
Jhe Sherborne \I)iary 
The Dorset Hockey team, or should I say the Sherborne team, had a very successful season. l refer, 

of course, to the fact that eight of the eleven were from Sherbome. 
The Lent term one always considers to be a relaxed term with not much going on. However, with 

the prospect of some interesting Hockey matches and the success of some twenty Oxbridge candi
dates behind us, work soon began and people settled down, those who had to, to their ·mocks'. Yes, 
the dreaded mocks: at the climax of which came the Upper Sixth dance. Some reward, you might 
think. Greatly rewarding was the Lower Sixth Careers Convention; the speakers many of whom were 
0.S. 

Then there was the lecture by Jim Spicer. Or rather, there wasn't. Conversely, Professor Pick 
arrived and seemed reluctant to leave! Prof. Pick is the famous(?) lecturer on Gerard Manley Hopkins. 
On the same night that the Professor lectured to the Duffers there was a concert given by Jet Lag, in 
the B.S.R. This. I am told, was highly enjoyable; and the Prefects loved performing their bouncing 
duties. 

On a slightly less dizzy note, we welcomed Mr. Hamill to the staff for the term. One cannot 
dispute (!) the insight which he gave to the Wednesday afternoon chess sessions. A similar sort of 
fellow was the very amiable Brother Samuel, who came to Sherburne to deliver the Lenten Talks. He 
was a lively figure and I am sure made many stop and renect - just for once. At half term we waved 
goodbye to the 'sleepy-look' Catering Manager and said heHo to Mr. Lord as the new head of this 
de pa rt men t. 

And. of cour~e there was St. Valentine's day; though for a change there were no practical jokers! 
Cupid, firing his arrows left, right and centre, caused the vast majority of the Girls' School to confess 
that they have a crush (sic) on a member of the Geography Department, and that a be-jea ned member 
of the English Department is worshipped just as much. This leads one to speculate as to the size of 
these masters' mail bags on February 14th. The love-stricken lasses also accompanied Sherborne's 
answers to Caruso on their tennly trip to sing Evensong, just before half term. The Half Term Train 
was the centre of interest: it broke down at Clapham Junction. Thereafter the schoolchildrens' 
rowdiness got the better of them and caused the Guard some consternation as he tried to maintain 
conversation with the master in eharge. 'What do you feed them on?' he asked, 'raw meat?' This 
behaviour wasn't the best way to start the second half of the term, and as this is a diary, recording 
facts, and not trying to gloss over the faults of the school, I have to confess that it was not a happy 
tenn as far as adhering to the rules was concerned. After half term were announced the new visiting 
rules between the Boys' and the Girls' school. ln an a !tempt to bring I he two schools closer I ogethe r. 
it was claimed, the ru !es paradoxically prevented more people from seeing each other than before. 

Thespian activities continued to flourish. This tenn there were three House plays: The Digby 
produced 'Serjeant Musgrave's Dance' directed by M.A.S.W.; Harper produced 'My Three Angels'. 
under the guidance of Quentin Anderson; and R.A.H. maintained the traditinn of the Lyon !louse 
play with their production of 'Black Comedy'. All three productions were amusing and well presented. 
On a more professional !eve!, members of Phillips Academy, U .S .A. visited She rb ome for some five 
days and performed Thornton Wilder's 'Our Town'. And to the professionals themselves: Salisbury 
Playhouse brought their touring production of two Peter Shaffer plays to that veritable 'National 
Theatre', the B.S.R. 

Confirmation gave everyone a welcome Saturday morning off. The splendid Volvo's and BMW's 
arrived and were able to drive over the recently finished, pristine, pot-holed, tarrnae which seems to 
have engulfed the school buildings. You may rest assured that the sun will soon act upon the surface 
and so we may look forward with glee to swimming in our new found tar -baths in the summer months. 

Congratulations to the school Golf team for winning the regional heat of the Aer Lingus Schools' 
Golf Championship: they now go through into the final in April. Congratulations are also due to the 
three members of the Third Fonn for winning the Rotary Western Region Public Speaking Com
petition - defeating no less than two hundred other schools in the process. Those gentlemen who so 
bravely competed in the Rosslyn Park Sevens at the end of tenn, were able to return just in time to 
see the superbly executed (!) Staff Play, 'The Unexpected Guest', by Agatha Christle. Disappointing, 
however, was the behaviour of the boys at the beginning of the play; reflective, perhaps, of the tenn 
as a whole. I need say no more. 
4 The Sherborne Diarist 



P. M.W. (1937 - 1980) 

In Paddy Whelan we have lost a man or integrity who simply sought perfection; a te3cher whose 
darity of expos1t1on made the blind see and the sighted see far; a physicist who~ publications set 
standards in their fields ; a tireless custodian of correct English usage ; a tutor :ind guide who knew 
precisely how much to demand; a disciplinarian whose belief in right condud was oiatched by a 
scrupulous sense of justice: a precise administrator whose thoughtfulness made life more orderly 
for aU ; an exemplar against whom colleagues measured themselves if they dareJ: a sportsman to 
whom victory was less tmponant than good play and a coach whose enthusiasm for cricket. lives 
and rugby inspired a doz.en vintages; a gregarious man with a store of anecdotes. wittily deployed; an 
enemy of emotionahsm, cant and grey areas; one who never shirked the difficult or unpopular task; 
one who In debate cul tJ1rough the woolly thinking to the heart of the issue: one wh() was hrisk but 
never hurried, immaculate hut never flamboyant, as disinclined to suffer fools gladly as to risk seeming 
foolish himself; a loyal frienu but an oppcment to be reckoned with; a lover of nature, books and the 
music of Russia. of mouotains. fishing and the culture of vegetables; a man devoted to t1le well·being 
of his family; a man of 1:1>urage always. but especially in affliction; a man with a cltar head an<l a 
lapiJary style. 

To his family. we offer our sympathy; of himself, so strong a pillar of Sherbome. we record 
our appreciation. 

C.A.J.K. 
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INTERVIEWS 

PlllLUPSACADEMY,ANDOVER 

During March of this year the touring stage company of Phillips Academy, Andover visited the 
school, as part of their nationwide tour, to perform Thorn ton Wilder's play 'Our Town', a bout life 
in an American town at the turn of the century. Before they left to continue their production else· 
where 'The Shirburni.an' took the opportunity to speak to a member of the cast about schooling 
in America and their impression of Sherbome. 

Q: 'Did Sherbome prove to be exactly what you expected?' 

A: 'So much time was taken up in preparation for our tour that I didn't really have time to think 
about what Sherbome would be like! But had I thought about it closely, I think I would have 
thought of it roughly as it is.' 
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Q: 

A: 

Q: 

A: 

Q: 

A: 

Q: 

A: 

Q: 

A: 

'What are your thoughts on the clothing regulations at Sherbome?' 

'I must admit that I was surprised both by the general conformity and the nature of the boys' 
dress. I didn't expect to stand out from the crowd, dressed in jeans and sweatshirt, as much as 
I do. Funnily enough, people in the town seem mildly surprised at our mode of dress: when we 
go walking in the streets, one can easily hear noises of disapproval such as "Whatever are they 
wearing?"! I suppose one could put that down to the basic conservative nature of the town of 
Sherbome. But to get back to the question! I think a relaxation of clothing regulation might 
prove beneficial as far as Sherbome School is concerned. It is certainly much stricter than I 
would have anticipated.' 

'What have thoughts been concerning your age group within the school?' 

'l get the feeling that many of the boys of our age are unnecessarily inhibited by the pressures 
of discipline that are imposed upon them. I think one problem is the over-abundance of small 
meaningless rules which seem to encumber people in the school, to the point when they are 
frightened of bemg creative in any way at all. At Phillips Academy we have a different code 
of behaviour whereby there are far fewer rules, but if you should be caught breaking one of 
them, then you are for the chop! I think that that presents a more coherent form of discipline 
for it roughly corresponds with the code of moral conduct that we will find when we enter 
society itself. We seem to live in a more "real life" situation than you.' 

'Doesn't that have its disadvantages?' 

'Oh yes, of course it has its shortcomings, but I get the feeling that at the end of the day we 
may come out as fuller individuals because of the lack of small, "picky" rules with which you 
have to concern yourselves. For instance, I have noticed that the level of boys' conversation 
could be higher: perhaps a few less weights on the mind may help this.' 

'Do you think the presence of girls in a school such as this would prove beneficial or detri
mental?' 

'It would probably help to solve a few of the problems of inhibition which we have found: 
nevertheless a change would present problems in itself, and one of the things to which we are 
disciplined most strongly is a basic distance which is kept between boys and girls out of the 
classroom. We call it "Inter-sex house visitation", and it's strictly out! Nevertheless, I think the 
greater presence of girls in the classroom itse If wo u !d help a lot. 
Actually, "Inter-sex house visitation" is one of the basic rules which we have to follow and if 
you break that one, you are in for trouble!' 

'Tell us about your system of "houses" at the Academy.' 

'It is organised very differently from the way it is done here at Sherbome; I think a little more 
care is taken over the various placings of people in respective houses. We call our different 
houses "dusters'', and each one caters for a different type of person, for instance, most of the 
Touring Company are in one specific cluster which houses artistic types, another which deals in 
academics, and so on. It has shortcomings, though of course there are athletes and academics in 
our particular cluster, and vice versa. I suppose that it is a case of "birds of a feather no ck to
gether" -at least it is in America! Seriously though, I think that one's particular talent, whether 
it is drama or whatever, will be helped if you have similar people around when you are studying. 
Also, we have housemasters and housemistresses in charge of us who have been assigned to the 
relevant duster because of their own particular leaning towards art or drama, or whatever. 
Consequently, we have peo pie in charge of us who are far more likely to understand us, be ca use 
they will probably have the same talents and interests. Incidentally, there is even a house for 
out-and-out accentrics! 
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Q: 'How is your drama organised at Andover?' 

A: 'Roughly the same as your.: seems to work, with one or two small differences. One divergence 
that I have noticed is that you have no "Theatre Workshop" as such where you can experiment 
with new plays and fonns of acting which you may wish to practice. We find a workshop for 
experimentation is most useful for our drama: of course there are wierd and way-out plays 
which are tried out which prove in the long run to be unsuitable, but that tends to be balanced 
out by the notable successes that have emerged from the workshop. As well as helping the 
drama itself, in respect of acting, many of the pupils write plays themselves which are tried out 
in a workshop situation: obviously this is the only way that this can be done, for if it proves 
disastrous there is no loss of face or prestige. There seems to be very little scope at Sherbome 
for that sort of thing - the introduction of a workshop may well solve a few problems besides 
that of selecting good plays for presentation.' 

Q: 'Finally, what will your lasting impression of Sherborne be?' 

A: 'i think the friendliness of everyone has impressed me most - I don't know if a touring com
pany would get quite such a friendly welcome if they came to Andover. We were a little disap
pointed by some of the audience reaction to "Our Town" - there couldn't be a more innocent 
play, and we actually took the trouble to cut anything that was remotely suggestive - but as 
long as those people who searched for smut are a minority, that's all right. We have enjoyed 
ourselves here - we hope the welcome is as friendly at Dulwich College!' 
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MR. BRJAN HAMILL 

Brian Hamill spent last Lent Term at the school as part of his Teacher Training Course. Previous 
to that he had spent fifteen years in a monastery. 'The Shirburnian' interviewed this fascinating 
character on his life as a monk and the swift change that has taken him back into the outside world. 

Mr. Hamill was first questioned about his decision to leave the monastic order of which he had 
been a part for so long; he pointed out that there was certainly no grudge on his part against the 
order, and that he left for reasons that were entirely personal. He admits to be experiencing at present 
something of the emotional backlash that one feels when one leaves a way of life that one expected 
to stick with until death. He candidly recognises that in a long-term context his character was not 
suited to monastic life and that the strain of coping with a set of situations which were not entirely 
in keeping with his character was beginning to prove destructive. He recognised that under such 
intolerable personal difficulties 'the only creative thing was to get out', which he did. 

Nevertheless, Mr. Hamill points out that monastic life taught him much that is useful to hlm 
today, and as such his time was not wasted. Possibly the most important 'quality' that Mr. Hamill 
aquired was a greater awareness of other people and their needs, through the confined space and 
limiting code of rules with which he was confronted. 

He also admits that much of the rebelliousness which he had inside him was quelled by the ex
perience of living within a set framework, and lea ming to become more aware of those around him. 
He learned to appreciate Ii fe rather than merely accept it. 

Though the benefits of monastic life were in a sense ephemeral, Mr. Hamill seems glad of the 
experience . 

After leaving the monastic order, he went to Ireland for six months, before returning to take up 
a Teacher Training Course at Exeter University, where he had graduated some years previously . 
Though he is finding the course useful, he admits that he will not go into teaching for a short time, 
preferring to sort out a few of the prohlems he is facing at present before committing himself to 
solving the problems of others. Mr. Hami!I will get a job temporarily when he leaves the scheme, 
though he is undecided as to its nature. He joklngly admits that he nearly attended the Lower Sixth 
Careers Conventions last March in order to receive some ideas! 

Has Sherbome been of any benefit to him? He recognises that he has found areas where he can 
work well through his term at the school: in particular he points out his enjoyment of the talk he 
gave in chapel. With all problems of discipline under control he felt free to allow his own thoughts 
to come out in a situation where there was no pressure on him to concentrate on anything else but 
what he was thinking. It was a rewarding experience. 

On a more general level, Mr. Hamill has been fairly impressed by the religious side of the school. 
in particular the high standard of morality. He recognises, however, that boys are, by nature, irreli
gious, through no fault of their own! Nevertheless, it would be a great loss to the community if 
Religion were to be discarded, he thinks. The only small qualm he has on this particular side of 
school life is the doubt as to whether the real principles behind the laws of Christianity are thought 
out in sufficient depth by those at Sixth Form level who should be tackling such problems. 
. l-_le has been impressed by Sherburne, though the impression gained is a general one, and he finds 
it .difficult to ~in~e out a single thing that he has liked most. When pressed, however, he did hint 
bnefly a~ the ~1gh intellectual level of members of staff at Sherbome. A small reminder to the boys?! 

We wish Bnan a happy and successful future in whatever field he chooses to pursue. 
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A message from the Army 
Why would anyone want to join the Army? We're liable to be sent anywhere at anytime without 

notice and, if you're married, without your wife; we'd be the first to see the Russians if they came 
across the East(West German border; the hours are long and there's no overtime pay or bonuses; 
we're overstretched and undermanned; much of our equipment is getting very old - why indeed! 

How is it then that the Army attracts and demands abundant talent to man its ranks? Why are 4Cl'JIO 
of all officers graduates and in the technical arms from 50% to IOO"A> graduates? No simple answer 
exists and if one does, I certainly don't know it. 

I have been in the Army for just over six years, the first three of which were spent at university 
and the last three in Germany, UK and at present in Hong Kong. Now is as good a time as any to take 
stock. 

My own passage into the Anny and subsequently into Che Royal Corps of Signals was assured 
when aged sixteen I was awarded an Army Scholarship, a scheme that helps sponsor suitable boys 
through their last two years at school. Two years later I was lucky enough to gain a University Cadet
ship, a sponsorship through university, and after a short course at the RMA Sandhurst went up to 
university (Loughborough). Three years named by, back to Sandhurst and then to Germany for my 
first job - a desperate balance between enthusiasm and inexperience. Some four months later I had 
to report to the School of Signals in Dorset for the six month long communications course that all 
young officers in the Royal Signals have to attend. I had many envying eyes at the end of the course 
when I was posted to Hong Kong. 

I have often been asked by civilian friends how and why I joined the Army. Fortunately the Army, 
contrary to public opinion, is a very Oexib\e beast and sometime ago realised that it must adopt a 
'horses for colll~s· attitude to recruiting. That is to say that the Army has developed sufficient 
channels of entry to ensure that all suitable candidates are not missed and do not miss out. 

Whenever you decide to join the Army, on leaving school, two or three years later or after univer
sity, the one common factor (other than having suitable academic qualifications and being medically 
fit) is that you will have to pass the Regular Commissions Board at Westbury. The fom days of tests 
that you undertake act as the officer filter for the Army. It is there that a team of experts, both 
military and civilian, have the unenviable task of deciding whether you have the particular qualities 
required of a military leader. Many candidates are disappointed but the RCB is a well-worn system 
which, although by no means foolproof, seems to make the right choice for the right reasons for most 
of the time. 

Passing RCB is, of course, a cause to celebrate but not a reason to sit back as Sandhurst will soon 
alter that. Nowadays you need only spend six months at Sandhurst as a School entrant, as opposed 
to the old two year courre, and even if your time there is great fun (usually only admitted years later 
in retrospect!) you soon reaJise that it is a great leveller and capable of burnishing many rough edges. 

k. a School entrant to Sandhurst you will select a Regiment or Corps (hoping that they will 
accept you) whilst you are there. As a University entrant you must be sponsored by a Regiment or 
Corps before you go to Sandhurst. Unless you have had some contact with a particular unit it is often 
very difficult to decide which unit is best for you. Many units and certainly the Royal Corps of 
Signals, send teams around to Schools and Universities to try to present their case in an open but 
accurate way. These presentations are two-way processes as not only do you gain knowledge about 
them but they are able to rectify many of the wrong notions people have about the Army. The visits 
are often followed up by all-expenses-paid trips to the units; there is usually a group of 8 or IO bo;ys 
and girls each week being taken around the School of Signals . 

Making your mind up about a unit is difficult and more so as the choice is devastatingly wide and 
really depends on where your 'bent' lies. There are those who are following a deep-rooted family 
tradition (for whom the choice is clear), there are those who aim to be specialists like pilots (again 
the choice is clear) and then there are the rest of us. 

Although the Army offers a career to 5 5 there are many officers who do not stay that long but 
embark on second careers. Circumstances can always change and for that reason an officer must be 
prepared and one with qualifications will always be preferred to an officer without. The Royal Corps 
of Signals gives all its officers a technical background and the possibility of furthering it. The Corps 
is though by no means isolated from the fighting soldier as wherever he goes he must have reliable 
communications and be able to look after himself. Further up the scale all levels of Commander 
have Royal Signals Officers in close attendance to give communications and tactical advice. 

