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Proper Words in Proper Places 

Language is aJways changing. For prescriptive grammarians Lhe only good languages are dead ones. 
Ones which provide the setting and materiaJ for syntactical square-bashing: where subjunctive is not 
subverted and wrong is wrong. 

It is, however, a different story as we tumble, spondee over dactyl, into a living language: one that 
is all flux. Here there is neither need nor justification for a book such as Louth's Grammar of 1762; 
'rules, by the observing of which you will avoid mistakes.' Langauge is a tool for communication and 
English is the Queen of all languages because its versatility and ability to change make it so effective. 
We have greatly benefitted from the introduction of words such as pundir, thug and bungalow from 
India , and from vodka and samizdat from Russia. Changes and additions such as these are to be 
welcomed for they fill a vacancy in our vocabulary expressing an idea that no other word quite 
manages lo do. 

Unfortunately the vast majority of changes are for the worse. Not surprisingly, of course, since one 
should expect the linguistic melting pot to produce dross as well as metal. What is worrying is the 
increase in the rate of its production. This insidious increase is debasing our language by littering it 
with non-words, blunting existing words with misuse, and tarnishing it with cliche and lack-lusture 
metaphor. 

Thus disinterested is becoming synonymous with uninteresred leaving a gap which unbiased does 
no t quite fiJJ. Once obscene meant lewd or sexuaJJy disgusting - now its use has been extended to 
cover anything morally offensive. Now people not only find pornography obscene, but also 'Mein 
Kampf and golden handshakes to weaJthy business men! For some reason a ballot (secret vote) is 
not secret enough and only a secreI ballot will do. And when the police, as they did at the Notting 
Hill carnival, lean over backwards to maintain a low profile there is something very wrong indeed. 

Jr a carpenter chose his tools with the same precision as many choose their words, no tables or 
chairs would stand up and when he came to his senses his tools would be in so bad a state as to be 
useless. 

This lack of skill with and care for language not only makes communication do much worse than 
it did before (and there are enough problems without missing words) but it is also a sign of intellec
tual indolence. No-one speaks or writes clearly, so does anyone think clearly? 

Ideas are formless until they put on the clothing of words: badly fitting clothes will taint and ruin 
the idea . If laziness forces us to shape our thoughts to fit a vocabulary battered and broken by 
linguistic vandalism and not choose our words from a clear pool using only those which convey our 
meaning, and no more and no less, then original thought has become extinct. 

Therefore it is in everyone's interest to keep lhis pool as free from pollution as possible. This 
pollution takes many forms: jargon, vogue-words, cliches, innappropriate and worn out metaphors; 
the list goes on. 

Jargon is, by definition, a bad thing. It is the use of technical terms to describe something that 
would better be described with ordinary words. Technical words have their place (and what an 
important place it is too) where they are used by experts to describe concisely to other experts 
something that would require an ungainly coUection of more common words. So I am happy to hear 
a scientist talk of quanta, inadequately termed little packers of energy, but it turns my stomach to 
hear people speak of spatial propinquity when they mean nearness, or on-going when they mean 
continuous. 

Politicians are a gushing source of verbal travesty. It seems that they leave no avenue unexplored, 
no stone unturned in the search for linguistic slugs. Harold Wilson signed no mere agreement with 
the Trades Unions - he put his mark on a concordat; a promise somehow less prone to being broken. 
Previously it had meant an agreement between Church and State , and , with Haig making incisive 
plunges into the flesh of English, God help us. 
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God brings me, white faced and tongue-tied at the horrors that I have had to recount, to that 
greatest of all vogue-words situation. Nowadays one is hard pressed not to hear it used at least once 
in every conversation. Its immense popularity lies in its removal of the need to find the right word 
(thus conflict situation covers everything from marriage, through civil insurrection, to a nuclear 
holocaust) and its introduction of the idea of an act of God: something beyond human control. 
Thus British Airways are somehow not to blame for their crass innefficiency when they suffer an 
aircraft shortage situation. Mankind has been shifting the blame since Adam blamed Eve and the 
opportunity to shovel it onto God's broad shoulders is too good to miss. Two cheers for situation! 

There is no sure way of excluding such abominations. Fortunately England is free from such an 
organization such as the Academie Francaise that can preserve the purity of French as well as Canute 
could keep back the tide. But we would do well to keep our language free from circumlocution, 
misnomer and jargon; and, by writing and speaking clearly, think clearly. The man who uses the 
wrong tools reduces the efficiency of the carpentry shed both for himself and others. 

Charles Lucas 

Oxford and Cambidge Awards 1981 

Scholarships 
David, W. G. at Christchurch, Oxford in Mathematics and Physics to read Law 
Moore, R. M. at Jesus College, Cambridge in Mathematics, Physics and Chemistry to read Natural 

Sciences 
Nicholl, J.E. at Gonville and Caius College, Cambridge in Mathematics, Physics and Chemistry to 

read Medical Sciences 

Exhibitions 
Macgillivray , A. W. at Trinity College, Oxford in History and Modem Languages to read Modern 

History and Modem Languages 
Read, J . W. N. at Gonville and Caius College, Cambridge in Mathematics and Physics to read 

Engineering 
Williams, H. R. 8. at Corpus Christi College, Cambridge in Theology to read Theology. 

Andrew Cotterill 

Technical Activities in the School suffered a great loss when Mr. A. Cotterill left half-way through 
last term to devote his full attention to his true profession as cabinet and furniture maker. 

Not many boys at the school knew him well, but he was always very helpful, particularly to those 
who did. He preferred to teach one to think out a problem rather than to give a completed answer. 
His cheerful manner and optimistic approach were often of great value to both the more advanced 
free-time worker, and to the new boy in his classwork. 

We are all very thankful to him for giving up his weekend afternoons, as well as four days during 
the week for nearly four yea.rs. The T.A.C. will greatly miss his qualities, and the distinctive sound of 
his motorbike. We wish him well in years to come. 

Rupert Robertson 

(This should have appeared last tenn. It appears here with the Editors' apologies) 
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Sherbome Diary 

If last term was characterised by the extraordinary number of babies which arrived to put a 
twinkle in Bow House's eye, then the veritable luminescence this term must be due to the engage
ments; our congratulations and best wishes go to Alan Howard and Cheryl Gandolfi on their en
gagement, and also to Alastair Morgan and Pauline Gibbs who provide a fine demonstration that 
despite all mutterings to the contrary, long-lasting relationships of a considerable degree of maturity 
can occur between the Boys' school and the Girls'. 

However, I feel that for most people, the most memorable event of the term was the snow which 
fell during the last day. A fine crisp dawn was soon clouded by rumours of an approaching 'blizzard', 
(have you noticed how Shirburnians seem to exaggerate everything ... ?) but at first these were 
passed off as optimistic naivety. But on the dot of noon, the snow started to fall. Anxious to get 
their offspring away on time, parents arrived early, like so many lemmings. Equally anxious to get 
away themselves, more and more boys asked, and in due course were granted, permission to leave 
before the Carol Service. It seems that about seventy-five people attended a candlelit service since 
the electricity had failed by this time, instead of the usual two thousand. Meanwhile most of the 
school were trying to keep warm on the station platfom1, waiting for a train that would not come. By 
teatime, many had been waiting for over four hours, cheered by stories from the B.R. man of fallen 
telegraph poles and massive drifts. The Headmaster helped serve soup by gaslight to those who 
managed to reach the dining-hall, and most people began to make arrangements to spend the night in 
Sherborne. later that evening a rumour wafted round the school that a train with snowplough would 
be coming down from SaHsbury, and would tum round at Yeovil to pick us up; but even those hopes 
were dashed for most people when we were suddenly told that it would only go as far as Salisbury 
on the return journey. Thirty or so people deserve a mention for risking a night on Salisbury plat
form, and for not taking B.R. at face value; by taking the train which arrived at Sherborne over 
seven hours after the train most had intended to catch should have left , they finally arrived at Water
loo at a quarter to one after a slow, but very easy journey. The moral, presumably is 'where there's a 
rail, there's a way.' 

The term itself contained a number of notable events, most of which are reviewed at greater 
length later in the magazine. A few warrant a particular mention here. The first such event, was the 
O.S. society meeting, at which the School Appeal was first publicly mentioned in the speech of the 
vice-chaiffi1an of the Governors, Sir Alan Campbell. The question of the conflict between equality 
and freedom and the justification of this type of education was also raised, but not formally dis
cussed and I invite comment on this for future issues of The Shirburnian. 

The fourth form, and particularly R. Bridge must be congratulated for the initiative shown in 
the production of the fourth form play, 'Hands across the Sea'. The production of any play requires 
a great deal of time and effort, particularly since no allowances are made in the work-load of those 
who take part. J feel that if the facilities that the Methodist Hall will doubtless offer are to be used to 
the maximum extent, then some sort of distinct incentive or at least an unwritten leniency will be 
needed to encourage people to take advantage of the Hall. It is, of course, considerably more impor
tant and rewarding to produce a good piece of extra-curricular work occasionally than to make 
academic sweat the be-all and end-aJJ of life at school. But that is my own personal axe, and by now 
it is wearing thin. 

The term seemed to be crammed with rather more than the usual quota of lectures and society 
meetings, but the prize for the most novel title must go to the Biology society meeting of October 
the thirteenth, which was entitled 'Ecology and behaviour of the British Sea Urchin'. That surely 
is something that no trip to Soho could enlighten you with. 

