where are all these ? 
Perhaps in Tolkien; so much mind in them. 
But no. Tolkien is books, 
and books are fading, though you say no. 
Tolkien is the last. 
The first was Genesis, or what they promised. 
But like shadows of flames on the black fireplace wall, 
the plans roll up and eat the country. 
And, leaning on clouds, diplomats plan. 
Somebody should tumble them down 
off their concrete thrones. 
He could. 
And when he does, he'll speak, 
and they'll listen ... 
The jigsaw's done, finished, 
and is swept away by futuristic winds. 
But the memory stays, and is received by those with the remnants of a mind. 
Those mountains could only happen 
once, 
and only in one place. 

Anthony Lane 
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Winter perspective 
Neon and stars falling 
with snow from shop-windows 
in pools of trampled light; 
car headlights menace 
then dilate to red 
tail-lights and cold silence. 
In a doorway 
winter unbuttons her coat 
unravels her scarf 
and puts my hands in her pockets. 
I stamp blue feet on the mat 
eat soft snow from a warm ledge 
and walk into her bedroom 
locking the door. 

A wick throws 
A wick throws 
Hesitant shadows on night 
Confusion of walls 
Thoughts 
In the burning the centre 
Of waxmelting green carpet 
Caught 
In a sliding delirium 
Of flickering images 
On windows of memory 
Flame 
Splutters 
Stifled 
Starved 
Silence. 

Setting 
In an ideal Brave New School all boys 

would doubtless be graded Alpha, Beta, 
and on to Epsilon in all subjects. But in a 
less streamlined world it might be pleasant 
to work alongside others of differing abilities, 
especially in English. The quick writer and 
the slow, the flashing reader and the rumina
tive might enjoy learning from each other. 
\Vho knows-they might even do better in 
exams, and what could be more important 
than that? 

Anon. 
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Hands 
Looking at my hands today, I finally knew the worst. 
Looking at my hands today, I knew it had caught up with me. 

I had wanted to remain free, unimplicated. Smiling to myself on dark, hidden evenings, 
I was confident I was one step ahead. Then, I was using it often, and my control of it was 
improving. A secret guide towards perfection, but a dangerous one. Once I had got far enough, 
no one could have stopped me. But I was walking the tightrope between them and it. 

Now, the selfish game was over. I hadn't dared look at my hands for a long time. But in a 
moments glance I saw it. On the tips and edges of my fingers, even in the soft, lazy palms, the 
tell-tale marks struck me. The black nicotine of ink watched me mockingly, the stains oflearning. 

Only if you remain unmarked, the observer, can you use it to go forward. Once it has 
noticed you flicking through its pages, you must pay. You become scarred, deceptive. Delusions 
of intelligence amongst its quagmire of print. You know no innocence in its false world. 

Burdened with apprehension, yet relieved to be rid of the fear of being discovered, I stand 
from my desk. Books, papers, files I throw away. Then even the desk itself. I pack my rucksack 
with some clothes, unwritten poems, and a few photographs, and walk out on the street. 

Nick Thorpe 
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CARMEN 

Not until the final curtain call on 
Saturday night could we really appreciate 
what had just happened. Carmen had 
come and gone with the wind, and the chorus 
had left their dressing rooms that evening 
with feelings of exhaustion mixed with 
nostalgia for what had been a wonderful 
experience. In contrast, the morning of 
September 3rd was one of mixed feelings, 
apprehension and dejection at having left a 
glorious summer holiday behind. The trans
formation was amazing and does credit to 
Messrs. Bizet, Shelley and Glen. 

The bulk of chorus rehearsing time was 
spent under the direction of the formidable 
Miss Augusta Miller, whose impeccable 
French was a continual source of amuse
ment. She had a sadistic approach to her 
teaching but it paid dividends in the end. 
Stage rehearsals were enlivened by the 
presence of the soloists, of whom Don Jose 
(Henry Howell) was the chief clown. In 
typical operatic fashion he cracked jokes 
most of the time, some repeatable, some not 
so. Having proudly announced that he 
possessed a teddy bear, he was asked by a 
member of the Girls School one morning if 
he had spent the night with it, to which he 
replied that he hadn't, but that he had found 
a substitute. The ballet master, l\1r. Stuart 
Robertson was never seen without a carnation 
or a silver topped cane, and was on one occa
sion seen wearing the most extraordinary 
object on his head, though this is not the place 
to describe exactly what it was that he was 
wearing. I mustn't forget the immortal 
P.J.S., the master of ceremonies who delighted 
the enormous crowds with the famous hyena 
laugh and provided the viewers of the closed 
circuit TVs with a screen filled with an 
enormous white waistcoat. Foolishly he was 
entrusted with 300 packets of J.P.S. (no rela
tion) kindly supplied by Imperial Tobacco 
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A pause in rehearsals 

Ltd. for the performance. As a result the 
cigarette girls had to make do with chocolate 
sticks. 

Contrary to popular belief, Abbeylands 
did not turn out to be like 'Vandsworth 
prison and the rooms were lavishly equipped 
with beds. Mr. Glen presided over us, yet 
kept a low profile, and gave us the sound 
advice that we should not feel the need to 
go and have an emotional 'whatnot' after
wards. The piano in the house dining room 
was well worn, and its enchanting discords 
wafted out of the windows at 8.30 every 
morning and jerked the inhabitants of 
Cutlers into the world only minutes after 
they had gone to bed. 

In general our social welfare was well 
attended to and a disco was laid on one 
evening in theJ.C.R. We jived away merrily 
to the Habanera and the Toreador songs 
and one girl was even heard singing the 
chorus from Act I, which begins 'Au Secours ! 
Au Secours !' ... while dancing with one of 
the masters involved in the production. 
Talking of them, there was an amusing 
incident (though perhaps this particular 
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member of staff would prefer to use the 
term 'insulting'), when at a dress rehearsal 
he was asked by an urchin (the correct term 
for a member of the prep school taking part 
in the chorus) what he was supposed to be. 
He looked down on the little fellow and said: 
'Well, what do you think I look like?'-'A 
poof', replied the urchin, quite unconcernedly. 

