
The Sherborne Diary 
The two simple words, written in the middle of a solemn black square, pinned to Newsboard, 

summed up the feeling of the term adequately, ''They lost. .. ", three times in fact. Yes, once again 
the emphasis was upon rugger and the question clearly bung in the air as to whether the I st XV 
would lose. Alas, it was Downside, perhaps the greatest of rivals, who vanquished The Boys in Blue 
first. Radley and Clifton soon followed and so by the last week of term depression had well and truly 
set in. The Gods must have agreed with Sherborne's sentiment, for it was during this last week that 
the onJy really heavy rain fell. And it fell. 

Sport was the centre of activity among both masters and boys and in a variety of forms. One 
Physics and one Geography master cl1a!Jenged the Running Biologist for the Beard of the Y.ear 
Trophy. Perhaps the former has the least chance as his efforts resemble the filings found on the floor 
of his department rather more than a proper beard. 

Mr. Cleaver celebrated the arrival of his second daughter, Rebecca, at the beginning of the term; 
but Mr. Schutzer-Weissmann, not wanting to feel hard done by, announced the birth of his third child 
at half term. Who will be next, we ask ourselves? A hirsute master gamed along similar lines by being 
seen to "compare notes" with a mistress of one of the local girls' schools. Other sport came in the 
form of the motor car: Mr. Yorke successfully attempted to master the controls of the new "Yeo 
Brown" Transit, which he now tends and cares for avidly. Another gamester in this field was our 
Resident Law Breaker who had a difference of opinion with a One Way Street, and hence, with the 
police. The villain remarked afterwards that he had taken great pride in proclaiming to the Bobby on 
duty that, "it's a fair cop, guv' ". 

Sherborne's answer to Westminster's documentary was a sneaky advertisment in Punch a few 
weeks ago. The picture depicted keen-looking pupils watching television in Mr. Higginbottom's study. 
If this sort of lark is to continue please don't let them spell us Sherboume School! Some readers who 
know the advert in question might be surprised to hear me refer to Mr. Higginbottom's study, and to 
Mr. Boissier's as is surely shown in the picture. The trutl1 of the matter is that Mr. Higginbottom has 
now taken over the Housemastership of School House. lnmates soon reaJised that they were actually 
going to have to work during Hall for fear of the prowling Housemaster. 

Mr. Frame's startlingly fresh look at Sherborne as a school made him a popular figure from tlle 
outset. Clever is the boy who can master his unique walk and who can flutter his eyelids to quite the 
same degree. The other new masters all made favourable impressions during their first term at the 
school: Mr. Gardiner was seen a lot and was heard even more, while Dr. Mercer's dazed smile con· 
trasted with the serious, yet brightly waistcoated, Mr. Hope. Mr. Crush made a welcome entry into 
the Geography department following the departure of Mr. Lenon. Another addition to the Theology 
department was the Chaplain's dog which may begin teaching next term in an attempt to fill in the 
lessons which Mr. Anderson is obliged to miss. 



I listrionics took leap forward in the list of school activities: " Hamlet" and "Omelette" were the 
two major productions and these were finely backed-up by the Lower Sixth Play and by the Wallace 
House Play. Next term we are to see productions by Harper and The Digby as well as by Lyon House. 
But is there any chance of a decent theatre in which to perform these plays? A half-hearted answer 
has come in the opening of the Sherborne Girls' School Drama and Music Centre which seats 150 
people, just. 

'Flu jabs come but once a year. This time the aftermath was a bout of a mysterious infection 
which rapidly became known as the "Hamburger Bug". This left many people appreciating the view 
of Sherborne from behind the barred windows of the San. Another epidemic spread with the arrival 
of a very expensive computer which plays Hangman with you if you ask it nicely. A "worthwhile" 
aquisition this, which enables members of the Maths department to while away their afternoons in an 
attempt to make smoke pour out of the back of the machinery. 

We welcomed 3E to the timetable and sincerely hope that the members thereof took heed of the 
article on Newsboard which revealed a member of the Modern Languages department to be none 
other than Anthony Blunt in disguise. Newsboard became the centre of activity which was a change 
for the better and so managed to say good-bye to that too-popular sport, Apathy. Congratulations. 
Apathy certainly did not enter the minds of the Oxbridge candidates, who between them had amassed 
seven unconditional places by the end of term. 'O' level endorsers also proved themselves to be 
industrious, but, sad ly, Mr. Currie was faced with his first ever Summer term failures in his Winter 
term endorsement set. 

The Lower Sixth Speed Reading Course at the beginning of term might have been put to good use 
had the magazine "Watchdog" appeared, but alas, this particular scheme rather faded out, unlike the 
Amateur Radio Society which spread its wings - or at least its aerial - to the roof of the Biology 
Labs. 

Sadly, Mr. Brown has left us having stuck by the Dining Hall since its innovation, and to him and 
his family, now stationed in Bournemouth, Sherborne sends its warmest wishes. On another sad note 
I remark on the illness of Mr. Whelan. However, this has meant a dramatic increase in the income of 
Sherborne's pubs. Boys are now able to avoid the perfectly-timed entrances of our famous procter 
with considerable ease. The fun has thus gone out of this particular sport, so "hurry up and get 
better, sir!". 

And so, with the 1st XI hockey coach's jaw limbering up for another season let us hope that next 
term, into the 'eighties, is as enjoyable and as rewarding as the last term of the 'seventies. 

The Sherborne Diarist. 



An Introduction to 

New Members of Staff 

DR. R. G. G. MERCER 

Previous to coming to Sherbome, Dr. Mercer was a civil servant for two-and-a-half years, and 
then went on to teach at the Royal Grammar School in Guildford; before joining the civil service 
he taught at Charterhouse near GoldaJming. 

He found that were some underlying differences between Charterhouse and Sherborne! 
"Firstly, of course, it has girls in the sixth form, also it far closer to London. For instance, it is 

much easier to invite guest speakers to lecture if one is close to London. It was easier to arrange 
theatre trips also." 

However, Dr. Mercer does not see Sherbome's position as in any way detrimental to the overaJJ 
strength of the school, and has been impressed with the range of possible activities within the school. 

Dr. Mercer had a book published in 1978, based on his doctorate at Oxford, which was concerned 
with Italian Renaissance History. He assures us that it is not a very large volume, but sincerely hopes 
that it will find a place in the School Library! 

He also has the distinction of having studied at Oxford, in St. John's College, and also Cambridge, 
where he took up residence in Churchill College! He recommends a post-graduate doctorate course to 
any boy who is sufficiently interested in his post-graduate subject, but would point out that financial 
and other problems may ensue at the middle stage of one's work! Dr. Mercer has done much travelling 
within Italy, mainly in pursuit of Renaissance Art and other matters of historical interest. He even 
worked in the Vatican Library for a space of time, where he found time to conduct his own survey of 
the Spanish Inquisition. He remembers, however, that certain documents were barred from his sight! 

He has enjoyed his introduction to Sherborne, and we wish this colou rful character a happy stay 
at the school. 

L. D. GARDINER 

Be fore coming to Sherborne, Mr. Gardiner taught at Mill Hill School in North London, which had 
560 pupils, of which 40 were girls. 

He points out that, as a sports master, it was a relief to come to a school with a good sporting 
record , from one which had disintegrated somewhat on the sporting field! 

Before going to Mill Hill, Mr. Gardiner went to St. Luke's College in Exeter, and then moved on 
to Teacher Training College. He had around him at St. Luke's many fine sportsmen, such as Rugby 
Internationals Mike Slemen , Peter Squires and David Burcher, and a host of excellent Basketball 
players. 
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L. D. Gardiner 

He would run a physical education course for sports enthusiasts - but points out that a strong 
character is required as well as a healthy physical frame, because of the strenuous work involved. He 
was involved during his training course with virtually every sport , and aspects of sport which one 
could imagine, even philosophy of sport was studied. 

He also enjoyed the training which he received about dealing with differing age groups and situa
tions - it clearly came in useful, as he admits to being "lumbered with everything" at Mill Hill 
School! 

As an English teacher in the Lower School, he has been impressed by the general standard of work , 
though he feels that boys could be more widely read by the time they reach the Fifth Fonn year. He 
feels that wider reading may well lead to better results when faced with "set books" which are often 
discarded. 

He has been impressed with the standard of acting within the school , he sees that there is room 
for improvement as regards facilities. 

Mr. Gardiner has done drama work before coming to the school, and may be seen we hope in 
future staff plays. 

We welcome him to Sherborne, at last set free from the dreadful shackle of girls' netball practices! 

R. W. S. FRAME 

Mr. Frame went to University at Jesus College, Oxford , and went on to do post-graduate work 
for four years. He observes that post-graduate work was rewarding, but would advise boys to think 
very carefully indeed about pursuing such a course. Only if one has a sufficient interest in a subject 
can it be justified - though he warns against an obsessive interest! 

His main interst is in literature - where he has observed the boys' favourable response to fonns of 
modem literature - and looks forward to the time when some of the modern writers, particularly in 
the field of short stories, will be accepted on an examination level. He has been encouraged by the 
boys' reaction to the work he has put forward . 

He warns against alienating boys' attitudes to poetry by excessive use of the work of eighteenth 
and nineteenth-century poets. He finds once again, in the field of poetry, that boys often react more 
favourably to contemporary literature. 

We wish him a happy stay at Sherborne. 
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R. W. S. Frame 

D.P.CRUSH 

Mr. Crush graduated at Downing College, Cambridge, and then moved on to Teacher Training 
College, where he spent a year. He has been resident in England for the past four years. He did a 
Geography collrse at University, in a set-up that was predominantly geared towards Law - con
sequently he needs no reminder of a tough introduction to this country! 

Mr. Crush is a native of Swaziland, and still returns to his home whenever possible. It is there that 
he finds the time to pursue his favourite pastimes, whfoh include canoeing and deep-sea diving. He is 
also a keen photographer, and has entered work for tJ1e local newspaper. He freely admits, however, 
that this newspaper would be no great rival to "The Times". 

Mr. Crush is a keen sportsman, and hopes to help in the coaching of hockey at the school. He has 
also played football and cricket, but doubts if he will be considered of an adequate standard to 
coach in those sports! 

Like many of the other new masters, he has been impressed by the breadth of the curriculum, and 
believes that the preparation for University that we receive in Britain is excellent - and he is quick 
to point out that individuals will always adapt to the different environment which is presented. 

He has generally been impressed by the friendliness at Sherbome - in direct contrast to the 
hostility which he encountered at first when he entered the country - we hope that this will continue. 
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DR.R.C.F.GARDNER 

Dr. Gardner taught at Lancing College , Sussex , for six years, before leaving for Sherborne. 
He noticed that the main difference between the two schools was Sherborne's advantageous 

positioning in the town whereas Lancing is placed outside a built-up area, and is consequently some
what secluded. He sees the distribution of the school as a great advantage. 

Dr. Gardner is a sports enthusiast, though he pleads that his prowess is somewhat limited! His 
favourite hobby in this line is cricket, in which he "pretends to be a batsman"! He coached the 
Second Xl at Lancing, and assures us that he would be pleased to do some coaching here as well. 

Despite the heavy factual emphasis on 'O' Level Chemistry, and the clearly defined syllabus at 
this level, he does not find many restrictions in his teaching methods. He does not find that he has to 
spend every minute of his lessons sticking rigidly io the syllabus! 

He went to Southampton University for his degree, then moved on to Bristol for his doctorate. 
He would recommend a doctorate for the dedicated only! He also spent two years working for 
Courtaulds in industry. 

Dr. Gardner feels that the academic preparation which boys receive for university has improved 
greatly in recent years, and also believes that there is sufficient chance for social and extra-curricular 
activity. 

He has been generally impressed with Sher borne and, in particular, the friendly welcome that he 
and his family have received. We wish him a happy stay. 
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M. E. HOPE 

After spending seven years as "the" Economics Master at Wycliffe College in Gloucestershire, 
Mr. Hope decided that it was time to move on - and he has been impressed by his new surroundings. 

He modestly assures us that his academic record bears no great distinction - to quote his words he 
''went lo many Universities with no great success" His impressive list includes Dublin , followed by 
St. Andrews, and then on to Oxford, and a few more ports of call as well! 

Despite the disparity in size between Wycliffe and Sherborne, he sees some similarities in their 
structure and outlook, mostly favourable - nevertheless he feels that he would like more time before 
passing judgement on the Public School system! 

Mr. Hope is a very keen musician, he plays the oboe and hopes to carry on here , though he ob
serves that the music faculty at Sherborne is exceptionally strong. He has played in the Band and 
looks forward to more musical experience, either singing or playing. 

When questioned on the subject of curriculum, Mr. Hope supports our present system, and im
mensly enjoys the informal spirit of General Studies, which he finds conducive to learning. He would 
not readily support a return to normal Wednesday afternoons. 

Mr. Hope is involved in the C.C.F., where once again he has been impressed by the spirit of friend
liness, though sometimes parades are somewhat "out-of-step". Generally, however, he finds it well 
organised and enjoyable. 

We wish him an enjoyable stay. 



Alan Turing 
By John Turing 

I doubt if the name Alan Turing means anything much to the present generation of boys at Sher
borne except for that ostentatious plaque on one of the school buildings which he would have so 
much hated. Alan was my younger brother and four years my junior. He was a mathematical genius. 
He was also - which may not be so well known - a founding father of computing science, a Fellow 
of the Royal Society, a marathon runner of Olympic standard and an eccentric of outsize proportions. 
ln addition during the war years, which he spent at Bletchley, he was one of the principal architects 
of the system of decoding enemy signals. 

I may as well say at once that I made no contribution to any of these multifarious activities, with 
one notable exception. I so much hated life at Marlborough College that I persuaded my parents that 
it was not the place for Alan. Jt was for this reason that he was sent to Sherborne and not, as my 
mother suggests in her biography, because there was no vacancy for him at Marlborough. The decision 
must have been taken quite late for Alan had passed the Common Entrance exam for Marlborough 
and would have started there three forms higher than I did. Perhaps I should have a plaque for di· 
verting him to Sherborne? 

It is odd that my brother's aptitude for mathematics was but dimly recognised at his prep school. 
ft does not seem to have occurred to anyone that he could be coached for a scholarship. The head
master, it is true, included the following couplet in one of the end of term songs:-

Little Turing's fond of the football field 
For geomerric problems the touch lines yield. 