Why is it that almost invariably, the events which turn out to be enjoyed by the greatest number 
of boys are those which initially arouse the greatest amount of antagonism? I will mention first the most 
notable exception to this generalisation, which must be the 'flu innoculations, so that you cannot 
turn round and say 'Ah-ha, but .. .' Of course, I am actually concerned with the School Singing 
Festival, which although a terribly un-Sherborne activity, proved immensely enjoyable for all who 
took part. There was as wide a range of songs as of singing expertise, but the evening was nothing if 
not amusing. Who knows - with such a cultural reaction, we may even get Shirburnians reading 
books before the decade is over. 

The final enterprise which I would single out is 'Words'. This article has suffered enough from 
them, admittedly , but I refer to the arts magazine published at the end of the term. This was inspired 
and organised entirely by the editors C. Lucas and M. Spearing and incorporated poetry, prose and 
artwork from all the schools in Sherborne. Many of the poems originally written for 'Words' appear 
in this magazine. I believe (although I am hardly in a position to say so) that it was well worth the 
countless hours spent individually hand-printing the covers - indeed it seemed to make a profit. 

The Sherborne Diarist 
with apologies for all those who feel that they should have been mentioned. 



Orchestral Concert 

On November 20th the Big Schoolroom hosted what was certainly one of the most varied and 
entertajning school concerts heard in recent years. The ambitious programme crouched before me on 
the page as l took my seat; at length it leapt forward, unleashed, in the exciting form of Bizet's 
'L'Arlesienne, Suite No. 2' performed by the School Band. Mr. Dams conducted his way through the 
four dramatic movements with obvious relish and inspiring vigour, and the piece ended with the 
riveting Farandole, whose reverberant chords expired to well-deserved applause. The clarinetists of 
the Band impressed particularly in this last section, but all deserve credit for a momentous achieve
ment. 

Bizet's powerful sequence gave way to the more placid Sujte of three pieces played by the Brass 
Ensemble, and again conducted by Mr. Dams. Grieg's 'Bridal Song', 'The Cowkeeper's Tune', and 
'Norwegian Dance' not only entertained us with their sonorous harmonies but provided an appro
priate prelude to The Piano Concerto in A minor, by the same composer, to be played later by 
Rupert Sheard with the Orchestra. 

Dvorak's Serenade, (fourth movement) was the choice of Mr. Shelley's Wind Ensemble. He 
conducted with his usual precise, charismatic style, and as a result the Ensemble produced a pleasing 
piece that wasdredominantly fluent, and, for the most part, singularly graceful. The audience was 
appreciative an after the applause had died away settled down to wail for the evening's highlight -
the School Orchestra playing fi rst Holst's Capriccio (1932) and then Grieg's Piano Concerto. Mr. 
Judge took the conductor's stand to rapturous acclaim as the concert rampaged to a dramatic second 
half. 

Holst's Capriccio impressed with its vitality but some of its individual merit as a piece was lost 
because of the anticipatory mood of the audience, who seemed to be savi.ng their full appreciatory 
powers for the main piece of the evening. The Capriccio, however, introduced us to an orchestra 
that was well-practiced and confident, and Grieg's piano concerto was to be an excellently per
formed, masterfully conducted, and scintillatingly precise piece of music. Rupert Sheard excelled in 
an almost flawless performance wich demanded intense concentration and perfect timing - demands 
that were met with the dedication of the truly gifted musician. The challenge of the Cadenza was 
surmounted with flair as the audience listened adrruringly, and altogether the two movements - the 
Allegro molto moderato and the Adagio-Allegro provided over half an hour of delightful music. 
Credit must of course go to Rupert, and then to Mr. Judge, and indeed to all the music staff and 
members of the Band, Brass Ensemble, Wind Ensemble and Joint Orchestra for organising and for 
miling a success of such an ambitious and totally enjoyable concert. 

Steven Muirhead 

Prep. Schools Orchestral Weekend 

The annual miracle, whereby the random scratchings and squeakmgs of sixty youngsters are 
transmuted into genuine orchestral music, all within the space of twenty-four hours, was once again 
accomplished. It was pleasing that a wider variety of schools than ever before took part , including 
several from more than a hundred rrules away, and the overall standard - particularly in the strings -
was also higher than on any of the previous six 'weekends'. The concert, which took place on the 
afternoon of Sunday, October 4th, consfated of two main works - the March from Malcolm Arnold's 
'Little Suite', and Litolffs Scherzo for piano and orchestra. These were preceded by a number of 
items performed by individual prep. school groups, with contrbutions by the Dragon School , Dulwich 
Prep., The Old Malthouse and Colet Court. 

The two main items offered players and audience a great contrast in style and technique. The 
March - a typical example of Arnoldian heartiness - demanded , and received, vigour and precision 
especially from the large brass section. Litolff's Scherzo, on the other hand , with the technically 
exacting solo part played with great brilliance by Christopher Knott , required massive concentration 
by the orchestra, confidence in both counting rests and in its various entries, and the ability to 
support and blend in with the soloist. Under the patient baton of Brian Judge , these requirements 
were very largely met, a remarkable achievement, given the Limited time available. The audience, 
although warmly enthusiastic, was not as Large as the occasion merited: in particular, more boys 
from this school should have attended, not only because the music was itself worth hearing but as a 
reminder of the standards which can be achieved by performers much younger than themselves. 

J. R.K. 
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The House Singing Festival, October I 981 

Since the cessation of House Feeding it is only sport, I would venture to suggest, that has kept 
alive any idea of ' House Spirit' within the school. How pleasant it was, therefore, to witness the 
House Singing Festival this tenn. This event was no competition ; no cups to be won. lt was simply an 
opportunity to join as a house among houses and present songs to the rest of the school for no 
other reason than enjoyment for its own sake. 

I do not wish to judge the quality of voice, technique, or style of presentation of each house 
since this wouJd onJy bring out inevitable prejudices and loyalties. So passing by the fact that Harper 
came top in each of these categories, I would like to comment on the music itself. Each house was 
to present two songs: one was, generaJJy speaking, traditional, while the second was a little more 
'swinging'. Of the more notable songs were the Digby's 'Wilkommen' song from the score of 'Cabaret'; 
Wallace House's 'Toreador's Song' from 'Cannen' and Westcott's choice of Purcell's 'Man is for a 
Woman made'. Abbey House's typically crisp renderings of 'Nina from Argentina' and 'Captain 
Stratton's Fancy' did, perhaps, reveal flaws in School House's en masse and evidently en mud songs, 
but The House's excellence surely lay in the conductor's distinctive and undeniably original style. 

As I have said, I do not wish to dwell on individual merits and faults for it was not a competition 
and did not demand such scrutiny but neither should the singers be laughed at for the seriousness 
with which they approached the Festival. It is seldom that the school can join in an uncompetitive 
event of this nature with such commitment; 1 hope indeed that it might become a regular date in 
the calendar. 

Th anks must go to Mr. Judge for his inspiration and organisation , to the music masters who 
bludgeoned the singers into, what was eventually, a very respectable shape and to the conductors 
themselves who managed to co-ordinate maestro and meistersinger when the crunch came. 

Hugh Williams 

Concert Oub 

John Ogdon Recital 

As we waited for the imposing figure to appear from behind the curtain, rumblings of thunder 
from without provided us with a very convincing prelude to the concert. For John Ogdon did nothing 
if not attack the piano. However, in keeping with the meterological unpredictability of this country, 
the storm took the majority of people by surprise, and consequently pleasantries were still being ex
changed in the aisle as Mr. Ogdon, meek yet demonstrative, shuffled towards the piano, apparently 
oblivious of the fact that a concert just isn't a concert unJess Mrs. X has first been universally assured 
as to the stabiJity of the bunch of grapes hanging from the back of her new hat. 

His presence acknowledged, Mr. Ogdon, no shadow of some former self, launched into and, as 
with all his playing, totally immersed himself in Chopin's G minor ballade. His compelling rendering, 
precision being rejected for the sake of conceptual virtuosity, was brilliantly conceived and swept 
aside any previous inclinat ions which certain members of the audience might have unconsciously 
manifested in regard to music as social convention. Still, not everyone looked convinced and , anyway, 
by now the ceiling had sprung numerous leaks in various places around the room; it was no longer a 
concert for solo piano; although, admittedly, the vigour of Ogdon's playing did ample to dispel what 
threatened to become an alternative appeal to the audience's imagination. 

After the Chopin, Grieg's 'Album Leaves' which was introduced by Mr. Ogdon himself, presented 
us with a pleasant, untaxing interlude, before we were thrown headlong into the emotional com
plexities of Beethoven's 30th Sonata, demonically contrived for us by Ogdon who seemed almost to 
be physically forcing us to become part of the music. An interval of ten mintues followed. More 
exchanging of pleasantries, a reinspectioo of hats. Very loud applause. The concert resumed with the 
nnaJ piece, Schumann's 'Carnival'. The spirit of the carnival was excellently captured and necessitated 
some extremely lively passages. Ogdon duly obliged, again displaying immense empathy towards 
Schumann's concept. This evidently got through to the audience who showed their appreciation in 
demanding several encores. 

So, nnally, with the subsidence of the storm, people, if anything, seemed self-absorbed even 
anti-social, hats had been forgotten; and there came the realization that one had experienced some
thing truly outstanding and that the world can onJy be a better place for the uniqueness and genius 
of such men as John Ogdon. 