There is no way that you should walk blindly into an Army career, but if you think that you could 
handle JO or 40 professional men often under conditions of high stress and still get the best from 
them and your equipment, then it might be worth having a closer look. 

Jeremy Ellis, RS 



A FOREIGN VIEW OF SHERBORNE 

Perhaps I should start by explaining why I chose to do my post·O-level education in England .... 
travel 17 gruelling hours by air and plunge straight into a society, a lifestyle totally foreign to me. 
After all, the only England I knew was through the often misleading impressions conveyed by the 
celluloid and by the books which I've read - which though expertly written, didn't quite cover 
enough depth truly to justify this country of immense tradition and culture. Of course I was told 
of her unpredictable weather, of the somewhat reserved nature of h.er people, of the peculiar hier
archial systems in the public schools ..... etc. It would be an understatement to say I arrived in 
apprehension. No, it was more than just apprehension. (It would be more like having to assimilate a 
show which you don't know at all, played at twice the normal speed.) One thing must be said at 
this stage and that is that the decision made to come here was in no way spontaneous. Llke anybody 
else, who is presented with the op port unity of education over.;eas, the task of deciding is definitely 
a heavy one. But I suppose what actually helped me decide was my desire to experience life in England. 
I remember very vividly how much I enjoyed reading the books by P. G. Woodhouse. I could literally 
spend hours totally engrossed in his world of Jeeves, Uncle Buckminster etc. Evidently, it was all 
never meant to be an accurate representation of the English society but I suppose it is this really that 
invoked my desire to come over here. I just couldn't hope to contain my curiosity and the urge to 
actually experience this very different but nonetheless colourful and extremely intriguing society. 

When I first arrived at Sherborne, I was not at all sure of myself. I really didn't know what to 
expect - was Sherbo me just a little village or a town or even a scaled-down version of a city? It didn't 
take long to find out. The slow pace of life struck me almost at once. The first few days in schoo [ 
were exciting, tension-packed, trying, confusing, etc. I could go on filling this whole page with 
adjectives and still have enough left to fill even more pages. I tell you, there was never a dull moment. 
Still, if I had to choose a word to describe it all, I would choose the word CONFUSED for the simple 
reason that that was what I felt most frequently. My initial tour of the school a day before lessons 
began didn't help much (though I shudder to think what it would have been like if on the other hand 
I didn't have that tour) because half of the time during my first morning in lessons, was spent looking 
for the classrooms. And I have to confess that I still find 'Classroom-searching' a big problem. It's 
these ancient architectures - they somehow seem to have a habit of making you go round in circles. 
Surprisingly, however, looking for the dining hall was relatively much easier. l still haven't worked 
out why. The following days were compararati vely smooth sailing. There was, of course, the odd 
surprise here and there. Again, if I were to mention every one of them, it'll most probably form 
another list of my unending what-nots. Nevertheless, there is one surprise well worth mentioning, and 
that is the astounding number of people here who thought that I was Japanese. I admit my Asian 
origin but Japan surely isn't that vast. On the other hand, f was even more surprised when having 
clarified this matter, and explained that in fact I came from MALAYSIA, almost everyone knew or 
at least heard of her before. Those few who didn't brightened up at once when I mentioned the words 
rubber and tin. (It's amazing how the phenomenon oflateral thinking works.) 

Now two terms and a few weeks later, I'm still finding life as interesting as ever. Perhaps some 
things have become more or less a routine for me but nevertheless, certain daily routines never fail 
to arouse at least some anxiety; like for instance trying to predict what you are going to be served 
for your next meal and even theil, recognizing it is another question. Still, I can't even begin to 
comprehend what the world would be like if not for these little anxious mo men ts. ln retrospect, I must 
say with all frankness, what a wonderful time it has been so far. Coming from a country where the 
education system is predominantly day-school based, to experience boarding life is like being edu
cated all over again. For one, the experience of living with 45 or so other boys in a house is really 
something which has no comparison. One has to socially interact, constantly adapt and learn to 
survive without being dependent. Also, the practice of having my whole day planned out so rigidly 
was then again totally new to me .... and needless to say, it took some getting used to (especially 
the (al£"&?!% bell which rings at the oddest hours of the day, signifying the end or start or end and 
start (?) of something or other. It always seems to catch you unawares, making your heart miss a beat 
or two or more, depending on how close to it you happen to be when it rings.) But perhaps the most 
fascinating part of this new 'education' is to experience the dillerent seasons of the year, all of which 
so far never quite remind me of the weather back home. Autumn was very cold, winter almost 
impossible and spring only just bearable. Still, having gone through these three seasons, I pride myself 
in having survived so far with only minimal visitations to the san.; though I did have the occasional 
lie-in whlch helped .... in more ways than one. 

Now, with summer approaching, I wonder what it is going to be like. The general opinion is that 
it is the best time of the year. Well, it is certainly beginning to look as though it really is - the days 
are getting longer. flowers are beginning to bloom and th.e cold winds blow no more ..... 'Right, off 
with. the dufflecoats and scarves. I'm actually feeling the sun.' 

John Lim 



old women" and that the accommodation was much improved. The rebuilding was the result of two 
benefactions. First one of the Brethren. William Allport, who died in February 1865, made the 
Almshouse his residual legatee, which put in the hands of the Master and Brethren some !3800 worth 
of 3% consols. There seems to have been no hesitation whatever on the part of the Master and 
Brethren. They rapidly, and unanimously, determined on an ambitious scheme to extend the hospital 
on the North and Northeast sides to nank the close and provide accommodation for a further eleven 
old people. The Charity Commissioners, ever jealous of the manner in which public money was to be 
spent, were searching and punctilious in their examination of the proposition, but permission was 
granted and Mr. W. Slater and Mr. R. H. Carpenter commissioned to draw up plans and prepare 
estimates. 

It is a fact that there is no mention whatever of the fine building that resulted in the Royal 
Commission on Historical Monuments for West Dorset. C. H. Mayo in his otherwise very thorough 
"Historic Guide to the Almshouse" published in I 926 gives it half a paragraph and even A. B. Gourlay, 
who wrote the official guide to the Almshouse published in 196 7, though full of praise in the little 
space given to the extension, makes no mention of the architect or the benefactors. This is all very 
surprising considering the quality of it all. as the most cursory examination of the new building 
reveals . 

Let us start from the Close at the northernmost extremity of Slater's building. One becomes 
immediately aware of h.ow perfectly Slater understood the proportions of the Gothic architecture of 
both the Abbey and Almshouse. He was determined to build something that would blend with both. 
that would produce a harmonious whole. He therefore used the same buiding material - a mixture 
of hamstone and Sherborne rag, with stone tiling for the roof. The moulding round the windows is 
borrowed from the older building, while the trefoil work at the heads of the lights of the windows. 
while in essence the same as th.at of the South window of the Almshouse chapel, borrows its actual 
proportions from the windows of the Abbey. Th.e chimneys also are faithful reproductions of those 
of the original building and add greatly to th.e interest of the skyline, along with the new belltower 
that re placed the rather incongro us box shaped canopy there be fore. 

Moving round, the North door again has two niches as for the two Johns, and one then confronts 
the new Buardroom, a fine structure, with a beatiful oriel window facing East, surmounted by an 
Angel looking out over Sherbome holding the anns of Bishop Nevill. To the South, a cloister has been 
cleverly constructed to take advantage of the southern aspect where the inmates can sit and bask in 
the sun while sheltering from the winds. There is a simple gateway leading into it with the symbols 
of the two Johns (the Paschal Lamb and the Eagle) carved on it. It is worth stepping back a space to 
view the whole at a distance . Then it is that one comes to understand just how imaginative an archi
tect Slater was , and just what a genius he was at making his vision come true . The whole is a master
work , and one for whkh we should be eternally grateful. And when one adds to this the older building, 
which is not, in its way, without architectural interest, one is left with a sense of awesome wom.ler 
that we in Sherbome should have so much of beauty on which to feast our eyes every day. 

Jeremy Barker 

PORTRAIT OF AN INNER CITY CONSTITUENCY 

The recent explosion at Bristol was a timely warning to the whole nation. Wherever we live, 
whatever our purpose and our role in society we cannot escape the consequences of community 
relationships. We have to work at them, constantly. 

Representing, as I do, an inner city, multi-racial constituency within Birmingham, I am so very 
well aware of the social ten~ons, of the deprivation, of the dangers to our society. 

Perhaps I can describe some of the very real situations which exist. 
In one of my Wards where some 16,000 people live I have recently visited all the primary schools. 

60% of all the pupils are from one-parent families. Some of their mothers try to cope with both a 
job and a family, it is very difficult. The absence of so many husbands and fathers is felt in the entire 
neighbourhood, the chief vie ti ms being the elderly who fee I trapped in a d ete riora ting situation. 

Vandalism flourishes. The tenants rarely see any representatives of authority since the Council 
stopped collecting rents as part of their cut back in public expenditure. Most of the tenants live in 
20 storey blocks of flats, the lifts of which are constantly breaking down, further inconveniencing 
young mothers and old-age pensioners alike . House repairs are difficult to get done and are often 
very inadequately carried out. 
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These families are allocated these homes because they are lower rented properties. There is less 
play-space than the average for Wards in Birmingham. We have had several deaths because toddlers 
fall out of windows of these high rise nats since the safety catches are inadequate. 

That is an exactly factual description of this Ward and its problems. Thankfully, the teachers in 
the schools are marvellous. They do a wonderful social job but now face further cut backs in the 
name of public expenditure economies. Fortunately, in this Ward there is little immigrant population 
to add other dimensions to their problems. 

In my other three Wards we have a genuinely multi-racial community. Despite the efforts of the 
fanatics we get on very well together. It is hard work. We create residents associations, community 
groups and police liaison committees. The people accept these initiatives and I think they have great 
pride in the social and racial harmony which we have jointly fostered. 

Youth unemployment is our first major problem. I have just done a survey of all the Easter School 
leavers in my constituency. 25% had jobs to go to, so 75% went straight on to the dole. The Asian 
school leavers seemed to have done rather better than the West Indians. 

We need Job Training Schemes as a matter of urgency. Nothing is more self-destroying than for 
young people to leave school with no hope of useful employment. And when they have so much time 
on their hands they create real difficulties in the neighbourhood. There is nowhere for them to go, no 
havens of security and companionship. We need to provide dubs and leadership. We need money and 
we have a programme of reduced public expenditure, this means less resources for just these schemes 
that we desperately need. 

Probably, the need for a sensible and practical leisure service is the most important of all our 
requirements. When I was Minister for Sport, and arising out of my personal experiences, I was able 
to initiate priority schemes designed to meet the inner city situation. For example, the Reg1onal 
Sports Councils were given extra money to provide equipment and clothing for teams. In one of my 
Wards the Asians got a full set of cricket equipment and clothing; this led the West Indians to get 
together and request similar provision. We need some of the money to generate other funds from the 
City Council to turn some waste land into a sports field and a klck-about area. Now the respective 
communities can meet together in sport. Regrettably, no money has been made avail a b!e to continue 
the scheme this year. 

The schools need to be kept open throughout the day and the evening. Your school will know the 
advantage of such provision. A full time educational service is needed more desperately in our towns 
and cities than anywhere else. We're less likely to have the resources to provide it. 

One of our problems is that ttiose of our citizens with ambitions and enterprise depart to plusher 
pastures. There are people with leadership qualities and the voluntary organisations and Churches do 
a good job but every time we come back to the question of money, it is inescapable, whether it be to 
provide professional leadership in the social services and in education or whether it be to create the 
facilities needed by tJ1e young, the elderly and the disadvantaged. 

The debate about public resources, levels of taxation and public spending is meaningless, more, it 
is dangerously irrelevant - unles.s the nation understands the social purpose for which such resources 
are needed and the consequences of failing to provide them. 

"To understand is the beginning of all civilisation.'' Not enough people get understood. which is 
why Bristol occurred. Our task is to match such understanding with the provision of those facilities 
and services which will ensure social peace and harmonious communities, the first priority of this 
nation. 

Denis Howell, M.P. 
Former Minister for the Envirotl.ment 
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THE FUTURE FOR PUBLIC SCHOOLS 

Recently my thoughts on the subject of public schools have been crystallized by an article in "The 
Guardian". The article consisted of extracts from essays on the subject, "The Pub lie School", by 
lower six th formers at Radley College (of television fame). Some of the ideas expressed about State 
schools bordered on paranoia: 

". . . morn! fibre is often lacking in a boy from a comprehensive. The basic reason for this low 
quota of self-discipline is that the sc hoots are run on a national basis; they are forced to accept 
the trends of the time which at the moment are lying, cheating and stealing. Attempts to forestall 
this sea of vices have been useless and the schools have been swamped with these evil ideas." 
" ... State schools do not really bother with harsh punishments, thus the pupils' lives are never 
'put right'. They have no clearly defined morals, and don't believe in them. They go on the dole, 
and perhaps eventually resort to violence or robbery for enjoyment, for they are not encouraged 
to do otherwise at school." 
" . .. The teaching standard in most camp's (sic) and grammars is fairly low because the forms are 
too large and the forms rowdy. Games - public school - is played properly by gentlemen. Games -
comprehensive - is played {occasionally) improperly by hooligans." 

Tempting as it was to brush off these attitudes as peculiar to Radley, I found them disturbingly 
similar to opinions which I myself had heard expressed at Sherbome, along the lines of: "I'm glad 
I'm not common". 

The fact is that public schools tend to engender in their pupils an utterly unjustified sense of 
elitism. It is not even an elitism based upon intellectual superiority, for - despite any pretensions to 
the contrary - almost anyone whose parents can afford the fees can get into a public school. Prep 
schools are so adept at instilling into their pupils Common Entrance Technique that results in the 
Exam bear little relation to actual academic ability; in any case, the vast majority of those who join 
Sherborne every year fail to achieve in the Ex.am the basic standards of competence expected by the 
English department. 

Public schools represent an elite based upon money and upon no other factor. As such they are 
one of the fundamental bulwarks of the British class system, a system so rigid as to constitute the 
primary obstacle to national progress. Anyone who doubts this need only look at the unedifying 
spectacle of the present Conservative Cabinet, composed mainly of old Etonians, doing grave damage 
to State schools by its education cuts. The exceptional bigotry of the average public school pupil is 
the natural result of mixing only with a very narrow spectrum of society. Many Shirbumians make no 
effort to understand the points of view of other social classes; their attitudes reveal inborn prejudices 
which they have never questioned because they have had no contact with the sort of people who 
would stimulate such a questioning. 

Perhaps the superiority felt by most public school pupils is in reality an attempt to cover up a deep 
sense of insecurity. The social disadvantages of being educated at a middle class, all-male boarding 
school are enormous. Quite apart from feeling at home only with a very limited social class, one feels 
at home only with one sex. Here is not the place to elaborate on the subject of coeducation; suffice 
it to say that one of the main reasons why General Studies are not more successful than they are is 
because of the distracting novelty for both schools oflessons with the other sex. 

For the whole of the temi, pupils at a boarding school are separated from the rest of society; their 
relationships with their school friends are impaired by being constantly subject to the stultifying 
atmosphere of school life. Given the conditions of insularity which prevail, it is hardly surprising that 
public school pupils should feel themselves to be different from other people. a feeling whi.ch the 
schools do little or nothing to discourage. The sight of boys leaning out of windows and jeering at 
groups of youths from the town is not one to make one's heart swell with pride that one is a Shir· 
bu rnian; it is a sight which symbolizes the social breach which public schools create. 

Of course, by no means all Shirbumians exhibit the characteristics which I have condemned, and 
it would be churlish to deny that Sherbome has many advantages. The facilities for most activities 
are excellent, and the academic education offered is superior to most (although this is surely not 
so at all public schools). However, the basic injustice remains that this education is obtained with 
money. There is at Sherbome a sizeable minority of opinion that public schools should be phased 
out. However, here, as so often, one is faced with a dilemma of practicality. In an ideal world the 
quality of education offered in State schools would be as high as that offered in public schools, and 
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so there would be no justification for the maintenance of a socially divisive system of e<lu1Ation. 
Unfortunately. in most cases this is not so. and spending cuts are likely to exacerbate the gap between 
state aml private eJucation . Funhermore, the destruction of a centre of academic excellence such as 
Sherborne is not something which one can contemplate with equanimity. 

For good or for bad, and on halance, I think, for gooJ, I have been profounrlly influenced by 
Sherborne, a public iichool. But, despite this. I believe very strongly that public schools have very 
little future before them unless something pretty drastic is done to end the appalling social and 
political insularity with which they are afnicted, and which is a great disadvantage both lo their 
pupils and to society at large . 

\ 
\\ 

\ 

\\ 

Michael Kitcatt 



RELIGION IN SCHOOL-Has it apart to play? 
"The Shirburnian " asked several memben of the staff and boys of the school to give their ideas 

and opinions about Religion both in the school and generally at this present time. 

Religious services at Sherbome School are compulsory. This ~tuation has arisen partly as a result 
of the requirements of civil law, and partly as a result of the foundations upon which the school has 
been based. Nevertheless, despite the fact that Sherbome School has for hundreds of years been 
centred upon the Abbey, and despite what the law of the land has to say on the matter, has religion 
actually any part to play at school? 

Religion has great value to the individual. Not only does it offer the prospect of emotional sta
bility, it also lends itself to stability in thought, by giving the individual a fixed set of firm morals and 
standards at whlch to aim. Therefore, religion can, in the context of Sherbome School, benefit the 
individual, since it offers stability during the period of a boy's life, when development and progress 
are the key words. 

What is more, the discipline produced by religion can, in a similar way be implemente~ as a dis
cipline and guideline within the context of the school, so that the school community as a whole can 
benefit. For, just as religion can rub off on an individual, it can equally affect the community as it 
gathers together in the Abbey as the congregation. Therefore, religion gives the school a common 
ground to stand upon, furthermore the discipline obtained from religion gives education within the 
confines of the school a guideline and yardstick to follow. However, thls is painting a very idealised 
picture. 