It would be untrue to say that the final 
product was technically brilliant, but for 
sheer entertainment it was surely good value. 
The aftermath of the storm was a depressing 
anticlimax resulting in feverish attacks of 
the 'Bizet Blues', but if the audience enjoyed 
the performance half as much as we enjoyed 
taking part, then 'Carmen' was a resounding 
success. 

Charles Lewington 
R.S.G. perfects the changing of the guard 

Concert Club 
Annetta Hoffnung 
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The Concert Club's season began on an amusing and unusual note with an evening of 
Gerard Hoffnung's humour, appropriately presented by his widow. \Ve were entertained 
with numerous slides of his drawings, each one with its own anecdote. Hoffnung's life, from a 
child in Berlin to his tragically early death in London was related with the aid of sketches done 
at different stages of his career. Even at seven his unique humour is discernible in his drawings 
and one can understand that his schoolmasters often complained about his lack of seriousness! 
The slides of his work were interspersed with photographs of himself, one of which showed him 
as a child playing on a beach with a rather tubby playmate-a very youthful Andre Previn. 

It did not take long for most of the audience to be captivated by Hoffnung. Only his talent 
could portray a 'thud' on paper, in such a way that one knew at once that it could be nothing 
else. \Vho can forget the look in the face of the lady caterpillar, as she darns her husband's 
countless socks? Or the leering faces of the elders as they peer through the keyhole at Suzanna? 
\Ve were allowed a brief view of his private life, when one saw a man living for his work, his 
family and his 'stradivarious' Tuba. Mrs. Hoffnung also brought with her several films and some 
enjoyable recordings of her husband being interviewed. Perhaps the highlight of the evening 
was an animated cartoon, entitled 'The Hoffnung Symphony Orchestra,' made by the B.B.C., 
based on Hoffnung's drawings. The last film was a tantalisingly brief view of the first Hoffnung 
concert, shot by Movietone News. \Vhere else, but at a Hoffnung festival, could one hear the 
'1812' played with the aid of pop guns, listen to a concerto for hose-pipe and orchestra or see 
Brunhilde on a bicycle? 

Marius May and Paul Hamburger 
This, the second concert of the new season, was in striking contrast to the light-hearted 

spirit of the first-but no less enjoyable. At the last minute a change in programme was 
announced and Brahms and Schumann gave way to Bach and Janacek-so that we heard two 
pieces without the aid of Dr. Kershaw's notes, which while a pity, in no way detracted from the 
sou.nd ! Both musicians played with accomplishment and ease, although Paul Hamburger's 
performance on the piano was undeniably overshadowed by the eighteen-year-old 'cellist. 

Marius May put over all the pieces of his varied programme with a deep intensity of feeling 
and a conviction in the music-from the sombre and rich 'Elegie' by Faure, to the vitality and 
vivacity of Chopin's 'Introduction et Polonaise Brilliant'. The evening was successful enough to 
merit an encore and ended with an unscheduled but favourite piece, 'The Swan' by Saint-Saens. 
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DRAMA: 
Dandy Dick 

'Dandy Dick' was an adventurous 
choice. It came dangerously close to 'The 
Magistrate', its producer (though certainly 
imaginative) was less experienced than 
others and even the best Pinero farces require 
talented actors-otherwise they tend to fall 
flat. But if it was a gamble then it was a 
gamble that came off. 

The production was graced with two 
assets that possibly provide the key to its 
success. Firstly, Pinero has an annoying 
habit of having important events going on 
off stage and being reported to the audience, 
through an actor, by a messenger. (For 
example we never saw the Swan Hotel burn 
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down-understandably-and we never saw 
'Dandy Dick' for that matter.) But this 
annoyance was avoided by having a very 
colourful and convincing stage set that was a 
perpetual source of interest. Secondly, the 
audience was responsive. As C.W.M-I. 
remarked 'there is nothing worse than 
people not laughing at your jokes, even off 
stage'. This audience did laugh and in
spired confidence in the actors. 

The contagious nature of laughter, 
however, does cause problems. On one 
night there came from the wings a very 
strange noise indeed. One assumed that 
someone was shaking a metal sheet to 
simulate thunder (though it sounded rather 
more like someone dropping an armful of 
tin boxes containing nails) because Miles 
Geldard (the Dean) exclaimed suddenly, 
'Rain!' There was a roar of laughter and 
the Dean retreated behind the shivering 
curtain to conceal his. 

Every actor fitted his or her part and 
played it very well so rather than mention 
each one separately (resulting in a tedious 
string of praise) all that need be said was 
that the production was entirely worthwhile 
in every respect. Thanks and congratulations 
are particularly due to the producer, Jon 
Beazley. 

Giles Tillotson. 
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Shirburnians on Holiday 
Salmo Salar 

The drought of '76 not only caused 
cricket to be abandoned in Sherborne but 
also led fishermen all over the country to 
put their tackle away with faces as long as 
their rods. Industrial South \Vales was badly 
hit but the western parts of the Principality 
were less seriously affected and so there 
seemed no reason to cancel the week's 
fishing that had been arranged. 

The first day's angling produced noth
ing except blisters from wielding the salmon 
rod for sixteen hours; a salmon or big sea 
trout had followed the low water Jock Scott 
for a few tantalising seconds before sinking 
back into the black depths of a pool, but 
otherwise the chief amusement was gained 
by watching the comings and goings from a 
large heronry above an abandoned meander 
under the hill. Day two yielded one sea 
trout of meagre dimensions, sunburn, a 
soaking through chest waders that leaked 
and a tremendous fight. The latter came 
when fishing for sea trout in the tail of a 
pool just after midnight: there was enough 
moon to reveal the water surface suddenly 
rippling as a huge 'V' travelled up the pool 
producing waves that lapped against my 
waders before erupting as a noble fish leapt 
from the water within a rods length and 
giving me my second soaking of the day. 