(the notion that Alan was fond of the football field or any other sports field is ludicrous). 
We both went to the same prep school where there was a splendid master by the name of Blenkins. 

r suspect that he was not too bright and being able to sympathise with slow learners he was an ex
cellent teacher. He could even explain the mystic algebraic symbol x to the dimmest. But his 
explanation infuriated Alan. "Absolute rubbish" said Alan, "he doesn't know what he is talking 
about". He would then expound to me the true nature of x at great length. I preferred Blenkins' 
version. 

At the time that Alan was due to start his first term at Westcott House my parents were living in 
Dinard so that my father could escape the ruinous British income tax, then, I think, at the rate of 
4/6 (say 23p) in the pound. Consequently we boys used to commute from school via Southampton 
and St. Malo on the Channel ferry. On the day that Alan arrived at Southampton to start his first 
term the general strike of 1926 had started. He was quite equal to the occasion. He sent a telegram to 
his prospective housemaster, Mr. O'Hanlon, to say that he would be arriving on the foUowing day. He 
then sped off on his bicycle and put up at the Crown Hotel, Blandford , for the night, where he was 
charged 5/6 plus 6d. tip for dinner, bed and breakfast. (My mother says 6/- but I feel sure he left a 
6d. tip). Even in those days six shillings (say 30p) could hardly be described as exorbitant. 

In after years when Alan's bad reports, slovenly habits and unconventional behaviour had tried 
Mr. O'Hanlon to the uttermost (nearly "sent him spare", you might say), he would remind himself 
of Alan's arrival during the General Strike by way of consolation. But at the end of the Michaelmas 
term, 1927, even the mild and understanding Mr. O'Hanlon allowed his exasperation to spill over 
into Alan's report: -

"No doubt he is very aggravating: and he should know by now that I don't care to find him 
boiling heaven knows what witches' brew by the aid of two guttering candles on a naked 
window sill. However he has behaved very cheerfully; and undoubtedly has taken more 
trouble, e.g. with physical training. I am far from hopeless." (Italics supplied). 

Comments of this kind - and far worse from some form masters - made no impression whatever 
on Alan. My mother, however, was constrained to suppress every report until my father had been 
fortified by breakfast and a couple of pipes. Alan would then be given a lecture in my father's study. 
His only recorded comments were "Daddy should see some of the other boys' reports" and "Daddy 
expects school reports to read like after dinner speeches". Personally I found it a good time to be 
out of the house. 

Alan was first class at beating the system. He refused to work at anything except his precious 
maths and science but he had an incredible aptitude for examinations, aided by last minute swatting. 



On one famous occasion he was twenty-third out of twenty-three on the term's work , first in exams 
and third on the combined results. This made much sport for the Philistines but it did not endear him 
to the Common Room. For my part, viewing these exploits from afar, I thought it was great. 

I think it must have been when Alan was due to take the School Certificate examination, now 
replaced by 0 levels, that he read Hamlet in the holidays. My father was delighted when Alan placed 
the volume on the floor and remarked "Well, there's one line I like in this play". My father could 
already see a burgeoning interest in English literature. But his hopes were dashed when Alan replied 
that he was referring to the final stage direction (Exeunt, bearing off the bodies). 

The question whether or not Alan should be allowed to sit for the School Certificate examination 
was an occasion for strife in the Common Room, the science and maths lot being in favour and the 
rest against. By this time Mr. Nowell Smith had retired and been replaced as headmaster by Mr. C. L. 
F. Boughey, formerly an assistant master at Marlborough who had tried (unsuccessfully) to teach me 
some Latin. Mr. Bensly, who had a special form which he called "the Yermisorium" for School 
Certificate candidates felt so passionately on the subject that he offered to give a billion pounds to 
charity if Alan should so much as pass in Latin. Boughey ruled that Alan should sit the exam. Alan 
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then proceeded to apply his mind to the subjects on offer (vide Hamlet, supra) and obtained credits 
in seven subjects, including Latin, English and French. There is no evidence that Mr. Bensly paid up 
the billion pounds. 

I sincerely hope that any Sherborne boy who happens to be reading this will not take my brother 
as a model of behaviour. I just relate the facts as I remember them. Thus one January he swam the 
Yeo for a bet and one June he went on an O.T.C. parade wearing an overcoat and no tunic. Some of 
these stories l heard from an old Shirbumian many years afterwards when I was abroad in the war. I 
have no reason to disbelieve them. The Yeo swim was unfortunate because it was the precedent for 
another silly bet many years afterwards when Alan dived into a lake for a bet in January, contracted 
fibrositis and thereby put himself out of the Wembley Olympics. 

I think Alan was about sixteen when the maths master said he had taught him all that he knew 
and he would have to go on from there on his own. My father and l were both stunned by this in
telligence. My mother would have us believe that she knew it all along. She did , indeed, have a blind 
faith in Alan, which is more to her credit, but I doubt if it amounted to much more than what Mr. 
O'Hanlon's perception had put so succinctly: "I am far from hopeless". 

Alan left Sherborne in December 1930 with a scholarship at King's College, Cambridge. l cannot 
forbear to remark that your present headmaster followed him there and now my son Dermot has 
done so. So much for those who were so tactless as to remark "Your uncle would never have given 
that answer". (You bet he wouldn't: he would have been much more tiresome). 

In March 1935,at the age of22, Alan was made a Fellow, which prompted the following clerihew:-

Thring 
Must have been alluring 
To ger made a don 
So early on. 

This was said to be an oblique reference to the fact that as an adult he was not handsome. 
In 1936 he won the coveted Smith's prize. His thesis was "The Gaussian Error Function", what

ever that might be. l clearly remember that my mother and I spent two hours on hands and knees 
getting the sheets in the right order. My mother did them all up in a parcel and Alan departed to the 
main post office with just ten minutes to spare. 

Alan's scientific experiments were not confined to Westcott House. When we were still living in 
Dinard he spent one entire Easter holiday brewing up seaweed in the cellar of our villa Ker Sammy 
and finally distilled a few drops of iodine which he took back to show the science master. l thought I 
was more profitably engaged in playing hockey on the sands and dancing with some attractive nubile 
girls at the Casino. 

After we had moved to a small house in Guildford Alan became interested in Mendel's theory. He 
accordingly imported into the house a number of test tubes containing morsels of banana and 
numerous banana flies. The great merit (if it can be so called) of the banana fly is that it breeds 
several generations a day and it is therefore ideal for the study of genetics. Unfortunately Alan, with 
his usual carelessness, let banana flies loose and they proceeded to breed with abandon alJ over the 
house. If it is one thing l dislike more than another it is banana flies struggling in the soup. It was 
weeks before we got rid of those abominable flies. I think they must have died of heartbreak when 
Alan returned to school. 

Alan's eccentricities continued throughout his life. Before the outbreak of war he invested in some 
silver ingots just in case there should be a German occupation. He took them to some remote country 
place, pushing them along in an ancient perambulator. Having buried them he drew a map so that he 
could ftnd them after the war. After the war he enJisted the help of his friend Donald Michie (now 
Professor Michie of Edinburgh University) to find this hidden treasure but it never was found. For 
once Alan's science had let him down for the heavy ingots were clearly well on their way to Australia. 

Al Bletchley, where Alan was known as "the Prof." he used to bicycle to and from work and in 
the summer he would wear his civilian gas mask to ward off hayfever. This apparition caused con
sternation to others on tJ1e road. Some would search the skies for enemy aircraft and others would 
don their gas masks just to be on the safe side. It was again at Bletchley that for some reason Alan 
was attached to an army unit for a week, where he was treated with that brand of tolerant amuse
ment which the armed forces reserve for boffins. This did not suit Alan at all so when he heard that 
there was to be a cross-country race he asked modestly if he could join in. The request was granted; 
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all in the mess looked forward eagerly to the Prof trailing in well behind the rest. Of course Alan 
came in three minutes before anyone else. As practical jokes go I think it was fair enough . 

If I seem to have dwelt too much on Alan's idiosyncracies, it is because these were, to me, the 
essential Alan but to many who saw a different side of him he is remembered more for his modesty, 
his generosity and his kindness. I think I cannot do better than to quote from Mr. O'Hanlon's notice 
in the Shirbumian after Alan's sad death in June 1954:-

"For those who knew him here, the memory is of an even-tempered, lovable character with 
an impish sense of humour and a modesty proof against all achievement. You would not 
take him for a wrangler, the youngest Fellow of King's and almost tJ1e youngest F.R.S. of 
his time, or a marathon runner, or that behind a neglige appearance he was intensely prac
tical ..... In all his preoccupation with logic, mathematics and science he never Jost the 
common touch; in a short life he accomplished much, and to the roll of great names in the 
history of his particular studies added his own". 



SHEABORNE ~N THE 8lJE 
As the curtain falls on the first act of the "Great Mechanised World Show", otherwise known as 

the Swinging Seventies, it is in order that we may feel somewhat perturbed and anxious as to what 
the second instalment of this breathtaking saga will bring. 

Changes have occurred during the past decade, both good and bad, with almost more regularity 
than is normal in history: they have certainly been of more fundamental pretences than ever before. 

Despite what many would stipulate regarding the moderness and amicabiJity or Sherborne and the 
surrounding region, many changes have occurred within our own school too, though admittedly not 
in the region of the school buildings and the Medlycott. 

These alterations to dress and code have so far ameliorated, or kept on steady footing at least, our 
school and its proud traditions; we have temporarily staved off the threat of lowering standards in 
education. The word"temporarily" is inserted deliberately, for we still have to negotiate the difficult 
second act of the "drama", if that is the word [ am seeking. Perhaps then a few thoughts on what has 
gone past, and what may be to come. 

The term "school spirit" may seem a little worn and cliched as we enter a new decade, but never
theless it seems to stand out,as a beacon, as the prerogative and outstanding criterion for the retention 
of our trusted system. 

Spirit has been much in evidence over the past decade, and has been instrumental in building some 
of the cohesion with which we now work. r refer particularly of course to Sherborne's success on the 
"Games" field, and also to its impressive academic record. To a slightly lesser extent, the Arts such as 
Drama and Music provide excellent examples of the co-operative and selfless nature which we must 
strive to continue. We all have to practise this cohesion if such ventures are to be as successful in the 
futu re as they have been in the past. 

There seem to be many people around at present who voice the opinion vehemently that such 
"spirit" (or better, Jet us call it willingness to co-operate and try when necessary) is irrelevant to their 
plans for life, and so aimlessly discard it as something to be filed away with fagging and "the Loom 
of Youth". 

While it is overwhelmingly fatalistic to suggest that we face an insurmountable situation in the 
world today, it certainly appears to be difficult - and it would be naive of anyone to wave it away, 
this fact, as they would an idle wind. We need cohesion and a spirit of willingness, not only in our 
school, but also in the far greater context of society, more than we have ever done before . As we 
enter the eighties is this to much to ask? 

Though we move forward, let us not forget to pick up and inwardly digest the important factors 
that we have learnt over the last decade. "Spirit" (what an unspecific word it is) has helped the school 
through many traumas in the past - may it do so with greater strength in the eighties. 

When one looks back over the seventies, we seem to have taken more than a fair share of what are 
now termed "trends". Many people, mostly it seems over a certain age (which shall remain number
less) regard these trends with the same loving eye with which a cornered man may observe a dozen 
advancing snakes. Are these gentlemen entirely correct in their fears? Surely not; for the crux of the 
word "trend" is that it is vastly superficial, and entirely temporal, in that any "trend" may pass 
within a very short space of time. We have seen many such minor ripples (many colourful, some not 
so), none of them bearing any inclination towards social malaise. These are merely the idiosyncrasies 
of a certain "genre" - they are certainly not the beginning of nadir. We have had many a smile from 
the trends - facile though they may be - and we have remained unscathed at the end. May they 
continue. 

Finally as we enter the eighties, it is most striking that amid the apparent chaos that surrounds it, 
the town itself has remained relatively unscathed. Though many complain of its sleepy visage, some
how a Sherbome with skyscrapers and ten-pin bowling-alleys wouldn't be Sherborne. However, as I 
glance up towards the Abbey, the monster looms, a sign that the modern world is coming sooner 
than we might think. 

The Editor 
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An Old Boy has a look around 

A. Tresidder is now at Guy's Hospital, London studying Medicine 

School and my peers have impressed two things upon me: other people are fun, and for goodness' 
sake, have a go. It is only then that the sheer exuberance of life can reveaJ itself. 

To explain, Guy's run a mountaineering club: last year we met in the Lake District for the cold 
days between Christmas and the New Year. That is by the way; to get there I hitched lifts with lorry
drivers. These men, especially the long-distance variety, are a kindly and courteous breed. But it took 
me a few minutes to realise that my car-transporter on the M6 was driven by a natural one-upman. 
(Stephen Potter gives the definitive coverage of the subject in his slim volumes). For two hours he 
entertained me; I had but occasionally to interject a fresh topic. 

"Have you ever been in a sailing ship?" (Because I had). 
"No, but when I was in the lndian Ocean on a troopship, we 11ad the roughest weather they'd 

ever known. Force fourteen winds, and the lads were all over the place. 'Course I was alright ..... " 
And again " Have you ever been to America?" 
"No, but when [was last in Spain" N.B. the devastating use of 'Last'. " Twas talking to this Spanish 

geezer. (We were talking in English - course I tried foreign languages once, but they didn't agree 
with me .... ") My object was to gain Penrith by dark, this fellow's company was a complete and 
utter bonus! 

Don't worry if you are not much good at sport, or whatever you try your hand at. The game that 
most gave me pleasure was hockey on Lower II. Drawing on such pitch-ten experiences as eight-a
side, no goalies, an umpire (J .J .B.) who played one half of eacllSide, and a final score of 8-7, we have 
now started a Thirds Team here. Qualification to participate is based more upon gamesmanship and 
ability to hold a stick with at least one hand, than upon any proficiency at the higher skills of the 
game (these are notably scarce). The other day 8-0 down, and not a bit dispirited, a powerful sixteen 
was followed by some deft passes and resulted in a shot at an open goal. The opposition keeper was 
still getting back from the half-way line where he had been watching his team score goals with mo
notonous reguJarity. Sadly I missed, but enjoyed the game no less, for U1e twenty-two men were 
content that day - not just eleven. 

Back in the Upper Sixth, I was cajoled ( I might use a word less polite, but it was the best thing 
that ever happened to me) into taking a berth on the sailing schooner "Sir Winston Churchill" from 
Boston to Southampton. Indeed, a generous travel grant made it possible for me to go. A boarding 
school means living with people you like and some you don't - but a sailing ship means getting on 
with a motley bunch of forty young men, keeping watch together, and pulling your weight time and 
again. Not just that, but eating, washing, showering and sleeping in a space no larger than the Abbey
lands dayroom. 