Not every religious service is in reality of a particularly religious "atmosphere" . Those who are 
more perceptive to a religious "atmosphere" are often disappointed by the Jack of it at certain 
compulsory services - most notably at Wednesday morning chapel, when all must attend - as for 
those who are unresponsive to the call of religion, the very fact that services are compulsory, makes 
religion a subject of resentment. Similarly, for those who rerpetually act in a manner in total defiance 
to school rules, religion may become just another part o school life to contend with. Thus, for these 
people religion must be rejected. Needless to say, compulsory services are not meant to have this 
effect . 

What compulsory services are meant to do, is to bring about a universal exposure to religion. But, 
since these services become regular, and associated as a result with school life, like any other routine 
within the school time-table, interest in them can wane. Unfortunately, religious awakening must 
require a certain amount of curiosity and interest on the individual's part , so if curiosity and interest 
are not aroused then the compulsory religious service can only be a complete waste of time for the 
person seeking to discover religion. 

Overall though, religion undoubtedly does benefit the school, stabilizing it so that both school and 
academic life have a focal point and a direction to be followed. Compulsory services in no way go to 
improve thls favourable pofiltion of religion at Sherbome School. What the compulsory service does 
do is improve the number who attend services, yet what value is this, when the true worth of school 
religion can only be determined by the amount of faith and conviction to be found at the service? 
Ultimately, however, what really matters is the role played by religion in the context of the indiYidual. 
Therefore, if Sherbome School really does wish to benefit its pupils to the full, the removaJ of the 
compulsory service should become a matter of course, since religion would become more personalised 
and consequently it would have an even greater part to play than it presently does at Sherborne 
School. 

S. Curtis 
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It was with some surprise, not to say embarrassment, that I found a note waiting for me one 
morning asking for 'my article' on Religion at School. There was of course no such article in existence, 
but the fate which must have prompted the editor's note was, I felt, something which should not have 
been denied . There is no more effective way of getting what you ask for than the conviction that you 
are going to get it. Indeed there is chapter and verse in scripture to support you. So I have not a hard 
enough heart to refuse. 

But what to say about school religion? Not for me to propose methods to encourage it, having 
never been a professional schoolmaster. Better perhaps a down-to~arth assessment of how much real 
religion there is in the staff and pupils of an average public school. 

As far as the staff is concerned such an assessment is impossible. A master is chosen for his ex
pertise in his particular subject, backed up by evidence for his integrity of character. But the fact 
that a man is well qualified academically, and upright in character, need not imply that he is religious, 
Many good and upright men find religious faith beyond them. So it is impossible to generalise about 
the staff. 

But after all the purpose of this school lies in its pupils. They are what Aristotle called its Final 
Cause - what the school is for. Is the present generation of public school pupils religious? 

Having been in fairly close contact with public schools and grammar schools for the last twenty 
years, I have been struck with the change in attitude to religion in schools during that time. I am 
convinced that the present generation of boys and girls at school are far more genuinely religious 
than people realise. They may shy off institutional religion . They are not madly addicted to church
going. But they want to know what religious experience really is, and where to find it for themselves. 
They may not even call it religion. After all religion is a vague te nn: Lucretius thought it meant 
superstition: the Greeks had no real word for it: no African language that I learnt had a word for it, 
because for them everything is religious. I think the present school generation is something like the 
African. And like all intelligent people this school generation lilces to explore. Personally I enjoy 
helping them. if I can. 

H. A. Blair 

The decline in British church-going dates from the 1870's and 1880's : although the attendance at 
Nonconformist Churches continued to rise into the early twentieth century, their attendances 
eventually fell as markedly as the established Church's had thirty years earlier. It does not need a 
sociologist to tell us that this fall was due to the increased prosperity of the Bri tfah peo pie : for the 
majority (myself included), God is especially helpful when all is not rosy. As material prosperity 
gave the majority a standard of living they had not dreamt of a few decades earlier, there was less 
need for a spiritual aid : religion, used by many principally as a relief from misery, saw the social 
conditions that had created a need for it disappear. 

The potential following of the church is now greater than at any time since the l 880's, and the 
numb er who might join it is increasing all the time: the reason is the number of peo pie dissatisfied 
with the all-pervading materialism of the West. The materialism was shown when the two ma.in 
political parties concentrated solely on money at the last election: the Conserva lives won because 
they offered the prospect of more money to a greedy public. But many people have reacted against 
this, because the pursuit of money offers no spiritual fulfillment: Man needs to pursue ideals, and 
money is hardly an ideal. These people want so me tlting more than money, and religion is ideally 
placed to offer this. 

I said earlier that religion has tended to be primarily a relief from misery: a typically cynical 
(if justified} remark from someone as pervaded by materialism as anyone else. It is far more than 
that : even if we do not agree with the Christian God, we must all accept Christian values (crudely 
summarised in the Ten Commandments) . If Christianity were merely to succeed in furthering those 
values it would be beneficial: but we only have to look at those who have lived by God's word to 
see that it brings great happiness. Though not a committed Christian myself. l believe a resurgence 
in Christianity could only be beneficial. 

It would be beneficial: and the conditions necessary for the resurgence are all there. So why is 
it not happening? 
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The Anglican Church has always been a stronghold of the aristocracy: thus the fervent attacks 
made on it by the middle and working-class nonconfonnists in the nineteenth century (and thus 
much of the latter's success). It has not changed much, its congregations are sti!l middle and upper 
class, and so are its clergy. It has not attracted mass working-class following since the middle ages 
(certainly when contrasted to many of the European Catholic Churches). 

The Church seems satisfied 'Nith this. It would much rather remain an elite social group (and 
forfeit much of the working-class following to groups such as the Baptists and Methodists) than try 
and attract the working-class: for doing the latter would mean changing style. Many people want to 
make sure the church "does not go into the market-place". Thus the opposition to the New English 
Bible: less beautiful language certainly, but language more people can understand. Thus the 
opposition to the "Series Three": many people seem more concerned with opposing that than wor
shipping God, thus the opposition to evangelicals (and not only the Billy Grahams of this world). 

The Church must not alter its values and principles: but if necessary it must change its style to 
attract more people. To do anything else is to "make the service greater than God," something very 
prevalent at my local Church (though not, I am glad to say, at Sherbome). The more people the 
Church can attract the better the world will be; a clicbe perhaps, but true, because the values the 
Church promotes (such as honesty and compassion) are ones sadly lacking in the West (and at Sher
bome) now. Perhaps the Church will have to be more aggressive, but the end justifies the means. 

S. N. Lough 

Sherborne is one of those spots of earth which T. S. Eliot would have had in mind when he re
ferred to 'places where prayer is always valid'. The roots of Sherbo me lie deep in centuries of prayer 
offered up to God in the daily routine of monastic life. When prayer and sacrifice have been poured 
out over one spot of earth for so long as in Sherbome, that the place becomes 'alive' in an almost 
radio-active way. If one is taught how to tune into the particular radio-wavelength of that living and 
long tradition, then one is capable of being ins pi red and guided by it, both for the present time and 
also for the future in one's life 

But how to teach that art of tuning in, indeed how to learn it oneself? That is the real question. It 
is good and right and very fitting that there be religious services in the Chapel and elsewhere. But 
religious services are not enough. Faith, the Faith which binds us to Christ and each other, is both 
communal and private. In Jesus' own life there was a balance between the Temple/Synagogue and the 
nights on the bare mowitain alone 'Nith his Father or facing the Prince of Darkness. The external 
religious aspect of Christianity, both formal and informal. voluntary and obligatory, is well catered 
for in Sherbome School, but the corresponding and correlative side of the interior, private medita
tions and prayer does not seem to gain an equal emphasis, at least in practice. This is not to say that 
there is no emphasis at all nor that there is no practice at all. On the contrary there is a genuine and 
practical awareness of this side of Cliristianity among some members of the Sherborne Commwiity, 
but perhaps there is need for further growth. We fly to God on the wings of exterior service and 
interior prayer. It is necessary that the 'Nings match and balance, otherwise our flight is hampered 
and halting. 

Perhaps an image would help to explain my meaning. Sherborne School is sitting on a spiritual 
oil well of immense proportions built up over so many centuries of prayers poured out and sacrifices 
offered up. Preparations have been made to release this flood of power. A derrick has been raised and 
a drill has been sharpened, but now there is the need for the master-workmen to come and show how 
the operation of drilling and the release of the oil can most creatively be accomplished. 

In the realm of spirituality there is need for the Master of the art of Prayer, and prayer here is 
Christian, the fence or act which joins the person to Jesus, his Saviour. Such Masters are not too thick 
on the ground but they are there, if one goes looking for them, especially in the monastic houses. If 
such a person were found and invited to teach and demonstrate the art of prayer and meditation, 
then I believe that a sufficient number of the Sherborne Community would be drawn to join a 
meditation and prayer group which could begin to bring the underground riches of Sherbome to the 
light of day and to full development for the good of the comm unity. Once the fire of prayer is lit, 
it begins to grow. It is an essentially on-"-oing process. Unlike the oil-wells of the North Sea, this 
underground lake grows greater the more is drawn off from it. Like the love which is its Essence and 
Being, Prayer deepens as it broadens, receives in giving, is filled in being emptied. 

Brian Hamill 
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When Picasso was asked the question, ''What is Art?", his re ply was, "What isn't?'', implying that Art 
pervades our lives at all times and is everywhere. The title above, "The Art School Today" as opposed 
to yesterday, also implies that art is dynamic and ever changing. In writing of the Art Department of 
Sherb ome I must, of course, narrow the field to the visuaJ arts, i.e. drawing and painting in various 
forms, with some three dimensional work; the History of Art being taught separately with the aid of 
slides and books . Embracing everything, of course, is the educationaJ aspect of the subject. What is 
its value educationally and why do we teach it? What are our aims? I gather from comments made 
by many Old Shirbumians who have visited the school recently after an absence of two or three 
decades, that the subject, the methods of teaching it, and the work produced have all changed dra
matically since their days here. They have observed that Art has now become an established part of the 
curriculum and is now taken seriously; but even today, in spite of advances made, the most inex
plicable absurdities of the curricular planning (and this observation is not aimed at Sherbome but at 
almost all schools), cause the kind of option arrangement which allows art to be forced out in favour of 
further academic subjects. The implications are that the objectives of visual education are so simple 
and limited, that they can be achieved by the age of thirteen and that they are irrelevant to the needs 
of the adolescent (or adults); that art is only for the specially taJented; that art education has nothing 
to do with earning a living. No one who cares for the full development of human potentialities or 
understands the essential contribution artists and designers make to industry and the quaJity of our 
environment can share such beliefs. Clearly art is central to the aesthetic area of the curriculum, but 
to confine it there in the pursuit of the beautiful, is a serious limitation, with overtones of dilet
tantism. To think of art as a worthwhile leisure pursuit is to confine it to the status of a hobby (even 
though for some this can be both meaningful and creative). To teach it only as an instrument for the 
"transmission of a cultural heritage" is to risk the alienation of the young, many of whom want to 
form and enjoy their own culture. It should be remembered that the visual arts are unique in that 
they express ideas and feelings through the manipulation of the visual elements of form, colour, line, 
texture, pattern and so on. Therefore, as a unique means of human communication it ought to be 
investigated in any establishment that purports to be interested in forms of human communication. 

No other subject deals with visual thinking, so art's uniqueness ought to be emphasized along with 
one's reasons for supposing that an individual is broadened and enriched through its study . As a 
uni'lue form of human communication it should be pointed out that art is therefore a language 
system. Many people have never thought of Art as a language system, their understanding of Art is of 
a particularly shallow kind. But of those of us who have read Herbert Read's "Education Through 
Art", or any other of the numerous books written on the subject of Art education, will begin to 
understand the importance of the subject provided, of course, that it is well taught. The essence of 
the contribution which Art makes here lies in judgement and decision: one proceeds by likes and 
dislikes. The forming or in forming of these judgements by practice and en rich ment should be a 
principal aim of Art at Sherborne, or any other school. 

In conclusion may I say that I welcome the opportunity of ex.pressing my opinions of the im
portance of the role of the Department, but must admit that we find it difficult to develop potential 
to the full owing to our limited resources. We are grateful for what we have, but having seen the Art 
Departments of so many comparable schools, I feel I must say that our Department, with regard to 
buildings and general facilities, does not compare favourably with most. 

What of the future? As I said at the beginning, Art is ever changing, and with a new master taking 
over from me at the beginning of the Michaelmas term, Art at Sherbome could, and probably will, 
change direction completely. Whatever happens, I wish the Department an exciting and successful 
future. 

E. Bak.er 
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last term contained probably as wide a range of musical activities as there ever has been. Not only 
were there the more traditional forms of music to entertain the boys (there being several concerts, 
both formal and informal, of a very high standard), but also the obvious enthusiasm of the boys' pop 
group, Jetlag, and the continued revival of the Gramophone Society under Mr. Ellis, whose wierd 
assortment of ti ties (in particular 'The Ll fe of Brian Heeth oven') attracted audiences larger than the 
capacity of the Recital Room. These were appreciated by a great number of people. 

Of course, this packed music programme requires much organisation in addition to a large amount 
of practice. so thanks are due to all the musicians and to the Music Department for all their hard 
work. 

CONCERT CLUB 

Michel Dalberto 
The 33rd season continued this term with an excellent concert given by Michel Dalherto - the 

1978 winner of the Leeds National Piano Competition; after an apprehensive start, it became clear 
that he was justified to hold this title. Beethoven's Sonata in C minor (Op. I 0 No. I) opened the 
concert; this was fairly mediocre performance - the errors were noticeable. 

But the second work - another of Beethoven's Sonatas (C major Op. 2 No. 3) - could not have 
been performed by another pianist - it was excellent. Dalberto's anxiety had dispersed and his sheer 
genius ihone through. 

After the interval, we were privileged to hear four ballads by Brahms (Op IO) and then Chopin's 
Ballade No. 4. The Brahms was quite outstanding - his control of tone, and of course the very fast 
runs, was superb, and as for the Chopin - well, it ended a most enjoyable evening in a very apt way. 

The Spieglers 
The second concert this term was given by the Spieglers - the renowned performers of 'Start the 

Week'. The concert was essentially a 'fun occasion' with the audience having a sing-a-long in two of 
the numbers - 'Daisy Bell' and 'Get Out and Gel Under'. As well as these surprises, A. E. Rouse 
made a brief appearance - double bass in hand, with Fritz Spiegl - leader of the Spieglers - playing 
his flute, to play a duet describing the love affair of a flute and a double bass. As well as these. there 
were a number of 'interesting' works including the 'Geographical Fugue', a German spoken piece 
composed purely of names of towns, seas, volcanoes, etc. 

Another very enjoyable evening was brought to a close by the 'lament of a Non-Smoker in a 
Smokmg Compartment'. 
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WALLACE HOUSE CONCERT 

There seem to be two main arguments for having House concerts. Fi~t they are fun. Secondly 
they do serve to mow just how much latent musical talent there is within the school. If such are the 
yardsticks by which such concerts should be judged, then that of Wallace House fulfilled its purposes. 

There was a wide and varied programme ranging from Mozart to Stanley Holloway, from flute 
trios, (Aidan Hartley, Giles Whittell and Timothy Potter) to the performances of the pianists 
(Christopher Knechtli, Jonathan Smith and Martin Calvelli). The close harmony singing of John 
Zealley, An drew Bett and Christopher Knech tli, aided by J .S.-S. and J .R.K. provided a welcome 
contrast in styles as did J.S.F.'s finely read 'AJben and the lion'. Which is not to denigrate the efforts 
of the other performers, Charles Glasse, Jonathan Wells, Matthew Whittell, James Bacon, Mark 
Hildesley and Andrew Chong. Nor yet that of John Lim who brought lhings to an impressive end 
with the First Movement of Mozart's Violin Concerto in G. 

Thanks to all for a very enjoyable evening, and especially to J.R.K. for putting the programme 
together. 

JOINT ORCHESTRAL CONCERT 

This was the second joint concert of the school year and as a performance l am afraid that in many 
ways it seemed the second best as well. The event was marred by a considerable lack of organisation, 
the most striking example of which was the total lack of heating in the B.S.R. on an extremely cold 
night. 

The School Band started off with a piece of Vivaldi: Concerto Grosso in D minor, which had a 
rousing tWle but was somewhat repetitive. This was followed by an ambitious selection of Gershwin 
melodies under the title of 'Symphonic Portrait'. Many familiar tunes were shown in a new light and 
were warmly received by the audience. 

The Madrigal Society were next and delivered their customary faultless performance. They sang 
three works in all; by Morley, Verdi and Kodaly, and were under the watchful eye of Miss Miller. The 
accurate singing of this society combined with considerable discipline permitted the complex close
harmony chords of these difficult pieces to obtain considerable impact on those present. 

Finally the Joint Orchestra came on and commenced with the 'Peter Schmoll' overture by Weber. 
Although not a very profound piece this was enjoyed by all and A. Clarke (playing clarinet), T. 
Glatthaar (tlute) and J. Nicholson (oboe) all deserve a mention for their performances during solo 
passages. The finale of the evening was a rendering of Ravel's 'Bolero'. This became rather tedious 
and the final climax of the piece was greeted with some relief by all. 

This concert was then a little disappointing and the standard of performance fell below that of 
similar occasions of recent years. 

W.W. 
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MUSICAL SOCIETY 

Sherborne Abbey was the setting for a performance of Schubert's Unfinished Symphony and 
Rossini's Stab at Mater, given by Sherbome School Musical Society, assisted by members of Sherborne 
School for Girls, Lord Digby's School, St. Antony's Convent, Leweston, and Sherbome Preparatory 
School. The Orchestra was ably Jed by Hans Kassier and the forces were conducted in his usual 
polished and easy manner by the School's Director of Music, Brian Judge. 

In the Schubert work which began the concert, the tempo was ideal for both movements, and 
there was some particularly sengtive phrasing, although the second movement did not quite match 
the high standard of the first. Despite some lovely clarinet and oboe solos, the woodwind intonation 
was occasionally suspect, and the splendid string sound got rather hampered by other departments 
in the louder passages. 

The problem of balance also made itself felt in Rossini's Stabat Mater. Anthony Attwell, the 
splendid tenor soloist, adopted an approach entirely in keeping with this operatic work, particularly 
in the famous 'Cujus Animam' so often heard on its own, but even he had occa.c:ional difficulty 
surfacing above the orchestra's sea of sound. Gloria Jennings, the mezzo soprano, was in fine voice, 
especially in the cavatina 'Fae ut portem', where the playing of the brass department, as in the duet 
'Quis et homo', was a joy. The soprano, Doreen Murray, seemed happiest at the top of her range, as 
in the climax to 'lnflammatus et accensus', but Reg Eppey, the bass, could perhaps have brought a 
little more variety into his singing. 