Charles Vere 



The play took on an element of farce as he played along with the town's delusion enabling him 
and his servant Ossip (excellently portrayed by Robin Price) to have free board at the Mayor's house, 
and Alexandrovich to philander with his wife (Nichola Van Moyland) and daughter (Jane Manning) 
and borrow money from the townsfolk who believed that they were bribing him. 

What made the play double poignant was that so worthless (and yet strangely charming) a fop 
should be the agent to expose the town's people's petty dishonesty and narrowmindedness. 

As the play drew to its end , Alexandrovich, 'borrowing' two horses, left for his father's house just 
before the postman's (W. Granger) unfortunate habit of reading all the mail revealed his true identity. 
Then to the Mayor's and assembled company's horror the arrival of the Government [nspector is 
announced. 

We were left with shocked silence and the splendid , striking scenery of Andrew Stooke; then the 
bickering began again and while we laughed at them we laughed at ourselves. r thought it was good. 

Charles Lucas 

Dentist ry in 19th Century Russia 
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Wallace Rouse Play 

Drama has recently joined that exclusive list of tolerable activities for an aspiring Sherborne 
youth. As well as furthering liasons on the boys' school/girls' school interface, and culturing a mass of 
little grey cells which lie dormant in so many boys here, it achieves the essential objective of stimula
ting an extra-curricular activity. 

The onerous problems that face a boy producer-cum-director, stage manager, and electrician are 
only within the expansive scope of characters who exude effervescent exuberance. On these oc
casions, the soaring balloon which is originally borne aloft with euphoria as the plans take off, 
collapses as the initial hot air cools; but Tom Mills must receive full praise for guiding his dramatic 
enterprise through any turbulent storms. He chose a suitable play, 'French Without Tears' by Terence 
Rattigan , selected an adept if not vastly experienced cast, and erected an effective if not lavish set. 

Such productions require one experienced actor, the backbone to which the limbs of the corporate 
cast can attach themselves, who appeared in the form of Matthew Whittell , acting Alan Howard. 
Matthew's commanding performance was well supported by the introvert Kit Neilan , Philip Herbert, 
and the gradually more extrovert Commander, Matthew Bennett. These prospective lady-killers were 
balanced by the seductive Diana Lake, Jane Buckler, and the more restrained Sophie Digby. Sally 
Crane's polished French, and Cecil Glasse's complete inability to utter any French 'above his station' 
added variety to the performance. 

The key feature of the production was the intimate atmosphere established in the O.S.R. The 
paradox of much drama is the attempt to behave naturally while acting a part. This Wallace House 
Play was fired with a natural enthusiasm and spontaneity, and the obvious enjoyment of the cast 
pervaded into the audience to provide an excellent evening's entertainment. 

'Now, did these delusions about men in skirts begin before or after 
you became editor of The Shlrburnian?' 
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Fourth Form Play 

'Hands across the Sea' by Noel Coward 

A gentle satire on the confusions of a London society woman suddenly faced with the unexpected 
arrival of the two colonials with whom she once stayed when travelling in the Far East. 

Although it is short it is not an easy play to put on for the story line (what little there is) is ob
scure and the dialogue requires perfect timing to be effective and funny. Faced with the need for 
polished acting, theatrical technique,and a bad play the cast gave a very commendable performance. 

Piggie (Lady Maureen) was effectively played by Sarah Frost and Nick Parfitt who played her 
naval husband was suitably naval if a little unsure of himself. Mr. and Mrs. Wadhurst whom everyone 
thQught were the Rawlingsons, were played by William Westwater and Niki Yarde. Undoubtedly it 
was Niki Yarde who brought the play to life playing her part with conviction and putting across 
(with panache) the disquiet felt by a colonial back in gay and social London after a long absence. 

Piggie finally discovers, after several blunders, who her guests are and the Wadhursts exit on a wave 
of popularity for having been so divine to Piggie. 

Amidst these gloriously unprofessional surroundings, heightened by uncertainties in their lines and 
scenery that swayed alanningly as the door opened, the fourth form (with Lord Digby's) showed that 
they were amply capable of undertaking a play and bringing it to a successful production on their 
own. My congratulations to all who took part and to Richard Bridge for producing and directing it. I 
hope that next year's fourth form wiJI put on a play also, it can be done. 

l 
I 
I 

Charles Lucas 
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The Light Touch 

I have been asked to write something about the 'Inklings', on the strength of having known C. S. 
Lewis, and, through him, having heard much of J. R.R. Tolkien and Charles Williams. These formed 
the central trio round whom gravitated a curiously diverse group , Lewis's brother W. H. Lewis, Owen 
Barfield , Nevill Coghill, Hugo Dyson , Adam Fox, Gervase Mathews and other looser contacts such as 
Dorothy Sayers. Though I never met Tolkien or Charles Williams, I had considerable contact with 
Adam Fox, my form master in the 'Classical Upper' at Lancing, and Nevill Coghill who coached our 
college eight in my last year. Dorothy Sayers and 1 had some contact by correspondence much later. 
This perhaps justifies me in trying to say what was the quality which linked these curiously assorted 
people. It was, I believe, their conviction that the truth is most effectively told with a light touch, 
as Jack Point tells us; 

I can teach you with a quip, if I've a mind; 
I can trick you into learning with a laugh; 

Oh, winnow all my folly, and you'll find 
A grain or two of truth among the chaff. 

The first person to bring this home to me was Adam Fox , who sat very loose to the ordinary way of 
teaching classics. He even made me enjoy Demosthenes. But he must have been a serious embarrass
ment to the headmaster, who delighted in the weekly 'form orders' on Tuesdays, when we paraded 
in Great School and were called out in order of virtue and marks, form by form. Adam Fox could 
never remember to give us any marks at all until Monday afternoon. As a result the headmaster found 
both the sparseness of marks and the strange inconsistency in the form order very perplexing. But we 
enjoyed Adam Fox, who left the school the next year to become headmaster of Radley, where they 
found his originality a bit too much for them. 

My next Inkling was Nevill Coghill, who showed as light a touch in making eight uneven per
formers into a reasonably successful crew, as Adam Fox had shown in teaching twenty reluctant 
classicists. We were at the time deplorably low on the river, and we needed cheering up. The only 
humour in our coaches in previous years had been purely involuntary. The Salopian of the year 
before was humourless though adequately blasphemous, and the only time we got a good laugh was 
when he decided on a long trip beyond lfOey; so we hired a horse for him - a mode of travel with 
which he was unfamiliar. He started us off, but was quite unable to start the horse off; so after a mile 
or so we stopped and waited and wondered. It must have been ten minutes later that we saw him 
coming round a bend in the towpath at a hand-gallop. Having consented to start at last, the horse 
had obviously got the message and was not stopping. We followed hilariously , but the last we saw of 
our coach was in the distance riding round and round a field hoping that the horse would get tired 
first. 

Nevill Coghill was a complete contrast. It is unusual for a rowing coach to use a light touch, and 
his vocabulary is generally limited though forcefu l; but Coghill had a quiet way of making us laugh -
at ourselves, which was both healthy and enlightening. In the same way as he made us see our short· 
comings and know ourselves, psychologically as well as technologically, I can imagine him in his 
tutorials laughing with his young men and making them enjoy even the more dreary bits. 
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C. S. Lewis I did not know at all when I was up; and it was not until the end of the war, when I 
was in charge of an odd medley of jobs - an R.A.F. camp as chaplain, a village parish as vicar, and a 
girls' school evacuated to Longleat - that I first met him. Lord Bath's lady daughters asked me if f 
could find someone to convince 'Henry' (the present Lord Bath) that Christianity was the true 
religion. I had known him years before slightly at Oxford, and at my home in Norfolk, and he was 
always ready to discuss ' religion' in the broadest sense but preferred something on Hindu lines. So I 
thought this was an opportunity to get three jobs done at the same time; and I invited C. S. Lewis 
down for a long week~nd to deal with airmen, girls and the aristocracy. Slightly to my surprise he 
accepted without conditions, and he turned out to be a charming guest. He was a rousing success 
with the officers and men of the R.A.F. camp, and the new Bishop of London (then a young officer 
at Warminster) was one of his audience, as I discovered years later. He showed his particular genius 
in dealing with our drawing-room meeting, though he made no impression on Henry Weymouth - the 
'fons et origo' of his invitation - except inasfar as three years discussion of religion by post between 
Weymouth and me may have been triggered off by Lewis. With the girls' school, however, he was (in 
the acid comment of the then headmistress) 'one of Mr. Blair's fiascoes'. We did not see eye to eye, 
nor did she and the more aggressive members of her staff see eye to eye with Lewis. They peppered 
him with questions about training young girls, which he refused to answer, being at the time un
married and in his own judgment not in tune with children. The questions grew in number and 
ferocity until (post hoc or propter hoc?) a sixth former intervened to ask Lewis what he thought Hell 
was like. 'Very like what I've just been going through,' he said. One girl promptly and dramatically 
fainted, and when the fuss had subsided, the guerillas returned to the attack: but his chair was empty 
and Lewis was haJf-way up the Mile Drive. He made no complaint or even any reference to his ordeal, 
and it was later that r heard of this from some of the girls and friendlier members of the staff. At the 
end of the five days r said to Lewis, ' I hardly dared to believe you would accept: what made you do 
so?' He looked at me with a beaming smile and said, 'Jesus Christ is so unscrupulous!' 