Yet , it is under these conditions, as much as if not more tl1an school, that you learn to listen to, 
to exchange stories with, to haul on a halyard behind, or to peel potatoes with the other chaps, to 
help the weaker ones, and to volunteer to overhaul the buntlines on the upper yard even though you 
may be scared yourself - or to respect the chap who actually does it. One lad summed it up: 'The 
great thing is that at home many of us wouJd have stood and watched someone else do the work. The 
experience aboard tl1is schooner has turned us into doers instead of watchers. I've learnt to mix with 
other people from different walks of life, some with whom I have very little in common. This is 
something for which I shall always be grateful." 

Have a bash at someth.ing; do it with someone; and enjoy it together. 
Go on - risk it! 

Andrew Tresidder 
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General Studies 

This term, General Studies have been little different from recent terms. What is of most interest 
is the various opinions about them, for there is a wide variety of reactions to the present system of 
General Studies, but before looking at these reactions one should consider the purpose of General 
Studies. The wide range of subjects are taught for two primary reasons. The first is to fortify the "A" 
level courses, helping the student to consider a certain topic in depth: the second reason is to study 
a subject for general learning, so avoiding the threat of the restricting "A" level courses. The theory 
has not changed but the present reality is interesting to analyse. The present feelings towards them 
help to give an idea of their true success. 

I think few people deny the potential value of General Studies but most feel the approach is 
wrong (whether it be on the part of the boys, girls or teachers). Certain masters have said of General 
Studies they are like "Michael Parkinson" (presumably inferring them to be more social than educa
tiona l), or even quote - "it's a cattle-market!" One of the problems arising from the present approach 
is that many people feel it to be simply a time for entertainment. (Most are disappointed in this 
respect.) Perhaps this is why the courses that are simply interesting and have little educational value 
are very popular. It seems that such courses simply distract individuals from useful general learning 
and people benefit very little. If they are going to be simply a breather between "A" level subjects 
then there should be an overwhelming emphasis on such subjects, but this is not theory on which 
General Studies were modelled. It must be recognised though that many of the courses are most 
definitely more popular than others; some of the more intellectual courses appear to be taught 
simply for the sake of teaching and lack the direction of useful general learning. If they were more 
obviously useful throughout, tl1en an even spread in in the number of students opting for each course 
may be restored and the approach bettered. In this way they might be broad in range without being 
vague. 

It would be of little success to suggest that simply plunging deeper into the present courses would 
arouse interest, but it is most important that people should be encouraged to study their subject 
more intensely by giving them something to work towards (without the formality of exams!). This 
could be done by actually teaching more intensely. Presently , the eighty-five minutes a week, often 
disturbed by exams and interspersed with study-periods, is not condusive to extra studying. It has 
been suggested, not by a student, that the courses should be vastly increased. Alternatively, they 
could be taken over a shorter period to prevent them losing their potency. One eccentric from the 
French department (no points for guessing who!) would like to see the school become co-educational 
full-stop, but we will glimpse over that at a brisk pace. (It is reputed that he too became plagued with 
the "wrong-report disease" and wrote one to a non-attending student with such claims as "he paid 
attention" and "a valuable contribution"! 

But it is no good talking of the approach to the present idea of General Studies if the idea itself 
lacks intuition. For I think open discussion and intellectual interest (as opposed to the comparatively 
passive approach to "O" levels) should be encouraged lower down the school. In this way the founda
tions may be built for the broader learning offered by General Studies. Indeed, in this light it may be 
doubtful whether General Studies will ever be a success in themselves. The feeding of information, 
except in the case of those courses designed to fortify "A" levels, will rarely receive the correct 
approach. Hence the constant involvement of the student is vital without the formality of courses for 
public examinations. 

lf an attitude is adopted that the students simply are nor tolerant, so denying outright the possible 
need for some change, I'm afraid General Studies are doomed. The degree of success of General 
Studies is at present varied as indeed the arising controversies are. A close analysis of the general 
success should be made - how people compare before and after the courses - and lines of action 
should be considered. Most people seem content at this stage and no more. I think a reconsideration 
of the approach should be made taking into accout: the students' and teachers' attitudes as to choice 
and duration of courses and the possibility of such teaching being rooted in earlier years. 

N. Lusher 
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An Old Boy has a look around 

A. Tresjdder is now at Guy's Hospital, London studying Medkine 

School and my peers have impressed two things upon me: other people are fun, and for goodness' 
sake, have a go. It is only then that the sheer exuberance of life can reveal itself. 

To explain, Guy's run a mountaineering club: last year we met in the Lake District for the cold 
days between Christmas and the New Year. That is by the way; to get there I hitched lifts with lorry
drivers. These men, especially the long-distance variety, are a kindly and courteous breed. But it took 
me a few minutes to realise that my car-transporter on the M6 was driven by a naturaJ one-upman. 
(Stephen Potter gives the definitive coverage of the subject in his slim volumes). For two hours he 
entertained me; I had but occasionally to interject a fresh topic. 

"Have you ever been in a sailing ship?" (Because l had). 
"No, but when l was in the Indian Ocean on a troopship, we had the roughest weather they'd 

ever known. Force fourteen winds, and the lads were all over the place. 'Course I was aJright ..... " 
And again "Have you ever been to America?" 
"No, but when l was last in Spajn" N.B. the devastating use of 'Last·. " I was taJking to this Spanish 

geezer. (We were talking in English - course I tried foreign languages once, but they didn't agree 
with me .... ") My object was to gain Penrith by dark, this fellow's company was a complete and 
utter bonus! 

Don't worry if you are not much good at sport, or whatever you try your hand at. The game that 
most gave me pleasure was hockey on Lower II. Drawing on such pitch-ten experiences as eight-a
side, no goaJies, an umpire (J.J.B.) who played one haJr of each side, and a finaJ score of 8-7, we have 
now started a Thirds Team here. Qualification to participate is based more upon gamesmanshlp and 
ability to hold a stick with at least one hand, than upon any proficiency at the higher skills of the 
game (these are notably scarce). The other day 8-0 down, and not a bit dispirited, a powerful sixteen 
was followed by some deft passes and resulted in a shot at an open goal. The opposition keeper was 
still getting back from the haJf-way line where he had been watching his team score goaJs with mo
notonous regularity. Sadly 1 mjssed, but enjoyed the game no less, for the twenty-two men were 
content that day - not just eleven. 

Back in the Upper Sixth, 1 was cajoled (J might use a word less polite, but it was the best thing 
that ever happened to me) into taking a berth on the sailing schooner "Sir Winston Churchill" from 
Boston to Southampton. Indeed, a generous travel grant made it possible for me to go. A boarding 
school means living with people you like and some you don't - but a sailing ship means getting on 
with a motley bunch of forty young men, keeping watch together, and pulling your weight time and 
again. Not just that, but eating, washing, showering and sleeping in a space no larger than the Abbey
lands dayroom. 

Yet, il is under these conditions, as much as if not more than school, that you learn to listen to, 
to exchange stories with, to haul on a halyard behind, or to peel potatoes with the other chaps, to 
help the weaker ones, and to volunteer to overhaul the buntlines on the upper yard even though you 
may be scared yourselr - or to respect the chap who actually does it. One lad summed it up: 'The 
great thing is that at home many of us would have stood and watched someone else do the work. The 
experience aboard this schooner has turned us into doers instead of watchers. I've learnt to mix with 
other people from different waJks of life, some with whom I have very Little in common. This is 
something for which I shall always be grateful." 

Have a bash at something; do it with someone; and enjoy it together. 
Go on - risk it! 

Andrew Tresidder 



'To be, or not to be .... ' 

I vividly recall the first time I stepped inside the Big School Room at Sherbome School; it was in 
J 970, and the occasion was that of my brother's first appearance in a play at the school. I recall even 
more clearly turning to my mother and saying, "Where's the theatre?". l could not believe that that 
was it. That image has stuck in my mind ever since that time. I can see, even now, ten years on, the 
faint charaters on the stage with the same squeaky floorboard, up left, which causes such amusement 
and annoyance today. I remember the faint wafts of voices, somehow caught on the breeze, oc
casionally reaching the middle of the gallery. I was later tc;>ld that these murmurs, for they were 
nothing more to a young boy of seven, originated from the stage at the front of the hall, but really, 
they were so far away, and so vague in their diction, that I simply gave up and contentedly dropped 
off to sleep. 

Seven years later I became the one who pranced across the squeaky floorboard, up left, and my 
contemporaries' younger brothers were the ones who listened to our attempts but eventually dropped 
off. By this time I was seeing the point of view of play production from the Shirburnians' side, and I 
found myself defending the weaknesses of every production. Yet, as much as I tried to convince 
friends that the play being produced was the Best That Sherborne Had Ever Seen, l always felt 
myself unconvinced because of one fa.ult: The Stage, or rather the lack of it. 

I asked myself the following question when I heard that the school had spent some £4,000 on a 
new computer, "Can EVERYONE make use of that machine? Will EVERYONE benefit from it?". 
Perhaps I am misguided in my interpretations but my answer was a very definite No. I have always 
imagined that the funds in hand should be used pro bono publico: The Sports Complex was an 
excellent move along these lines and a great step towards School Participation. Following this I 
firmly believe that the next move should be towards the development of some form of theatre in 
which members of all the schools in and around Sherbome, not only King's School, and members of 
the public can produce plays, show films, hold concerts, hear lectures and have society meetings. 
Fresh and ideal as this may seem problems would undoubtedly occur with regard to the "Old Faith
fuls", such as the B.S.R., which would then be rendered useless: what would become of the B.S.R. 
where frustrated youths bellow their heads off in a vain attempt to be heard in all parts of what is 
in fact just a broad corridor? What would be the fate of the O.S.R. where seventy people, at a squash, 
can freeze and listen to the even colder echoes which ring around this ancient room. Others would 
ask how the Old Digby Hall would be affected. Here the non-existent wings and the rotting stage 
backed up by the meagre "dressing" rooms would not, I feel, be a great loss to Sherbome life. The 
Digby Hall itself possesses the nearest thing to a stage in the whole of Sherborne, but again , it lacks 
effective stage facilities; the hall is extensively used for discos and private parties and so would still 
be a profitable concern if a theatre complex were to be built. 

With the construction of such a building and of its environs, I am certain that far more artistic 
and more convincing productions would then take place; for then , and only then, would reasonable 
facilities be available which would give people the desperately lacking incentive to Make An Effort. 

Members of the school are always criticising the solemnity and predictability of the Sherbome 
School plays. I believe that the nature of the plays, confined to those of the Shakespearean era, is a 
condition laid down by the place in which they are performed and is not in fact due to the single
mindedness of the producers. By this I mean that no contemporary play could possibly be performed 
in tlie B.S.R. Plays of the twentietl1 century tend to depend upon the participation of the audience , 
or at least upon the presence and awareness of the action. However, the B.S.R. holds the actor away 
from such intimacy because this building lends an air of great formality to any action therein. This is 
where I think that the play "40 Years On" lost its impact (apart from the fact that terrific amounts 
of it had been cut). The formality whlch is created in this hall did not do justice to what is really an 
informal play. The same rather applied to "Dragoncore" in 1977, but thankfully that had been 
written with the B.S.R. in mind. In no way could a play such as "Five Finger Exercise" be performed 
in the B.S.R. and neither could "The Return of A. J. Raffles". These plays were written for perfor
mance in theatres and not caverns such as Sherbome boasts. As soon as these facts are realised and 
some action taken, then Sherbome will be able to pride itself in having the chance to produce a play 
which will attract the young Shirbumian's eye, but until then, dear colleagues, we must remain in 
the Winter of our Discontent. 

Hugh Williams 
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Sixth-Form Lectures 

We had four sixth-Form lectures in the Michaelmas Term, of a fairly diverse nature, but all of them 
possessing one very common theme - the rapidly developing modern world in which we live. It was 
very refreshing to hear the series of lectures, for it not only broadened one's insight into a number of 
topics, but also quashed all those dissenters who would have us believe that the Public School system 
was somehow afraid of change, and its introduction into the small but intricate Public School com
munity. 

The first lecture was delivered by Rev. J . C. Eagle on the subject of "South Africa". This was a 
controversial and tricky topic to choose, but Rev. Eagle assured its overwhelming success by his own 
brand of candour and frankness. He had been to the country in question, and unlike so many others 
had stayed there for some time. Therefore he knew exactly what he was talking about and left us in 
no doubt as to the conclusions that must be drawn from the irrevocable facts which he presented. He 
illustrated his talk with many examples from his personal experience, some of them extremely un
pleasant, and this helped to make the talk all the more vivid. Our thanks must go to him for an 
excellent and unforgettable speech. 

A. B. Woffinden Esq., then presented himself and the much vaunted subject of "Nuclear Power" 
before the school. There was a distinct chance that most of this lecture would go over the heads of 
the Arts fraternity, not to mention a fair proportion of the Scientists, but Mr. Woffinden's ability to 
communicate with the audience through his own words and the variety of mind-boggling sHdes and 
figures, assured the success of his talk. One could not fai l to be impressed by his calm responses to 
the questions posed, many of which were crassly irrelevant. He showed patience, and a certain skill 
in the making of witty analogy, which was appreciated by alJ, not least Dominic Adams, who could 
not conceal his own amusement. The only person who seemed pleased when the lecture finished was 
P.S.F., mainly because of his understandable anxiety at being seated mere feet away from nuclear 
equipment! 

The third lecture was delivered by David Lane, Esq., on the subject of "Race Relations". This was 
a very apt choice, for many people had seemingly dismissed the problems in South Africa as alien to 
them, and something with which they were in no way connected. This lecture brought home in 
clinical terms the race problems which confront us on our own doorsteps, and dispel complacency. 
Mr. Lane pointed out correctly that we had come a long way in improving race relations in a cosmo
politan society such as our own but that there was still some way to go until all the diverse races 
which have entered the country have become fuHy integrated. Once again the speaker, Chairman of 
the special Government-instituted Race Relations Commission, coloured the talk with his own 
particular brand of calm authority, and we were indeed lucky to be able to hear such a qualified 
member of the Commission speak on the subject. 

The last lecture of the term was given by Sir Eric St. Johnston , on "The Place of Policemen in 
Society". This was an interesting subject, for much of the school knew very little of the work of a 
policeman in Britain today. Sir Eric gave us little doubt as to the enormity of their task and he pre
sented the facts in a straightforward and unabashed manner. He tackled all manner of subsidiary 
subjects, such as alJegations of police brutality and put them into their correct perspective. We were 
all glad of his sound common-sense. At the end of his talk, he even took the opportunity to promote 
the Police Force as a prospective career to the School! 