The Ch.oms were occasionally swamped, and in the fugal writing of the fmal number not all the 
singers were of one mind regarding the tempo. However, when they were on their own, notably in 
the highly chromatic 'Quando Corpus', they were very impressive. The intonation was excellent, and 
there was great attention to detail particularly in respect to dynamics. 

Derek Stansfield 
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The third exercise was 28 hours long and was the toughest. I had the misfortune (I was born 
unlucky, you see) of being the section signaller and section cornmander. Carrying an A4 l radio-pack 
with full webbing, pack and a rifle is no joke! We had helicopters and assault boats and the weather 
took a turn for the worse. Instead of being hot, it was cold and wet. By the end of it, I was an ice
pack. During the night, water decided to keep me company in my sleeping bag (water isn't the 
pleasantest of bed-mates); so I was shivering all night. In the morning, we staged an attack before 
breakfast but got attacked by North American Tankbuster aircraft instead. Fortunately, we ate our 
breakfast in relative peace. In this exercise, we were all so keen that we managed (don't ask me how) 
to create a forest fire. We spent the rest of the night trying to put it out. (I don't remember them 
teaching us any fire-fighting.) 

Between each exercise we were instructed and trained in many things that every soldier should 
know, including: Plans and Orders, Platoon and Section Tactics, Ambushing, Camouflage, Orien
teering, working in the field, Survival, Assault Courses, Motor bike riding, Helicopter drills, Weapon 
training (including the use of trip-wire and explosives), Shooting, Unarmed combat, Counter-insur
gency, Assault boat drills and Signals. The instruction acted as a perfect grounding for the exercises. 

The Assault Course deserves a mention here. It was half-a-mile long with 16 obstacles and sup
posedly one of the toughest in Britain (I can well believe it!). We had a huge great hulk of a Physical 
Training Instructor Sergeant whose arrns were as big as both my legs put together, who helped me 
over the scramble net (which looks easy, but it isn't) and the 12-foot wall (which looks hard, and is 
hard). The Army seem to have an odd way of helping people over the assault course - they use 
their boots! My Officer was an ex-S.A.S. Officer who was very, very fit. He'd never touched a cigarette 
nor alcohol. He just glided over that assault cowse pushing 3\4 minutes, whereas we were all puffing 
away at 5 minutes - I was practically crawling at the end of it. Each training session we did it three 
times. (I don't even want to think about it!) 
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Motor cycling also warrants a mention. We segregated into two groups: the beginners, who didn't 
even know what a motor bike was, and the experienced. I told the Sergeant that I had ridden a SOcc 
Yamaha once, but hadn't quite got the hang of the gears yet. 'Oh, 0.K. lad. Over there with that lot.' 
I hesitated, wondering whether he was joking or not. 'Come on dozy! Double!!' I trotted tentatively 
towards the direction which his finger was pointing. Before I knew where I was, I was sitting on 
a SOOcc B.S.A. at the start of a scrambling course with a whole horde of what looked to me pro
fessional cadet bikers. Fortunately I made it through the course without actually killing myself 
(though I came near to it a couple of times) and with only two premature dismounts. After that, I 
had no problems at all with the bikes, except once when the bloke in front of me stalled and I swerved 
to avoid him, but caught my shin on his wheel (1 didn't know rubber could hurt so much). 

Assault boat training was good fun especially when we threw all our officers and platoon sergeants 
into the river - fortunately, they took it well. I guess the climax of the course for me were the 
helicopter drills. We used both R.A.F. Wessex and Army Air Corps' Gazelles. The Gazelles had no 
doors and the pilot seemed rather fond of banking on my side (why is it always me?), so I was always 
staring at the ground, gripping for dear life onto my seat. 

At the end of the course, I had lea med to hate and love my rifle. I I ove d firing it, but hated 
cleaning it. It's a good deal more complicated than the .303. I wasn't too fond of the Armourer 
either after he'd told me for the fourth time to clean it properly. I told him if he didn't want it, I'd 
quite happily take it home with me. When he threatened to get the Sergeant Major, I decided to clean 
it. Not from fear, you understand. [just thought it wise at the time. 

By the end of the course, many injuries had occurred: one smashed his face (on the motor bikes), 
four broke their legs, one broke his ribs, five broke their wrists, three slashed their hands (one of 
them needed 8 stiches), and two got their eyes poked by their rifles, not permanently I am glad to 
say. (ln fact, when the course was in its first stages about 9 years ago, two cadets were killed, but 
that's all hush-hush.) I was presented with a little certificate saying I had passed the course and when 
I came back to Sherbome, I had an added bonus of being promoted. As Captain Scott is reported 
to have said: 'How much better it has been than staying in too great comfort at home.' I am inclined 
to agree with him. 

A. A. Ellery 

HALF-TERM IN SNOWDONIA 

Wales was chosen as a training ground in preparation for a walking expedition in the Pyrenees this 
summer. The expedition is to last about three weeks including the travel to the South of France, and 
the motive behind this half-term was primarily to gain more experience. Of the four of us Nick Hewett 
was the most competent and experienced followed by James Stevenson, Simon Bound and myself 
(Charles Cameron). 

We left Sherbome in a mini-bus the day before half-tenn officially began, with Mr. Gates driving 
and with Pete Taylor who wanted to accompany us in Wales for his own amusement. During our 
brief stay among the Welsh mountains we were hoping to familiarize ourselves with the walking 
speeds of the others in the group, improve at navigation in limited visibility and poor weather con
ditions and to make ourselves more aware of the sort of pressures and tension that could arise within 
the group over a period of time. 

We hired in advance a very capable mountain guide called Jesse James, the president of the Moun
tain Rescue for that area and who had also had the job of training Chris Bonington. Mr. Gates was 
looking for an opportunity to put our competence to the test and the first day was to provide him 
with every chance he needed. Jesse James gave us navigation exercises in a barren and featureless 
region of the hills where our efforts to find the targets we were set in the vastly reduced visibility 
often led us within yards without us realising quite how close we were. The thick mist was disorien
tating at times to the point where we were once quite lost. Despite the frustration of being in such a 
position the experience was invaluable and it emphasized the necessity to always rely on map and 
compass, to keep our eyes open, and to have confidence in what the map says. The end of that first 
day saw us tired and depressed, but it was probably by far the most valuable day we spent there, and 
apart from navigation techniques we had now learnt how to transport injured people across hillsides, 
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and above all to respect the mountains and the weather. And it was surprising how quickly the warm 
pub could revive our spirits that evening. 

The weather had improved the next day making crawling out of our tents more bearable and the 
morning's climb up Grib Coch hot but enjoyable. Grib Goch is the narrow ridge that makes up one 
side of the 'Horseshoe' walk around to Snowdon. and it provided us with the opportunity to use our 
ropes and get used to walking tied together. The path was frighteningly narrow at times with steep 
snow-covered ground falling severely away on both sides. But the visibility was good and the views 
from the ridge made the hot climb worthwhile. The experience of the second day was not so much 
in navigation as route nnding. taking it in turns to pick the easiest path. to lead and to be aware of 
and sympathetic to the others in the party. We arrived at the sunm1it of Snowdon in the late after
noon. having stopped to be lowered by rope into a snow-filled gully where we each had goes at 
cutting steps with our ice axes, in the steep crystalline snow. We spent little time at the top but soon 
moved on round the 'horseshoe' to return to the mini-bus parked by the Pen-y-pass hotel, after dark. 

After two days we were more confident as a group . and thanks to Jesse James' instruction we 
were also far more aware of the ha1.ards and changes which one must never underestimate. We spent 
the thfrd day. the Saturday, on our own climbing Tryfan in the morning and returning by mid-<i3y. 
We wanted to practise ourselves what we had learnt and had no qualms about walking and climbing 
roped together even while famiJies with youngish children raced past either giggling or smiling politely. 
But practise was what we needed and we were disappointed to nnd the top shrouded in mist and with 
no view. The Saturday afternoon we soent in Llanberis and also listening to the England v. Wales 
rugby international on a radio in a small Welsh cafe where we were warned not to make too much 
noise. We spent the evening in relative comfort inside Jesse James' 'bunk-house' where he puts up 
walkers. and the next morning Jesse took us to Lion Rock for some elementary climbing. It was 
quite a sight to watch Jesse casually climb something that fo r us was quite an effort. 

We haJ been deliberately not over-taxing ourselves during the morning, and that afternoon we 
spent our time looking at walking equipment in the numerous shops. That evening we were to be 
sent out without tents and with the minimum of equipment to spend the night at the top of Snowdon 
as a survival exercise. It might sound fu n just reading this, but I Jon 't think I have ever been so culd 
in my life . Nick Hewett and myself on ly had 'corps' sleeping bags. whHe Simon Bound and James 
Stevenson had brought expensive duwn-111led ones - and they were wise! 
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Having set out from the bottom of Snowdon at 8 .15 p .m. when it was already dark we followed 
the footpath lo join the railway up to the summit even though it was often hidden under the snow. 
James had the best torch, which was designed to be attached to the head and he led the four of us for 
the last quarter of a mile to the top where we arrived in pitch darkness We found lhe most sheltered 
spot we could and dug shallow trenches in the snow to stop oursclvts from being carried away into 
the dark in the m1ddle of the night and settled down to sleep as quick.Jy as possible . It was the last 
tune I ever want to sleep in a corps sleeping bag again. The zip on Nick lleweu 's bag and the one 
on mint both broke Then to crown it aU, at 4.00 a..m . 1t began to rain, and we were forced to crawl 
inside our polythene bags, and it was a great relief at last to see the sun appearing over the other 
mountains. The early morning view as the sun rose and the mist lifted was unpa1eUeled and we lit 
our sumv1l stoves to make ourselves hot drinks to bolster ouf1Clvcs. Dy 7 .00 a.m. we were off down 
the mountam with our waterproofs on to keep out the rain which had come on again . but this time 
much harder. We met Mr . Gates in a car-park to the east of Snowdon, and on~ in the transJt and 
changed Into some wanner clothes we all fell asleep before waking up to cook lunch in the back of 
the mini·bus at a motorway serVice station. 

Hot baths i nd a new change of clothes were just what we needed on our return to Sherborne and 
as we sat in the Swan that evening and thought about the last few days we agreed that it had t>een a 
half-term we would never have missed. Tile cold weather on the top of Snowdon was half the challenge 
and the healthy colour in our cheeks proved it was all worthwhile. 

But for the fun and expenence that we all enjoyed in Wales 311<.I hope again to enjoy in the Pyrenees 
this summer, we owe tt all to Mr. Cates who is regrettably leaving Sherbome at the end of this teml. 
It is only as a result of his experience, advice, and the time he has devoted to us, as a group, that all 
this was made possible. Without him we could never bave even considered an expedition to the 
Pyrenees, and for all he has done we are extremely grateful. Our thanks are also due to Dr. Masini 
for his valuable help in translating several Spanish guide-books for us. And we would finally wish 
to express our thanks to the lfe3<Jmaster, for the generous travel grant that he was prepared to 
devote to such an unusual project. 

C. Cameron 
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7hc Bood £if~ 
A grey expanse of cloud hung over the western end of the town and the wind whispered to the 

trees and bushes that a storm was approaching. People made their way into the shops along the High 
Street : middle class women pretending that they had a sudden interest in the pawn shop. Anywhere 
would do for shelter. 

As the stonn broke a slight man lightly tripped down the steps at the front of one of the High 
Street residences and took up a brisk, but relaxed , stride and headed towards what appeared to be 
the eye of the storm. His small frame was drenched both by the rain plummeting monotonously 
downward and by the thick beige macintosh which defended his body, as best it could, against the 
elements. Up the High Street he passed , occasiona\fy darting in to shop fronts to avoid the splash 
made by a moving car. Maintaining his pace the man, whose huddled form made him look older 
than his thirty-two years, turned away from die midday shoppers into a side road and approached 
the cafe which he could see half-way up the inclining road; an avenue of varying tree colour and size . 
He studied the acacias, the chestnuts and the cedars but momentarily as he relentlessly paced on . 
The rain ceased; it had been a heavy but short storm. A few broken twigs were strewn across the 
pavement, but he had not been aware of the wind's strength during his walk. His gaze now intent 
upon some invisible line, in front of him and below the ground, he was barely conscious of the 
rivulets which wound their way downhill between the twigs and fallen leaves upon the chipped 
concrete. For a few minutes the clouds parted and the sun brought the droplets on the cafe 's canopy 
to life. As always, the waiter was at the door to greet him, and , as always , he showed him to a seat 
near the window . He sat. 

The cafe was doing good business it seemed. Laid out in the same style as the cafe's proprietor 
had seen in the Al Capone films . The over lip-sticked cashierette was there, so too were the gangs
terous four who played cards in the corner; only their cards were Bridge. All that was missing, the 
rain.cleansed man thought as he removed his macintosh, was the machine-gun on the counter. All 
that was on the counter were a few yesterday rolls which the manager always left out to be sold at 
half price. The waiter approached the window table and took the order for a cup of coffee and one 
of the rolls. The mustachioed waiter bustled away and was lost in the buzzing and droning of the 
chatting customers. 

He leaned back in his seat and lit a cigarette. Th rough the smoke on his breath he saw his old 
family, his life now changed, his hopes and despairs. What had happened to Tilly? Why did he call 
her Tilly , anyway? Another puff of smoke showed him smiling at her across a dinner table . Another, 
in bed . Another, crying over the prospect of her lover's departure .. . for a foreign land. The cigarette 
was pounded into its ashy grave in front of him. He refused to remember. He was a different person 
now : his job made him different to everyone he met. He was never the same person twice . The 
coffee duly arrived and the staling roll sat, undecorated, on the sideplate. He sipped the coffee 
and saw in the rising steam, not his past, as before, but his future. He perceived !tis escalation in life; 
hls success. or would it be his failure? In his job he couldn"t really tell. He wasn't a professional. he 
lived from day to day, job to job, and town to despair. He had no fixed curriculum of life. His life 
was his own. In no way was his Ii fe ordered: if he wanted to work , he would make himself available. 
He didn't get up in the mornings, unless he wanted to. His insecurity !ed to despair, but he carried 
on at his job, as the fancy took hi1n 

As the yesterday roll fought its way down his throat, egged on by some coffee, the door opened 
again . Not that it had stopped opening and closing since the frustrated man had arrived , but this 
time the person who entered made the ma~ who sat by the window alter his gaze an<l look from the 
swirling coffee smoke to the potted begonia in the window box on the other side of the window . for 
a brief moment he averted his pointless stare and glanced for a second at the eyes of recognition 
of the attractive teenager who had just come in. She seemed to be looking round the cafe for a vacant 
table . She was alone. Although there were seats available towards the rear of Al Capone's den. she 
chose to sit at the table adjacent to the man whom she recalled as being taller on their last encounter. 
She did not look at him again, but with smiles at everyone else she removed her long coat and !et it 
lie open on the seat behind her, as if she was a bird with its feathers peeled off and lain neatly behind 
her. The removal of the feathers left the bird naked and vulnerable. Eyes were attracted towards the 
blonde hair which had as many rivulets in its formation as did the pavement outside with its twigs 
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and leaves. A few droplets of water wound their way down to the nape of her elegant neck, hung 
for a savouring moment . and dropped on to her open collar. She sipped her tea. 

After a while and another coffee, the man at the window sought for sometlung in his rnadntosh 
pocket. Quite casually he remove<.! a sachet of sugar. Feigning to pass it towards his cup he droppe<.1 
the sachet to the noor. With equal alo\>fness the elegant neck turned slightly anti thl! smile on the face 
of the beauty faltered . She leaned down between the tables and groped for the hot stuff which 
glowed there. As if she was touching hot coals she prodded at the sachet tentatively nrst. Gaining 
confidence, as the coal cooled a little . she picked up the sachet and placed it in one of the folds of 
her feathers and straightaway stepped back into the warmth of her coat. the sachet nestling, pro· 
tected. like a bahy kangaroo in a pouch in its mother's sk.in. The bird paid and left. On the seat where 
she had been sitting the sweaung man placed l1is hand and felt the comfort of new notes. lfe clasped 
the two mauve rectangles of paper as if they, and not the contents of the sachet. were the 'life:..giving 
drug. With renewe<.l confidence and renewed wealth he relaxed in his chair and looked once more out 
of the window just as the bird Outlered round the comer and out of sight. lie ht a ~igaretle :ind 
wondered :ibout lhc character of his voiceless friend whom he had JUSl 'me1· again lie sighed. Be put 
on his macintosh, paid and walked aw3y The dgarette was left burning. 

ltugh Williams 
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Societies 

HELLENIC SOCIETY 

The first two seasons of the Hellenic Society 
have included some very enjoyable meetings. 
The inaugural meeting involved a trip to Exeter 
University, where we heard a fascinating talk 
from Professor Chadwick about the city of 
Pylos in Southern Greece, which was the source 
of many of his discoveries about the ancient 
Greek language linear B. 

The next season began with a very interest
ing paper read to us by Richard Spencer, 
capably too, about Crete and the Minoan Civili
sation. This provoked a most interesting dis
cussion aftezwards. 

The final meeting of last term was a play-
reading one . We read "The Frogs" by Aris
tophanes, which we all found most amusing. 

I would like to thank Mr. Mitchell-Innes 
for so kindly sacrificing his time for the Society 
and to Mr. Lord for providing the biscuits and 
sandwiches. 

M. Morony 
(Hon. Sec .) 

THEAGORA 

The Agora had two meetings during the Lent 
term. The first was a talk on the life and art of 
Vincent Van Gogh by Steve Morris , who has 
now taken over as Secretary of the society. We 
were shown many slides , and Steve succeeded 
in making his subject come alive to an audience 
of non-artists . 