Much of the intervening time we spent in long discussions on angels and demons in the early 
church, the subject of my B.D. Thesis which I was just ready to present at Oxford, and which he was 
good enough to read and comment on. The other theme which we discussed far into the nights was 
his Allegory of Love, of which he sent me a copy later to convert me to his view of romantic love as 
an invention of the Middle Ages. I enjoyed our discussions and teamed a great deal from his book, but 
he did not convert me. Indeed, when he himself fell in love and married later, I think he came over to 
my side. l saw something of him in the days when he was a sick man and a most courageous one, after 
he had lost his wife, but obviously that was not one of the subjects we could then discuss. 

One of his greatest kindnesses was to introduce me and my wife to Tolkien's The Hobbit, and to 
tell us to be sure to read the three volumes of The Lord of the Rings when it came out: I was in fact 
asked to review all three of them. I found Tolkien as ready with the light touch as Lewis, though 
completely different in atmosphere. Lewis loved allegory: Tolkien denied that his great work was 
any such thing. It was, he felt, an epic telling the tale of you and me seen in terms of a reality beyond 
positivism and natural science. It is true myth which reveals but does not tell the secret which is 
beyond language , yet which we can share. 

At the time that Lewis was with us he was suffering real grief at the loss of his friend, Charles 
Williams, and we began discussion (never finished) on what Williams called the 'doctrine of sub
stituted love' which he sets out in two of his books, He Came down from Heaven and Descent into 
Hell. This is the view that one individual can by prayer take over the pain or panic of another , if he is 
prepared to make the sacrifice. This goes beyond ordinary sympathy, and should be part of the 
'bearing one another's burdens' of the New Testament teaching. Charles Williams is out of fashion 
at the moment, partly because he could seldom resist letting his uncompromising supernaturalism 
flow over into the occult. But he , too, is saved by the lightness of his touch on these themes. He is 
always o n the side of the angels; and it is certainly true today that the rising generation is tired of 
being too firmly shut in within the five senses. And this perhaps is the final thing which united the 
Inklings' various emphases: they all refuse to be frightened off the further reaches of truth by cries 
of 'Escapism!' As Tolkien once said, 'Who are the people who dislike escapism? The gaolers!' 

Canon H. Blair 
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The I 982 B. P. Build-a.Car Competition 

As most of the notice-board-reading members of the school will know, this is a competition 
organised by British Petroleum (as part of their 'Challenge to Youth' programme) in conjunction 
with the REME. It is a bi-annual competition, and has been running for at least ten years. Each 
contest has been run under a certain theme, e.g. last time it was 'City Car 2025', but this occasion, 
the organisers have opened it up to a much wider range of entrants and have not stipulated what 
sort of vehicle should be built. 

The result has been the emergence of a competition which will have at least fifty entrants and a 
large amount of coverage. We made the decision to enter over a year ago, but it took quite some time 
before we had enough interest generated to get going. 

We now have the statutory five member team, a chassis (engine, transmission, suspension etc.) and 
a whole host of backers. The school has helped with the purchasing of the basic chassis and have, 
therefore a large interest in the end product. It is estimated the whole project will cost in excess of 
£2,000, but before the eye-balls start rolling at that figure, it must be emphasised that this has been 
calculated from pricing out all the parts we have been given, as well as any cash. To put the whole 
thing in perspective: if you were to go to your local BL dealer and buy all the parts of a Metro off 
the shelf and assemble them, the car would cost well in excess of £10,000, quite apart from being 
poorly built. 

Provisionary time-tables suggest that we should have a worthwhile object to show at Commem. 
this summer, subject to cash requirements. The plans call for a vehicle of good aerodynamics, various 
electronic gadgets, such as a key-less lock and possibly even gull-wing doors. At this stage, it would 
be imprudent to release too many details because, obviously, there are an enom1ous number of 
imponderables and the situation changes from day to day. 

With 'A' and 'O' levels approaching, we are trying to involve as much of the school in the project 
as possible; it gives more people an insight into a complex area of engineering and also benefits us, 
especially with simple but effective suggestions that occasionally emerge. 

Finally if you think that you might be able to help us, or you would just like to know more 
about it, please do not hesitate to contact one of the team members listed below. 

B. M. Childe Esq. Master i/c. 
Timothy Jackson, Richard Pinder, Alex Powell, Charles Watson. 



1st xv 
The feeling during pre-term training was that if the J st XV were able to gain forty to fifty percent 

of set possession then the backs would be able to operate from a good platform. Unfortunately this 
was seldom the case with the pack being dominated to such an extent that the solid platform was 
never consistently available. Not only were we going to be a light eight, but added to this were the 
injuries which came in crucial positions; these being hooker, number eight, tight head and flanker. 
AJlied to these injuries were the lengthy loss of Robert Rydon at fly half and Simon Williams at 
scrum half. The latter was undoubtedly the most crucial injury; not only was he playing extremely 
weJJ as a scrum half, but his defensive play at all points of the field was quite outstanding. 

In a short playing season the most important factor to any team is to be allowed to play un
changed, thereby allowing understanding to develop between the players. When one realises that 
twenty-seven boys played at I st XV level this season as opposed to seventeen in the previous season 
one can appreciate the disruption which always seemed to be present. 

The first game of the season against a very strong Pilgrims side saw the departure of George Tice 
at hooker with a broken shoulder. A close defeat was almost entirely due to the substitution which 
took place bringing Charlie Cuthbertson (a Pilgrim) into the XV. Our first school game against 
Bryanston brought us against a most formidable pack and a certain T. J . Williams who certainly 
proved to be a difficult customer to bring to ground. Not only were we unable to gain good posses
sion, but the scraps we did gain were mostly wasted by over-adventurous running or poor kicking. 
This defeat brought our run of home success over the years to an abrupt end. The Canford match 
followed the same pattern with the front row in extreme difficulties and the backs unable to settle 
into any rhythm. A loss by two penalties to one was almost inevitable. Wins then foJJowed over 
Blundells and Christ's Brecon, these games heralding the inclusion of Tim Dudgeon at full back to 
take over the role of goal kicker, which he did most successfully, and Mark Leonard at loose head 
giving more solidity to the front five. The style of play in the Blundells game was that which we had 
been striving for over the fust part of term; mainly quick ball from the forwards giving the backs 
the time and space they required and also allowing the back row to play a supporting role rather 
than scrummaging. The Brecon game, although far from the classic encounter, proved to be exciting 
to the end. Our opponents snatched a try in the last two minutes from our charge down of a drop 
kick, only for us to overhaul them with two very late penalties. 

The draw with King's Taunton showed both sides in good light, playing a very positive fifteen 
man game. This was followed by our visitors from the Midlands, Oakham, who seemed to be over
awed from the first whistle to the last. 

Our first fixture at top level against a very talented Millfield XV unfortunately resulted in a loss. 
Their pace on the wings and elusiveness in midfield proved just too much to cope with for our de
fence. Having just commended our defence in the previous match, Downside proved just too strong 
for us both in attack and defence. The most disappointing aspect to this game was the fact that 
three of the four tries were scored from a scrummage followed by a probe down the narrow side. 
Probably our greatest disappointment followed at Radley , where we were repeatedly penalised by 
the referee for rucking, in his eyes illegally. Mainly due to this we were unable to maintain pressure 
on the opposition through a superior set of backs and back row. 

The final two games proved to be an easy victory over a very hesitant Plymouth team and a defeat 
by a rather negative Clifton by three penalties. 

My grateful thanks must go to the joint leadership of lain Young and Tim Dicken both on and off 
the field. Thanks must also go to George Tice for hls efficiency in running the junior house matches, 
and last, but certainly not least, for all the help received from A.M.D. 
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Team : I. L. M. Young•, T. J . Dudgeon*, C. G. Lucas, M. F. Wade, T. J . W. Dicken*, N. C. Lusher*, 
S. W. S. Millar, A. J. Daunt, RA. Rydon* , H. F. Gill*, R. S. Powe, S. D. Williams*, R. E. Corlett, 
M. C. Bennett, P. J . Taylor*, G. A. Tice*, P. L. Garlick, R. M. Leonard*, M. R. Lovell, N. R . 
Capom•, P. 0 . G. Chavasse*, J. D. Lucas*, H. G. Stewart*, R. J. Spencer*, R. N. MacKean*, 
M. CadJe. 
(•colours) 

Pilgrims 
Bryanston 
Canford 
BlundelJs 
Christ's College, Brecon 
Taunton School 
King's ColJege, Taunton 
Oakham 
MiJlfield 
Downside 
Radley College 
Plymouth College 
Clifton College 

Lost 
Lost 
Lost 
Wo n 
Won 
Lost 
Drew 
Won 
Lost 
Lost 
Lost 
Won 
Lost 

10-11 
3-10 
3-6 
39-9 
12-7 
3-4 
13-13 
31-0 
19-24 
15-29 
9-1 s 
19-7 
0-9 

Results 

2nd XV Report 

The unprecedently mediocre results of the 2nd XV can be ascribed to two major reasons: first, 
the cast of thousands, that represented the team during the season meant that settled team selection 
was impossible, and secondly, there wasn't very much talent available in the senior part of the school. 