Four diverse and interesting Sixth-Form Lectures. Our thanks to P.S.F. for his hard work in 
arranging them. 
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U.S. Cinema 

On Thursday, 20th September, we were treated to a very interesting lecture on the cinema by Tom 
Quinn, a lecturer from Southampton University with a pronounced American accent and rapid speech. 

He began by defining the basic genres, or types of film. There seemed to be anything from nine to 
twenty-three of these including Westerns, Musicals, Cartoons and Gangster films, the last of which 
he went into in greater depth later. However, he admitted that it was often impossible to put any one 
film into a single genre however many of them there were. One man - Denis Griffiths - actuaUy 
made out a catalogue of every British film ever made, giving each a single word description - quite a 
foat I should imagine! 

We were told how films were chosen for television by asking two thousand people why they went 
to a cinema lo see a film. They eventually came up with "The type of film" and "The nlm's story" 
having discarded such reasons as "There was nothing else to do". 

Mr. Quinn then went on to talk about Gangster films. These really came into their own with the 
advent of sound - squea ling wheels and the sound of machine guns adding to the enjoyment. How
ever, with the arrival of the war, Gangster nJms died out. It was after the war that the Private Eye 
came into his own - taking the place of the old Gangster movies. The Private Eye was portrayed as a 
tough, unscrupulous character, always working for money and often working ou.tside the law. It was 
the money fac tor that contasted him with the typically British "Sherlock I lolmes" type character -
always willing to help a damsel in distress, free of charge. P.1.'s worked for 250 dollars a day, plus 
expenses. 

Typical scene - P.l. is sitting at his desk. 1n bursts the distressed damsel: "You must help me" -
no response. Damsel places I 00 doUars on the desk - no response. Damsel places 200 dollars on the 
table - P.1. begins to show interest. ......... . 

Finally, three clips of film were shown - the first (from "The Maltese Falcon") typifying the P .L's 
sinister ruthleeness. The other two showing the treacherous and ruthless natures of women in this 
type of film, from "Angel Face" and "Kiss Me Deadly". Unfortunately the speaker system was not 
working properly which rather spoiled the point of the clips. 

The 1950's were the great years for Private Eye movies - colour spoiled the effect of the thriller, 
removing the dark shadows and gloom from the screen. However, recently there has been a revival 
and the Private Eye has returned in a different style. For instance the popular T.V. series "The 
Rockford Files", in which the hero is no longer sinfater but stiU tough. The style brings in jokes - a 
combination which is in my opinion, very entertafoing. 

Although perhaps the lecture was designed as an introduction to the .. Winter season of senior 
films", I am sure even those who are not members of the Senior Film Society will agree that it was a 
most interesting talk given by someone who was obviously fascinated by his subject (he actually had a 
book about .. The Maltese racon" - his favourite gangster tilm - which analysed the action almost 
frame by frame!). 

Phineas Fogg 
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THEAGORA 

During the past three terms, talks to the Agora have ranged over a wide variety of subjects. Music 
has been discussed, with Mr. Mitchell-Innes speaking about Purcell, and Mr. Childs about Peter 
Warlock , a comparatively unknown British composer of the early twentieth century. Simon Spencer 
introduced a scientific note with a detailed study of elementary particles. Peter Taylor spoke on the 
character and people of the Scottish Highlands. Mr. Schutzer-Weissmann read a paper with the in
triguing title of "A Gentleman"; this turned out to be a study of the literary treatment of the concept 
of gentlemen from Chaucer down to the present day. As might be expected at a school claiming to 
chum out "Christian Gentlemen", considerable discussion was provoked. Also in a literary vein were 
the most recent two papers, by the Secretary and Anthony Lane, on George Orwell and Katherine 
Mansfield respectively. Architecture has been represented by Jeremy James' paper on Le Corbusier; 
and history by the Secretary's discussion of the growth of Political Party in Britain. 

Whether having such a loosely defined boundary to its subject matter is helpful to the society is 
debatable. The advantage of flexibility is perhaps outweighed by the absence of the cohesion which is 
enjoyed by other school societies and by the fact that some members are simply not intersted in some 
of the topics discussed. The greatest problem of the society at the moment is the shortage at meetings 
of Upper Sixth who tend to be siphoned off by clashes with other societies - Duffers , Philosophes , 
etc. This tends to produce a lack of direction in the discussions which take place after the papers and 
which sometimes become weighed down with trivialities. Sunday evening is not really a good time 
for meetings both from the point of view of clashes, and also because it represents the psychological 
low-point of the week. However, with the dread "Committee of Three" there is little chance of 
getting this changed. Never mind; the underlying health of the society is shown by the ease with 
which I have been able to find people willing to give papers. 

Michael J(jttcatt 
Secretary 



THE INTERPRETES 

The first meeting of the term concerned the historian Herodotus: with astounding skill, the 
resident lnterpres Maximus performed the demanding task of allocating certain extracts from the 
Histories to each member of the society. With the reading of the English expertly negotiated, (pre
sumably because the Latin was too easy), we plunged into what could have been a heated intellectual 
argument; as it was, we all readily agreed as to the superiority of Herodotus when compared with his 
equally famous contemporary, (if not his rival). Thucydides. Perhaps we were prompted into this 
somewhat unfair judgement (since only those members of staff present were learned enough in such 
matters to be justified in their individual appraisals) by the forceful writings of some critic of our 
own native land. whose identity, alas, escapes me. However, by this stage in the proceedings, the 
thought of refreshment loomed, and after a brief and decisive summary of the literary ideas and 
problems at hand, triumphed. 

The second meeting was extremely avant-garde, in that we undertook to venture forth from our 
usual resting-place to visit the Girls' School. Thither we winged our way to hear a man, specie doctus, 
deliver his discourse on monotheism. In fact the latter made but a small guest appearance in the 
agenda ; instead we were given (free, and no obligation to buy further issues) his very own illustrated 
sheets of learning, which consisted of obscure archaeological facts and even obscurer diagrams. 
Anyway , he spoke, so to speak, in a manner of speaking. We listened, we waited , we asked. The 
present writer disgraced himself with some vitriolic accusation; the ln terpres Maximus kept an enig
matic and studied silence, as did A.T.C. , the only member of our staff bold enough to cross that 
foreign threshold. Nevertheless, we were all revived and rewarded with coffee afterwards, which for 
some remained the most memorable event of the evening. 

The last two meetings of term were held at R.S.G .'s residence. The first considered the cheery 
subject of Graeco-Roman views of life after death, which by an amazing coincidence is the exact 
title of one of this year's A-level set topics. Lucretius, of course, figured prominently in the discussion, 
though he himself was unfortunately unable to attend, owing to his atomic disintegration around the 
year 55 B.C. Vergil and Homer, however, are blessed with a greater permanence, and tend to spend 
the majority of their time wrestling, reciting or giving guided tours to inquiring Italian poets. Their 
respective works bear close resemblance to each other, equating the afterlife with one's mortal virtues, 
whereas Lucretius' staunchly materialistic philosophy alJows no such theory. This topic perhaps 
provoked more discussion than any other of the term, including the last , which took for its subject 
Roman comedy, about which many members were less well-informed, and which provided a pleasant 
concrast with the previous meeting. Terence's "Phormio", apparently a worthwhile introduction to 
the subject, was read by all in English, with Clive Martin in particular turning in a fine and versatile 
performance as the central character of the title, and managing, for the most part, to negotiate some 
of the difficulties of the language. An enjoyable evening, participants being refreshed with Mr. Glen's 
customary hospitality, and a fitting end to an interesting and, I am sure, productive term. 

A. M. Lane 

THE GREEN RIBBON CLUB 

This is the term when the Green Ribbon Club enjoys a good blend of Oxbridge and A-level can 
didates. This means that there are larger numbers encompassing a wider range of historicaJ knowledge. 
We have also had an interesting mixture of outside speakers as well as those from inside the school 
itself. 

The first meeting of the term was not only unequalJed by those to come, but was probably the 
best since I have been in the club. Simon Schama Esq., who has often talked here in the past, gave 
an excellent paper on "The Golden Age of Holland" to a full house. In it he described the astounding 
emergence of the tiny republic of the Netherlands as one of the wealthiest European powers at the 
end of the 16th century. The talk was characterised by the amusing vignettes on Dutch life recounted 
by Mr. Schama through the medium of his slide collection. Particularly interesting was the evolution, 
in Amsterdam, of what he describes as a "flood culture". This resulted by the possession by the Dutch 
merchants of immense riches, riches which were liable to be swept away at any moment by the forces 
of nature 

Next it was the turn of the Oxbridge candidates to pool their talents in producing a paper on alJ 
aspects of the Reform Acts which can be seen as landmarks in British Parliamentary history between 
1832 and 1928. Although each individual paper was short and written independently , the talk was 
suprisingly coherent and made for some interesting debate. 



THE SHJRBURNIAN 45 

Graham Flower based his paper on Disraeli on the question as to whether Disraeli was a Con
servative rebel or a Tory pragmatist. He formed the interesting idea that the basis of Disraeli's power 
was an alliance between the City of London and the mob. By closely considering the legacy of the 
broken party left to Disraeli by Peel, Graham was able to conclude that Disraeli had, in fact , no 
coherent party against which to rebel. 

The Secretary then gave a paper on the Resistance in Vichy France, showing how the effects of the 
last war, far from submerging the forces which made for historical continuity in French history 
actively promoted them. Especially before a resistance ideology had had time to develop, Resistance 
in Vichy was largely determined by the political considerations which bad dominated France since 
the 19th century and were to dominate her again in the post-war era. 

David Maland Esq. ended the tenn's meetings with a paper on Louis XIV and Versailles. Many of 
those present had actually visited Versailles with J .J.B. and so it was a good subject for Mr. Maland to 
have chosen. We were also lucky enough to have one of the rare visits of the Headmaster, who is 
President of the club, at this meeting. 

Our thanks go to J.J .B. for getting such historical talent to come down to Sherborne and talk to 
the club. 

N. Lewis 

SENIOR FILM SOCIETY MICHAELMAS 1979 

"Sleeper", Woody Allen's 1975 variation on the future shock theme, was the first senior film of 
this term and was one which couldn't possibly fail to amuse throughout the film; script-writer, actor 
and director, Allen maintains a frenzied yet articulate style, together with a steady stream of jokes, 
both verbal and visual. Often during the film, the deafening laughter from the school audience com· 
pletely muffled the sound track. 

In stark contrast with the unqualified success enjoyed by "Sleeper .. , " The Seven Samurai" was 
something of a disaster. Despite many fine moments, various factors - black and white, subtitles and 
the inevitable east-west culture-clash - ensured that most of the potential audience stayed away, and 
that those who were brave enough to come and see the film spent the time laughing in all the wrong 
places. 

The third film of the season was the 194 J classic "The Maltese Falcon", the third and best remem
bered version of Dashiell Hammett's thirties' private-eye novel. Humphrey Bogart added another 
"definitive portrayal" to his by now swelling gallery in the role of Sam Spade , cynical, callous, but 
efficient and essentially honourable. 

The final movie was an Australian masterpiece from the mid-seventies. Peter Wier's "Picnic at 
Hanging Rock". Set in Victoria in 1900, the film is a labour of love by Wier; evocative, gentle and 
harmonious to commence, yet its theme is charged with menace and ultimately with the hopelessness 
and agony of ignorance. With remarkable photography and beautifully haunting music, the film had 
an enormous capacity to disturb, though there was nothing visually horrific about it. Good perfor· 
mances came from two English actors, Rachel Roberts as a Bournemouth expatriate, and Dominic 
Guard. 

All of this term's senior films were good or excellent in their own way, but one's enjoyment of 
them was marred by the audience's refusal - or inability - to adjust to the necessary measure of 
sensitivity required in order to accept them more easily. 

John Patterson 
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School Films- Michaelmas 

The season opened with Sydney J. Furies' "The lpcress File", made in 1965, in which Len 
Deighton's Spy with No Name , from Burnley, Lanes, became Harry Palmer from West Ealing, London , 
providing a refreshing alternative to the James Bond series and giving the sixties a new blend of 
cynical anti-hero in the person of Michael Caine. Harry Palmer is a role tailor-made for Caine and the 
film, despite the arty camera-angles and its evident datedness, was received warmly by the B.S.R. 
audience. I still don't understand the contortions of the plot though! 

The second film of the term was "A Bridge Too Far" or, as the in-joke goes, "An Hour Too Long" 
or even "Abridge the Script". This was undoubtedly a well-made film, but its extreme length caused 
it to flounder in places. Richard Attenborough , whose third film as a Director it was, used the story 
of the Arnhem Campaign which misfired so badly as an opportunity to assemble together "more stars 
than there are in the heavens" to quote the M.G.M. publicity boast. 

The next film we saw was "Watch Oul We're Mad" a modernised re-vamp of the "Trinity" westerns 
of the early '70's, using the same stars, Terence Hill and Bud Spencer. Good fun and harmless enough, 
was the audience's verdict, but the sort of film one forgets within a week of having seen it. 

Another comedy followed, "Young Frankenstein" made in 197 5. I missed this one, because I 
detest films by Mel Brooks and will go to any length to avoid them. But his films , it seems, have be
come a firm favourite with the Sherborne audience and this one was enjoyed as much as the other 
two which have been shown here in the past year. 

The best of the terms films came after half-term starting with Arthur Penn's "Little Big Man" 
from the novel by Thomas Berger and starring Dustin Hoffman as a man for whom loyalty was a non
existent quality. Pretentions aside, it was a well-made , violent Western of the sort which would appeal 
to any audience. "Tommy" was certainly the most unusual fiJm of the term , though opinion is 
divided as to its merit. Ken Russell 's adaption of the rock opera by Pete Townsend of ''The Who" 
was basically a series of novel, often perverse, and always visually-assaulting images folding out before 
a soundtrack composed wholly of "The Who's" music as performed by other artists such as Eric 
Clapton, Tina Turner and Elton John. Frequently baffling and spasmodically banal, the mm had, like 
much of Russell 's work, qualities to exalt it and qualities to damn it. 