On the third morning glorious sunshine 
prevailed (yet again) and another stretch of 
the river was tried. Daylight fishing for 
salmon only exacerbated the first day's 
blisters but a change to finer tackle and sea 
trout flies produced two sea trout: the first 
was taken at dusk and behaved well; the 
other came from the same lie just before 
midnight and behaved badly, disturbing 
most of the pool before being netted. The 
fishing bag though, felt comfortably heavy 
on the walk back through the fields to the 
car. 

Day four was much better. A strong 
wind and heavy clouds interspersed with 
cold showers demanded sweaters and water
proofs, but the cold was forgotten just before 
lunch when a boil at the fly and a savage 
tug at the line signalled another sea trout 
that bored deep, only occasionally revealing 
its size by the broad square tail that swirled 
from the water. On the bank it was a beauti
ful fish, a small head and deep shoulders 
and sealice still attached. The fly, tied in 
the fly-tying club at Sherborne, was retied 
and the pool fished down again. The most 
likely spot was passed but at the tail of the 
pool the line stopped, the rod bent, and 
another fish ran into the pool below. It 
was almost the twin of the one caught 
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earlier, and both were admired over lunch 
taken in the lee of an eroded, undercut bank 
that would have been excellent stand from 
which to shoot the curlew flighting overhead. 
After lunch two further sea trout went into 
the bag and the fifth followed at dusk, all 
on the same fly which now looked thoroughly 
masticated. Late night fishing produced 
nothing, thick weed preventing the pursuit 
of fish that had gone deep. 

Brilliant sunshine heralded day five 
and having fished down, and backed up, 
three pools with the salmon rod it seemed a 
good idea to go for a walk. The clear water 
made it possible to see the bottom of some 
of the pools and in one fished earlier two 
salmon tails and a sea trout's were seen 
waving beneath a rock in five feet of fast 
water. An attack with the salmon rod had 
no effect-the fly skated over the surface, 
ignored. Crossing the river to get above the 
fish, a long line and small fly produced the 
desired response and a salmon nearer twenty 
pounds than ten tugged and twisted in the 
clear water below me before turning down
stream with irresistible power; the real 
screamed, but the line came back as the hold 
of the hook broke free. There seemed little 
to do other than drink a cup of strong coffee, 
hands shaking. Further attempts to hook the 
fish during the remainder of the day were 
unsuccessful and only a modest sea trout, 
welcomed on any other day, accompanied 
me home. 
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Two days to go. The salmon were still 
there but refused a fortune's worth of flies 
in the course of the day and not even the sea 
trout obliged at dusk. Tired and one day to 
go. 

The last day was another cold, drizzly, 
autumn day. 'They' were still in residence, 
but refused all offerings before lunch and 
only one sea trout went into the bag. Lunch
time soup and Celtic coffee strengthened 
the resolve and in mid-afternoon, on the 
umpteenth cast, the line slowly straightened 
and moved upstream. At last! The salmon 
thrashed to the surface then dived deep. A 
hedge on a high bank forty yards below me 
looked ominous if the fish chose to return to 
the sea and so hurriedly I moved below the 
fish, encouraging it to force its way into the 
fast water at the head of the pool. The fish 
was a real lady (it proved to be a 'she') 
and neither sulked nor did anything extrava
gant and after what seemed an age of cruising 
around the pool interspersed by fired tugs, 
it rolled on its side, was gaffed, lifted up the 
high bank and taken well away from the 
river. 

Against the wet grass the salmon col
lected the waning afternoon light and looked 
beautiful and was admired, not without a 
tinge ofregret. Somehow it didn't seem right 
to try for the other salmon and anyway one 
was enough to carry back to the farm where 
the farmer produced his whisky to celebrate 
the first salmon caught on his farm that 
season. The following day it rained, and 
didn't stop for a month. 

D.P.]. 
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Sailing: 

Just what is 

the attraction ? 

Sailing has recently been compared 
favourably to standing under a cold shower 
and tearing up £5 notes. But if this is the 
case, as it most certainly seems from the 
look of anguish frequently recorded on the 
crew's face, why is it such a fast growing 
sport? Either the world is becoming more 
affluent, masochistic, and too comfortable, 
so that we want a quick period of discomfort 
to appreciate what we've got, or else there 
really is some fun to be had. 

However, one couldn't say that being 
continuously soaked by wave after wave, 
exerting every muscle in one's body, whilst 
at the same time applying full mental powers 
on to how much faster the next boat is 
going and trying to disregard the vigorous 
swearing arising from the 'other person' at 
the back end of the boat, is fun?! Nor could 
one say that sitting on a cold, wet, hard 
seat with your feet in a frozen puddle, and 
maintaining this cramped position for what 
seems like hours on end, whilst concentrating 
on the faintest breeze, and how much more 
efficient the next boat's cheating is than 
yours, is enjoyable either! 

But, surprisingly enough, I would main
tain that there are 'fun' moments in this 
lunatic activity: the thrill of surfing down a 
wave in a flurry of spray into the next boat's 
rear end; the exhilaration of gybing onto 
three other boats in a totally uncontrolled 
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manner and hence causing at least six other 
people to get a ducking, and the joy of 
screaming at a petrified crew who sits 
hunched up on the bow in a sulk for the rest 
of the race, saying that he will never race 
again (he always does) are not to be found 
in any other field of sport. 

Once the traumas of the boat are over, 
the real fun-terrestrial sailing-starts. The 
utmost satisfaction of the cosy fireside seat 
at the 'local', with a pint in the hand, spewing 
out eagerly the events of the last race to five 
other people, who all have no less than one's 
own verbal activity and equally low listening 
ability, is more than adequate compensation 
for the aggravation, toil and expense ex
tracted in the pa th there. 

David Cronk 
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Night-Watch 

Mid-Atlantic 

I awoke to a pummelling on my back. Hammocks are particularly susceptible to that sort 
of treatment. 