The other meeting of the term was addressed 
by Martin Carey, who spoke on the subject of 
"The Reform Bills and Democracy". Unfortu
nately, the attendance was small owing to 
clashes with other societies and to the fact that 
it was an Exeat weekend. However, this did not 
prevent a lively and enjoyable discussion which 
considered such topics as Proportional Repre 
sentation, Industrial Democracy, and the advan
tages and disadvantages of an eighteenth 
century oligarchy as opposed to twentieth 
century representative government. 

That the two meetings of the term were on 
such different subjects illustrates the continuing 
diversity and vitality of the Agora. Our thanks 
to CWM-I for "presiding", and to the catering 
officer for providing the refreshment which 
lubricates the meetings. 

Michael Kitcatt 
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THE WILDMAN SOCIETY 

The past two terms have seen quite a resur
gence in activity in the Senior School Debating 
Society. Attendances were regularly as low as 
20 before the Winter tem1: now they are greatly 
increased. People have at last begun to realise 
that the ability to speak publicly is vital, and 
that debates can actually be fun : fewer people 
now offer the pathetic excuse "I've got too 
much work" when they've done no work all 
afternoon. Is it too much to hope that apathy 
is at last on the decline at Sherbome? 

Most of the debates have shown the innate 
conservatism of boys at Sherbome School: the 
lack of idealism, at an age where they can still 
afford to have ideals, is frightening. Most of 
them seem content to repeat the rubbish (sorry; 
good, sound common sense) that their parents 
have fed to them. without thinking for them
selves . The anti.Communist statements are 
amazing : but it must be admitted that some 
people, such as Messrs. Bound and Herbert, can 
at least spout rubbish with style. 

I sometimes think that there are only five 
people to the left of Attila the Hen (Margaret 
Thatcher) in the whole school: but most of 
them tum up at debates and out-argue the 
mindless right-wing morons (even if they do 
lose on votes). John Higgins and Anthony 
Fraser represent the left-wing well, but the un
doubted stars are Mike Kitcatt (tipped as the 
successor to Tony Benn) and G.G.S. (too old to 
be the next Tony Benn}. So well did the latter 
two and Anthony Fraser that they actually 
managed to get the motion "This House Believes 
Communism is a Disease that should be stamped 
out" rejected, notwithstanding the Fascist 
leanings of the majority of the House and the 
attempts of Mr. Oborne, ostensibly opposing 
the motion, to get it passed. 

One notable occasion saw A.M.D. speaking 
in favour of "This House Believes that Politics 
should be kept out of Sport": it was undoubted
ly his attendance at the august Wildman 
Society that gave him the motivation (to 
borrow a footballing expression) that brought 
the Grand Slam for England. He might have 
been eclipsed in debating terms by Jam es Perry, 
but his mildly risqu~ (and inevitably anti-left
wing jokes showed why he is in such high de
mand as an after-0.inner speaker, and helped 
to pass this indefensible motion. 
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The Lent term saw the first Joint Debate 
with the Girls School, wh.ich chieOy demonstra
ted the lack of speaking ability at that venerable 
institution. The few that opened their mouths 
had little of value to say, although Kirsty White 
wasn't too bad. The large attendance saw the 
motion that "Censorship is Never Justified" 
defeated by 60 votes to I 4. Unfortunately 
there was the usual giggling when the word sex 
was mentioned: there was little evidence that, 
as Cathy Eccles (rightly) claimed, it is a "nor
mal, healthy thing to do". There were the usual 
few who only turned up because there were 
girls there, and who had nothing better to do 
than put the main speakers off: but unfor
tunately that appears inevitable with the present 
hopelessly artificial relations between boys and 
girls in Sherbo me. 

The best debate of the year was undoubtedly 
on the motion that "Communism is a disease 
that must be stamped out". A straw poll before 
gave 22 for and 21 against: the main speeches 
alone would have seen the lead of the proposi
tion greatly extended. However, the floor 
speeches against the motion showed the right
wing motion up for the rubbish it was. and it 
was defeated by 22 votes to 21. The motion 
that "The West has no right to critisise the 
Russian Intervention in Afghanistan" was 
defeated, principally because of the intervention 
from the floor of Tony Weller. who rightly 
ignored Afghanistan and showed that what 
reatly mattered was that the West had the right 
to criticise whatever they liked. The main 
speeches saw Mr. Barker use his usual debating 
tricks to try to disconcert Dr. Mercer: but the 
latter routed the former in this battle of per
sonal attacks. Dr. Mercer also had to survive th.e 
speech of John Higgins, who seemed to ignore 
the motion completely and concentrate on per
sonal attacks on Dr. Mercer: very a musing they 
were too, and it mattered little that they were 
completely irrelevant. 

A personal hope is that under the direction 
of Mr. Murison the society will continue its 
upward turn: its revival is largely due to him. 

Simon Lough 
(Hon. Sec.) 



LES PHILOSOPHES 

The Society had three meetings during the 
term; the nrst was a paper by the Secretary on 
the interrelations of states and what moral 
codes of condu.:t govern one state's actions to
wards other states. Although bttle of the paper's 
substance remained intact by the en<l of the 
evening the discuSSJon was very lively. The en
thusiasm of the discussion caused something of 
a battle between those people with the loudest 
voices and as such the members were asked to 
recognise theexJStcnce of the verbal sentl~olon; 
hence allowing a speaker to take a breath with
out being interupted by an over-7.e:ilous criticiser. 

The second pa per was given by N. 1. Ketley 
on the subject of medical ethics; The discussion 
manageu to to steer clear of the well-known 
subjects of euthanasia and abortion and instead 
concentrated upon the applicability of the 
Hippocratic oath in modem medicine. An in
teresting comparison was drawn between the 

moraJ standing of the research medic·s work 
where available money was often the deciding 
factor, and the general practitioner who had to 
deal with actuaJ patienu. 

A severe attack of post mock A·levcl fatigue 
decimated the numbers present at the final 
meeting, where Mr. Glen gave a paper on 
Heraclitus and Parmen1des; The paper was, of 
course, of outstanding quality but the ensuing 
discussion tended 10 become concerned with 
cyclic discussion of trivta and only a few of the 
points were further disclUsed 

On behalf of the society I should like to 
thank Mr. Glen for not only being an able 
''Chairm3n" of each discussion but for also 
hosting the society in his own home, 3 privilege 
that is greatly appreciated . 

J, K. Zealley 
(Hon. Sec.) 
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THE DUFFERS 

The past year has seen talks of widely 
varying quality: the best was probably one by 
Anthony Lane on Katherine Mansfield. The talk 
concentrated on the skill in characterisation and 
use of language of this writer, who was preven
ted from reaching her full potential mainly by 
her early death. The talk led me to read her 
works, with (I hope) quite some understanding: 
surely the aim of any paper. 

The major disappointment of the year was 
Professor Pick, the visiting professor from the 
University of Malta. At first we felt honoured 
that he wanted to come from there to talk to 
us on Hopkins, one of the A-level poets. He 
gave three talks, but none told us any more 
about Hopkins than our English masters had 
already done. 

David Fairer gave an excellent talk about 
"Alexander Pope and Women": although not 
everyone agreed with everything he said, there 
was no doubting the quality of his talk, which 
concentrated on how Pope's imagination dwelt 
on women. Mike Croft's talk on Charles Dickens 
gave him the crurnce once again to expound his 
controversial views on literature: his refusal (on 
principle) to examine Dickens in his historical 
con-text was, to me, a major drawback in an 

otherwise entertaining and informative talk. 
Particularly impressive was the way he showed 
how Dickens' later novels were much gloomier 
and more cynical than his earlier writings. The 
final talk was by John Higgins on "Sylvia Plath": 
he is very well qualified to talk on her pessimis
tic outlook on life, being a depressive paranoic 
himself (and that's when he's in a good mood). 
His talk was interesting though badly delivered: 
he showed up best in his argument afterwards 
with R.D.R.M., who said that Sylvia Plath's 
"poetry" was not poetry at all because it lacked 
all form. The fact that the expressions of her 
sick mind were seen by many as poetry was 
simply an indication of the decline of poetry 
in the twentieth century. 

R.D.R.M. and Mr. Frame have been regular 
attenders at the meetings; but our thanks go 
chiefly to the Headmaster and his wife for 
being such excellent hosts on Sunday evenings. 
It has been especially pleasant in the last year 
that so many of the talks have matched the 
quality of the food Mrs. Macnaghten invariably 
manages to serve to members of the Society 
beforehand. 

Simon Lough 
(Hon. Sec.) 

SENIOR FILM SOCIETY 

Yet again the Senior Film Society, under the 
auspices of Mr. Francis, has had an excellent 
se.ason of films, but again - mare's the pity -
the sixth form audience has demonstrated its 
enormous capacity for philistinism by either not 
bothering to tum up and give the film a chance 
or by coming to see it and leaving as soon as it 
becomes obvious that they as watchers might 
be forced to think. 

Many had previously seen "The Go-Between" 
on television at Christmas but I felt that the 
music and the photography alone warranted a 
second sitting. The disruption of the ceremony 
of innocence and the irony of Edward Fox's 
words: "Leo, you must learn that nothing is 
ever a Lady's fault" - were neatly captured by 
Harold Pinter's screenplay and Joseph Losey's 
sensitive direction. Perhaps the most notable 
feature of the film was Dominic Guard's perfor
mance as Leo, one of the few child roles that 
earned genuine sympathy rather than the groans 
of inner anguish that usually abound when 
children are allowed to act. 

There was a tiny audience for "The General" 
("Silent? What? No Words? Forget It!") but 
those with enough stamina to brave the no
dialogue sound-track were treated to ninety 

minutes of delightful visual comedy from the 
late-lamented Buster Keaton. 

The last film of the season was "Jules and 
Jim". For most of the time the subtitles were 
invisible and those who could understand the 
French might have been forgiven for thinking 
they were watching the film through a thick 
fog. Less than ten people remained when it 
ended. 

Again the senior films were all good, but 
throughout the year their value has been largely 
reuucea through tile efforts of a jeering au die nee, 
eager to amplify even the most oblique sexual 
intimation into a cacophany of catcalls and 
lewd "witticisms". Without making any at
tempts to explain such a reaction to the films 
and without referring specifically to that class 
of Shirb 1unians, the "crassly athletic", I must 
emphasise that such behaviour can he described 
as nothing less than appalling. Next year's sea
son of films has already been chosen, and we 
have been careful that our choices should not 
allow this year's display ol sixth-form cultural 
nakedness to be repeated. 

Many thanks to Mr. Francis for his support 
and efforts; one can only he unhappy that they 
didn't pay off. 

John Patterson 



THE CHAT A WAY SOCIETY 

At the first meeting of the Micahaelmas 
Term the motion before the House was "This 
House believes that rugby is too violent to be 
compulsory in schools". A large turnout, and 
interesting speeches from Mr. Cha vasse and Mr. 
Howard, proposing the motion and Mr. Gates 
and Mr. Davis, opposing it, gave rise to a lively 
floor debate that included much discussion of 
the dangers of the U-14's Game C from both 
the boys' and the staffs point of view. The 
general consensus of opinion was that rugby 
was indeed too dangerous and this was reflected 
in the passing of the motion by 36 votes to 23. 
The second meeting of the term was a discussion 
on whether cannabis should be legalised. Mr. 
Carling, festooned with badges from the Lega
lize Cannabis Campaign, was aU for the drug 
being allowed and was ably supported in this 
by Mr. Spencer, while Mr. Patterson and Mr. 
Boyd opposed the motion. Unfortunately 
much of the floor debate was taken up with the 
discussion of the relative dangers, or in some 
people's eyes, merits, of the drug as compared 
with alcohol and tobacco. There were also 
severe criticisms of the M.P.'s who prohibited 
the drug without first trying it! Despite the al
most puritanical stand taken by the opposers of 
the motion, they failed to convince the House 
and the motion was carried by 14 votes. 

The first debate of the Lent Term was a 
joint meeting with the Girls' School in The 
Digby, to whom we are _grateful for the use of 
their dining-room. At this topical and well
attended meeting, the House discussed whether 

Britain should participate in the Olympic Games 
in Moscow. Messrs. Tice and George proposed 
that the nation should boycott the Games, 
denouncing those countries that did otherwise 
as small, weak and insignificant. However, Miss 
Power and Miss Ves, opposing the motion, ap
pealed to the idealists among us, saying that 
sport had nothing whatsoever to do with 
politics. After a long debate from the floor, 
which was for the most part intelligent and 
relevant, their arguments swayed the House. 
and the motion was defeated, by 66 votes to 55. 
The last meeting of the term was not so wel\
attended but proved nevertheless to be in
teresting and, at times, amusing. The motion 
before the House was "This House would abo
lish the Trade Unions". which Mr. Mitchell
In nes eloquently proposed, aided by Mr. Spink, 
who tried hard to convince us of the difference 
between a union and a workers' committee. Dr. 
Freeman and Mr. Whitt ell then opposed the 
motion vigorously. The standard of the floor de
bate was high, some light relief being provided 
by Mr. MitcheU-Innes' customary mocking from 
Mr. Barker, who eventually had to be silenced 
by the Chairman. After more serious discussion, 
the motion was heavily rejected, by 27 votes 
to 4. 

All in all, it has been an active and enjoyable 
season. We have had fairly good attendances, 
and perhaps next term we might see more of 
the junior members of the Lower School. 

Tim Jackson 
(Hon. Sec.) 
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2Jewsboard 
The Lent tenn is very often considered to be 

the "quiet" tenn: no major exams, no thrill of 
Rugger, and no activity of Summer: just cold 
and wet. One might suggest that the correspon
dence was likewise, but in fact what there was 
was often interesting and constructive. Unfor
tunately members of the school seemed to 
forget that Newsboard represents the School's 
opinions and in this capacity should be regarded 
as a voice for the school. Perhaps Sherbome 
has laryngitis? 

There were regular reports on Hockey as 
well as on the films, concerts and plays. Richard 
Roope was a faithful contributor here. Indi
vidual articles were very much concerned with 
the National Press. Afghanistan and its prob
lems over the Russian invasion caused some 
discussion; while the subsequent possibility 
of an Olympic boycott gave rise to some debate. 
The question thus hung in the air: World War 
Three? A plea for preventative action came in 
the fom1 of a letter from Frensham Heights 
school and Tony Dowding put his case forward 
against National Service in the event of war. 

Newsboard also received a letter from Jim 
Spicer M.P., the second in a series of six, this 
answered the question "What is your role for 
the South West in the European Parliament?" 
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Un a lighter note Newsboard staged its very 
own Rock and Pop Awards. There was a winner 
but he never came to claim his prize. So if the 
gentleman named 'Sid McGinnis, Rod Stewart 
Anon' is still living, why not claim your prize? 
The beginning of the term saw the last of the 
heated pieces of literature concerning the 
football prowess of Ipswich versus Norwich, 
whereas some "football" results of our own 
about Ongoing Relationship Situations caused 
violent response from Gavin Knight: he didn't 
want his name rubbed in the dirt along with 
everyone else's, he claimed. 

Mr. Childs answered a very interesting letter 
from James Perry about the future of the 
Undercroft. From Mr. Childs' reply it would 
seem that the trusty Newsboard would be axed 
with the new development. What a shame that 
the recent Government spending cuts have 
spread in to the depths of Dorset! 

There was also a very interesting survey 
carried out by David Manson concerning the 
popularity of the Dining Hall - both amusing 
and informative. The new regulations about 
visits to and from the Girls' School brought 
particular consternation and poems expressing 
the Romeos' woes flooded in. 

The editors owe the greatest of thanks to 
Kim Thesiger and David MacAdam for taking 
such excellent photographs, and we hand over 
the famous key to David Manson, John Patter
son and Richard Moore for next tenn. We hope 
Newsboard wasn't Newsbored. For a change. 

Simon Curtis 
Anthony Dowding 

Hugh Williams 



Shirburnians Abroad 
REISENACH DEUTSCHLAND 

Many people questioned my choice of going to Germany in the Lent term, owing to the fact that 
ii was rather adventurous and outgoing which is very unlike the attitude of many Shirburnians . 
Nevertheless I seized the opportunity and am glad to have done so. 

The first chance for me to practice my German came at one of the railway stations in Basie 
(Switzerland). I found myself speaking to a station master, whose dialect was indecipherable, but. 
having resorted to French, l understood that l was at the wrong station. 

Eventually I reached Singen, my new home, to be met by a ruost amiable family who were to look 
after me for three months. 

The stay was most enjoyable, though it included three weeks in hospital, and, as well as greatly 
improving my German, it also changed preconceived ideas of Germans and gave me a chance to 
compare two school systems. 

I found it very sad to realise that people here are of a very much lower maturity which was very 
hard to get used to on my return. In addition to this, many seem to want to create "an image" -
something that is not so apparent in Germany. 

The educational standard attained here is, however, of a higher standard than in Germany. The 
system there is also very bad. Intelligence has no say in what form one enters and thus many find 
their work retarded by others; this naturally ca uses boredom and fooling about. 

Anthony Powe 

TRES MESES EN ESPANA 

After many qualms about the value of such a lengthy absence had been resolved, myself and two 
other comp at riots found ourselves many miles from our frozen Albion, 1i ving in far warmer, hazy 
climes in Andalucia, Southern Spain. Now inhabitants and "students" of one of Spain's most beauti
ful and splendid cities, Sevilla, not only renowned for its bitter oranges, I established myself into a 
charming Sevillian family, headed by Senor Francisco Rod ri'guez Campos, and duly made an ap
pearance at my new school: the Insituto San Isidoro (named after the patron saint of the city). The 
school, though lacking the style of discipline we endure here at Sherbome, entertained me to the 
obvious delights of French, History, Maths, Spanish, Art, Biology and Philosophy! I persevered as 
best I could through six hour-long lessons a day, but the difficulty of understanding the often tor
tuously pronounced Andaluz-style Spanish was decidedly apparent, at least for the initial ~ouple 
of weeks. 

Scattered saint's days and weekends, as well as the evening which begins in Sevilla at nine o'clock 
at the earliest, allowed me to explore the city. As well as the obvious places of universal (or, more 
exactly, tourist) interest, such as the Gothic cathedral (third in size behind St. Paul's, London and 
St. Peter's, Rome), with its Giralda tower (half Moorish and half Christian); the "Torre de Oro" or 
Gold Tower; the Columbian archives of "Las lndias" and the neo-Moorish .. Alcazar", the white
washed, closely-packed houses provide a vista of simplicity, steeped in history. 