Nevertheless, it would be wrong to measure the success of any schoolboy team on results aJone. If 
a team plays to the limit of its abilities, tries hard in every game and , most fundamental of alJ , enjoys 
itself, then the purpose of playing sport is being fulfilled. Indeed, one of the most rewarding per
formances of alJ was at Radley when a team containing many reserves was physicalJy dominated by a 
much more powerful side and yet heroic tackling and a Churchillian refusal to show the white flag 
kept the loss down to very modest proportions. 

ln writing an article like this, one aJways tries to recall outstanding moments of the season and 
without doubt this year's prize memory occured in the match against Millfield. Picture the scene; a 
Sherborne centre gets the ball from a kick on his own line and with superb aplomb gives a hospital 
pass to the right wing who is standing, minding his own business, under his own posts. Well, the 
wing would kick for touch if o nly he could kick that far , so, totally without support, the wing runs 
at the massed ranks of the Millfield t hree-quarter line. They are so startled by this complete neglect 
o f common sense that they are slow to pursue the Sherborne hare, who, to everyone's astonishment 
proceeds to evade all the desparing tackles and scores beneath the posts at the other end. All self
respecting ' Boys Own' magazines would reject the story on the grounds of complete absurdity. 

Mike Wade, the aforementioned winger, was the spearhead of the attack, while the two centres 
aJways played with immense courage, skill and determination, even if their pace of running was more 
akin to the tortoise rather than the hare. 

The Chris Knechtli dummy rivalled Colin Niven's (and that's praise indeed), while the forwards 
always stuck manfully to their task. Without doubt then, an enjoyable season , with a particular word 
of thanks to Ken Stevens who refereed all our home matches impeccably. 

I.R.E. 
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Pilgrims 
Bryanston 
Canford 
Milton Abbey 1st 
BlundeUs 
Taunton 
King's Taunton 
Mill field 
Downside 
Radley 
Plymouth 
Clifton 

Lost 0-18 
Won 10-4 
Won 21-7 
Won 30-9 
Lost 6-19 
Won 10-0 
Lost 0-19 
Lost 13-15 
Lost 6-16 
Lost 0-20 
Won 22-6 
Won 18-9 

Resul ts 

Team: T. Leask; M. Wade; R. Powe; J. Fielder; J . Nichol; C. Knechtli; M. Bennett; P. Garlick; M. 
Lovell; M. Cadle; A. Watkins; J . Chamberlen; R. Nitsch; D. Manson; E. Genne; plus a host of 

others, such as H. Gill; R. Corlett; T. Steele; D. Ollerhead; D. Hornell-Scott; C. Lucas. 

3rd XV 
The rains fell; the sun disappeared, but the Lower carried on regardless, with heads held h igh. If 

results are anything to go by it was a poor season. If it is looked at another way it was a very en
joyable and fruitful one. Talent was scarce among the backs, but endeavour began to produce results. 
The forwards were a well-knit unit , who always gave of their best and were never bettered in any 
contest. 

The first half of term saw the team playing below par - especially in the threequarters - poor 
tackling, bad positioning and inaccurate kicking allowed the opposition to win too many matches. 
The games against Fosters (home) , Blundells and Shaftesbury Grammar School were all lost for these 
reasons. After these three consecutive defeats the team at last began to play good rugby with victories 
over King's Taunton and Christ's Brecon. Half term was reached with a little more confidence in 
ourselves. 

In the second half of term the side played their best rugby defeating Plymouth (away) and drawing 
with Clifton. Without doubt the best performances were the two close defeats against Bournemouth 
and Downside . These two games provided excellent rugby and could both have been won. The game 
against Bournemouth, on the Upper, was a marvellous encounter coming back from 10-0 down and 
so nearly scoring an equalizing try in the last few minutes. 

To look at some of the characters in the side is enough to see why it was enjoyable for both 
C.H.R.N. and myself. The side was lead by Hugh Williams, with quiet authority and sense - after all 
he was Head of School. The back row of Hugh Williams, Shanon Stevenson and Johnny Humphrey 
tackled anything that moved; the boiler-house of Richard Spink and Ian Cox gave nothing away in 
the tight - and Richard Spin.k's 'classic' kicking had to be seen to be believed. The front row were 
small, fast and solid! The half-backs were sharp, if not incisive, and Andy Grainger showed great 
bravery in the face of many back row forwards. The centers were an ideal foil for each other, with 
the 'bullock-like' qualities of James Boyd , and the teasing skills of Richard Caines. The wings ran and 
tackled well and as for the full back - what more can be said - Ah! My thanks to all who played and 
have not been mentioned. M.J .C. 

Results 

Clayesmore 1st XV Drew l 0 - 10 
Shaftesbury G .S. l st XV Lost 6 - 18 
Blundells 3rd XV Lost 4 - 16 
Foster's 1st XV Lost 0 - 24 
Christ's Brecon 2nd XV Won 9 - 0 
King's Taunton 3rd XV Won 4 - 3 
Donwside 3rd XV Lost 6 - 9 
Foster's 1st XV Lost 7 - 19 
Bournemouth Jst XV Lost JO - 14 
Plymouth 3rd XV Won 7 - 0 
Clifton 3rd XV Drew 3 - 3 
Team: A. Palmer; T. Steele; J. Boyd; R. Caines; D. Hornell-Scott; S. Barry-Taylor; A. Grainger; 

D. Ollerhead; R. Preston; P. Collings; R . Spink; I. Cox; S. Stevenson; H. Williams; J. Humphrey. 



4th XV 

When requested at their Christmas celebration to remind their coach and your scribe of the salient 
features of this season, the Fourths shyly jotted down their memoirs. Racking its cumulative brain 
cell, the front row, 1.Q.'s proudly labelled on their shirts, sensed that the team's success stemmed 
from that imposing wicket of Kerr, Tresidder and Davies. The second row agreed that those against 
whom they reclined were indeed pillars of strength and about as mobile; personally they felt that in 
Rintoul and Budden brooded a menacing dynamism; whilst Crowley, Grainger, Nolan and that Latter· 
day Brearley, Simon Duffett, attributed each flowing surge to the ruthless animal vitality of the 
back row. Burgett was all but blinded by the dazzle of the scrum-half though Batcup sensed that in 
the calm control of the outside half resided the side's mastery. Indeed the entire back division was 
quite expert at dropping if not goals, then at least passes, and could sell dummies in any Mothercare 
sale. Day and GreUier, I am reliably told by those best placed to know, scythed down each centre 
like ripened com and carved effortlessly through the hostile ranks to feed Lees and Peplow, whose 
very shadows regularly feU gasping at their retreating heels. Johnstone saw in Yarde-Leavett an 
lrvinesque fullback almost worthy of himself, whilst Yarde-Leavell noted Johnstone a player of great 
promise who one day might challenge him for his place. 

Small wonder, then, that such a body overwhelmed Downside 10-6, crushed Milton Abbey 4-4 and 
slaughtered two other lambs. As for the four defeats, they merely emphasised what very generous, 
sporting losers we could be , and Bryanston's I 8-0 win was attributable solely to one good seventy 
minute patch in an otherwise very closely fought contest. 

C. H. R. Niven 

The Gents XV 

Men may come and men may go but the Gents carry on regardless. Once again, Sherbome's own 
rugby circus has been on the road, this tenn under the management of Nick Sandall, until an un
fortunate tangle with a ' Rubick Cube' put paid to his rugby for the term. 

The first match we played was against Can ford 4th XV. The game was set in motion by the so
called 'Yateman war dance'. An entertaining match which brought us to our knees and a 12-0 victory; 
lhe main feature being a mass pitch invasion at half-time by our numerous supporters. 

Fosters 2nd XV were to be our next opponents and we dealt with them on the Lower. The game 
came to life when James George broke from inside our half to outpace the whole Fosters side and 
score an extremely good try. We went on to win the game 22-3. Taunton 4th XV came next and on a 
fairly dismal day we managed to score several tries. The pack performed great feats of skill and daring 
to set the backs up for scoring chances. The final score was about 24-3. 

After a much needed break we took on Downside 5th XV who never seemed to recover from our 
'Yateman' call. They didn't seem particularly happy about playing and we beat them 18-0. This was 
our last game at home. 

So on to Bournemouth, under new management. We took on our most intimidating opponents -
Bournemouth 2nd XV - and after trailing for some of the match we managed to get on top thanks to 
some useful kicking from John Johnstone who was the match's major success story. We went on to 
beat Bournemouth 22-6. 

The stage was then set for our final performance, unbeaten and having conceeded no tries, against 
Clifton 5th XV. We scored early and seemed set for a big score, but a breakaway try rocked us back 
on our heels. The remainder of the match we were encamped inside their twenty-two, trying to claw 
back the lead, which we eventually did, and scrambled home 7-6. 

The regular team comprised the following: N. Sandall (captain), M. Bell, A. Ragboume, A. Peisley, 
S. Reid , J. Peck, M. Smith, J. Veitch, G. Morland, H. Macdonald , N. Gubbins, J . George, J . Johnstone, 
J . Garrett, P. GreUier, A. Woods, T. Drew. Most people got their colours, and it was an enjoyable 
term's rugby. 

Finally, may I thank J. S. F. and M. H. for refereeing and watching, D. B. C. for coming to Bristol, 
and particularly to D. S. S. for putting up with everyone on Tuesdays. 
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Colts 

Played 11 Won9 Lost 2 Points for 135 Points against 69 

A scrummage was won against the head 10 yards inside the Sherbome haJf. Paddy Plewman was 
released by Mark Bryant to attack forcefully down the blind side and a well-timed pass to Ben 
Summers enabled the attack to be continued up to the Clifton 22 yard line. When checked, he slipped 
the ball inside to the supporting back row and Simon Bryant and Spencer Ewen drove on to set up 
a ruck S yards from the Clifton line, JO yards in from touch. The ruck was quickly won and the ball 
adeptly transferred along the line and Tim Waddy's timely insertion into the line from full-back gave 
Jeremy Steele an opportunity on the outside. He took his chance well and powered his way through 
two cover tackles to score in the far comer. It was a splendid try, the best of the season, and it 
proved a very fitting way to end the season. The support play, the excellent rue.king, and the swift 
transfer of the ball was a pleasing result of the hard work that had been put in during the season. It 
was certainly a marvellous last try to watch to end my ten years of coaching here at Sherborne. 