The ten of us donned trousers, several jerseys, full oilskins and scaboots. The time was five 
to midnight as we mounted the steps to the deckhouse, and drank hurried cups of coffee before 
my half of the watch dared to go out on deck. Promptly at midnight, we took over the bridge. 
We noticed the change in the weather immediately. 

No stars were visible; yesterday's hot sun had been replaced by fast-moving clouds. The 
wind was the first thing we became aware of, cutting through the mugginess of our three hours' 
catnap. Next the changed condition of the ship became apparent. Not only did the deck slope 
away at an alarming angle, not only were the sheets and sails taut, but the whole ship was 
shuddering as she mounted each successive wave. Our speed was a tremendous twelve knots on 
the indicator (which the navigator had declared to be under-reading) the angle of heel twenty 
degrees; incredibly the leerail was hidden under a flurry of foaming water. 

That hour passed very swiftly for me: I had the task of keeping the Sir Winston Churchill 
steering on 090°. This was an extremely tiring task; big seas were knocking the bow ten and 
twenty degrees off course, and applying too much correction on the helm meant that 090° was 
not only regained, but passed at speed going the other way. I soon learnt not to practice the 
theatrical wheelspinning one secs actors in films indulging in. For not only do you lose control 
of the ship, but it is the whole weight of the sea turning the wheel, so that any limb that attempts 
to prevent the mad career of the wheel is likely to be severed. Quite apart from that, it is ex
tremely hard work returning it to its original position-a little like lifting half-hundredweight 
sacks with one arm. 

The next hour the five of us spent in the Petty Officer's mess, as the standby half of the 
watch. 

At two we returned to the bridge. This hour was to be exhilarating. For it was our port 
rail that was submerged, and it was on the port side that I had to act as lookout, searching for 
any ships or rocks. Of ships we had seen none for three days-much chance of actually seeing 
either before impact in those conditions! 

A mere six feet from me the waves streamed over the taffrail, the phosphorescence creating 
a weird glow as it flew past the planking. The face of the water can only be described as angry. 
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I felt like a locomotive driver, peering into the oncoming gloom, specks of water and smoke 
stinging my face, leaning out of the side of my cab, with the beam waves foaming red under the 
light of the port lamp. 

At three we retired back to the PO's mess, and at four fifteen clambered wearily into our 
hammocks again. 

Another catnap till seven. 
Andrew Tresidder 

Life at the Top 
In the summer I was invited to spend a few days with the millionaire publisher of one of 

West Germany's largest weekly newspapers. His first-floor flat is about ten minutes from the 
centre of Hamburg. 

I was ushered in, shown where to put my things and given a large 'light' lunch. The flat 
itself is very spacious-all the rooms are twenty feet high-and all the floors are covered with 
spotlessly clean beige carpets. The walls are lined with endless rows of books, which stretch from 
floor to ceiling, and there are large windows overlooking the superbly kept garden below. 

After lunch I was taken in a chauffeur-driven Mercedes to the ,Zeit offices where I was to 
meet my host. The lift stopped at the top of the Pressehaus and I was led to Dr. B's office. In a 
side room he was reading a newspaper. \Vhen told that I had arrived, he sprang up, directed 
me with a gentle push towards the sofa, sat down and began to discover what sort of person he 
had to entertain for the next few days. Had I not known in advance that he was 70 years old, 
I would have guessed him as being in his fifties, yet on the telephone he sounded even younger. 
He wore a dark blue pair of heavily flared trousers with a loose open-neck shirt. From his waist 
dangled the chain on which his Hunter was tied. When I asked him if he read Die ,Zeit before 
it was published, he replied that if he did he'd need a new editor each week. 

Later that evening he drove me round the Hamburg night-life himself. He told me how he 
had paid for new hands for one of the cathedral's clocks, 'and we got the old pair'. They are 
now hanging above his veranda. He showed me all there was to see in Hamburg at night
the Reeferbahn included-and then drove us back. 

Dr. B. (or Herr Dr. B. as I should say) had a lot to say but very little time in which to talk. 
He works from half past eight to six, during which time he is completely involved in the running 
of his paper, and after that usually entertains guests. However in the short time that I did get 
to talk to him, I was able to gain a lot. He was convinced that the Pound is undervalued, and 
that people would start investing in Britain soon. I asked him if he would-he was not keen to 
say 'Yes'. He refused to admit that \Vest Germany was less democratic than Britain, and even 
when I suggested that the German extremist vote was a sizeable percentage, he wryly commented 
that at least \Vest Germany wasn't governed by the trade unionists. 

One mealtime we were discussing what the carroway seeds in the bread were called, when 
the maid, unprompted, brought a jar of them in. After she had left, the doctor commented on 
how closely she was listening to our conversation-but he was amused rather than annoyed. He 
asked where I had eaten my lunch; when I replied I had come back late and the maid had pre
pared me a snack, he seemed amused I thought so highly of 'Cafe B'. 

Surprisingly Dr. B. is hardly eccentric at all. He insists on calling a fridge an 'icebox'
but that's what they call it in America he explains. He enjoys his liquorices as much as his 
exquisite wines or lobster, and is insistent on a tidy appearance (although by his definition that 
never involves the need to wear a tie). He is not embarrassed by his wealth, but at the same time 
is generous with it (he gave me 300 marks 'to enjoy myself with' in Hamburg-and that's quite 
a lot for five days); and like many people whose profession is also their hobby, he has very little 
time for anything else (he plays the odd game of golf), but unlike many of them he is not 
singleminded. 

The best way to learn a language, he advised me, is to watch television and go to church; 
it's certainly an untried method. 

C. ]. Arnheim 



38 THE SHIRBURNIAN 

Canoeing : The Loire Expedition 

The sixth expedition to the Loire was 
helped by good weather, reliable vehicles 
(thanks to Ron Long and Polaroid U.K. Ltd.) 
and a group of boys who not only enjoyed 
themselves immensely but were also helpful 
and thoughtful throughout. 

The holiday combines canoeing from 
Beaugency to Saumur, visiting Chateaux at 
Chambord and Chenenccux, and tasting the 
local wines. A certain reluctance to canoe 
on the first morning was attributed to the 
quality, rather than the quantity, of the vin 
rouge. 