One of the aspects of life in Spain and in particular, Sevilla, which strikes any alien is the very 
different mentality and standards of the Spaniard, totally unequivocal with our own chrome-plated 
society. This mode of thinking is certainly influenced by the Andaluciari's Arabic ancestry and 
culture. At the end of my stay in a Spanish school and armed with a modest ability to converse with 
the Sevillanos, I was lucky to be in the city at the time of the famous "Semana Santa" (lloly Week) 
festivities of Sevilla, unparalleled anywhere in the world. The main feature of this gigantic orgy of 
worship are the "Pasos" or processions. in which every one of the fifty-seven Sevillian churches 
bears its own individually-designed float through the streets to the Cathedral and back. The t1oats 
are accompanied by hoards of penitents, garbed in the flowing robes and pointed hats (not unlike the 
notorious Ku Klux Klan), bearing long candles or crosses. These prot:essions may take from six to 
thirteen hours to complete the round trip. 

Seated at my desk in a rainy Sherborne, the sultry warmth and refreshing coolness of the palms of 
the Maria Luisa park seem all too remote and unreal! 

G. P. D. McKinnon-Croft 
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Field- Days 
THE U.VI HISTORY FIELD TRIP 

We rushed down to the station at the ungodly hour of seven o'clock, amidst pelting rain and 
fortified by J .J .8 .'s boiled eggs. No sooner had the train left when we found that we we re one person 
short ..... . 

The weather was just as bad in umdon although the tube trip had an interesting variation - we 
did not get off at Piccadilly. Instead we travelled to Oxford Circus and walked to the British Museum 
for the Viking Exhibition. Luckily there were no Jong queues and so we went in. The well-planned 
exhibition started with a reconsl ruction of a typical Viking hovel. Actually, even a peasant's hovel 
was extremely well built. There then followed the usual map showing Viking expansion from the 
Baltic to North America. As one went on, various aspects of Viking travel (plunder) and work were 
manifold. The general conclusions reached by the party were firrt, that the Vikings were a much 
maligned people who deserved credit for their not so dubious achievements. They probably put 
"pleasure before work". Secondly, it was very difficult to take in everything when there were so 
many small objects that one ought to look at. 

We then made our way to the Charterhouse for lunch. We were greeted by the news that it was 
built on the site of the East 1£mdon plague pit although Oliver Van Oss' sherry made up for that. It 
was built by an Elizabethan arms magnate who declared it an "oldish people's home" and the buil
ding is a joint venture with Charterhouse school. After lunch and a tour of the building, we travelled 
to the Post-Impressionist Exhlbition. Opinions differed widely, but it was generally accepted that 
Gauguin was not popular although I doubt this criticism is particularly widespread. 

We then went our separate ways, with the Head of School making a great sacrifice in leaving the 
art exhlbition early in order to help with Confirmation seating rehearsal .... We were told to meet 
J .J.B. in some pub which later proved to be £hut. Needless to say other suitable accommodation 
was found. 

Our thanks to J .J .8. for fLXing up the trip and to O.Van Oss Esq. for his hospitality. Personally 
I would also like to thank S. N. Lough for deciding to play hockey, and by so doing forfeiting his 
place to allow me to go, and finally my apologies to Jerry Perkins for not doing a better job than 
his alarm clock should have done. 

Philip Harris 

PARIS TRIP, OR, LES FOLIES BARKERES 

The Hotel, we were told, was under new management; or perhaps the "patron" had decided to 
take his holidays to coincide with the annual visit of "Monsieur Barkere" and his "grands garcons" 
(average age. on this occasion, at least 25). If this was the case, his misgivings can hardly have been 
justified by events. It is true that somebody managed to jam the lift between floors and the inmates 
had to be extracted like sardines from a half-apened tin whose key has snapped off; but so far as l 
know, nu permanent damage was inflicted on the fabric, and the rumour that the hotel is being re
named "Le Grand Hotel sans Ba Icons" is quite unfounded. Indeed, the younger members of the party 
were, from my observation, models of decorum - tramping around Versailles in the rain with that 
indifference to physical discomfort that only the rigours of public school life can instil. What else the 
young gentlemen did, besides absorb culture, only the thinness of the hotel's bedroom walls at times 
permitted me to guess. TI1ey will no doubt tell you all about it if you ask them. As for "Jes vieux", 
they conducted themselves with all the "savoir-faire" one would expect of them in this Mecca of 
Sophisticates - apart, that is, from a slight misunderstanding with a ticket barrier at the Gare 
Montparnasse. your correspondent might still be struggling with it, had he not been rescued by the 
unflappable A.J .Y. 

J.J.B .. as always, impressed the more innocent among us with his encyclopaedic knowledge of 
French art. history, language and cuisine; and impressed even the most b[ase with his unique ability 
to keep everything under control whilst appearing to adopt a policy of laissez.faire. "F olies" or not. 
long may his Paris trips continue to enliven the Sherbome year. 
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UPPER SCHOOL PHYSICS FIELD TRIP 

At four o'clock on Thursday the sixth of March, a group of twenty upper school physicists left 
sunny Sherborne by coach for Winfrith. An hour later found us disembarking outside the Atomic 
Energy Establishment entrance. Here we received coloured lapel badges at the Police Lodge before 
filing through a narrow gateway and reboarding the coach. 

The guide who had got on with us directed the driver to the main administration block. Here we 
were given an introductory talk ab out the complex. It was started in 19 57 covering 1100 acres and 
employing 1800 people. Al tho ugh originally completely dependent on public funds, it now pays 
about half of its costs from revenue obtained by producing nearly all of Dorset's electricity. We were 
also given a talk on safety in the industry which turned out to be a rather better version of a Michael
mas term School lecture! It was most convincing, which was reassuring as our next stop was the 
reactor building itself. 

To get there we had a special little taxi-bus: it was quite a distance. The reactor is a steam generating 
heavy water reactor. the only one of its type in the country. To enter the turbine hall we had to pass 
through an airlock as the hall itself is at reduced pressure The din inside made it impossible to hear 
our guide's patter so we got into a special sound-proof observation box from which we could see 
everything. The floor of this haven of refuge was covered in a silvery fabric. This, we le a med, was 
removed to reveal .. proper carpet when an important visitor was being shown around! 

Outside we could see the nuclear pile itself, shielded by feet of concrete and steel. Opposite stood 
the turbine . Beneath the harmless loo.king green paint, a two ton steel chunk was rotating at fifty 
revolutions per second. If it became minutely unbalanced it would rip itself from its bearings and tear 
off down the heath at a rapid rate of knots. Some thought . 

Near the reactor pile were the waste ponds. Thirty feet deep, these greenish water-filled tanks 
held the used fuel rods waiting to be carried away when "safe" for burial at sea. 

We left the noise~filled room and went down a corridor to the computer centre. This room looked 
a bit like the bridge of the USS Enterprise except for the fact that it contained three aged white
coated operators who were lounging around smoking and gazing balefully at the empty plastic coffee 
cups littering I heir desk. 

The last place on tour was the active handling building. Here we had to don white coats and plastic 
overshoes before leaving the "white area" and entering the "red area", by clambering over a formica 
topped obstacle which had been built across the corridor. Our guide carried a small electronic "black 
box" which emitted a faint bleep at regular intervals. However when the radiation level increased it 
would release a great string of squeaks. This was demonstrated by our guide who placed it on one of 
the large black drums , which were standing near the wall. the box. went wild. 

''That stuff is waste on its way to the Atlantic," the guide casually told us . 
The room contained two long "cave lines ... These are long narrow rooms with five foot thick 

concrete sides and reinforced windows. They contain the radioactive material along with the tools 
and machinery with which the engineers can carry out running repairs and maintenance using special 
remote-controlled arms. These hang from the wall and are operated by moving similar structures 
from the outside. We were given the opportunity to use a special demonstration model safely away 
from the radioactive material, to pile wooden bricks on one another! Our guide claimed that with 
practice it is possible to tie knots using the contraptions. 

On the way out we had to pass a machine which would tell us if we had any radioactive dust 
clinging to us. Despite the black drums we all seemed to be safe so, leaving our white coats and 
plastic overshoes on the way out over the obstacle, we left the building to be greeted by an appalling 
school picnic tea . The caterer, with startling originality had not given us cheese and pickle sandwiches: 
instead we had spam rolls . 1 hope this novelty is only temporary. After all, cheese and pickle is not 
impossible - merely unpleasant. 

On the way out we left our lapel badges at the gate and collected the cameras which had been 
impounded by the police (hence the lack of photos). 

The trip in my view was a great success being both interesting and enjoyable. Mr . Hunter must be 
congratulated for its organisation and I hope he wiU be taking groups in future years. It was certainly 
well worth going. 

W.G.David 
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ECONOMICS FIELD TRIP TO TYNESIDE 

To Mr. Gibbs it must have seemed like the annual pilgrimage back to the old industrial heart, but 
to the rest of us the trip was 3 novel and eye-0pening experience. Mr. Gibbs was accompanied by 
Messrs. Hope and Francis who between the three of them were to look after nine L-VI budding 
economists. (What the authorities must have regai ded as a pretty safe ratio.) 

Durham was a surprisingly delightful l1istoric town in the centre of an industrial haven with its 
own castle and cathedral. We were staying at St. Chad's Cotlege, part of the University. One evening 
Mr. Francis cleverly arranged for us to taste the kind hospitality of the college Principal and his 
wife. He was a very good-hearted fellow and proudly expounded to us that St. Chad's was made up 
of 70% public school boys, and jolly fine chaps they were too. 

Our first visit was to Vickers armament factory, which with a multitude of different activities from 
smelting to fitting was a good introduction to industry. We learnt that the price of 4 Cheftain tanks 
could buy you a moderately-si7.ed merchant vessel. Appropriately our next visit was to Sunderland 
shipbuilders yard. Totally undercover. it was a huge cathedral of a place with light streaming in from 
roof top windows. When the sluice gates opened ocean-going ships cou!d be floated out in as little 
as 14 feet of water. 

Along the "hot and dusty trail'" we were constantly entertained hy our resident comedian Thomas 
Nelson. His comments were often amusing if not always timely, as was his constant barrage of q ues
tions directed towards confused factory girls and managing directors alike. (A marked feature of the 
trip.) We were able to find refuge from the authoritarian eye in the many "coca-cola bars'' (as Mr. 
Gibbs so puritanically put it) where we sampled the local liquid refreshment and the best in auto
matic entertainment with the emminent "space invaders" machine. (They even had one of these push
button-bandits in St. Chad's college.) 

Throughout our week we had a series of well-informed lectures from local personalities. The 
T. G. W. U. sent one of its more moderate union officials to speak to us, but this didn't stop our party's 
leader entering into lively discussion with him (obviously in an attempt to make him feel at home). 
Our old friend Barnaby Lenon gave us a very detailed talk on new towns. He was in the area accom
panying a visiting party from a large Comprehensive near Slough (to coin an old phrase). We also had 
a talk about Jarrow from a Mr. Yarrow, but what I thought was the most entertaining lecture was !CI 
by a Selwin Froggit clone who enthusiastically leapt around the room pulling out strands of "poly
carbonic" plastic and shouting "Good-Oh". 

The highlight of the trip was undisputedly the trip down Houghton Colliery. Some of us felt a 
little uneasy as we were lowered intn the depths, which wasn't helped when our guide encouragingly 
remarked that the support bar we were holding onto was bent as a result of the last time the bottom 
had fallen out of the cage (a joke I hope). 

It took us half an hour walking down a dimly-lit passageway in a dust storm to reach the coal 
face. For much of the time we were alongside the glimmering black river that was rushing past us via 
conveyer belt to the pit head. At the face the mole-like cutter burrowed into the seam, showering 
back great lumps of coal like cuttings from a lawn mower to join the never ceasing torrent being 
carried away. We enjoyed the "sensational" conveyer ride back to the pit head and emerged into the 
glare of the upper world with the strong conviction that mining was still "a man's job". 

The trip to Consett Steel Works was as expected not a success, they were on strike. The closest 
contact I made was when the watchman shouted his head off at me when he spied me taking photo· 
graphs over the fence. I was told in no uncertain terms that if I published my photographs "I'd be 
sued good and proper". (Even so it was very flattering to be mistaken for a professional.) 

Our final escapade was to the Meridian Textile factory in Middlesbrough which specialised in 
Ladies underwear. After a look round, the thriftier ones amongst us were able to purchase articles 
at discount prices. (I especially remember Mr. Francis coming away with a large assortment of parcels.) 

An uneventful journey brought us back to Sher borne, tired but better informed. The trip was both 
useful and memorable. not only for output figures carefully jotted down in note books but for a 
general impression that will always allow us to identify "The Industrial North". 

Andrew Down 

74 



MY THREE ANGELS 

The old theatre adage that a disastrous dress rehearsal augurs well for the first night was certainly 
borne out by Friday's performance of .. My Three Angels". 

Harper House, long renowned for its lack of heads of school, sparkling academic performance and 
other of the accolades that housemasters decorate their kithchens with, has shown that there are con

tributions to be made in other fields. 
The production of this house play (the last one was in 1966 in Foster's school hall), shows great 

confidence, resourcefulness and responsibility, something not necessarily associated with similar 
activities heavily "organised" by the school and its masters. Harper may not be able to boast "leaders 
of men" but may be of some interest to the likes of the RSC. Congratulations, one could not have 
hoped for a more natural and witty combination of writing and acting. 

The choice of play was somehow appropriate; boisterous, inoffensive and featuring three rebel
lious convicts that the audience could communicate weU with. 

Felix Dulay, the mild-mannered, over-honest loon who hadn't quite got his act together was 
portrayed competently and humourously by Tony Dowding playing opposite Fiona Tanner (in the red 
comer with the slight advantage of a longer reach) as Emily, his bemused and, at times, distraught 
wife. Miss Tanner produced some good footwork and was very refreshing whilst on stage. Her daughter, 
the silly, love-struck, Marie Louise (Tina Hippisley) was, at first, extremely nervous but recovered 
quickly and delightfully. The appearance of the three dishevelled persons, (left behind, we assume, 
after the last venue by the CLASH!) the lovable thugs, was well timed and very humourous. The 
criminals were Jere my Gordon-Ha U 6817, Owen Thomas 4 707 and Hugh Williams 3011. Owen 
Thomas appeared to falter at first (who wouldn't on their debut night?) and although at times his 
lines were lost, gave an enjoyable, audacious perfonnance. Jeremy Gordon-Hall, as cool as an iceberg, 
sauntered jauntily across the stage as the cheeky and scheming Jules,producing a dry and effortless 
humour that was as funny as it was natural. Hugh Williams (Joseph), the comparatively seasoned actor 
amongst the cast, gave the play control, humour and a variety of expression that John Cleese would 
have been proud of. He is therefore awarded the Silver Caterpillar trophy for best actor of the evening, 
the prize being a week's holiday in Oacton with Reggie Bosanquet. 

Thomas Anthony Horatio Nelson was the tremendously pompous, blustering, bombastic Gaston 
Lemarre, the o.....ner of the shop (it was of course type-casting!); we now had the perfect target for the 
criminals' evil humour, and it was evil! I particularly enjoyed the combination of confused family 
Dulay and assorted homicidal convicts scurrying about looking for Adolphe, the deadly poisonous 
pet assassin! Andrew Carey was Marie-Louise's bespectacled nausea ting whimp of a lover, Paul. A 
well-executed (he should have been and eventually was!) and spirited perfonnance. 

The arrival of a witch on stage was mildly disconcerting {had someone perhaps omitted to inform 
the cleaners of the date of this performance?). However, all was well as this was Madame Parole, the 
nosey, croaking local debtor whom the criminals managed to convince that she ought to forget her 
visit to the shop owing to a certain night-time impropriety with the demised Gaston! She was played by 
Camilla Batmanghelidj (if you believe that you'll believe anything!) and a very professional presen
tation too. 

With only four days notice Patrick Hamilton stepped in as the dapper lieutenant Espoir, who 
looked a little the worse for wear, although I suspect this was nervousness and it in no way affected 
our enjoyment. 

Director and producer. Quentin Anderson, somehow succeeded in cajoling a bunch of reprobates 
into attending rehearsals and finally produced a veritable chocolate gateau of a play. 90 minutes 
of pure entertainment. 

All the action took place in Felix Dulay's sitting room with shop off right and bedrooms off left. 
A simple unpretentious set, it in no way impaired the movement or disturbed the action on stage. 
Well played Alphonse and his flying stage-hands (Richard Roope et al). Thanks also to Richard 
Paddy's rendition during Friday's interval of Grieg's piano concerto in A minor for stringless piano! 
(I believe he was very good on Saturday though!) 
Well, theatre love~ and those of you having nothing better to do who have read this piece, I hope 
you will join me in congratulating the noble efforts of the Harper House Theatrical Society for 
Confused Loonies and their Ealhstan and Dun Holme accomplices. 

Le Phantom Flan Flinger (an old boy) 
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What was 
that, Mum? 

Roger Hunt only had a small part as the real German millionaire, but, although looking rather 
awkward(hewas almost bent double), he didn'i let the others down. His indignation was realistic 
when he thougb.t that Schuppanzigh was mocking him by speaking .in a German accent. 

So there you have my opinion of the actors. I think they performed well, with a sort of amateur 
professionalism (paradox?) at which all minor school productions should aim. 

I should also mention that the set was well laid out, making good use of the available space, 
although I thought that some of tbe colour combinations left something to be desired. But perhaps 
that was intended - who knows? 

Lastly, I must congratulate Mr. Howard for choosing such a good play in the first place , but 
mainly for producing so well. I hope this production gave the rest of the audience as much enjoyment 
as it gave me. Once again. the Lyon House Play is a success. 

S.J.W. 

OUR TOWN BY THORNTON WILDER 

Presented by the Phillips Academy, Andover, U.S.A. 

It cannot be said that "Our Town" is a particularly good play; indeed, it is trite, over-sensational. 
and the dialogue is often stilted. Its ''message" - should we have been unfortunate enough to miss it, 
was printed at the top of the programme - "Do any human beings ever realise life while they live 
it - every, every minute?''. "No - Saints ancl poets maybe - they do some." - perhaps suggesting 
that the performers shared our habits as to the intellectual mysteries of the play. 