The last two films of the term were thrillers. ''The Mackintosh Man" was an average film culled 
from a 1971 Desmond Bagley potboiler. Without any discernible climax, the film seemed very in
substantial and the story line, having good suspense potential, was not exploited fully enough. The 
result was spineless and dissatisfying. Such wasn't true, however, of " Bullitt", Peter Yates's famous 
thriller starring Steve McQueen. The car chase which tends to be remembered from this film is ex
cellent but so are the script and perfoonances. Yates is one of the better British directors in Holly
wood and most film-makers would be proud to have made " Bullitt". 

To sum up? Disappointing really. The two best films were both over a decade old and none of the 
others were in the "unforgettable" calibre. This is my own view, but I know every film was enjoyed 
in some ways by the audience. Thanks to Mr. Morgan for selecting the films, because whatever 
opinions I may fo rward on their q uality , they are not to be taken as representative of those of the 
rest o f the audience. 

J. Patterson 
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NEWSBOARD '79 

Contribution to Newsboard this term was pleasingly high, especially from those who were given 
a gentle prompt in the later part of term. However, we received a steady flow of spontaneous articles, 
including various items dubiously labelled "poetry", all of which indicated a rise in interest in what 
amounts to our weekly school newsletter. 

The uncovering of the "fourth man" Anthony Blunt , prompted some witty material on possible 
"moles" within the school , following some meticulous detective work by our correspondent into the 
goings-on during French endorsement classes. 

The "Advanced Reading Techniques" course (mentioned elsewhere in this volume 1 believe) 
provoked quite a lot of response, some in favour but most against, which, we hope, was interesting 
both for those who took part in it and also for those who might benefit from it in the future. We are 
grateful to Mr. Jim Spicer for his letter about the E.E.C. - five more will be forthcoming in the 
next few months, constituting what we hope will be an interesting and informative monthly serial. 
Being a member of the European Parliament (as well as a Governor of the School), he is in the best 
position to explain what the Parliament is doing, and why. Thanks also to Stephen Morris for his 
"avant garde" photographic masterpieces, and to the Photographic Society for Jetting us display the 
very high-<juality entries to their competitions. We tended to incorporate photographs into the 
weekly selection of articles because we felt that it was important to have a good visual impact - it 
attracts the eye and causes people to stop and read. 

We also llad reports on school matches and society meetings each week, which we hope were of 
interest , both to those who attended and those who did not. These articles came from an assortment 
of writers - we did not have someone detailed to do a specific set of write-ups. We rather hoped to 
get someone to write a weekly column for us but although we approached several likely candidates, 
no one, sadly, was prepared to take on such a job. Later on in the term we brought out the "Sherborne 
School Newsboard Literary Supplement" (to give it its full title). This originated when we received 
an interesting poem from a member of the school, on soccer of all intellectual topics. This caused a 
couple of replies whicll were incorporated in later editions of the supplement. 

One old chestnut over which much has been argued in the past is, of course, whether articles 
should bear the author's name at the bottom or not. Our answer to this was that of many of our pre
decessors, namely that controversial articles should indicated who wrote them but that it was un
necessary for this to apply to the many witty articles and unscathing match reports. rn point of fact , 
we received very few of the former category but, in each case , the author had the courage of his 
convictions enough to put his name to the piece, for which we were very grateful. 

All in all , we hope that those who brave the icy wind which hurtles through the Cloisters found 
that there was always something to interest or amuse them. Maybe we will shortly be able to stand 
comfortably in the warmth of the Library to read it when the Cloisters are converted. as proposed. 
We certainly hope so, for the sakes of future readers and editors alike. 

W. G. David 
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LOWER Vlth GEOGRAPHY FIELD DAY 

The fifty or so Geographers boarded the coach with their equipment for the 1979 Field Day to 
Cheddar and Draycott on a windy Monday morning in the middle of October. After a brief stop to 
pick up the Geographers from S.S.G. the coach continued the 90 minute journey. Al about JO the 
coach pulled up in the small village of Draycott, (a village, however, that contained two pubs). 

A walk of about a mile up the side of the hill followed , with the party eventually locating a place 
from where the local panorama could be viewed sufficiently as to enable one to make a sketch. High 
winds did not aid the drawing of the sketch and it was with great delight that the party descended 
the hill to the shelter below. Assembling again at the coach we were organised into six separate 
groups of eight before having the dubious honour of being given a free demonstration of the way 
NOT to ride a go-kart! The purpose of the grouping was to go and survey a certain area and discover 
the land use and ask questions of the farmers (if you could find any). However, the most popular 
part of the survey was that which was unwritten - sampling the famous local strawberries themselves! 
It was generally agreed that they were of a very high standard! 

At 1.1 S the party assembled at the bus and consumed a "school" picnic lunch. This act of self
prescrvation was performed on the way to Cheddar, a few miles down the road. On arrival at the 
Gorge, we were allowed a few minutes in which to wander around the town and view the tourist 
attractions. After this "act of kindness" shown by our superiors, the party again assembled at the 
coach and was split into two groups. The first of these was to sketch the Gorge, and the second group 
was given a guided tour of the "legendary" Gough's cave. The cave is what Cheddar is famous for. 
and so is the centre of attraction in this small Somerset community. We were given a guided tour by 
an experienced guide, whose voice left something to be desired, but who nevertheless appeared to 
know what he was talking about. We were led through the demanding and dangerous rigours of the 
cave, while we gazed with awe at the Pixie forest and the place where the bats hang out at night! 
However the crowning glory of the trip was when we sampled the delights of the dawn in King 
Solomon's temple which was gradually lit up by a clever piece of illumination. After returning to 
civilisation and daylight at the entrance of the cave, we trudged wearily up to the Gorge to sketch 
certain features in the cliff side. Meanwhile the other group were being initiated in the delights of the 
cave, having previously sketched the Gorge. When this duty had been accomplished the two groups 
then boarded the bus to take us back to Sherbome. 

LOWER Vlth HISTORY FIELD TRIP 

E. M. G. Roberts 
S. T. S. Heazell 

Darkness pervaded the scene at Sherbome Station at the god-forsaken hour of 7.00 a.m. on 
Monday, 22nd October. The day after the end of glorious British Summertime saw most (those not 
involved in Geography) of the Lower Vlth Historians being loaded onto the train to London, their 
flagging morale welJ fortified by genuine Sherborne School packed lunches and questionnaires. 

After the ritual tube journey from Waterloo to Piccadilly the party strolled leisurely into the 
Roya l Academy (un like the hour-and-a-balf queue to see the "Gold of El Dorado" exhibition) and 
eventually to the exhibition of "the Horses of San Marco". The origin of these splendid statues is 
uncertain, but are famous for their display, high on St. Mark's cathedral in Venice. 

The second item we were to see in the Academy was a smaller, less spectacular, though no less 
informative display of lronbridge, the first bridge to be built of cast iron. 

The party now divided itself into two. I embarked on the long tube trip to Kew Gardens, the 
site of the new Public Records Office (the Chancery lane version had become overcrowded with 
material). Pausing briefly to sample the canteen luncheon, we were given a very full conducted tour 
of the premises and of special note was the area where damaged books and maps are repaired. 

The Lower Ylth History contingent returned to Sherborne in jubilant mood to be greeted by 
Hungarian Goulash. 

Our thanks to the party generals Mr. Barker, Mr. Francis and an understandably apprehensive
looking Dr. Mercer on his first expedition. 

Graeme Mckinnon Croft 
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BRAHMS' GERMAN REQUIEM 

There is always a great sense of occasion about the performance of the Musical Society and it 
remains a most welcome meeting point for the schools in the town - the Lord Digby's, Leweston, 
the Girls' School, the Preparatory School and the King's School - along with a goodly body of 
townsfolk. The Abbey provides the perfect setting. So it was again this year, although it must be a 
matter of some regret that there were so few from the Boys' School in the choir, and so thin a scat
tering of them in the audience. 

The programme was in two parts. First, three Biblical Songs (Opus 99) by Anton Dvorak; I will 
sing a new song unto Thee, Tum Thee to me, and 0 Sing unto the Lord, beautifuI songs, full of 
rejoicing and with a strong Slavonic flavour. Secondly, there was the Requiem by Johannes Brahms. 
There are few finer pieces written for choir than this. Composed between the years 1857 and 1868, it 
is a deeply moving piece of romantic music, freely composed, which though it includes b rief inter
ventions for baritone and soprano, gives the main weight to the choir. It is not truly a Requfom in the 
Liturgical sense, but is instead seven long movements based on texts chosen by Brahms from the 
Lutheran Bible, partly from the Old Testament and partly from the New. 

The Dvorak songs were beautifully sung by the baritone John Noble, and were accompanied by 
Paul Ellis on the organ. Musically this was the best of the evening. There followed the Brahms. This 
was a thoroughly convincing performance though there was from time to time an apparent lack of 
ensemble in the orchestra - could they all, one wondered, see the Conductor tucked away behind 
the choir as they were? The choir sang well and it was particularly pleasing to hear such a strong line 
coming through from the tenors, few though they were. Especially beautiful was the fourth move
ment How lovely are Thy dwellings 0 Lord. The rare inroads of the soloists - Linda Murray (soprano) 
and again John Noble - were likewise finely rendered. 

Altoget11er it was an excellent evening's music making and the standard of the singing remarkable 
when one considers how short the period of preparation actually is. Congratulations and thanks to all 
those taking part, to Brian Judge the Conductor, the orchestra under t11e leadership of Hans Kassier, 
the soloists and above all , to the choir. 

THE GRAMOPHONE SOCIETY 

Owing entirely to the enthusiasm of P.C.E., the Gramophone Society has undergone a revival after 
having lain idle for a number of years. It was very popular in Mr. WitchelJ's day, and just before he 
left, approximately half the school were members. During the Michaelmas term, two meetings oJ the 
society took place. The first took the form of a musical quiz in which the audience were invited to 
take part. In addition, there was a "Face the Music" - type panel game in which two teams, captained 
by Robert Glen and Christopher Knott had to identify hidden melodies (played by Richard Kershaw) 
and supply the missing parts of a "fairy story" in a game of musical consequences. At the end of the 
evening, Mrs. Macnaghten presented record tokens to the winners of the competition held earlier. 

The second meeting was entitled "A Schubertiad" in which James Nicholson, John Zealley and 
P.C.E. gave an account of Schubert's life along with examples of his music performed both on record 
and live by Bernard Barker, James Nicholson and Richard Paddy. However, the highlight of the 
whole evening must surely have been the performance of the famous variation movement of the 
"Trout" Quintet, played by Christopher Knott, Hans Kassier, Jack Slater, Richard Kershaw and Carol 
Cleal. 

At the time of writing, Gramophone Society members number approximately sixty, all of whom 
have access to a vast library of records in the New Music School. 
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JETLAG : An Opinion 

Whether or not the performance. from a purely superficial view, was stimulating or non.climatic. is 
a matter of personal opinion, but a Saturday night's pre-film gig contained a lot that is indicative of 
Jetlag's musical development. 

The group holds together well, despite the lack of any unifying facet in attitude or appearance, 
and this was evident in each member's musical individuality: -

Andrew Sett (mouthparts) - Rigid, surprisingly audible (all sound difficulties taken in to account) 
and well-articulated vocals, perhaps not h.ighJy adventurous, but efficiently safe; and a monkeying 
stage act that promises good ideas to come, which will hopefully avoid stagnancy. 

Charlie Watson and Adam (Big) Bickerton Goint lead/rhythm guitars) - Charlie's "tatty" confi
dence contrasting with Adam's equally-confident reliance on precision, and unwavering rhythm. 

And the background and leaning-post of the group's competence:-
Stuart Turnbull (drums) - a well-defined but often intricate (and definitely jazz-rock) style; and 

Nick Powe (bass) - already typically bassist, resisting the temptation of acrobatic show, standing 
deadpan, vaguely aware of the song being played, and sustaining the necessary undertone. 

The whole kept up a certain presence through the short, but well-concentrated gig, this defi
nitely enhanced by George Headley's lighting, and Chris Woodward's on-the-spot level-control, 
(a thing the group can fee l free to rely on). 

Their stage-bound enjoyment is apparent , but there is obviously a lot of room for improvement 
(and for the development of personal style which has started to show in Andrew's own compositions). 

This will only be made possible by further gig opportunities, and use of the B.S.R. on occasions 
in the future. 

Thanks to A. C. Morgan for putting up with the "knot in his stomach" during the show (a lot of 
electrics can make for potential hazard). 

The repertoire was:-
Can't Get Enough Of Your Love 
Love You All The Same (Andrew's) 
Roll Over, Lay Down 
Ain't Seen Nothing Yet 
and Shadow Play (a possible climax which was dampened by the unanticipated encore " Jam"). 
Overall a good development and improvement on the Digby Hall show. 
Once again, hopes for more to come. 

Dominic 

JOINT CONCERT REVIEW 

As lhe days shorten and the night storage heaters are turned on, thoughts begin to wander towards 
the "Joint Orchestral Concert". 

This soBd, annual event has become somewhat set in its ways in the last two years, so it was a 
pleasant change when on Friday, 16th November, the School Band showed some originality and 
opened the concert with a selection of tunes from the musical "My Fair lady". Under the firm baton 
of Mr. Dams the band delivered a crisp rendering of those well-known melodies. 

The Joint Madrigal Society performed next, conducted by Mr. Ellis. Although the neatness of the 
close harmony singing was admired in the first two pieces ("If My Complaints" by Dowland and 
"Time" by Britten) they were rather difficult to follow and it was with some relief that the familiar 
tune of "Early One Morning" was recognised, performed in a jovial manner with good rhythmical 
attack and blend of tone. 
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Next came the Madrigal Society, who were, as usual, excellent. Conducted as ever by Miss Miller 
they offered works by Possereau, Stanford and Bridge. The second of these, "The Blue Bird", was 
sung particularly gracefully and accurately. Clare Toomer exhibiting a pure clear tone in her solo 
passages. The girls' performance was once again virtually impossible to fault. 

The finale of the evening was the Joint Orchestra, who commenced with the sophisticated First 
Movement of Borodin's Symphony No. 3. Congratulations to James Nicholson on a highly commend
able oboe solo in this piece, which was much admired by all. Next followed some rather harsh 
Stravinsky, which, although played with a vigorous enthusiasm by the orchestra . was found rather 
uninspiring by the audience. The climax however was a Britten/ Rossini suite "Soiree Musicales" 
which all enjoyed and Mr. Judge and the orchestra should be praised for the performance. All in all, 
a fine concert of the high standard we have come to expect. 

W.W. 



THE SHIRBURNIAN 59 

THE TRIAL OF LUCULLUS: The Wallace House Play 

Now dead, General Lucullus is brought to judgement before the Realm of Shadows; he is 
questioned on is past and is damned. 