The season proved to be an enjoyable one with the results proving that the squad was of a high 
quality, both in terms of ability and attitude. At the outset , it was the forwards who looked to be the 
dominant force. The three-headed monster of Tice, Thome and Small were never bettered and 
promise to be formidable force in the future. Julian Cranton and Simon Bryant gained much line-out 
ball and Spencer Ewen and Dick Hartley worked hard on the flank. Ewen's kicking won several 
games; a considerable bonus. As the season progressed, the backs gained in confidence and cohesion, 
so much so that running the ball wide became a primary concern rather than a last resort. Johnny 
Stock and Mark Bryant worked well together at half-back, Paddy Plewman and Stuart Millar were 
the best Colts centre pairing for years, and Ben Summers and Jeremy Steele took their chances with 
increasing poise. Tim Waddy, at full-back, was strong candidate for the 'most improved player' 
award; his confidence grew and his timing of a run became more exact, so much so that he figured 
in all our crucial match-winning scores. 

Memories of a season? Too many to chronicle but a few deserve a mention. A victory at last 
against Brecon; the second half squeezing out of King's Taunton; control and care in the away vic
tories at Taunton and Clifton; a spirited recovery and splendid victory at Radley; letting the game slip 
away at Downside; appalling refereeing at Mill.field. The last comment may seem to the reader to be 
churlish, regrettable and quite unnecessary; it is probably all three, but the point remains that it 
seems pointless to participate in such affairs. This only serves to highlight the debt that we owe to 
M.J.H. for refereeing our home games so sympathetically and so impartially, and allowing the two 
teams to decide on the result. D.A.S. and A.M.D. were ever present on pitch 1, if not in body, certain
ly in spirit, and their help and care were invaluable; B.A.M.H. and D.B.C. deserve thanks for giving of 
their time with such generosity. Many thanks to the squad for their cheerful acceptance of all 
eventualities, and congratulations on a successful season and excellent taste in whisky. The 12 year 
old Clynelish has the smoothness of the backs at their most fluent but the body of the forwards at 
their most robust. The memories will last for much longer than the whisky did. 

Sherborne 23 
Sherborne J 9 
Canford 9 
Sherborne 12 
Sherborne 18 
Taunton 3 
Sherborne 14 
Millfield 14 
Downside JO 
Radley 7 
Clifton 0 

Results 

Montgomery 7 
Bryanston 7 
Sherbome 14 
Blundells 6 
Christ's, Brecon 0 
Sherbome 6 
King's, Taunton 6 
Sherbome 8 
Sherbome 6 
Sherbome9 
Sherbome 6 
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Won 
Won 
Won 
Won 
Won 
Won 
Won 
Lost 
Lost 
Won 
Won 

R.A.H. 



Colts BXV 

Played 7 Won3 Drawn 0 Lost 4 

The excellent result of the first match against Clayesmore suggested that many more victories were 
in store. Unfortunately this was not the case with the only other victories being recorded over Milton 
Abbey and Clifton. The Milton Abbey result was deserved although the game was scrappy. In the 
Clifton match the team played its best game of the season with first-class performances by Chambers, 
Wolfe-Murray, Gilshenan and Lovell. 

The defeat by Canford was due largely to the aggressiveness of the home pack and we never looked 
like winning although the result might indicate otherwise. The game against King's Taunton was 
disappointing and it was lost chiefly through poor tackling. At Downside, a late try by Wolfe-Murray 
helped to make the result more respectable although thfa was one game that should have been drawn, 
at least. At Radley we lost to a pack of large forwards and a determined team which scored all its 
points in the first half. The failure of Radley to score in the second half indicated what Sherborne 
could do when it tried. 

Thanks to D.A.S. and A.M.D. for coaching and to D.S.C. for all his help and in particular his re
fereeing. Julian Chambers proved an enthusiastic captain and the team kept trying even when success 
eluded it. 

Team: A. J. Hunt, G. Wolfe-Murray , I. P. M. Sharpe, A. P. Whelan, J. A. Brooking, K. P. Oliver, 
S. R. C. Knechtli , E. P. Sugden, J . R. P. Gilshenan, A. M. I. Watts, S. P. Hill , P. J. Crinks, M. D. F. 

Skinner, A. I. Porteous, A. M. Gallop, D. C. Moody, W. D. Watt, J. H. Lowe, A. P. Lovell, J. G. G. 
Chambers. 

Results 

Clayesmore School H Won 37-0 
Canford School A Lost 10-6 
Milton Abbey School H Won 24-4 
King's Taunton H Lost 0-10 
Downside School A Lost 14-8 
Radley College A Lost 20-0 
Clifton College A Won 13-16 

B.A.M.H. 

Junior Colts A 

Played JI Won3 Drawn I Lost 7 

No excuse can be given when scoring chances are created but not taken. The game is about scoring 
points and if you fail to do this you cannot expect to win matches. I feel the opposition master at 
Radley , where we lost 4 - 12, summed up not only that game but also our season when he said, 
'You played all the rugby and we got all the points'. Game after game we seemed to play attractive 
rugby, frequently looking dangerous but rarely taking the chances when they came. Two games 
were lost solely because we did not ground the ball properly having crossed the line unpressurised. 
We also seemed unable or unwilling to pressurise the opposition into making mistakes; believing that, 
having won the ball, the 'gentlemanly' thing to do was to see what the opposition could do and only 
tackle when necessary. 

The team, to be honest, lacked a class player who would have capitalised on the many scoring 
chances that we did create and would have naturally Jed and inspired the side with confidence by his 
example. Frequently in the game one level-headed player with vision can turn a narrow defeat into 
victory and we were only comprehensively beaten once, by Millfield . I'm sure that next year some of 
this year's colts who will join the team will provide such guidance and make a great difference to the 
team. 
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AXV: 

BXV: 

Played 1 J 

Played 9 

Under l 4 Rugby 

Won8 Lost 3 

Won9 Lost 0 

For 320 

For270 

Against 104 

Against 37 

What fun this year's U-14 group proved to be! They were totally irrepressible and, in the magical 
way that things have when morale is high, injuries seemed to vanish, enabling us to field sides that 
changed little. As with every new group, it took a week or two to sort out who was who and who 
played where. After a defeat by Montgomery of Alamein and a narrow reverse at Bryanston, we 
realized that many of the A team had been playing for the B XV. Once sorted out, both teams 
acquitted themselves well, the B XV becoming one of the two unbeaten teams in the school, while 
the A team scored a number of points approached only by its own second string. 

Despite the fact that they never met opposition as small as themselves and encountered some 
teams, such as King's Taunton and Millfield, that were huge, the A team succeeded because they 
played versatile and quite sophisticated rugby, perhaps nowhere better seen than at Plymouth when , 
in competition with driving rain , gales and a physically powerful opposition, they played wonder
fully varied, attacking rugby and showed what an enjoyable and entertaining spectacle the game can 
be at this level. Amazingly for their size, the forwards out-scrummaged everybody in the set pieces 
and reckoned to win 80% of the loose ball, sometimes, as at Radley, exceeding this goal by 20%. In 
the front row, C. Lee, Moore and Wickham were technically sound and also able to meet the ball 
in open spaces without embarrassment. Rintoul and Fox formed the second row, the former our 
best line-out forward, the latter adept at inconveniencing the opposition. Bryan provided similarly 
robust skills at flanker, Howells' support play from No. 8 was very intelligent (how good he will be 
when he gains weight and speed). while without Chambers, who received our award for the most 
improved A team forward, the pack lacked its chief high-speed creator and demolition expert. Timmis, 
at scrum-half, captained the side knowledgeably and with Fussell , when the latter ran straight, formed 
probably the most skilful and certainly the smallest pair of half-backs on the circuit. MacAdam, at 
centre, was eccentrically effective. The opposition found it impossible to divine what he was going to 
do because he himself didn't know. Hall, his co-centre, was a stabilisng influence and the effective
ness of the pair can be seen by the tries the wings scored, Parry-Jones by determined running and 
Hjaltun, in our opinion the most improved A team three-quarter, by speed and swerve. Such was 
the style of play that a defensive full-back was rarely needed and Knapman gradually gained in 
experience as an attacker. 

All good A teams need a strong B team and this year's was more than adequate as midweek opposi
tion. Despite or possibly because of their treatment by the A team in practice, they played a very 
determined brand of rugby on Saturdays, especially towards the end of the season when the possi
bility of an unbeaten record was at stake. Tuke, Lee and Westwater could be said to have been 
designed by nature for their role in the front-row. Pugsley and Gregory , who won our prize as the 
most improved B team forward, always grafted well, while the back-row blended Moody's experience 
with Dean's skills and N. Lee's alarming speed. Among the backs Peters, Leney, Garland , Lewis and 
White all had their moments and contributed to the success of the team. At Oy-half, we had a charac
ter in Cumming whose chirpiness was as important to the team as his footballing skills. Bramble, at 
scrum-half, was very reliable and the best tackler in the team. Time and again in the diff1cult game 
at Bournemouth he scythed down opposition forwards who thought that they were about to score 
and kept his team in the match. Not only for his smile at scoring the winning try in the last seconds 
of the game against Rodillian School did he receive our award for the most improved B team three
quarter. 