It is, however, much easier to fault the play than the production, which followed the high standard 
set by the Phillips Academy's last touring production "The Thurber Carnival". "Our Town' ' is ideally 
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suited to a touring production: there is no scenery as such, and props were replaced by a very skil
ful use of mime. The play's unashamed exaltation of American small-town life and of America's 
"glorious" history is often nauseating to an English audience, but as pure theatre ''Our Town" works 
well, and the actors exploited this to the full . Frederick Glover was excellent as the stage manager, 
controlling the proceedings with just the right blend of sympat11y and thoughtfulness. Joshua Green
field had no difficulties witb the role of the effusive and affectionate Editor Webb , an cl Stephanie 
Koules as Mrs. Gibb convincingly made the transition from living to dead. although Bonne Wagner 
was a little too wooden even for the emotionless Mrs. Webb. 

The honours, however , must go to Ellen Condren and Winslow Anderson as Emily Webb and 
George Gibb: their portrayals of tile two young lovers were botil amusing and touching. Winslow 
Anderson's wide range of expression more than compensated for his never quite looking the part of 
the baseball hero he was meant to be, while Ellen Condren's moving performance in tile graveyard 
scene overcame the deficiencies of the dia1ogue and made a scene, that would otherwise have been 
in danger of being comical , extremely poignant. The main actors were backed by some good sup· 
porting performances. professional lighting and scene changing. All in all , it was a well-polished 
production, an cl it can only be hoped that the company enjoyed their day in Sherborne and will 
continue to bring over productions of this standard. 

However, a word must be said about the behaviour of the audience. although strictly speaking it 
should not perhaps be said in conjunction with a review of the play. Behaviour of Sherborne audiences 
at plays has deteriorated continuously over the last two or three years. and the Phillips Academy 
were unfortunate enough to find it at its worst. Although we would hope to see them visiting Sher
borne again, after the behaviour of the audience at "Our Town", one could not blame them if they 
did not wish to do so. I can only say tilat it says much for the standard of the production that for the 
most part the audience were quiet in the final act - an unprecedented event if one is to judge from 
the noises of the audience in the previous two acts. 

Guy Hudson 
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Rydon lllds the danee 

1st XI 

The 19RO Sherbome Hockey Team was the most talented team for years and th.is is reflected in 
the results which show many handsome victories and 2 narrow defeats in the school matches played 
during term-time Tilis is particularly creditable when the comparative lack e>f hockey playing facilities 
at Sherbomc 1s t:iken into account. 

Sherburne hockey has never lacked pace and endeavour. but it is good to be able to report that 
sloll hu now conStdcrably improved: we still bave a long way to go before we can be complacent 
abou1 the St.Ant.lard. bu1 the control now shown by many members of the Isl XI is far greater than 
anything achieveJ in the past. The defence rarely conceded many @<>als aml great credit for I his must 
go to the two full hacks Charles Cameron was a model of steadiness throughout the season and if 
Andrew Wilson haJ shown a bit more of this quality he might well have got very close to the England 
team. Nevertheless, for a prop forward. he showed some intricate skills as well as the inevitable 
cannon balls chat he spread round at vuying height from 16 yard hies. Martin Carey usually controlled 
the middle of the Ocld with the air of a conductor directing which members of the orchestra should 
play next . hut he was sometimes found lacking when the tempo became too hot. The most improved 
player in the forward line was Jeremy Blackburn, who was rarely directed by anyone, but possessed 
both the courage and the skill to score many fine goals. Bill Rydon was the soloist in the orchestra 
producing brilliant individual efforts and then ham.ling it back to the others for ten minutes while 
he took a breather. Nevertheless, his presence was considerably missed at Oxford after he had been 
maimed by the swinging club of the cent re forward. Apart from this notable achievement, Mark 
Pe plow was a tower of strength and his tireless running off the ball often createJ the gaps from which 
Jeremy Blackburn scored . It is to be hoped that he can improve his distribution next year and gain a 
place in the England U-19 team. 
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Some thrilling games of very h.igh quality were seen during the season, particularly the two drawn 
games at Oxford against Felsted and Marlborough, and the inevitable titanic struggle against Taunton 
in wh.ich we forced 7 short comers to their 0, but still managed to lose 1-0. The game against Canford 
was disappointing because we never played anywhere near our potential and were deservedly beaten 
by a better side. A:;; a contrast to Otis, the Bryanston game played on their superb pitch developed 
into an exhibition match with Sherbome scoring 12 times although 3 goals were correctly disallowed 
for off-side. 

A successful season then, despite the weather, which once again considerably interrupted matches 
and practices: Felsted reported that they could hardly remember a day when rain interrupted hockey. 
I can only conclude that Felsted School must be situated somewhere on the edge of the Sahara! 

Team: J. Uoyd, C. Cameron, A. Wilson, N. Hewett, M. Carey, J. Perkins, S. Rees-Williams, J. Stevenson, 
M. Pe plow, W. Ry don, J. Blackbum. N. Sandall joined the XI at the Oxford Hockey Festival. 

Occidentals (h) 
Downside (h) 
Colston 's (a) 
Dauntsey's (a) 
King's, Taunton (h) 
Bryanston (a) 
King's, Bruton (h) 
Taunton (a) 
Monkton Combe (a) 
Millfield (h) 
Pilgrims (h) 
Canford (h) 

Oxford Hockey Festival 
Felsted 
Whitgift 
Marlborough 
Heidelberg 
Watford G.S. 

Representative Hockey 

Lost 2-5 
Won 8-0 
Won 4-1 
Won 4-l 
Won 3-0 
Won 9-0 
Won 5-1 
Lost 0-1 
Won 2-0 
Won 2-0 
Won 5-3 
Lost 1-2 

Drew 1-1 
Won 64 
Drew 1-1 
Won 4-2 
Lost 0-2 

ResuJts 

Many West Country hockey teams had Sherbome representatives:-

West U-19 
M. Peplow, A. Wilson, W. Rydon 

Dorset U-19 
M. Peplow, A. Wilson, W. Rydon, M. Carey, N. Hewett, J. Perkins, J. Black.bum, J. Stevenson. S. Rees
Williams, C. Cameron. 
Andrew Wilson captained the side when not on West of England duty; at all other times Martin Carey 
was captain. The team was unbeaten in 4 term-time matches. 

West of England U-16 
J. Lucas was the West goalkeeper for the divisional tournament at Aston University and had a final 
England trial. S. Garlick and T. Dudgeon had trials for the We st U-16 team. 

West of England U-14 
R. Tice captained the team and S. Miller also played. 

I.R.E. 
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3rd XI 

Played 8 Wons Lost 3 

This year's side was capable of playing good hockey but changes throughout the term in key 
positions meant that the team failed to establish a coherent pattern of play. With seven players from 
last years Lower and four from the Colts prospects at the beginning of term were good. A weak 
RACHC side was easily defeated, as were Colston's. but failure to adapt to a very wet, muddy pitch 
at Dauntsey's resulted in a surprising 0-1 defeat. 

The defence was suspect in subsequent matches. Several players were inclined to charge into the 
tackle with little chance of obtaining possession. Lack of ball control is a common fault at 3rd XI 
level and the two yard push to get out of one difficult situation, but straight into another one, was 
much in evidence . As the term progressed the hitting became cleaner but too often the ball was 
moved left rather than to the right. The games against the RAC Staff side was the best of the term. 
Played on Upper 1 it produced exciting end-to.end hockey with Tom Upton scoring a hat trick. It 
was satisfying to win against a good Can ford side in a sleepy game where Charlie Foster was the one 
player to show zip and bite in the attack. 

Although three matches were lost each was by a single goal and they were all away from home. 
The team played well on the fast Taunton pitch and were unlucky not to force a draw. Sexey's had 
two outstanding players but slowness in defence cost us the match on a bumpy pitch. 

Andrew Wilson captained the side with enthusiasm and kept the team going, often in difficult 
circumstances; I was very grateful for his help. 

RACHC 
Colston's 
Dawitsey's 
Milton Abbey 
RACHC 
Taunton 
Sexey's 
Can ford 

Won 7-2 
Won 6-1 
Lost 0-1 
Won 4-1 
Won 4-3 
Lost 1-2 
Lost 2-3 
Won 3-2 

MJ.H. 
Results 

Team: A. Wilson (Capt.), G. Bravery, N. Fox, P. Sanderson, A. Daunt, A. Ballance. P . Collings. 
C. Foster, M. Wise, P. Bak, J. Mumford. 

4th XI 

Played 5 Won4 Lost I 

With all their matches concentrated in to the second half of term, the men of the 4th XI had plenty 
of opportunity for practising individual skills and teamwork before meeting their first opponents. In 
this respect they enjoyed an almost complete advantage, one gathered , over one or two of the teams 
they challenged. Nonetheless. they were always given a good run for their money, and played in a 
spirited and determined fashion. 

The season began on a spring.like afternoon in late February, but as the days advanced so the 
weather regressed; so that the last match of term took place in a blizzard at Canford. In between we 
had rain, hail and gale to daunt the re ck.less spirit and confound the goalkeeper: but they availed not. 
Except for one dramatic match the team was undefeated, led to victory by the redoubtable Caines, 
who occupied the inside of the forward line geographically, but whose authorative exhortations 
commanded the whole field. 

Against Milton Abbey, hard·hitters though they were, we won three goals to one. Two days later 
we met Bruton. a disciplined team, who gave our forwards a chance to show how well they could 
work together: the wings, Upton and Drew, had much work, !qe ball being passed out frequently 
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in their direction, so that Upton was able to score one of the two goals. The defence here showed its 
mettle, blocking all Bruton thrusts. Indeed throughout the season Barrow's deftness of foot and 
judgement obviated many a danger in the goal mouth; and the backs, Hamilton and Lough, became 
increasingly effective at stopping the ball, whilst their striking was always impressive (occasionally 
rather too much so): Lough was at his best when the opposition granted him time to take his sta nee 
and consider his swing. 

A scrappy game against Qayesmore, played in unfavourable conditions, produced a 3..0 victory. 
The match against Taunton was rained off, the only casualty of the season; that against Sexey's, 
Bruton, nearly suffered the same fate, but was finally played late one afternoon on the Girls' School 
hard pitch. This occasioned some fast and belligerent playing on both sides, which tested the cohesion 
of the forwards and halves: despite the final score, a 2-0 defeat, they emerged with credit. Hosford, 
the centre forward, played with his accustomed verve, and Milne, inside, was swift and found the ball 
easier to control on the hard surface. The halves, as throughout the season, complemented each other 
well, Robert's solidity in the centre being a useful foil to the more nimble playing of Johnston and 
Henderson. 

A gentlemanly - dare one say elderly? - approach characterized the game against Canford, where 
a 2-1 victory ended the season. Reserve appearances were made here by Cutler and by Archibald, who 
also played against Bruton. So the season closed with the feeling, generally shared, that the energy 
and enthusiasm expended and the skills assiduously acquired had produced their just reward of 
victories, satisfaction and, above all, enjoyment. 

C.W.M.-1. 

5th XI 

The 5th XI were unbeaten. That this was achieved by playing no matches can hardly be blamed on 
the team. The one scheduled fixture, against Qayesmore 3rd XI, was postponed twice and finally 
cancelled after persistent bad weather. 

This said, the team (whoever they would have been) enjoyed as many strenuously informal prac
tices as the weather allowed. Under the umbrella of Lower II, those Senior Hockey players whose 
skills were unrecognised by the 4th XI participated in their own brand of game - distinguished by 
the suspension of Rule I l(b) (which the reader may care to look up). 

My thanks go to Nicolas Ketley and others for their enthusiasm and initiative, notably in arranging 
a friendly match between some Lower II players and a Masters XI. I can only apologise that my last 
minute inclwion of "real" hockey players in the Staff side ensured an otherwise uncertain Staff 
victory. 

C.B.G.A. 

COL TS HOCKEY 

Not an outstanding team but certainly not a poor one, the 1980 Colts side won four of its fixtures, 
drew two and lost to Taunton and Monkton Combe in the same week. Faced with the perversity of 
the weather which insisted on producing fine sunny weather whenever hockey was not on the pro
gramme and abundant wetness whenever it was, the team maintained its spirit throughout and indeed 
produced its best performance (2-0 against Mill field) immediately after the two defeats. 

Lucas J. was a talented, enthusiastic and determined goalkeeper and well deserved his place in the 
West U-16 team. Garlick was a powerful left-back and was ably supported by Chavasse and latterly 
Stevenson. The half-back line although lacking in real pace played with no little skill. Tice at right
half had a fine hit and was a sound captain; Duffett was calm and constructive in the middle; whilst 
Rydon was always in the right place at the right time. 

The forwards created many chances but were less adept at converting them into goals and in this 
respect relied too much on the skills of Dudgeon in the centre. Bennett and Batcup dribbled well at 
inside-forward but lacked real drive and it was not till McKean found his way into the team at the end 
of the season that the necessary punch was forthcoming. Wade was an accomplished left-wing whilst 
Lucas C. provided a good deal of dash down the right although he did lack a finn centre. He eventually 
lost his place to the skilful Bradshaw. 
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Duffett, Lucas J., Dudgeon and Garlick all played for the Dorset U-16 team and learned a good 
deal from playing at represen t.ative level. To keep on the top in futu.re years, however. the?( will have 
to work at their basic skills for it is in this respect that hockey has lmproved enormously m the past 
decade. The skills of dribbling, stopping and hitting have developed beyond measure and many hows 
will need to be spent practising in the barge-yard if they and others are to reach the top level. 

Finally our thanks to C.H.R.N. who again proved himself a worthy rival to Peter Taylor, almost 
as well travelled and undoubtedly a diplomat beyond compare. 

D.F.G. 

JUNIOR COLTS 

Played 8 Won7 Drawn 0 Lost 1 

Who could have predicted a season such as this? Out of a tenn which has produced a deluge of 
rain, this year's Junior Colts made a mockery of their record from last year and their reputation of 
being a side Jacking in talent and drive. The obvious disappointment of the final match defeat at 
Canford must be tempered with the realisation that few could have thought that they would be 
approaching the game with seven victories out of seven matches. 

This was a side which showed the real value of team spirit and a will to win . I mentioned last year 
that I thought that playing as a team was probably worth a goal a game. If this is true, how vital it 
was this year as five out of the seven victories were by a single goal. The season opened with two 
narrow victories with the team producing a multitude of chances, both for themselves and for the 
opposition. After two games, 7 goals had been scored and 5 conceded, reflecting a spirit of goodwill 
to all men which leads to entertaining if somewhat nervewracking hockey. Half-term produced an 
astonishing change of pattern. The next five matches were won without conceding a goal (three of 
them by 1-0). In the final game against Can ford, fortune deserted the team and although they played 
some of their better hockey, goalposts, goalline clearances and good goalkeeping meant that the 
dream of an unbeaten season slipped away. 

The base on which the success of the side had been built was the half-back line. Richard Spink and 
Richard Tice worked together well, both in stilling opposition attacks and in setting our forwards in 
motion; David Ford proved a very effective and reliable left-half. The back three improved with every 
game and the five-match blank sheet was a considerable achievement for Simon Bryant in goal and 
Roger Mather and Richard Lloyd at full-back . The main attacking threat came down the right flank 
with the converted full-back, Robert Nitsch, showing fine pace and aggression on the wing and with 
top scorer Jinuny Burgett proving to be the Keegan of the side at inside right. He had the skill both to 
get a way from tight marking and also to attack defences on the edge of the circle. James Gi!shenan, 
B-T (Sebastian Barry-Taylor) and A.T. (Alistair Tresidder) worked hard together, tackled back 
vigorously and showed considerable promise for the future. 

If the strengths of the side were team spirit, a sound defe nee and good attacking potentia I down 
the right, what were the weaknesses? There remained a slight lack of aggression in the opponent's 
circle ;the defence could be slow on the tum and were susceptible to swift attacks from the opposition 
left flank; the basic skill level although greatly improved is still not high enough . It is important to 
remember that only with realistic and constructive self-criticism will improvement continue. It is also 
important to remember that a strong team spirit makes weather difficulties and a lack of an all
weather surface less important . Skills will undoubtedly improve on a better surface but this is only 
part of the story as this year's side have proved . 

Thanks .are very much deserved by D.P.C., D.A.S. and M.M.W. for their considerable help with the 
coaching of the side, particularly on those important basic skills. I. R.E. has emerged yet again as the 
saviour of the season, concocting a hockey programme out of a flood. Richard Spink developed 
splendidly as a mature and considerate captain and desep,1es congratulations as well as thanks. My 
main memory of the season will be the warming up before the Millfield game ; the side had instigated 
and organised this themselves; there had been no need for schoolmasterly cajoling and bellowing; th.is 
was the spirit of the season. Well done. 

R.A.H. 
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U-14 HOCKEY 

Played 8 Won6 Lost 2 

The U-14 team had a successful season winning six out of their eight matches. Prospects looked 
good right from the beginning of the term, five members of the team having previously captained 
their Prep school sides and, with a bit of luck, they might have had an unbeaten season . However, 
there was some entertaining hockey. Starting with a 14-0 win against an inexperienced Downside 
team and later beating Mill field I 0-0 the total n untbe r of goals scored was 40. (Is this a record?) They 
had an unfortunate loss against King's, Brnton 2-3 and, on an off day, lost 0 -2 to Monkton Combe. 
The season ended with a good 3-1 victory over Canford and the unforgettable sight, after a goal, of 
the two centre forwards bullying off both facing the wrong direction! 

Kettlewell had considerable experience as a goal keeper and derended with skill and courage. 
He now needs to develop a little more aggression. Thorne, at full back, had perhaps too much aggres
sion at times but he is a sound player and a good hitter of the ball. He was ably supported by Wheal 
who improved considerably during the season. The halves were all sound players without being out
standing. Chandler had good stickwork but did not always find it easy to catch up with his wing, 
Hunt has the speed but needs to learn to get his feet round the ball and Plewman was steady in 
defence and attack. The two wings, Whelan and Cockerham, were the two smallest members of the 
team but both played with skill and determination, even if they lacked the speed, and both should 
develop into good players. The three insides were mainly responsible for scoring the large number of 
goals. Chambers at centre forward could crack them in forcefully if the ball was nicely served up to 
him but he needs to improve his stickwork. The two insides, Brooking and the Captain, Millar are two 
very fine players. Both were tireless in 'both attack and defence and had the speed and the stickwork 
to match . 