There were several capsizes at Beaugency 
as our less than expert canoeists tried out the 
first rapid. The standard quickly improved 
and most members remained upright for 
the other roo miles. 

W c were accompanied down the river 
by four Dutch canoeists who were guinea 
pigs for us on the difficult rapids and who, 
in the case of two of them, considerably 
enhanced the scenery. 

Sadly the rubble has been cleared from 
the bridge at Tours, and so what was once 

an exciting rapid has become smooth water. 
However the lowering of the water level 
above the bridge has made a fast, straight 
rapid at the foot-bridge. This needed 
courage and a certain amount of luck to 
negotiate. 

The Expedition dined out twice in 
France, once in Ambois in a splendid 
atmosphere, and once at Saumur in a more 
expensive but less good restaurant. Herc they 
insisted that we had a room of our own, 
perhaps remembering us from last year. 

At Saumur, the water was so low that 
the canoes had to be carried half a mile to 
the cars. The last to arrive, drifting gently 
downstream, paddles rarely touching the 
water were almost lifted out of the water 
by a wire cable towing a gravel scoop. 
However they arrived safely and so concluded 
a very successful journey. 

Members: J.S.M., S.vV.C., Aylward, 
Bennett, Franklin, King, Stephen Lane, 
Tony Lane, Lee, Scott Brown, Stebbings, 
Rolt, Prestige, Whitmey and A.J.Y. 

A.J.Y. 
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Evening Light on Tarn Hows 

Landscape photography is not the result of the inspiration of the Photographer, but of the 
beauty of the landscape he is taking. It is not the art of creation, but that of capturing the 
created at its most beautiful. 

H. D. Kendal. 
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SPORT 

RUGBY FOOTBALL 1976 
Below are the results for this season-results which are better than have ever been achieved 

before; and I doubt if these results will ever be beaten in the future. 
I congratulate all the teams and their coaches on this marvellous record. Not only have the 

results been excellent, but the standard of rugby played has been outstanding. 

1976 Played Won 
l st 9 9 
2nd 8 8 
3rd 8 6 
4th 7 7 
Colts 9 8 
]. Colts 8 6 
U.14 9 8 
Totals 58 52 

First XV 

Record-P. IO, \\'. IO, For 240, Against 36 
To remain undefeated one season is 

good, to be unbeaten the following year is 
better because it reflects the healthy state of 
rugby football in the whole school and the 
process of continuity that is the only way of 
ensuring continued success. The team in 
1976 did not, perhaps, have the individual 
talent of previous years but it had fewer 
weaknesses than any recent side and was well 
equipped to vary its methods of attack. 

All teams ultimately depend on the 
strength of their front rows and this year we 

Points 
Draw Lost For Against 

l 

2 

221 30 
204 39 
147 34 
129 28 

l 210 44 
2 182 65 

330 21 
4 1423 261 

M.M.W. 

were fortunate in having S. \Vaterfield, B. 
Kenny and C. Stock who were not only 
blessed with the traditional physique for their 
positions but with the right temperament 
as well. In the second row the 6 ft. 7 ins. of 
M. Lillingston-Price provided a constant 
flow of good possession from lineouts, while 
.J. Love, initially a very reluctant hero, 
added more varied skills to the team. The 
Sherborne tradition of good backrows was 
maintained by R. Barrett, M. Taylor and 
R. Ambrose whose talents blended well. 
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Behind the scrum the potential was 
tremendous but a series of injuries meant 
that the first choice combination played in 
only two matches. At scrum-half P. Madley 
improved with every game and not only 
took over the captaincy very effectively at 
one stage but also proved the most voluble 
scrum half for some years! D. Dally caught 
everything at fly half and became an astute 
and calm general. The two centres, A. Short 
and S. Ellyatt, frightened me let alone the 
opposition and they provided a tremen
dously effective partnership whether in 
defence or attack. M. Davies one wing and 
]. Fish on the other proved exciting runners 
and the ubiquitous Fish deserves a special 
mention for playing in every position behind 
the scrum during the term. At full-back 
T. Edwards captained the side, not an easy 
job from that position, and he set an excel
lent example of balanced attacking play. 

Finally three things are worthy of note. 
Firstly in one sense the injuries proved a 
blessing in that it gave an opportunity to 
give experience to a number of people who 
will be available next year and it is a measure 
of the school's strength in depth that S. 
Small, T. Rice, R. Bruce, G. Abel, B. 
Cuthbert, M. Knight all came into the team 

Second XV 
The results tell the story of a very suc

cessful season for the 2nd XV with every 
school match being a victory. There were 
no weak links in the team and even when 
reserves were called on, there was little 
change in the overall performance. It did, 
however, prove to be a disadvantage that it 
was never possible to field the same three
quarter line for two successive matches with 
the result that the backs never really achieved 
the understanding and cohesion of which 
they were capable. 

Andrew Rose was a superb elder states
man captain and much to his and everyone 
else's surprise actually scored a try at 
Downside. Rory Bruce made a highly 
successful transition from the back row to the 
centre and if he learns to pass next year he 
could well become a regular 1st XV centre. 
At scrum-half, Paddy Waterfield was splen
didly unpredictable both in the length of 
his pass and the length of his hair. The 

with no disruption to the overall effective
ness. Secondly, the numbers playing repre
sentative rugby during the holidays is 
increasing and several players are getting 
into county and regional teams. Thirdly 
the broadening of the fixture list to include 
touring sides is a welcome breakdown of 
traditional Sherborne isolation and gives 
the whole school contact with different 
rugby circuits. 