A play f first took to be as facile as its brief synopsis, a simple assault on the motives and practice 
of war, showed its subtlety in performance. Lucullus has for his defence the reanimated characters of 
his triumphal frieze. As the figures give evidence before the court, behind the symbols of fame are 
found , as anticipated, vice and inhumanity; conversely, however, it becomes apparent that some 
aspects of humanity still attached to Lucullus rest behind the incidental figures of the tomb. A cook 
is summoned to show "That even while waging war he found time to discover a recipe for cooking 
fish ... That is why I call him human", a line which, in its way, has greatness: although Brecht's 
ordering of values is reciprocal to that of warring Rome, and although there is irony in that the 
nearest the Great Lucullus can come to greatness is in the warmth. of his discussing Italian cherry
trees, the worth of such artlessness is plugged, saving the cook from bathos and the play from nihilism . 

John Zealley, already an established actor, gave a fine performance as Lucullus, capturing both 
his arrogance and the remnants of his kindness. Robert Harrison, as the Herald, aquitted himself well 
in a role that might easily have led itself to ridicule; Margaret Elwes played the part of the Queen 
with ingrained compassion. Of the untried actors, Tom Mills gave a highly competent performance 
of the old woman to be judged ahead of Lucullus; in the short but demanding role of the cook, 
Aidan Hartley gave evidence of a very obvious acting talent. The production was commendable: a 
well-planned set was matched with precise dress, the credits for all of which go to Mrs. Harris, Richard 
Evans and Simon Spencer. For the choice of play and its direction we have Dr. Masini to thank, and 
we are I hope to benefit from both his intellectual breadth and teclutical ability in the future: con
gratulations to him for packing and entertaining the O.S.R. on the two consecutive nights. 

STAGE DESIGN .. .. .. . By The Designer 

Every year when the school puts on plays, several branches of talent are involved - obviously the 
acting side flourishes , but also there are other areas where boys take the prominant creative roles. One 
of these is stage design. 

We started to think about the stage set at the beginning of the Christmas Term. It was then that we 
realised that previous rehearsals for the play had already established a fairly inflexible structure for 
the basic set, but after some discussion and compromise both on the part of the producer and our
selves, we managed to grasp the main framework for development. 

The very early moments spent pulling together ideas are often rather taxing, for it is here that one 
is confronted with the main limitations on one's design. Firstly, each play demands several standard 
requirements - for example places for exits and entrances (which must have some logistic con
siderations, e.g., a particular crowd scene may dictate that forty people should enter from one side 
very quickly). Stage directions for Hamlet included a suitable grave for Ophelia, a bedroom (complete 
with arras!) and some ramparts. Added to these restrictions are the severe limitations of the B.S.R. 
stage: it is very small, has inadequate storage space which means that the wings cannot accommodate 
bulky changes of scenery, nor the loft anything except small "flats". 

So immediately, the designers have to appreciate that they are working within quite tight confines. 
However within this framework there is ample scope for creativity as has been displayed in the 
school's sets over the last few years. Ideas are firstly "roughed-out" on paper. Quick sketches are 
produced in large numbers. From these the designers can decide which elements they like and may 
perhaps retain in the next sketch. , 

Appropriate moods or atmospheres and the means by which they may be incorporated in the 
design are also thought about. For example, in "Hamlet" a cold, man-made invironment was re
quired, which also gave an impression of architectural solidity. At the same time, we wanted to 
convey a feeling of imprisonment so that the set might re·flect Hamlet's situation. We decided to 
effect this by designing a vault which arose from a verticle barrier that crossed the back of the stage 
(to suggest enclosure), and came over the top of the stage like a barrel. Ultimately, once the shapes 
began to evolve on paper, a working model was constructed. 
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Using a scale of one inch to one foot, a slightly clumsy model made from batik frames, cardboard 
and Sellotape emerges. Very few measurements are taken during this long stage, as a trial error 
method is used: cardboard shapes are cut and placed in position in the model. If they look right, 
they are left. If they do not, they are adjusted or discarded. This apparently haphazard method of 
design has been found the most effective, as it involves only the visual response - after all, the 
finished set is purely an optical effect, and so to design with this entirely optical means seems appro
priate. However, it is an extremely laborious process, although the result is extraordinarily rewarding. 

At last, the model is provisionally completed. It is shown to the producer and his reaction noted. 
In the case of "Hamlet", our original discussions with Mr. Glen gave us ideas for certain aspects of 
the set which, once developed, did not coincide with his own. This led to fairly radical changes for 
our provisional model, and the total redesigning of various areas. This rather destructive attack on the 
fruit of our labours initially came as a great blow, but once over the disappointment, it became 
apparent that our newer design was much more fresh and effective. 

After another week of extensive "trial and error therapy", we agreed that at last the design of the 
set's components was complete. Colour design was the final stage. Watercolour sketches were painted 
to try and convey the desired mood and temperature of the set. A cold, harsh atmosphere required 
greys, purples and blues, but we also wanted to express a sense of decaying splendour - after all, we 
were supposed to be creating a palace-like environment. So we decided to include the occasional daub 
of brighter colour - a hidden glow. 

The lighting was going to play an important part in the shifting of emphasis across the set through
out the play - e.g., the thrones should be able to stand out at certain moments, and the grave, and 
arras at others. 

It is not the responsibility of the designers to measure their set and give precise building instruc
tions to the stage staff - they are specially skilled at resolving the problems of construction. All the 
designers can hope for is that the able stage crew can rebuild the model twelve times larger. Of course, 
it is an advantage to the designer if he has had experience as a builder, for he can judge the feasibility 
of his design. He also can appreciate the tremendous dedication and ability of the crew who bring 
his concepts into reality. The people who built the set for Hamlet were superb - I feel sure that they 
too experienced the same incredible reward as I did when we sat in the B.S.R. gallery at four o'clock 
in the morning of the dress rehearsal, having just completed it. It is a strange experience at the end of 
months of work. It looked right - and yet it totally concealed the effort that had been poured into 
the designing and building of it. However, it was worth it, especially when the actors performed 
so well in it. 

Stephen Morris 

..... And The Constructor 

Much is talked about the performances themselves but little is known about the stage set. At the 
moment, its purpose is the cause of much discussion: whether it is an art form or a backdrop for the 
actors. But, whatever the current opinion is, the stage team are given the task of constructing it. 

The designer returns to school at the beginning of term complete with his personal masterpiece. 
For the next five weeks he watches it being torn apart and rebuilt afresh. Worn out, he gives his 
silent slaves the enviable task of constructing his child. Professionals in the field despise the time
wasting perfectionist, for what is ultimately built is only a visual fraud to trick the gullible audience 
into three-dimensional belief. Basically, the stage crew build the set out of fiats, platforms and steps 
and all in a style of crudity and speed peculiar to that particular type of workman. They work like 
demons in long tiring shifts far into the early dawnlit hours with frantic efforts to finish the stage by 
the always over-optimistic deadline. Next, come the long silent hours of the performances where they 
strut about telling everyone else to shut up or get out of the wings and pride themselves in their own 
self importance. 

But after the last performance of the play's three-night run, the crew start work again, at des
troying what but days before they were labouring so hard to create, and in six hours' time no trace 
is left of a whole term's effort except tired memories and overexposed photographs. 

Peter Taylor 
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l stXV 

Played 9 Wons Drawn I Lost 3 

What a season! The term proved an exasperating one to players and coaches aJike. There was 
individual talent in abundance, a strong pool of players from which to select, as indicated by the 
marvellous record of the 2nd XV, but something was Jacking. We missed an experienced head amongst 
the three.quarters who could dictate tactics, both to the opposition and to our own players, all of 
whom lacked experience at this level. More specifically, the weakness was felt at fly-half, a crucial 
position in any team, and, while J. Blackbum could kick well he was impossible to play outside, and 
T. Dicken, though kind to his centres, Lacked the dominance he will surely have in seasons to come. 
There were difficulties at scrum-half too. J. Turner was able to pass beautifully and kick well but 
Lacked the intuitive flair of S. Williams; both played competently but, again, without exerting the 
control on events that one or other will have to exercise next year! As for the other three-quarter 
positions, one is left with a feeling of potential unfulfilled. The wings, notably R. Miller, always 
looked dangerous, and the centres, especially M. Peplow, will have learnt a lot from the season. At 
full-back J. Mason, until injured, and then W. Rydon, brought their own very different brands of 
unpredictability to the matches: they were never dull! 

The forwards, particularly the front five, eventually turned into a formidable unit (apart from one 
totally uncharacteristic performance against Downside). A. Wilson , A. James, the Captain, and 
N. Wade were a considerable front row presence while the vast bulk of J . Leman in the second row 
was a nice complement to the lineout skills of N. Hewitt who, once he learnt to just jump without 
bothering about too many refinements, obtained as good a lineout ball as we have had for years. The 
back row proved inconsistent and we were wrong to try and do without the skills (and charm) of 
J. Fisher for as long as we did. Nevertheless, though losing J . Love, we shall have the other flankers 
back again next year, a year older and wiser. 

In the early warm-up matches the team perfonned well. The Old Boys match produced marvellous 
football, while a narrow defeat by an Invitation XV can only have boosted morale. Against Canford 
we gave a hint of what was to come, namely nearly playing very well indeed but always seeming to 
waste chances by stupid or careless mistakes,and against Blundell's continued in the same vein. Against 
Brecon, in front of a crowd magnificent in turnout and behaviour, the team performed beautifully: 
two penalties apiece are a harsh portrait of a game that thrilled all who watched it. For Taunton the 
following week we were back in the now familiar routine, winning most of the ball but being totally 
profligate in accepting scoring opportunities there for the taking. Against l(jng's, Taunton, a slight 
improvement and a higher score. 
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The End of the Road 

The second half of term proved traumatic. Against Downside the weaknesses in the back-row and 
in the halves was thoroughly shown up and we slid anaemically to the first defeat for S years. Against 
Belmont Abbey we had learnt some lessons, and, in messy conditions, maintained enough territorial 
advantage to win. At Radley the pack were magnificent, the opposition barely received any possession 
from any phase of the game yet Radley managed to score two breakaway tries from 75 yards to win. 
How, with such possession, we failed to do more than score 3 penalties remains a haunting memory. 
And at Clifton the scene was repeated, monopolising the ball but putting down chance after chance, 
and, despite scoring a truly brilliant try (an indication of what might have been) made a number of 
elementary mistakes that eventually brought the season to an unaccustomed close. 

There is one further point to make. It has long been said that the XV should lose because of the 
pressure of being unbeaten: well, we have lost; the team tell me they prefer the pressure of winning 
to that of losing. 

D.P.J. 

Opposite - 1st XV look aghast at D.P.J. 's assessment 



64 

Playing Record: 

Pilgrims (h) 
Canford (h) 
Milton Abbey (h) 
BlundeU's (a) 
Taunton (a) 
King's, Taunton (a) 
Downside (h) 
Clayesmore (a) 
Clifton (h) 

Won 32-0 
Won 50-7 
Won 35-9 
Won 66-0 
Won 49-3 
Won 43-9 
Won 46-3 
Won 32-7 
Won 51-0 

2nd XV 

T HE SlllRBURNIAN 

As the results clearly show, this was an outstanding season for the 2nd XV: without checking 
records very assiduously it seems unlikely that any Sherborne school team has scored over 400 points 
in a season before, and that in nine matches. 

The basis of any successful rugger team nowadays is domination by the forwards and this occurred 
in every match despite the fact that the 2nd's eight were never a match for their I st XV counterparts 
in pract ice games. 

Outstanding comributions were made by Chris Lillingston-Price in the lineout and the whole of 
the back row whose marauding meant that so much good ball was won from the loose. 

The tactics outside the scrum were very simple: kicking was only allowed as a last resort in any 
part of the field. This, of course, led to many spectacular tries being scored as welJ as the occasional 
disaster in front of our own posts. As a result of these tactics the success of the team in any one 
match could almost always be gauged by the number of tries scored by the wingers. Perhaps the 
most impressive performance was reserved for the last match against Clifton when Chris Sharples 
scored 6 and Jeremy Perkins one of the 9 tries. Picking out individuals is difficult because the three
quarter line changed in composition for almost every match, but the sight of Chris Sharples running 
in so many of the overlaps created is perhaps cJ1e memory that will linger longest in the years to come. 

My grateful thanks to Charlie Cameron for the cheerful, mature leadership he gave to the team 
both on and off the field. 

Team: J. Stevenson, J . Perkins, N. Lusher, I. Young, C. Sharples, R. Allardyce, J. Blackbum, 
S. Williams, S. Bound, T. Love, P. Taylor, C. Martin, C. Liltingston-Price, P. Bak,J. Fisher, C. Cameron, 
G. Deacon. 

• -~ 
' . 

. 

3rd XV 

1.R.E . 

As I sit at my desk with the wind blowing hard and the ground outside saturated from days of 
rain I realise how lucky we were with the weather during the term. The 3rd XV were at their best 
when they could run the ball and witJ1 fo rward domination in every match they scored over 300 
points in nine matches. Although they were prolific scorers and played attractive rugger throughout 
they lacked the discipline to be an outstanding team. The common, stagnant second half displays 
stemmed from a lack of fitness, or boredom, which reflected the frustrating, wasted practice sessions 
in midweek. 

The team was well balanced with the front five providing a sound base in the tight. Gossip out
hooked his opponent throughout and Harris and Kemp completed one of the strongest front rows 
in the school. Harris jumped effectively in the lines out and Kemp enjoyed the close encounters - of 
any kind - and mauled superbly. Young and Deacon were admirable donkeys; the pack was no
ticeably less effective when one of them was missing. But for some very large men on the Upper I 
am sure that they would have been of value in higher team. Early in the season we decided that Lane 
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had to play as leader of the forwards but he was too light for the second row and eventualJy became 
a small, but extremely tenacious no. 8. On occasions he had to be restrained from inciting the for
wards to annihilate the opposition. On the flanks Buchanan handled like a three-quarter , drove 
hard and supported well, while Bravery darted hither and thither, popping up at just the right mo
ment , and had an exceHent season. 