J.P.R . 
.. 
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SQUASH 

This season was one of the best ever over recent years. Although there was no outstanding star, the 
top three players - Richard Openshaw (Captain), Patrick Macintosh and Chris Herring - were a very 
strong combination. The results we re: Played 15, Won I 0, Lost 4, Drawn 1, Can celled 3. 

All schools were defeated apart from Blundell's and Mill field, both of whom had exceptionally 
strong teams. Against Blundell's we were overwhelmed, but against Millfield we played with great 
determination and nearly caused an upset. Marlborough were played twice, once in the Premier 
Competition (lost 2-3), but on the second occasion they were defeated 3-2 at Marlborough - satis
fying revenge. The game against the Pilgrims was very enjoyable, ending in a 3-3 draw - thanks to the 
Pilgrims only providing 5 players when 6 were needed. 

As I mentioned before, there was little to choose from between the three top players. At four was 
Simon Robeson - an unorthodox but highly effective competitor who pulled off some good wins. At 
five was either Nick Lusher who improved throughout the term, or Adrian Warburton, who on his 
day was good, but did make too many unforced errors. I must give congratulations and my thanks to 
Richard Openshaw for being so efficient in his paperwork and sympathetic in his captaining. My 
thanks too are given to Christopher Woosnam-Mills who came and coached us to our successful 
season. Where would Sherborne School Squash be without M. Earls-Davis? Marking, teas and chauffeur, 
all fall into his pocket! Thank you Mike! 

House Competition winner was School House. 

COLTS 

There was no star at this level this year. Hockey took the best players except for Sunday fixtures. 
The results we re: - Played 8; Won 3; Lost 4; Drawn 1 ; Cancelled 3. 

The players played with determination, yes, but without much excellence. They tended to play 
the rallies in as short a time as possible, therefore not building a position but going for an outright 
winner at the earliest opportunity. Patience is the word that they all should think of in the future. I 
do have confidence for the future in these players, because there is ability and determination. I am 
sure that my hopes will be realised in the next two or three years. 

House Competition:- The Green 

Results 

!st V 
Merriott S.R.C. 
Milton Abbey 
Clifton 
Army Junior Team 
King's, Bruton 
Marlborough 
Marlborough 
Downside 
King's, Taunton 
Winchester 
Mercurians 
Blundell's 
Mill field 
Can ford 
Pilgrims 

Dorchester S.R.C. 
Taunton 
Sarum Westward 

!st Team:-

Lost 14 
Won 5-0 
Won 4-1 
Won 7-0 
Won 5-0 
LDst 2-3 
Won 3-2 
Won 4-1 
Won 4-1 
Won 5-0 
Won 4-1 
Lost 0-5 
Lost 14 
Won 4-1 
Drew 3-3 

Cancelled 

R. Openshaw; P. Macintosh; C. Herring;S. Robeson 
N. Lusher; A. Warburton. 
Also Played:-
R. Moore; G. Prentice; W. Egerton King; J. George. 

Colts Team 
Milton Abbey 
Clifton 
King's, Bruton 
Marlborough 
Downside 
Winchester 
Blundell's 
Canford 

Bryanston 
Taunton 
Sarum Westward 

Colts Players: -

Won 5-0 
LDst 1-4 
Won 5-0 
Lost 1-2 
Lost I -2 
Won 4-1 
Lost 0-5 
Drew 1-1 

Cancelled 

" 

A. Batcup; A. Macintosh; S. Gell; N. Shields; 
D. Kellaway; A. Duffett; J. Drewett; N. Sebag
Mo nte fiore; N. Aust in; P. Plewman; J. Jeffreys. 
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FIVES 

This has been a very successful season in many ways. Although the results do not make the best 
reading: Played 11, Won 4, Lost 6, Tied 1: the team did exceptionally well, when one considers 
that the best four players only played together once! Clifton, with two games under their belts, 
proved too strong early in the season. The Bank of England was defeated, the first victory over a 
club side for 5 years! The Jesters and V.C.S.0.8. proved too strong. Bristol Grammar School and 
Colston's were both convincingly defeated. The Old Tonbridgians should have been defeated, but the 
school lost by 6 points. The high point of the season was the match against Blundell's. Although the 
match was lost by 25 points, it was the closest encounter for many years. Andrew Gray must be 
congratulated on a fine win , playing at first string. The match against the R .F .A. was tied - a very 
rare event! The final match against The Pilgrims was again lost by 30 points - they were fielding 
2 Oxford Blues. Andrew Gray again defeated a good opponent to prove what a good player he is . 

The team played well in the singles throughout the term, but the doubles were disappointing 
because of the constant switching of pairs. It must be said that the enthusiasm for Fives continues to 
grow thanks to the improved courts as this has meant that we have put out a second IV for the first 
time . They were very successful, playing 5 and winning 3 matches. Long may th.is continue . 

The Colts had their most successful season for many years playing 6 and winning 5 matches. This 
is very encouraging for the future seeing that the victories were all against schools: Clift on; B .G .S.; 
Colston 's; Winchester; Ma rib oro ugh . The match against Bl un dell's was lost, but again it was a close 
match. My thanks to D.P.K.C. for his wonderful enthusiasm and help with the Colts throughout 
the season. 

Teams : 
! st IV :- J. Turner; A. Gray ; J. Stubbs ; J. Ambrose ; 

also played: H. Ambrose; D. MacAdam; G. Redmond. 
2nd IV: - D. MacAdam; H. Ambrose; A. Kemp; A. Quinlan; 

also played: G. Redmond ; J. Maxwell. 
Colts IV:- C. Davies; B. Curry; N. Austin; P. Roberts West; 

also played: A. Nicholl; B. Smith. 

House Competitions:- Senior: 
Junior: 

The Richard Green Trophy:
Junior Singles:-

Harper 
Abbey 
A. Gray (second time) 
B.Curry 

BASKETBALL 

This was the first year that the school managed to run four teams, one at each age group, and 
although the U-16 and U-14 age groups played only a couple of fixtures each, it is hoped that next 
year more fixtures will be available at these levels. 

The main problem was the fact that running four teams meant less practice time as most was 
taken up with matches. However I hope to run some coaching sessions in the summer term and a 
more concentrated coaching course in the Christmas term . This will aim to teach some of the basics 
that are still lacking in the majority of the players. 

Fast. attractive basketball is exciting to watch and to play as anyone who watched the home 
match against Yeovil would agree, but it necessitates a solid mastery of the basics, pas.sing, dribbling 
and shooting, which only a few boys have acquired . 

In time I'm sure we will achieve this but it requires much dedication and hours of practice which 
can only come from those boys who are prepared to sacrifice time and energy on a regular basis. 

For the Seniors, Dally and Winterton spearheaded the fast break attack with devastating effect, 
and "four foul" Maas was solid in defence. They will be sorely missed next year. Nolan looked 
promising in the Colts as one of the few who could shoot well and the Junior team played well as a 
team without any outstanding stars. Capom, who was borrowed from the rugby team, introduced a 
positive. aggressive attitude which won him many rebounds and a few baskets. This seems to be a 
quality that polite Sherbome boys are afraid of displaying, for although basketball is a non-(:ontact 
sport. that does not me an that one should stand back and allow the op position the ball. 
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Results 

Senior U-15 
Milton Abbey Won 25-24 Leweston I st Won 34-24 
Yeovil College Lost 32-73 Milton Abbey Lost 14-24 
King's, Bruton Lost 48-56 Sexey's Lost 26-36 
Gillingham Lost 28-33 Blandford Lost 26-32 
Yeovil College Lost 50-73 Gillingham Won 24-18 
King's, Taunton Won 72-34 Downside Won 21-19 
Downside Won 90-27 
MiJlfteld Lost 52-72 

U-16 U-14 
Chilton Cantelo Won 26-18 Blandford Won 1 6~ 

King's, Taunton Lost 21-32 Sexey's Won 20-14 

Any reMfTlblence to Geoff Boycott is purely eo-inc:idental ..•• 
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SCHOOL HOUSE 

Well. w~ won the basketball, the squash and the golf, so we're still the gre3test . A term of hard 
wor~ tor all the upper sixth . Adam Robertson being the anchor.man (he also fell in Jove with a piece 
of masonry). Mike Mon.my proved himself to be a masterful pig impersonato1 . Certain members of 
the House were fascinated by the new smoke-detectors and were the cause of a bewildered House
Master, scurrying around of an evening, seeking the tell-tale flashing light. f am glad to say that Guy 
llerberc no longer thinks they are a health hazard. and that the interest has worn off. Andrew Spink 
took over sdmirahly from Eckers as Head of House and does not seem any the worse for it although 
he does complain . from time to time, of dyspepsia after meals. Col. Guy Hatch. the Royal Artillery 
Recruiting Officer. made a surprise attack on the Higginhottoms' sherry and ~omehow got away with 
it, but despite th.u the llouse ran well . 

Chris Herring 
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ABBEY HOUSE 

A short. basically uneventful term. Unlike three other Houses. we performed no play ind ambled 
through yet anocher w1n1er. 

Notable victories were scored by the Ul6 Fives team; the UIS Basketball team and the luckless 
U 16 Hockey team beaten in the Onal by The Digby. on a fine swimming pool of a pitch . 

Nothing more to say except 'Good Luck all candidates for next term'. 

THE GREEN 

Lent is usually the quietesc term of the year for the Green, and 1980 proved no exception. We 
provided the usual number of School Hockey players and . also on the athletic side , Gavin Prentice 
and Nick Sandall won the School Coif Cup for the House. On the academic side, the Green had a 
100% pass rate in the Oxbridge examinations: the five candidates who sat exams all passed . The 
House swept the board in the English prizes. thanks largely to che effons of one person. Unhappily. 
we lost Mary Chesney, our Northern Irish Matron this tem1. We wish her the best of luck and are glad 
to welcome her succeswr . llead of House and deputy this term were Chris Li Hingston Price and 
Anthony Lane. Plans for the future include a !louse Play and another Art competition . 

John Pauerson 

HARPER HOUSE 

This teml saw the return of 1 larper House to the world of thespian activities after 16 year$ absence . 
The House play . 'My Three Angels' proved a great success and a worthy come-back. Many of the 
House's Sixth Form were involved and the production was a credit to the House . 

Harper's Hockey was not quite so successful. although in the Seniors 6-a-side we were very unlucky 
not to have done better. Fives was Harper's hWlting grouod. and we dominated the competit10ns 

TI•is term also saw the usual claustrophobic house supper in the not very lurge House dining 
room. The food. however. was very good. as were the speeches. 

All io all it was a very enjoyable term for all in the House. especially those connected with the 
play. I hope we can look forwarJ to other Harper House plays in the future - preferably not another 
16years! 

Tony Dowding 
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WALLACE HOUSE 

The House is now settlinR in well to its new surroundings. However, life is often made more in
teresting by the discovery of building re fine me nts that were not specified in the origin al plan . Notable 
amongst these are detaching door handles which may happily confine a boy to his study without the 
need of actually locking the door. At present the House is trying to accumulate some of the articles 
which other Houses may well take for granted. Amongst these may be numbered an adequate hot 
water supply and changing room facilities. 

Another event has been the initiation of a House Fund . This was started in a grand style by the 
House sponsored walk, in which the whole House took part, and, thanks to generous contributions by 
parents and friends wiJJ allow us to supplement facilities of a less academic nature. 

Following the success of the House Play in the Michaelmas Term, the Entertainments Committee 
provided a House Concert which passed off well, and a trip to see A Midsummer Night's Dream at 
Bristol. 

Thanks must go to all the House Tutors for their continued attention, especially Dr. Kershaw for 
organising the House Concert and Mr. Sutherland-Smith for taking so much trouble over planting 
out trees and shrubs around the House. 

ABBEYLANDS 

Well, we did it. Last term we achieved the apparently impossible - Abbeylands reached the final. 
For so long we had hung back waiting our opportunity, and then when the training had started and 
we caught a glimpse of the goal, we charged at it. Unfortunately, we failed to score enough goals and 
we resigned ourselves to coming second, but now we are able to rest on our moral victory of reaching 
the final of the Under 15 House Basketball Competition. Unfortunately the size of House support 
and interest, which was repeated with predictable regularity in the other competitions, failed to 
produce the same results, but even so, as a consolation prize, we can claim a more than fifty percent 
share in the School football team, who did quite well in winning four out of their seven matches. 
Abbeylands also occupied the reserves bench - does any other House, I wonder, play football? 

Jerry Lane's per form a nee as Head of House had its benefits and penalties. Firstly, we were all 
regularly informed as to where, when and how we broke House rules, but as a payment for that 
valuable infonnation, we had to make polite laughter and hearty applause during his 'Friends, Romans, 
Countrymen ........... I have come not to make a speech (I have already written one)' oration 
at the House supper. 

Little really, to earn Posterity's interest, actually took place in Abbeylands through last term, but 
our lives were humoured greatly by the presence of Thom Brophy from the Colonies over the way 
and south of the 49th, who had also been here in the Michaelmas term. Thom, while in Abbeylands, 
received a glimmer of what true civilisation real!y is, and swore he would return next year with the 
American Eagles Rugby team. ln the same vein, two members of our House, Peter Bowen and Tony 
Powe, were absent last term while they stayed in Gennany preaching English to the natives. We feel 
that some good must have come from it somewhere. 

Peter Taylor 
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LYON HOUSE 

The Lent Term in Lyon House is focused around the success of the House Play. AJ ever it was 
perfectly organised, thanks to Mr. Howard, except possibly (?) for the collapse of the scaffolding 
which we, as guinea-pigs, had lo lest. 

The welJ-chosen play was brilliantly executed by out artistic wing. Anthony Fr:uer, backed up by 
three delights from Lord Digby's, and Paul Chavasse, Peter Grellier and James Crawford. Praise is also 
due to Peter Rogers and Ellis Whitcomb for their hours of work on the stage. considering 1he hordes 
of 'willing navvies'. 

Oh yes. we also won the House Sailing Cup and we say •adieu' to two of our three •angels', James 
Leman and Nick Hewitt. 

Richard Paddy 

WESTCOTI HOUSE 

Celebrating the beginning of this year, the centenary of the death of a reasonably famous Italian 
journalist Luigi Alfonw di Morino, and the start of a new decade, we have eventually been cornered 
into writing this article. 

Well then ....•••••• 
For the past five years (our term of residence in Mr . Cooper's establishment) not a great deal of 

any consequence has changed . Westcott remains the best House at spore and 31so largely overcwwded . 
A large percentage of the Six.th Form still have to share studies of two or three people. However. the 
House Library tS being extensively modernised at last. which will mean that more people wiU be able 
to study in less crowded surroundings. We are also the first House to be graced with the prospect of a 
helipon to link the House with the Lower Library; the indoor swimming pool and gymnasucs com
plex will have to wait until L 982. In all sincerity . we have to admit that the House has been redecora
ted in places: Rotten Row and the main study passage have been honoured with the magic of the 
Works Department, However. the SO<alled 'New Bloc' is now somewhat old . 

The House Magazine is a feature that has done untold wonders to the prestige and morale of the 
House. It was a mammoth l3bour incorporating work from many members of the House in either 
artistic or administrative fonn. The editors must be heartily congratulated. 

I suppose that is all we have to say about Westcott House I 980. All transfer applications to W. A. 
Cooper, Westcott Mouse. Sherbomc DT9 3HF. 

TRH and JCF 
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THE DIGBY 

The term has had one major event in which the majority of the liouse has participated in some 
form the 1 ll,use Play . The House also won the UJ 6 Hockey cup, the Cross·Country and there have 
been two House Squash and Fives Competitions. 

First the llouse Play was the ambitious 'Serjeant Musgrave's Dance· about four British Army 
deserters in a Yorkshire village in the last century. The standard of acttng was high with notable 
performances from Guy Hudson(Sgt. Musgrave), James Perry (The Mayor). Matthew Morony (I lurst) . 
Peter Ca111es (Sparky). Simon Lough (Attercliffe) and Ed Gent (the Oargce). The !louse would like 
to thank all those outside the House who participated in any way. especially Mr. Mike Schutzer
Weissmann fo1 his excellent direction. 

The Digby also ~aw the addition of Dr. Giles Mercer as the fifth House·tutor. Dr. Mercer will be a 
very useful asset and we hope that his stay wiU be very enjoyable . 

Turning now to sport where the team has been unusually succes<;ful for the House in both Hockey 
and Cross·Country. 

Will Egerron·King won the Senior Cross.Country, Simon Barker came second, Dave Lane fourth 
:md Otck Orunton finished well up Lhe field. The Digby thus retained the cup anJ al the end of the 
snson Dave Lane. Dick Brunton and Simon Barker were awarded their School Colours. In the Junior 
event. Ad nan C'lart...e sprung a surprise by winning, though it was a pily that ooly Jake Bad.: us managed 
to come anywhere near and so the side only came founh . 

In Hockey. Adnan Clarke :ind hls merry men won the UJ6 final against Abbey 2 goals to I . The 
whole team played very well in atrocious weather conditions and if any player has 10 be mentioned 
it should be Rob Rydon who had a brilliant game. Menuon should also go to John Moore. t\drian 
Clarke (2 goal~) and Ben Coode-Adams. Tony Ballance should also receive some of the credit as the 
coach and mentor. This is the first major sports cup that the Digby has won for a long tame. It 1s a 
pity that the 6-a.lde team couldn't do as well, losing to Westcott in the sen11-ftnal, though Bill 
Ry don deserves mention here. 

In the House Squash and Fives competition, Roger Mather won both the Junior competitions and 
Bill Rydon the Senior Fives (Dave Macadam having withdrawn) . The result of the Senior Squash is 
expected next term. 

Finally, congratulations to the School Works Department In getting the Barge.yard fence seen to. 
Having been told at the beginning of term that no soccer etc. was permitted until the fence had been 
repaired , the Works Department only started work in the final week of term. Could th.is be a subtle 
plot by S.F.W. to g~t us to do more work'? 

Simon T. S. Heazell 
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