The only drawback to all this is that the 
O.S. teams are becoming harder to beat in 
September! 
Results: 
v. O.S. H 
v. St. Luke's Freshmen XV H 
v. Canford H 
v. Blundells A 
v. Taunton School A 
v. King's College Taunton A 
v. Bradford G.S. H 
v. Oakham H 
v. Downside H 
v. Radley H 
v. Clifton A 

w. 19-6 
w. 16-0 
W. 22-0 
w. 20-7 
w. 32-0 
w. 22-3 
w. 44-0 
w. 30-4 
W. 18-IO 

w. 17-6 

(Cancelled-Waterlogged pitch) 
v. Haileybury A 

(Cancelled-Frost) 
D.P.J. 

pack grunted efficiently throughout the term, 
although the coach never could explain the 
anguished cries of 'Gil, Gil' which seemed to 
come from most set scrums. 

All in all, though, a very enjoyable 
season: but then success usually is enjoyable. 

Team: N. Allardyce, T. Rice, M. 
Knight, l\:L Bak, R. Bruce, G. Abel, ]. 
Stebbings, P. Waterfield, A. Rose, B. 
Cuthbert, G. Sharpe, G. Baldwin, A. 
Prentice, \V. 11acKean, T. Hughes, B. Ross. 

Results: 
v. Pilgrims 
v. Canford 
v. l\filton Abbey 
v. Blundells 
v. Taunton 
v. King's Taunton 
v. Downside 
v. Clayesmore 
1•. Allhallows 

I.R.E. 

L. 16-49 
w. 33-6 
\V. I I-IO 

W. 37-IO 

W. 46-0 
\V. 15-6 
\V. 16-0 
W. 15-7 
w. 31-0 
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Third XV 
P. 8, W. 6, D. l, L. l 

The first match of the term against 
Poole was cancelled because of the hard 
g:ound, the last because of waterlogged 
pitches. In between the fifteen's play varied 
like the weather. At their best they played 
very good football and as so often has 
happened in the past the key match against 
Downside produced an excellent game. 
Although under pressure throughout the 
first half, and losing by two penalties to nil, 
the pack gradually got on top and dominated 
the tight, the lineout and the loose. The 
three-quarters gained in confidence and ran 
in two splendid tries late in the game for a 
well deserved 20-6 victory. Taunton, King's 
Taunton and Allhallows were easily defeated 
and likewise Canford who led at half-time 
but succumbed to second half pressure. 
Although on top for much of the game 
against Blundells a makeshift three-quarter 
line failed to capitalise on an abundance 
of good possession and the only distinguished 
feature of the game was the score, o-o. 

Bournemouth lst XV were a well 
disciplined side who took their chances well. 
\Vithin ten minutes the team trailed by 
ten points and despite a spirited performance 
and some neat rugby we were well beaten 
18-o. 

Throughout the season Crispin "Wilson 
has led the team by example. Although 
always prominent in the loose, he never 
shirked the donkey work in the front row, 
and with Gillman and Kemp, provided a 
very solid platform in the tight. Toomer 
dominated the lineouts in every match and 
the back row in which Aylward and Button 
were prominent, mauled effectively. The 
half-backs kicked well, with Hockley im
proving in each match. Bryant's hands were 
very safe, and although Herring, Smith and 
Lee all ran hard it was Homfray's forays into 
the line from full-back which provided the 
most effective attacking moves. 

Except for the Bournemouth match the 
side conceded only one try and four penalty 
goals at the same time scoring 147 points; 
a fair indication of the dominance the team 
achieved over their opposition. 

Team: Homfray, Milne, Sparks, Her
ring, Smith, Lee, Bryant, Hockley, Gillman, 
Wilson (Capt.), Kemp, Toomer, Lewington, 
Price, Teare, Aylward, Button. 

M.J.H. 
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Fourth XV 

P. 7, W. 7, D.o, L. o, F. 129, A. 28 
The Fourth XV have had another suc

cessful and enjoyable season. The team 
ended the season unbeaten, winning all 
their matches, and avenging the sole defeat of 
last year. at the hands of Foster's First XV, 
by 2 r pomts to 4. 

As usual injuries-both our own and 
those on other teams-were a problem and 
there was frequent reorganisation of the 
side, notably among the three-quarters. We 
were luckier with the pack which remained 
largely unchanged throughout the season 
and provided a stable nucleus. Indeed 
forward dominance proved to be a major 
ingredient of the team's success. Belbin, the 
c~ptain, tended to control lineout play; 
Bishop developed into a useful hooker as the 
season progressed; and the pack as a whole 
worked well together on the loose, normally 
gaining the advantage over their opponents. 

In spite of changes the backs did well and 
reached a degree of cohesion in their play 
which might hardly have been expected of 
them. Stock, at scrum-half, provided a 
steady service and though the handling was 
uncertain at times they usually outclassed 
the opposing side and, at their best, pro
duced enterprising and entertaining play. 

Team: Ault, S. Barton, Belbin (Capt.), 
Bell, Bennett, Bishop, Craddock, Egerton
King, S. Evans, \V. Haly, Leppard, Lonsdale, 
Notley, Palmes, Ritchie, A. Stock, J. Taylor. 

R.D.R.M. 

Colts 
For the first time the A XV was given a 

full fixture list, and as a consequence they 
developed and improved as part of the XV 
proper. (This was shown by a good win 
over the J.C. XV in November, after they 
had been beaten by them in October.) 
The effect on the performance of the main 
team was marked; there was competition for 
places and nobody played below his potential 
standard. Practice games were always good 
value, and never simply a walk-over for the 
Superior side: and no less than 39 boys 
gained experience by representing the school. 

The XV had come up with an indiffer
ent record as Junior Colts. There was not a 
great deal of individual talent, but plenty of 
determination. A noticeable feature of 
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every match was the unity of effort of the 
pack, and almost invariably when the ball 
was held, and a tight scrummage ordered, 
it was the Sherborne forwards who had 
been moving forward and Sherborne who 
had the put in. The forwards were small, but 
Fisher's hands and timing gave us our share 
of lineout ball, and James and Isaac com
bined well with Peplow's put-in to secure the 
tight ball. Isaac was probably the outstand
ing loose forward. 