D.P.J. & R.D.R.M. 
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Badminton Report 

Played 5 Won 2 Lost 3 

Badminton finally took off at Sherborne this term with five matches played. The first season 
began well with victories over King's Taunton and Fosters. The first defeat was to be at the hands of 
an all Malaysian MjJlfield side. Nevertheless the first VI put up a noble fight and each player produced 
his best ever form. Two more defeats followed with Richard Huish just depriving us of a balanced 
record. Throughout the season the first VI was plagued by absence and exhaustion through House 
rugby commitments, only once fielding a full team. Despite this it was an encouraging start - six 
more matches are planned in the new year for a sport gradually increasing in popularity with Shir
bumians. 

I st pair: N. D. A. Aubin 
A.G. Batcup 

2nd pair: 0. G. Vincent (capt.) 
D. K. Kelleway 

3rd pair: P. T. Bradshaw 
M. W. J. Drewett 

0. G. Vincent 

Clay Pigeon Shooting 

As part of the Wednesday Afternoon Activities programme Clay Pigeon Shooting was started this 
term. The demand for the activity was considerable, judging by the attendance at the initial meeting, 
and numbers had to be limjted. Finding a venue near Sherborne was solved by the generosity of 
Major P. Toombs whose farm, with its variations in relief, proved ideal. With BursariaJ assistance we 
purchased a trap capable of throwing single and double clays and, later in the term, a second-hand 
over and under shotgun to enable those possessing only small guage shotguns to shoot more effectively. 

Early forays reminded us all of the importance of consistent gun-mounting and smooth swinging 
and gradually we picked up fewer and fewer unbroken clays at the end of each session. Such became 
the levels of confidence that there arose talk of challenging the Staff to a match and in the last week 
of term the contest took place. A secret practice session by the Staff paid clear dividends and Messrs. 
Boissier, Henry, Holmes, GalJon and Jones, plus two invited guests, K. Day and S. Gooden managed 
to beat the School team - Brown, Crinks, Eden, Holb rook, Leadsom, Lucas, Scott Brown and 
Sugden - by 48 clays to 42. If the school's improvement continues this year's winners may need 
reinforcement next year; how about a combined Staff/Parent team, or even a Parents' team to make a 
three-way contest? 

Special thanks are due to Dr. Henry for his help, not least in demoralising the school team by his 
100% record in the practice round! 

D .P.J . 
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R.N. Section. Sail Training. 1981 

Instructed to join the 42 foot yacht 'Seascamp' in Jersey we could perhaps be forgiven for imagin
ing a certain degree of luxury. Probably not white-coated stewards serving dinner on deck, but at 
least some comfortable berths and a spacious saloon. 

The reality proved rather different. The bunks were so narrow that the occupant turning over 
in the night found himself on the deck. The headroom in the heads was only 4ft. and the crew was 
banned from using them anyway because of 'suspect plumbing'. Only a contortionist could sit at the 
table in the cabin. 

'Seascamp' leaked quite fast: fifty to a hundred pumps each hour were needed to keep her afloat. 
Jock, the Skipper, was full of cheerful tales such as, 'She opened up on me in the North Sea last 
month ; had to run in to Ostend in a force 8'. The freeboard was so little that while beating in any 
wind strength above force 4, waves rolled along the deck with only the six bedraggled crew members 
to check their progress. We took consolation in the fact that there was a liferaft and - for most of the 
cruise - a rubber dinghy. 

Leaving Jersey, we spent a night anchored off the west coast of Sark, rowing ashore in a decep
tively flat calm . Returning to the dinghy at midnight, we found heavy surf breaking on the beach. 
Three trips were needed to put the crew aboard 'Seascamp: each time paddling out as fast as possible 
to be beyond the waves before they broke. The Skipper and Mate capsized twice attempting this 
manoeuvre, each time being deposited on the sand by the waves and having to search for the dinghy 
and oars before trying again. 

St. Peter Port proved a far more convenient night stop and the Engineer met a very attractive girl 
in the morning - five minutes before Jock decided to set sail. 

In Plymouth, after a 26 hour crossing, we moored at the Royal Western Yacht Club with less than 
fifteen yards to row ashore. 

So far the winds had been very light and apart from a brief force 4 off t11e south coast of Guernsea, 
when we made 7 -8 knots, we had been motoring and and drifting all the way. Now, at last, we had a 
really good sail, beating down to Fowey in a force 4 , and anchoring opposite the Sailing Club. In the 
morning 'Engines' met the girl from Guernsea again and the Skipper promptly announced that it 
was time to saiJ again. The mutiny was quickly squashed. 

A brief sail to Mevagissey and a frantic run ashore before the shops shut was followed by an ex
citing run down to Looe in a force 4-5 surfing along at 8 knots. After an evening ashore, we returned 
to the dinghy and were chased back to 'Seascamp' by an over-friendly seal. He began by trying to bite 
the crew and we were afraid he might tum his attention to the inOatable dinghy. Fortunately his 
interest centred on our oar and the Mate had to hold on tight as the seal caught the oar blade with its 
flippers. The Skipper nicked water at it and with a rather hurt expression it dived below the surface. 

Then followed the most exciting sailing of the cruise; running down to Plymouth in a force 5-6. 
To avoid an unintentional gybe we sailed a broad reach out to sea towards the Eddystone Light, 
which they had moved to try to catch the unwary . Then after a perfect, controlled gybe we reached 
in to Plymouth, surfing at 10 knots and losing the dinghy on the way. The Skipper immediately 
suspected the Bosun's knots but the dinghy's painter was found still attached to 'Seascamp' with the 
rubber fitting which had pulled off the dinghy. Fortunately a yacht picked up the dinghy for us the 
next day 20 miles out to sea. 

Ln the entrance to the Sound the wind against tide conditions in pitch darkness with a big sea 
running, we narrowly missed an unlit buoy, but safely surfed down the last waves into the calm of 
Cansand Bay. We anchored and turned in at 0300 hrs. 

The next day was spent tacking up to Jupiter Point and preparing 'Seascamp' for 'Skipper's 
Inspection'. It had been a cruise full of incidents, some to be remembered for many years, a few to 
be forgotten as soon as possible. 

Crew: Jock Wallace (Skipper), Andrew Yorke (Mate), Mark 'Bosun' Nicholson, Charles 'Victuals' 
Outhwaite, Karl 'Engines' Stevenson, Alistair 'Go-for' Watkins. 

A.LY. 
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The Green 

Even though the House was denied undoubted victory in the Under-15 and Under-16 rugby 
competitions by the inclement weather conditions, we did however enjoy a greater measure of 
success than most in the Oxbridge examinations. Richard Moore was awarded the top scholarship to 
read Natural Sciences at Jesus College, Cambridge, and even though Dave Manson handles his own 
publicity, I can tell you that he was awarded a place at Jesus CoUege, Oxford. On the subject of 
awards, may I also congratulate John Seagrim on being awarded an Anny Scholarship, and the House 
will be sorry to lose Jim Peck as a result of his new duties in the Corridors of Power. 

In spite of not collecting the usual batch of silverware, we had a generally good season on the 
rugger field, with Charles Lucas, John Lucas and Marc Lovell aU making regular appearances for the 
I st XV, even though the House Seniors team failed to get beyond the early stages of the inter-House 
competition. 

The Green's academic life seems to take rather a secondary place to rugby this term, and those 
of us doing 0 and A-levels in the summer must now look forward (!) to mocks and hope that it is still 
not too late ... 

B. Young 

Wallace House 

Although few people will have realised it, the most significant feature of this term for the house 
is that for the first lime there was a full quota in every year, excluding Oxbridge candidates. So we 
can no longer be disregarded for being incomplete - the house has come of age. 

However, it will doubtless be tJ1e success of the House Play which will remain longest in people's 
memories. 'French without Tears' ran for three nights, improving each time, but never failing to make 
people laugh. I'd like to thank all those who helped with the countless little chores, and without 
whom, the set would never have been finished (as it was, the paint was still wet as the lights went up 
for the first time.) Particular thanks must go to the girls from S.S.G. - Jane Buckler, Sophie Digby 
and Sally Crane for devoting so much time to rehearsals. Tom Mills, the producer, deserves a great 
deal of praise for inspiring, criticising and encouraging through thick and thin, and finaUy creating 
an excellent play. 

Finally, a substantial number of the Upper Vlth should be mentioned for organising a truly 
amusing entertainment at the end of term which contained no adapted 'Not The Nine O'Clock News' 
sketches. 

Matthew Whittell 

School House 

With no examinations save Oxbridge, life in the house , under the supervision of Simon Duffett , 
seemed more relaxed this term. However, not everyone is suited to the quiet life , and hence several 
members of the U-Vlth form fou nd time to help the Girl's School with their domestic chores. 

Also on two occasions, a handful of the VI th form enjoyed cultural visits to Poole, and ask me to 
extend their gratitude to Mr. Boyd. 

On a more sporting note , ilie U-16 team retained the cup with more than a little help from ilie 
weather. 

FinaUy , we say farewell to W. G. Hamilton and S. R. S. Morris, whose absence has created a 
vacuum in the house. We wish them well. 