The threequarters scored 51 of the team's 58 tries and at scrum-half Lloyd provided the essential 
link with the forwards, sending out a stream of very long passes. Rice showed the traditional running 
skills of a flyhalf and got the line moving well. Once again he demonstated what a good ball player he 
is when he wants to be involved. Carey and Peplow were a pair of experienced centres who orchestra
ted proceedings behind the scrum. Peplow, quick and always looking for the gap, but also putting 
the wingers away with well timed passes, played better and better as the term progressed. Carey 
always seemed to do the right thing at the right time . A strong defensive player but also a good 
tactician who rarely missed the opportunity to attack. The wings were quick; Brophy was very quick. 
He had not played rugger before but he showed a natural ability to beat a man on either side and did 
his full share of defensive work. His thirteen tries in only 5 games testified to ltis value. Perkins 
scored 9 tries before becoming a regular 2nd XV player which gave Egerton-King his chance to 
develop into a strong running and effective replacement. Milliken added a touch of class at full back. 
His sames into the line added pace and incisiveness. 

The opposition? No one tested the side. The games against Christ's Brecon and Clifton were very 
enjoyable and it is always satisfying to beat Downside and Bournemouth 1st XV, perhaps the high
light of the term. My thanks to Jonny Peplow for leading the side with enthusiasm and for playing 
on the Lower for his third year. 

Shaftesbury 
Can ford 
Blundell's 
Christ's, Brecon 
Poole Grammar School 
King's, Taunton 
Downside 
Bournemouth 1st XV 
Clifton 

Won 20-4 
Won 23-0 
Won 24-4 
Won 49-0 
Won 35 - 0 
Won 44-3 
Won 34 - 10 
Won 27 -3 
Won 54-3 

M. J. Hatch 

Results 

Team: J. D. Peplow (Capt.), C. W. Milliken , T. A. Brophy, M. D. G. Carey, W. N. Egerton-King, 
J. D. Lloyd, R. A. H. Rice, J . C. J. Harris, D. G. Gossip, A. Kemp, G. H.J. Deacon, N. A. Young, 
G. C. Bravery, J. L.A. Lane, S. Buchanan. 

4th XV 

Played 7 Won 5 Lost 2 For 193 Against 28 

The season began with a defeat by Foster's 1st XV. It was a day when many things went wrong. 
Handling was poor and we did not succeed in controlling the game and dictating the run of play. 
Despite this poor beginning and a further defeat by Taunton 3rd XV, when the team played well 
below its capabilities, the 4th's have had a good season and may reasonably claim to be one of the 
best teams at this level in recent years. It is some years now since the 4th's scored so many tries, and 
only once in my time have they conceded so few. Lack of injuries may have helped in this respect 
since the team changed little in the course of the season and were thus able to develop the degree of 
understanding needed to work together as a team. 
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Indeed, the most notable featu res of the 4th's play this year were discipline and teamwork. At its 
best the team played attractive, constructive rugby. In particular, I shall remember the match against 
Downside, which was won 46 - 0, as an outstanding example of the kind of rugby which can and 
should be played at 4th XV level. 

The forwards were not perhaps the heaviest nor, physically, the strongest pack that we have had, 
but they worked well together and generally dominated their opponents. Zealley improved greatly as 
a hooker as the season progressed; Maas and McCoy served well in the line-out; the back row worked 
hard for the ball and could be excellent in support. It was fitting that Higgins should score the last 
try of the season at Clifton. We shouJd have been weaker without the strength and aggression of 
Hewitt's play and the hard work and creative talents of Ford. 

What distinguished this 4th XV, however, was the standard of three-quarter play. We were lucky 
to have the attacking flai r of Richards, the captain, first on the wing and then later in the season at 
scrum-half. On the wing we could call upon the services of Kn ight, Powe and Rees Williams, while 
Dally did well at full-back and often came into the line effectively. Gill provided a good service at 
fly-half but much of the credit for the success of the backs must go to Winterton who worked well 
with Maxwell in the centre and created many of the attacking moves. 

My thanks are due to all who helped to make the season so successful and enjoyable. 

Team: J . Dally, M. Evans, N. J . Ford , H. Gill , D. Hewitt, J . Higgins, G. Knight, J. Maas, R. Maxwell , 
J . McCoy, R. Powe, S. Rees WiJJiams, W. Richards (Capt.), P. Winterton, S. Wright , J. Zealley . 

Also played: S. Barclay-Brown, P. Caines, J . Dorey, G. Malet de Ca rteret, D. MacAdam, J . Nicholl , 
P. Tustain, J. Veitch. 

R.D.R.M. 

5th XV or Sherbome All Stars 

Once again the reluctant heroes of rugby football met on Tuesday afternoons to indulge them
selves in an hour or so of keen (?) gamesplaying. 

In fact , the Sth's were such a polished, smooth side that, while the pillars of society were falling 
down as the I st XV lost their unbeaten record, not only did we maintain a I 00% success rate , but we 
were also the only side in the school not to concede a try. 

Our first match of the season was against Canford 4th XV. As with subsequent matches, about 
nineteen players turned up at the start of the game , fourteen of those generally wanting to play in the 
outsides. However we eventually ended up with a balanced side, and in a scrappy match, won 8 - 3. 

Foster's 2nd XV provided us with our toughest but probably most enjoyable encounter, which we 
won 12 - 0 due to some persistent scrum play and some good running by Jon Dorey and Hugo 
Ambrose. This was followed by a match against Taunton 4th's who hampered the game by knowing 
even fewer of the rules than we did , as exhibited by their winger's successful kung-fu kick into Tom 
Up ton's face. We won 12 - 3, having deserved to get thirty points in the first half. 

Fi nally, we played Downside Sth's, and played our best rugby of the season. Indeed, so great was 
our enthusiasm that we tended to pass the ball fo rward instead of back, and consequently forfeited 
quite a number of points. There was some doubt as to the fina l score , but it would be fair to say 
about 36 - 0. 

It is impossible to mention everyone who played since there are about twenty-five altogether . 
Most of the regular team received their colours however: Wilson (Capt.), Barclay-Brown, Hudson, 
Upton , Dorey, Barrow, Caines, Kendall, Evans, Yarde-Leavett, Nicholl, Johnston , Archibald. Finally, 
many thanks to J.S.F. for watching us, M.H. and D.P.K.C. for refereeing, and especially to D.S.S. 
for putt ing up with us on Tuesdays. 



COLTS 

After overcoming the initial shock of finding the panel had altered to allow last year's coaches to 
move up with the then Junior Colts; the same group, with the addition of three new faces in Michael 
Wade, Tim Williams and George Foreman proceeded to play both forceful and constructive rugby 
throughout the trials period. Even at this early stage of the term it was obvious that the forwards 
would be a match for any eight, both in loose play and scrummaging, although only one true jumper 
was available in the line out. T he major problem was to turn this stream of possession into points 
without moving away from the fifteen-man game. Life could have been made easier if it had been 
decided to play through the back row and half-backs, this to all intents and purposes would have 
made the backs a totalJy tackling and defensive unit. To their credit the backs, especialJy the half
backs, worked hard to gain the degree of fluency and timing required to set up attacking movements, 
with the end result being the scoring of a try. Also the play of John Lucas at full-back inspired 
confidence to those in front of him. On occasions his tackling and catching verged on the suicidal. 
He, and Mark Lovell in his new position on the flank. were undoubtedly the finds of the season. 

The first match against Montgomery of Alamein proved to be a harder match than the 28 - 0 
scoreline would suggest, the end result being rather inflated by a burst of late scoring from the 
wingers. The Can ford match was won in the rLrst fifteen minutes which included an excellent wing try 
by Douglas Hornell-Scott after a mid-field break by Tim Williams. Unfortunately injuries to John 
Lucas and Douglas I lornell-Scott gave us less ball-winning power as Mark Lovell was moved from the 
back row to the wing. Th is was foilowed by an emphatic win over a lack-lustre Blu ndell's side who 
resorted totally to kicking aU possession away. The pleasing points .in the opening games were the 
marked improvement in the mid-field defence and also in the play of the back row both as an 
attacking and tackling unit. Even at this point of the season the side were showing a degree of maturity 
and detem1ination which was absent in the previous year. 

Christ's College, Brecon was lost to a pointless penalty being given away in a very kickable position, 
after having fought to retain the lead from an opportunist score by Tim Williams. Undoubtedly a 
win here would have been a great achievement considering the attacking flair and aggression shown 
by a very mature Welsh side. Unfortunately it was not to be. King's, Taunton proved to be a similar 
match, this being lost by the odd point, followed by a narrow victory at Taunton in shall it be said 
difficult circumstances. 

Downside and MWfield as expected proved to be too strong, although it must be said that at no 
time did we remotely look as if we were going to concede defeat without a tremendous struggle. 
Belmont Abbey was won mainly on the driving play of the forwards allied to adventurous back play. 
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The style of rugby seen in the first twenty minutes was without doubt the best of the term. Criticism 
was leveUed that opening out from deep positions can leave one exposed to counter attacks if mis
takes are made. As two tries were the end result of the play it speaks for itself. Options must be 
attempted under the pressure of a good opposition and not just on the training field. This unfor
tunately is one of the faults of Sherbome. 

The long away trip to Radley gave an indjcation of the strength of rugby in another circuit. Owing 
to the strength of their forwards we were fighting a rearguard action on a bare minimum of possession. 
Another away trip to Clifton led to a poor performance on a very sticky pitch. For the first time in 
the term the team operated not as a unit but as a group of individuals, consequently support was 
missing at crucial times both in attack and defence. 

The season should not pass without a word of praise to the B XV who not only produced some 
excellent performances and results of their own, but aJso, as the term progressed, gave more op
position to the A XV than they had experienced beforehand on the practise pitch. Thanks must also 
go to George Tice, not only for his high level of performance, but also for his excellent leadership, and 
to Hamish Stewart for the tremendous example he set the others in the squad. 

My thanks must also go to Mr. Howard for his help both on and off the pitch and also to Mr. Davis 
whom we were delighted to see on pitch 1 with a surprising amount of regularity. 

Team: Lucas J., Wade, Williams, Lucas C., Fielder, Hornell-Scott, Knetchli , Corbett, Davies, 
Tice (Capt.), Fugard, Foreman, Chavasse, Stewart, LoveJI, Manson, Letchworth. 

Montgomery of AJamein School {h) 
Canford (a) 
Blundell's {h) 
Christ's College, Brecon (h) 
Taunton School (a) 
King's College, Taunton (h) 
Downside (a) 
Millfield (a) 
Belmont Abbey (h) 
Radley (a) 
Clifton (a) 

Results 

Won 28 -0 
Won 12 - 0 
Won 24-3 
Lost 7 -9 
Won 4-0 
Lost 6 - 7 
Lost 0 - 26 
Lost 0 -22 
Won 27 - 0 
Lost 6 - JO 
Lost 6 - 12 

D.A.S. 



SAILING 

Summer is always an eventful time for the sailing club, and last year was no exception. The weather 
wasn't quite up to '76 standard but from our point of view, was all that could be asked for. 

The summer sports some extravagant races such as the Shell Bay race, where members of the Girls' 
School crew for boys, This can be a very traumatic experience as you can in1agine but eventually, 
Simon Spencer charmed his way over the line to a convincing win. 

On a slightly more serious note the round Brownsea race, with members of the staff crewing was 
won by A. C. Upton with the privileged crew , one D.P.K.C., but not without a good deal of inter
departmental rivalry, between the theologians. 

After another very successful summer camp, we saw several competent sailors leaving, mainly 
from the Green, which left a hole in the school team. Happily this was soon filled by Tom Gibbon 
and Alistair Gibson, who joined the usual team of Robert Cronk, Peter Rogers, Stuart Turnbull and 
Andrew Upton. 

During the Michaelmas term and subsequent holidays ideas culminated in the changing of the 
dinghies from Larks to 420s of which we have obtained three new ones. In addition to this we now 
have the use of the Girls' School's Topper (very appropriate) plus a javelin and a jollyboat, which are 
on loan from lwerne Minster Camps for most of the year, providing we maintain them, thus putting 
the total number of dinghies up to 13. 

Our thanks as always to the matrons of this school for putting up with scraped knees, fearful 
colds, soaking clothes et al. 

0.S.S.S. (overall) 
Mill field 
Bradfield 
Canford 

Results 

Lost 81 % - 42% 
Lost 24% - 16% 
Lost Convincingly 
Won 11 % - 33 

SWIMMING 

A. C. Upton 
(Captain of Sailing) 

In terms of results this season has not been an outstanding one; the senior side won six out of ten 
matches with the under 16 side winning only half of their fixtures. However it has been encouraging 
to see so many young swimmers coming up and doing well in competition who will all benefit next 
season from the experience gained. 

We will be sorry to be without the talent of Jon Love, who has captained the side ove r the past 
three years and done much to get the sport established in Sherborne. A. Henderson and S. Williams 
swam well for the under 16 side and shou ld help strengthen the remaining senior side next season. 

Overall, 1979 has been a season of building up a young, strong squad , than one of results; it will 
be interesting to see if the obvious potential of the squad will turn into results. 

Bristol G.S. (h) 
Kingswood (h) 
Clifton (a) 
Allhallows (a) 
King's, Bruton (h) 
Canford (h) 
Downside (a) 
Taunton (a) 
Queen's, Taunton (h) 
King's, Taunton (a) 

Seniors 
Lost 24 - 50 
Lost 25 - 49 
Lost 31 - 46 
Won 46 - 29 
Won 48-27 
Won 65 - 57 
Won 50 - 37 
Woo 47-40 
Won 51 -24 
Lost 37 - 38 

Results 

Juniors 
Lost 35 - 40 
Lost 28 - 47 
Lost 36 - 41 
Won 38 - 34 
Won 49 - 23 
Won 65 - 57 
Won 48 - 39 
Lost 35~ - 51 ~ 
Won 48-27 
Lost 31 -44 

Simon Bound 



~Wl-

THE GREEN 

The main event in the house this tenn has been the house art competition. This is fast becoming 
a regular competition, which, this term, attracted some very fine work, especially from the junior 
part of the house. The diversity of the entries was enormous, ranging from landscapes and printing 
to pottery and photography. Obviously, the facility of the house darkroom has been used in addition 
to those of the Art School, and all to produce some very worth while results. Also, congratulations 
to the U 15 rugger team for winning the junior competition , beating Westcott in a very close final. 

RM.M . 

LYON HOUSE 

Through winter's wild lament, Lyon House has been active in all aspects. Progress and change are 
happening, though slowly. 

The dayroom now has a carpet and horse-boxes, and no longer can milk cartons be thrown around 
for fear of incurring the wrath of Mr. KetJey. 

Mr. Howard has chosen the latest in the series of Lyon House plays. It is entitled "Black Comedy" 
and stars A. Fraser, P. Chavasse, P. Grellier, J . Crawford and R. Hunt , with the female parts being 
played by girls from Lord Digby's school. 