Outside Langlands made a significant 
contribution to possession by his uncom
promising crash-tackling and energetic pur
suit of the kick ahead. E-Maslin was a safe 
full-back once his radar had determined the 
whereabouts of the ball; he also kicked well 
and added important points. Oborne was 
a deceptively reliable fly-half, and he kicked 
a vital drop-goal at Taunton to win the 
match. On the wings Mason and Waring 
provided plenty of scoring potential although 
\\Taring sometimes kicked away possession 
in attack. 

The A XV had a more variable fixture 
list than the Colts XV and of course were 
inevitably more changed during the season. 
Nevertheless they had their moments, not
ably in their excellent 27-0 win against 
Downside. The team contained many players 
who might have retained a place in the XV 
had their luck run differently, or had injuries 
happened at a different time. 

The season demonstrated well some
thing that House and cup matches show every 
year; rugby results are determined not so 
much by a team's reserves of natural talent, 
but more by its determination to improve and 
exploit those abilities which it does possess. 

\\Tell done. 
M.J.C. 
P.M.W. 

Junior Colts 
The Junior Colts had a good season 

overall, winning six of their eight matches. 
The side improved on their performance of 
last year and developed well throughout the 
t<"'rm, both as a unit and individually. 

Starting the season proper against the 
feared Canford side, which had inflicted a 
heavy defeat on them the previously, was an 
awesome task. However with as good a first 
half display as I have seen from a Sherborne 

Results: 
Colts XV 
v. Westfield School 
v. Canford 
v. Blundell's 
v. Taunton 
v. King's Taunton 
v. Millfield 
v. Downside 
v. Wadham 1st XV 
v. Bryanston 
v. Clifton 

H 
H 
A 
A 
H 
H 
H 
A 
H 

\\Ton 8, Lost 1 
Colts A XV 
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w. 53-0 
L. 12-16 
w. 25-4 
w. 9-7 
W. 18-IO 

w. I0-4 
w. 6-3 
w. 54-0 
w. 23-0 
Rain 

v. Shaftesbury G.S. H W. 22-4 
v. Canford A H L. o-rn 
v. Milton Abbey A L. 12-16 
v. Bournemouth H D. 4-4 
v. Poole G.S. H L. 3-30 
v. Downside A H W. 27-0 
v. Clayesmore H W. I 5-4 
v. Allhallows H L. 9-14 

\\Ton 3, Drew 1, Lost 4 
Teams: 
Colts XV 

Eckersley-Maslin; Mason, \\T. Lang
lands, Rooney, \Varing, N. Oborne, J. 
Peplow, East, A. James (Capt.), Isaac, 
R. Haly, C. M. Tomson, T. Day, Fisher 
and Blunt. 

All the XV were awarded colours. 
Also played: Garrett, Leach, Neubauer. 

AXV 
Milliken, \Villis, Williams, Garrett, 

Grange, Leach (Capt.), Munden, Gun
Cuninghame, Gordon, Peck, Garforth-Bles, 
S. Love, Kittow, \Voolley, Neubauer. 

Also played: Tuke, Hogg, Bannister, 
Laidlay, Tresidder, Chapman, Belfrage, 
Smith, Jackson. 

Junior Colts side, they rattled the composure 
of the much-acclaimed opponents and went 
on to a famous and very satisfying victory. 

Both in this first game and during the 
season, the pack provided a solid base for the 
whole side, and it is significant that they 
were outplayed only once, against a spirited 
Bryanston side. A solid front row, a hard
working second row combination and a 
hungry back-row added up to a sound pack. 
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The half-backs combined well. there was 
skill in mid-field and pace on th~ wings. If 
the whole side develops as much next year, 
they will prove a hard side to beat. They 
will need however a little more bite, even 
more concentration and much more reaction 
before they fully do themselves justice. 

My thanks to T.J.L.C. for his help, to 
Nick Hewett for being such a reliable, sensi
ble and hard-working captain, and to the 
whole team for putting up with my rantings, 
working so hard and appreciating the value 
of team work and commitment. 

P. 8, W. 6, L. 2 

R.A.H. 

Under 14's 
Redmond, and on one occasion Rydon, 

led their team with immense enthusiasm, and 
in an unusually gifted side their example 
was outstanding. Yet the enduring impres
sion of the side was of its cohesion and spirit. 
330 points to l 7 suggest both a running, 
handling approach and a good defence, and 
there were remarkable moments. \Villiams' 
eight tries against Poole and twenty-three in 
the season; Redmond's thirteen tries as he 
tore like a mammoth through the opposi
tion; Dally's thirty-seven conversions and 
determined tackling at full-back; a solid, 
mobile front row, an eager second row and a 
fiercely determined back row with Buchanan 
always in evidence; some powerful running 
from Sharples and Sandall on the wings; 
unselfish distribution and neat handling 
from Gill and Herring at half-back. Perhaps 
the most fascinating feature was the con
trasting yet complementary play of the 
centres: the elegant R yd on timing his pass as 
exactly as John Dawes and side-stepping at 
will through any defence; and the dynamic 
Peplow, everywhere at once, courageously 
crash-tackling or bursting through and as 
inspiring and eye-catching as Jean-Pierre 
Rive. The matches against Westfield (86-o), 
Taunton (78-o), Bryanston (44-3) and 
Poole (48-3), though clear wins, spoke highly 
for the opposition who in every case, though 

SHOOTING 
This term shooting opened up to the 

whole school for the first time since the 
C.C.F. ceased to be compulsory: however 
there were few new good shots, and the 
teams continue to be dominated by the old 
guard. There has been a very creditable 
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House Competition: Semi-Final A2 v. B 

outclassed, never stopped making Sher
borne work for their tries. Canford (20-0), 
and King's Taunton (20-0) were more 
strenuous. Blundell's ( l 4-4), and especially 
Millfield ( l 3-4) were good games and caused 
a few frights. The highlight was undoubted
ly the draw (7-7) with Downside. With 
R yd on missing and Sandall breaking a 
wrist in the first minute, fourteen men came 
back from 7-3 at half-time to nearly win a 
splendid match. My thanks to Messrs. 
Morgan, Higginbottom, Davis and \Valford 
for their help, to the cheerful, useful reserve 
side and above all to a team that could not 
have played better or more attractively, and 
to the many parents who regularly gave their 
support. 