W. Churcher 
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Lyon House 

The oval ball once again dominated the term: Tim Dicken was captain of the first XV, an almost 
unheard-of occurence, while the house team's quest for the Three Cock was only thwarted by the 
weather. The sailing team also reached their final. Another achievement of individual note came from 
Andrew Yarde whose newly-formed choir promises much. 

Apart from the refurbishing of the 'old' studies, the most noticable change has been amongst the 
house tutors; Mr. Pendry's multifarious talents have been much in evidence, while Mr. Howard 
became engaged during the holidays - the announcement appearing, so he says, in the Daily Tele· 
graph sports pages. We wish them both well in the future. 

·. 

' 
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The Digby 

It was perhaps in the field of music that The Digby can claim to have distinguished itself last term. 
In the House Singing Festival our choir took the stage last and sent everyone home happy if the 
unsolicited congratulations afteiwards were anything to go by. Particularly impressive were Jamie 
Henderson as accompanist and the indefatigable Rupert Sheard as trainer and conductor. The choir 
sang an imaginatively polyglot recital with conviction and gusto. Rupert Sheard later played the solo 
part in the Greig piano concerto, a remarkable performance, and just before the end of term heard 
he had gained a distinction in the grade 8 flute exam. 

Our senior rugby team, faced by the awesome prospect of School House, played with commenda
ble courage, but lost. The under-J4's won their seven-a-side competition convincingly. The sailing 
team have reached the final of their competition. My successor will no doubt give you the result of 
their efforts in next term's issue. 

Two of our number acted in 'The Government Inspector'. Patrick Pope had a powerful voice and 
expansive gestures. Michael DiehJ's appearance was all too fleeting. He rarely managed to speak 
except when masked by one of the principaJ characters. No plays can happen without stage staff, 
and in this department we offered some invaluable support. 

The academic life revolved around the Oxbridge candidates and we were reasonably happy with a 
fifty-percent success rate. Congratulations go to William David and Alexander MacGillivray on their 
awards and to James Perry on his place; commiserations to the other three who worked with no less 
commitment. 

Our thanks go to Matthew Roberts for the efficiency and integrity which marked his tenure of 
office as head of House. 

Abbeylands 

In many ways, this has been a good term - to quote headmasters all over the country. In the 
summer holidays the house had received something of a facelift by the repainting and furnishing of 
many of the studies - especially the area 'over the bridge'. This was aJI done very tastefully and is 
much appreciated. (The bathrooms next?) 

Two weeks after the beginning of term, Mr. Glen was ordained deacon in a service at Salisbury 
Cathedral. We wish him every happiness in his ministry for the years to come. 

Little happened for some time after this; however , 'O' levels - to say nothing of retakes - soon 
reared their ugly heads. But this obstacle was passed, as indeed were the exams themselves, without 
exception; yes, even Symon with his third attempt at Mathematics. 

On the sports' field, both junior teams displayed a commendable regard for the traditions of their 
predecessors by failing to win a match. The seniors, on the other hand, were more successful, reaching 
the semi-finaJ before being knocked out by Lyon House. One consolation was the satisfaction of 
emulating the 'Varsities by playing on a pitch covered with snow. 

Finally, farewells must be said to Pete and Peter, Justin, Rick, Tony, ' Ipswich Town' Howard, and 
Jon. The House will not be the same without them. 
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Westcott House 

Despite the assertions of last term's Sherbome Diarist Mr. Lloyd has had plenty of time for the 
human inhabitants of his house, and under his guiding influence, Westcott has maintained its high 
standards in all fields. Academically, although the '0-level' and 'A-level' results were slightly poorer 
than in recent years, Jonathan Drew and Rory Powe gained Oxbridge places and Westcottians carried 
off five of the Lower Sixth prizes, a statistic that bodes well for the future. 

The arrival of Mr. Lloyd's billiard table threatened to eclipse all other interests, but there has been 
considerable excellence on the sporting front. At some time or other seven members of the house 
stirred themselves to reach the heights of the first X.V where Tim Dudgeon acheived the feat of 
scoring one hundred points during the season. In the end of term competitions heroic performances 
on snow and ice may not have won any Olympic Golds, but did take teams through to the finals in 
the Three Cock and Under sixteens. Further progress was prevented by the deterioration of the 
pitches, or pistes? 

Amongst the innovations that came to Westcott was the House Ball for the Upper Sixth, which 
saw many variations on the approved black tie. Wann thanks are extended to Mrs. Lloyd and all her 
helpers for the excellent meal that she prepared. 

It only remains for me to wish all the Oxbridge candidates - Terry , Simon, Rory, Pete and Nick -
the best of luck in the future , and also George Tice who takes over from Jonathan Drew as head of 
house. 

Rumour has it that the Lent Term is not only going to see another edition of the house magazine, 
but also a house play. 

Mark Spearing 
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Abbey House 

Though the term was a sound and industrious one for the House, it could not honestly be called 
outstanding, a notable exception being the House Concert, which reached new heights and which 
with its variety and talent was enjoyed by performers and audience alike. 

We had the usual handful of distinguished 1st XV players, whilst the non-team players managed 
to win the Senior Leagues. Congratulations are due to lain Young aJso, for getting into Cambridge. 

It remains only to wish those leaving the best of luck, to welcome the new boys of this term and 
last, and to hope for a more inspiring Lent Term. 

I 

( 
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Harper House 

The Michaelmas term - a long thirteen weeks - passed in a blur of activity. We were represented 
on School rugger teams, particularly on the 3rd, where at one time we had six members of the side. 
The Seniors, under the captaincy of Mark Cadle, put up a gallant struggle in the first round of the 
competition , and many received colours. The Under-I 6's did very well, and were beaten on a snow
covered pitch. 

A new feature thls term was the Inter-House Singing Festival, at which the House Choir excelled 
and enjoyed itself, under the baton of David OIJerhead. Exmoor was again visited by a group from the 
House for a weekend, led by M.E.H., who, with J .S.M., has also introduced many new people to 
canoeing. In sailing and in golf, two new boys - Mark Ashcroft and Guy Armstrong have shown 
considerable promise. The 3rd Form produced a very wide range of projects during the term, and 
the prizes were awarded to Graham Medland and Stephen Martin. Finally, the end-of-term sketches 
provided much entertainment, with the 7th Form in particular giving a rousing performance - we 
hope that they are as well received at their various Universities. 

SCHOOL HOUSE 

W. G. Hamilton 
S. R. S. Morris 

ABBEY HOUSE 

N. C. Lusher 
E. Russell-Smith 
S. D. M. St. Maur Shiel 
M. M. Webb 
S. J. Wright 
I. L. M. Young 

THE GREEN 

D. C. Manson 
R. M. Moore 
N. J. Sandall 

Valete 
HARPER HOUSE 

S. C. Curtis 
A. J. Daunt 
J.E. Nichol 
H. R. B. Williams 

ABBEYLANDS 

P. G. Bowen 
R. B. Carrick-Smith 
H.F. Gill 
A.D.Powe 
J . W. N. Read 
P. J. Taylor 
J. J. Veitch 

LYON HOUSE 

M. K. Milne 
J. A. Morse 

WESTCOTT HOUSE 

P. T. F. Collings 
J . R. Drew 
N. M. England 
R. S. Powe 
S. D. Williams 

THE DIGBY 
W. G. David 
S. T. S. Heazell 
J. Perry 
E. M. Roberts 

I'll take you away from this nasty place, darling.as soon as the snow stops 
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The Sherbome Appeal. 1982 

During the next two years, the School will be mounting an appeal for £700,000. 
The immediate objectives of this appeal will be: 

J. To convert the Methodist Schoolroom, opposite Abbeylands, into a lecture theatre, equipped with 
audio-visual aids, and capable of seating 250 people. 
The design of the interior will also make it possible to use the theatre as a drama workshop, for 
art exhibitions and for small concerts. 

2. More scholarships of greater value will be awarded. These awards will be made on academic merit 
alone. 

3. A substantial fund for the provision of bursaries will be established. Bursaries will be awarded to 
those boys who are already in the School and whose families have undergone unexpected financial 
setbacks. They will not be connected directly to academic ability but will be used to relieve 
hardship. 
Other projects which will be considered as soon as those above are achieved wiJI include the con

struction of an all-weather hockey pitch, the restoration of the Chapel organ and the extension of 
the Modern Language teaching facilities. 

An appeal will be made, in the autumn, to all O.S. living in the United Kingdom. Later those who 
live abroad will be asked to subscribe. 

P.C.B. 

Paddy Whelan 

Friends and admirers of Paddy Whelan will be pleased to know that a School Prize known as 'The 
Whelan Physics Prize' is to be sponsored by the Common Room. This will be funded in part from 
money raised by a Draw, with a number of attractive prizes, most of which have been generously 
donated. The Draw itself will take place on Sunday, June 20th. This date has been chosen for a 
Memorial cricket match which will take place on the Upper between The Bow House Xl (Common 
Room) and a team of Paddy's former cricketing friends captained by M .L.M. (Mayor of Sherbo me). 

Tickets for the Draw (20p each or £1 for a book of 5) are available on request, and there is also a 
Subscription List. Tickets can be obtained from W.A.C., c/o Sherborne School, to whom donations 
to the fund should also be sent. The Common Room is confident that there will be a considerable 
response to this particular testimony. 

W. A. Cooper 

Printed by the Abbey Press, Sherborne, Dorset 
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