The House Rugby Competition has left us with only one team in the finals. The U-16 team beat 
the Westcott team 6 - 0 in the final. 

There are three leavers this term. Two, Graham Flower and Richard Milne, have taken Oxbridge; 
and the third - Guy Matthews - is moving to Australia to complete his "A" level course there. 



TliE Sl-llRBURN IAN 79 

HARPER 

The term began with the usual House Assembly where we were told by the Housemaster that 
there was a long term ahead of us, but we must get down to work as quickly as possible. 

With our morale thus boosted, we moved off to arrange the interior decoration of our studies. 
Had the occupants of the inside studies but realised it, they could have left their studies empty; 
since a few weeks later they were all turned out whilst the workers moved in, together with their 
speciaJ builders equipment: a tranny, coffee-Oask, and copies of "The Sun". However, the re-wiring 
and decorating were finished extremely quickly and the studies were soon full again. 

The House Library had a face-lift too, with many new books added, and the whole library was 
properly categorised. The Ho use has another library; the Video casssette library. Harper is fortunate 
in having one of these machines, and it comes in very useful for the mid-week James Bond film. 

As to sports, Harper offered very li ttle on paper, despite having one permanent member of the 
Isl XV, one almost permanent member, and one permanent member of the 2nd XV. Apart from 
these three we had a few members of the 5th XV, and consequently we were seeded last. However, 
in the first round we disposed of Abbeylands (seeded 4th) to everyone's surprise, and we found 
ourselves up against Abbey (seeded 2nd). Both teams played well, but Harper were narrowly beaten 
after a very fine effort. 

The fina l even I of the term was the House entertainment, which was surely the best ever seen at 
Harper. rt was a very enjoyable evening, and a good note on which to end the term. 

A. Dowding 

THE DIGBY 

The Michaelmas term, being the longest, was as you would expect rather an eventtul one. Probably 
the most notable event was the House Concert, held at the end of October. At the moment we have 
a large number of talented musicians. Robert Fugard was very impressive playing the trumpet; as was 
David Madden playing the French Hom. Rupert Sheard's piano and nute-playing was aJso worth a 
mention. Finally, Sam Anstice-Brown, making a welcome return to his old haunts, played the drums 
and trombone with his usual gusto. Now we are all looking forward to the next House production: 
"Serjeant Musgrave's Dance", which is being produced by M.A.S.-W. and will be performed in early 
February. 

In the Fisher Cup, the House art competition, the awards went to Charlie Edelsten, Martin Bowdler 
and John Rees. The object was to produce a poster encouraging the use of the Art School. Richard 
Matthews, an accomplished player, won the House chess competition, while John Dorey and William 
Richards won the Bridge. 

The Digby did not excel themselves on the Rugger field last term. We failed to qualify for the 
final in all three competitions and we were unable to retain our five-a-side crown . Nevertheless, all 
the matches were conducted in a light-hearted but keen manner. However, success was achieved on 
the sailing front, with our tean1 remaining unbeaten throughout the season. Nick Kendall captained 
the team with his familiar zest. 

Congratulations to James Perry and William David on being such successful editors of Newsboard , 
and rekindling interests in this much-maligned section of the cloisters. 

Finally , may l on behalf of the rest of the House wish o ur four Oxbridge leavers all the best in 
their future exploits. 

Matthew Roberts 
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P. Le M. Sinclair 
Queens'CoUege,Cambridgeto read Mathematics. 

R. C. Thatcher 
To Jesus College, Cambridge, where he has 
received an unconditional place to study 
Engineering. 

HARPER HOUSE 

S. Wills 
llead of House. 
Bristol University. 

A. Trist 
House Prefect; Scholar; 3rd XI cricket; 
3rd XI hockey. 
Cambridge University. 

M. Hinton 
House Prefect; Founder of the West Mill 
Restoration Society. 
University of York, Toronto? 

R. Thomas 
Hall keeper; 
Secretary of the Wildman Debating Society. 
Bristol University. 

WALLACE HOUSE 

A. M. Brotherton (77 - 79) 
Hallkeeper; Junior Longmuir for English; 
Frances lies. 
Gonville and Caius College, Cambridge. 

M. D. H. Croft(75 - 77 School House) 
(78 - 79 WaJlace House) 

Entrance, Music and Art Exhibitioner; 
Head of House; I st squash; 2nd VI tennis; 
Wildman Secretary. 
To Queens' College, Cambridge to read English. 

D. N. Humphries (74 - 77 Digby) 
(77 - 79 Wallace House) 

Entrance Scholar; Head of House; 
2nd VI tennis. 
Oxbridge. 
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J. N. R. J ames (75 - 77 Westcott House) 
(78 - 79 Wallace House) 

House Prefect; Secretary of The Agora; 
Shooting Team 
To Symondsbury College. 

S.J. J .Spencer{74 - 77 Digby) 
(77 - 79 Wallace House) 

Internal Scholar; House Prefect; 
Driver Prize for Chemistry. 
To St. John's College, Oxford. 

ABBEYLANDS 

J . D. Peplow (75 - 79) 
Head of House; School Prefect; 
3rd XV Capt. 78, 79; Isl XI hockey Capt.; 
J st XI cricket; Ancient History Prize. 
Oxbridge. 

J . van Rooij (7 5 - 79) 
Head of House; School Prefect; 
Athletics Honours Colours. 
Ox.bridge. 

T. J . Willis (74 - 79) 
House Prefect; 5th XV; 
Athletics Honours Colours. 
Oxbridge. 

LYON IIOUSE 

G. Flower (74 - 79) 
Head of House; 4th XI cricket. 
To University. 

R. Milne (74 - 79) 
House Prefect. 
To University. 

G. S. Matthews (76 - 79) 
To complete "A" levels. 
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HARPER 

The term began with the usual House Assembly where we were told by the Housemaster that 
there was a long term ahead of us, but we must get down to work as quickly as possible. 

With our morale thus boosted, we moved off to arrange the interior decoration of our studies. 
Had the occupants of the inside studies but realised it, they could have left their studies empty; 
since a few weeks later they were all turned out whilst the workers moved in, together with their 
special builders equipment: a tranny, coffee-flask , and copies of "The Sun" . However, the re-wiring 
and decorating were finished extremely quickly and the studies were soon full again. 

The House Library had a face-lift too, with many new books added, and the whole library was 
properly categorised. The House has another library; the Video casssette library. Harper is fortunate 
in having one of these machines, and it comes in very useful for the mid-week James Bond film. 

As to sports , Harper offered very little on paper, despite having one permanent member of the 
1st XV, one almost permanent member, and one permanent member of the 2nd XV. Apart from 
these three we had a few members of the 5th XV, and consequently we were seeded last. However, 
in the first round we disposed of Abbeylands (seeded 4th) to everyone's surprise, and we found 
ourselves up against Abbey (seeded 2nd). Both teams played well, but Harper were narrowly beaten 
after a very fine effort. 

The final event of the term was the House entertainment, which was surely the best ever seen at 
Harper. It was a very enjoyable evening, and a good note on which to end the term. 

A. Dowding 

THE DIGBY 

The Michaelmas term, being the longest, was as you would expect rather an eventful one. Probably 
the most notable event was the House Concert, held at the end of October. At the moment we have 
a large number of talented musicians. Robert Fugard was very impressive playing the trumpet; as was 
David Madden playing the French Horn. Rupert Sheard's piano and flute-playing was also worth a 
mention. Finally, Sam Anstice-Brown, making a welcome return to his old haunts, played the drums 
and trombone with his usual gusto. Now we are all looking forward to the next House production: 
"Serjeant Musgrave's Dance", which is being produced by M.A.S.-W. and wiJJ be performed in early 
February. 

ln the Fisher Cup, the House art competition, the awards went to Charlie Edelsten, Martin Bowdler 
and John Rees. The object was to produce a poster encouraging the use of the Art School. Richard 
Matthews, an accomplished player, won the House chess competition, while John Dorey and William 
Richards won the Bridge. 

The Digby did not excel themselves on the Rugger field last term. We failed to qualify for the 
final in all three competitions and we were unable to retain our five-a-side crown. Nevertheless, all 
the matches were conducted in a light-hearted but keen manner. However, success was achieved on 
the sailing front , with our team remaining unbeaten throughout the season. Nick Kendall captained 
the team with his familiar zest. 

Congratulations to James Perry and William David on being such successful editors of Newsboard, 
and rekindling interests in this much-maligned section of the cloisters. 

FinaJly, may I on behalf of the rest of the House wish our four Oxbridge leavers all the best in 
their future exploits. 

Matthew Roberts 



V <\lete 

We say Farewell and Good Luck to the 
following: 

SCHOOL HOUSE 

R. M. Eckersley Maslin (75 - 79) 
Head of House; Secretary, Biology Society; 
1st XI cricket (Capt.); I st V squash (Capt.); 
2nd XV rugger (Capt.). 
To Downing College, Cambridge to read 
Natural Sciences. 

S. J. Gell (74 - 79) 
House Prefect; Editor, Newsboard; 
Entrance and Internal Scholar 
To work for ICI, then to Corpus Christi, 
Cambridge to read Natural Sciences. 

A. J. Simon (74 - 79) 
House Prefect. 
To Gonville and Caius , Cambridge to read 
Medicine. 

N. J. Hicks (75 - 79) 
House Prefect . 
To read Medicine at University. 

C. J. G. Morrish (75 - 79) 
School Prefect; 1st XI soccer; 3rd XV rugger; 
Hon. Sec.: Epicurean , Duffers , Hellfire societies 
To University to read History. 

ABBEY HOUSE 

S. J. Love (74 - 79) 
Head of School; Head of House; 
l st XV rugger 78 , 79; Capt. of Swimming 77, 
78, 79; Athletics and Cross-country teams; 
Modern Pentathlon (All England Final) 
Morehead scholarship to University of 
N. Carolina, U.S.A. 

G. F. T. Watts (74 - 79) 
House Prefect; Piano grd. 7, Oboe grd. 8 ; 
Senior piano prize 79 ; Internal Exhibitioner 77 ; 
2nd squash team. 
Oxbridge. 

H.P. W. Wightwick (74 - 79) 
House Prefect. 
Oxbridge. 

THE GREEN 

P. A. Erskine 
Deputy Head of House. 
Trying for Pembroke College, Cambridge to 
study Engineering. 
First going to Dartmouth on a Navy Scholarship. 

W. P. Jacques 
Head of House. 
Pembroke College, Cambridge to study 
Modern Languages. 

N. B. Lewis 
Robinson College, Cambridge to read History. 
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P. Le M. Sinclair 
Queens'CoUege,Cambridgeto read Mathematics. 

R. C. Thatcher 
To Jesus College, Cambridge, where he has 
received an unconditional place to study 
Engineering. 

HARPER HOUSE 

S. Wills 
Head of House. 
Bristol University. 

A. Trist 
House Prefect; Scholar; 3rd XI cricket; 
3rd XI hockey. 
Cambridge University. 

M. Hinton 
House Prefect; Founder of the West Mill 
Restoration Society. 
University of York, Toronto? 

R. Thomas 
Hallkeeper; 
Secretary of the Wildman Debating Society. 
Bristol University. 

WALLACE HOUSE 

A. M. Brotherton (77 - 79) 
Hallkeeper; Junior Longmuir for English; 
Frances Iles. 
Gonville and Caius College, Cambridge. 

M. D. H. Croft (75 - 77 School House) 
(78 - 79 Wallace House) 

Entrance, Music and Art Exhibitioner; 
Head of House; 1st squash; 2nd Vl tennis; 
Wildman Secretary. 
To Queens' CoUege, Cambridge to read English. 

D. N. Humphries (74 - 77 Digby) 
(77 - 79 Wallace House) 

Entrance Scholar; Head of House; 
2nd VJ tennis. 
Oxbridge. 

THE SHIRBURNIAN 

J . N. R. James (75 - 77 Westcott House) 
(78 - 79 Wallace House) 

House Prefect ; Secretary of The Agora ; 
Shooting Team 
To Symondsbury College. 

S. J .J .Spencer(74 - 77 Digby) 
(77 - 79 Wallace House) 

lnternaJ Scholar; House Prefect; 
Driver Prize for Chemistry. 
To St. John's College, Oxford. 

ABBEYLANDS 

J. D. Peplow (75 - 79) 
Head of House; School Prefect; 
3rd XV Capt. 78. 79; 1st Xl hockey Capt.; 
I st Xl cricket; Ancient History Prize. 
Oxbridge. 

J. van Rooij (7 5 - 79) 
Head of House; School Prefect; 
Athletics Honours Colours. 
Oxbridge. 

T. J . Wi!Hs (74 - 79) 
House Prefect; 5th XV; 
Athletics Honours Colours. 
Oxbridge. 

LYON HOUSE 

G. Flower (74 - 79) 
Head of House; 4th X1 cricket. 
To University. 

R. Milne (74 - 79) 
House Prefect. 
To University. 

G. S. Matthews (76 - 79) 
To complete " A" levels. 



THE SHIRBURNIAN 83 

WESTCOTT HOUSE THE DIGBY 

A. C. James J.C. Mason 
Head of House; I st XV rugger; Head of House; I st XV rugger (Capt.); 

1st XI hockey. 
To Agriculture. 

2nd XI cricket (Capt.); 2nd XI hockey (Capt.). 

A. V. Freeman 
R. C. M. Henshaw Hallkeeper; 5th XV rugger (Capt.). 
School Prefect; I st XI cricket. 
To Oxford to read History. C. W. Milliken 

J. J. Fisher 
House Prefect; 1st VI tennis; 1st V squash; 
3rd XV rugger. 

Head of House; I st XI cricket; I st XI hockey. 
To University to read P.P.E. C. G. C. Vine 

Hallkeeper. 

COUNTRY HOTEL AND RESTAURANT 

Situated 9 miles from Sherborne on the A357 (Henstridge to Wincanton Road) 

A spacious and quiet country house with an elegant restaurant serving luncheon and dinner daily 
Licensed Bar (Bar meals available) 

Twenty-four warm and comfortable bedrooms all with private bathrooms or showers 
GPO telephones, radios and electric kettles 

SPECIAL " HORSINGTON WEEKENDS" 
(Friday Dinner to Sunday Lunch) .£39 per person 

Private Parties a speciality 

Telephone: Templecombe 721 for full details and brochure 

HORSINGTON HOUSE HOTEL, TEMPLECOMBE, SOMERSET 