Team: Dally, Sharples, Sandall, Peplow, 
Rydon, \Villiams, Gill, Herring, Ford, 
Taylor, Gossip, Wright, Lane, Talbot, 
Hughes, Evans, Redmond (Capt.), Buchanan. 

C.H.R.N. 

measure of success. The Under 15 and 'B' 
teams have come top of their BS SRA leagues, 
Anthony Horwood having the highest aver
age of the Under 15 section of the British 
Schools Leagues with 93.8. After a seemingly 
successful start the 'A' team were moved up 



THE SHIRE URNJAN 

into a considerably higher division where 
they did not fare so well. On the 'A' team 
five bull targets, Julian Thomas had the 
highest average with 97.6, and with 92.2 
also had the highest average in the Dorset 
League team. The Dorset League is fired 
over two terms, so we will not get the final 
result of this competition until after Easter. 
Fired on ten bull outward gauging targets, 
this league is always testing and the team 
have done well to get, with 90.02, an average 
that is higher than that obtained by our 
teams in recent years. The Christmas 
shooting competition was won by Hugh Pope 
and Peter Cherry was second. 

Overall the outlook is very bright (we 
have had a few possibles this term) and we 
look forward to bettering our position in the 
Country Life competition next term, which 
will be a challenge after last year's success. 
Thanks to Peter Cherry for doing so much 
organisation, and especially to the R.S.M. 
for sacrificing so much of his time to the 
teams. 

Teams: Dorset League-H. Pope, P. 
Cherry, J. Thomas, I. Spencer, J. Perkins; 
BSSRA 'A'-H. Pope, P. Cherry,J. Thomas, 
I. Spencer, C. Norman; BSSRA 'B'-M. 
Lacey, J. Perkins, C. Whiter, R. Brunton, 
C. Vine; BSSRA Under 15-A. Honvood, 
H. \Vightwick, P. Messervy, A. Bickerton. 

Hugh Pope, 
Captain 

~._~t;~ 

' 
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SAILING 
The term began with the O.S. match 

when the expertise of recent leavers proved 
too much for the School. However, the 
School retained the Stanger-Leathes trophy, 
having won the March and June matches. 
The School beat The Girl's School, Millfield 
and Canford but lost to Cranleigh in a force 
6 at Poole and to the Naval College on a cold 
windless day on the Dart. The House racing 
was won by School House who beat Abbey
lands in a very cold drifting match in 
December. This team racing competition 
provides excellent practice and some new 
helms have emerged for the School Team. 

Several members had an exciting sail 
on Dart catamarans at Poole, and we thank 
the Dart Class Association and the owners 
very much for the trouble they took for us. 

\Ve are losing the help of Stephen 
Chidgey who has driven members to matches 
and to Poole for three years. \Ve wish him 
well in America and look forward to his 
company (and help!) when he returns. 

School Team: Allen, Barker, Cook, 
Clarke, Cronk, Chavasse, Hollington, Ellyatt, 
King, Lloyd, Stevenson (Capt.), Thonger. 

A.J.Y. 
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GOLF 
The Sher borne course recovered remarkably quickly from the summer's drought; but, 

since the rain which saved it did not know when to stop, the later stages of term were somewhat 
spoiled by the resulting battle against mud. However, before the weather tended to curtail 
activity, plenty of interesting golf was played. The school team, on paper, was one of the best 
ever, with four single-figure handicap players, and substantial depth behind them. A welcome 
addition from over the Atlantic, Tom Pierpont, had to learn that British golf tends to be played 
in winds that are evidently unknown in the U.S.A.; but he, and we, are going to gain from his 
presence. The main inter-school match of the term was against Millfield. By this time, practice 
had become difficult, and a team playing below its real standard lost l-5. However, Nigel 
Whalley had the distinction of beating the British Boys' Champion in the top match. We 
defeated Downside by the convincing margin of 5-1, and a 'B' team match against Milton Abbey 
was drawn. \Ve also took four players to compete in the first-ever Dorset Schools' Champion
ship. This was played at Queens Park, probably the most testing course in the area. Although 
no one really did themselves justice, the experience gained was invaluable .. 

The highlight of the term was undoubtedly a Schools Foursomes Tournament. This was 
organised to provide both a greater degree of competitive foursomes play than is normally 
possible, and a social occasion for the members of the various teams, ten in all. Thanks to the 
great kindness of Sherborne G.C., it was possible to play rounds on Saturday afternoon, and on 
Sunday morning as well as afternoon. Teams of four came from as far afield as Oundle and 
Charterhouse, and, with the School providing two teams, the others taking part were Bradfield, 
Bristol G.S., Brockenhurst, Canford, Marlborough and Radley. The whole week-end was 
generally felt to have been a huge success. The scratch competition was won by Bristol G.S., 
with Sherborne second. \Ve were consoled by winning the handicap competition. 

The end of term saw the departure of Nigel \Vhalley after two years as Captain. He had 
been a powerful member of the team since almost his first term, and his contribution will be much 
missed. It is, perhaps, a measure of the increasing place of golf in recent years that, of the l 75 
school matches played since the first-ever contest in 1955, he had played in more than half of 
them, with a remarkable record of success, losing only l 6 times in 88 matches. 

The following played in one or more matches during the term, those with initials having got 
their colours: N. K. Whalley, C.H. A. \Vilson, G. A. Abel, T. H. Pierpont, A. P. Jarman, A. J. 
Pryer, Martin P., Johnson R., Diehl, Gates, Farley. 

Footnote: 
'The East India, Sports and Public 

Schools Club. There are existing arrange
ments whereby any pupil of this school may, 
within six months of leaving and applicable 
from the age of 18, apply for membership 
of the above Club for a period of seven years 
until his 25th birthday for one single payment 
of £1 r. 

Those interested should apply to the 
Secretary for an application form and further 
details'. 

P.T.C. 

Solution: 


