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Editorial 

Arthur Scargill is directly responsible for the miners' strike, and if they had a chance to go back to 
work they would. Cruise missiles are an essential part of Britain's defence policy, and an essential 
factor in the prevention of a major world war. The (so-far) seven-month old strike and cruise missiles 
seem to me to be the most relevant political issues at the time of writing. The views expressed are 
most likely to be found in a middle-class, right-wing, family-secluded stable - in other words, 
the type of home where one would most likely find that conservative stalwart, the average Shir
bumian. I hate to drag the 'average Shirbumian' into this article, because in a way it is a horrendously 
meaningless tenn, but I am afraid to say he does exist, even if six-hundred and fifty voices claim 
they are exceptions. The average Shirbumian, since he comes from the home described, should in 
theory hold similar views to the ones I have expressed. I believe this holds true. However, I also think 
it is a bad sign in a school which prides itself in being near the top academically that such a stereo
typed political outlook should be displayed. More of that later; I fear you need to be convinced of 
my rather rash generalisation. 

Perhaps what worries me more than anything else is the way it is assumed you are anti-Scargill 
or pro-cruise. When discussing the miners' strike it now goes without saying that he is responsible. 
Everyone makes jokes about the man from Yorkshire - and did we not all take immediately to 
'Spitting Image's' admittedly very funny caricature of the man in question until 'No, I'm not pre
pared to discuss that' (said with the right accent) was a joke in itself? - but who from Sherbome 
speaks about Ian Macgregor in the way the Bishop of Durham did? When this aged American says 
Scargill is lying through his teeth we all agree whole-heartedly: when Scargill calls t'other 'a liar' cries 
of 'hypocrite' ring vivaciously from the valleys of North Dorset. Similarly, everyone makes jokes 
about the lesbian activities of the Greenham Common women, but who's even heard of their political 
opposites the, 'Women for Defence' group, let alone made jokes about them? The average Shirburnian 
does not take left-wing extremist groups seriously, and tends to accept the accepted view all too 
easily. I admit the influences on us to take up the attitudes we do are enormous, but as I will show 
this does not mean we should. 

I will change my task slightly. It is a fact that Sherbome, as a school, gains excellent 0-level 
results, but in comparison, disappointing A-level results and Oxbridge places. The importance of good 
0-level results is growing, and universities are taking greater and greater notice of them ; but A-levels 
are still (for most of us) of greater importance, and yet it is here we fall. Why is this so? At 0-level, 
we accept what we are taught, learn it, and regurgitate it in a slightly modified form in the exam. We 
have excellent teachers here; therefore we have excellent 0-level results. A-levels, however, are a 
different matter. You are taught something, but you do not accept it. Do not be alarmed at this 
rather anarchic view of post 0-level study - it's not quite true. You do not accept it until you your
self have reasoned why, until you have satisfied yourself that it is so. A-levels are a small matter of 
thinking for yourself a little bit more, and not necessarily accepting the accepted. 

One might be forgiven, at this point, for imagining the poster of the Trans-World Railway opening 
ceremony in which the two inches of the track don't meet, and for imagining my exclaiming those 
immortal words 'Oh ••n•. But fear not, I can dispel these needless fancies ; I have already said how 
the average Shirburnian tends to accept what the papers, and to my mind to a greater extent, other 
people say. How many people can truly claim to read the leaders of the papers every day? One is far 
more interested in (and convinced by) a speaking person, whoever or whatever he be, than three 
columns of small print. My message is really very simple: that the trend of not questioning political 
opinions to a great degree extends into our academic lives, and that this is why our A-level results are 
disappointing. It is interesting to note that schools such as Winchester, which are renowned as having 
'intellectual le~ies' (what a ghastly thought!) also achieves much better A-level results and more 
Oxbrid&e places. They come from much the same homes as we do, but somehow they change a bit and 
we don t. I will leave you to draw your own conclusions about what (if desirable) should be or could 
be done to change the situation as I believe it stands, but I will leave you with one last thought: 
that if you peruse other editorials and articles written in the last five years you may just find that 
similar views have been expressed. For instance, the average Shirbumian's lack of ambition and his 
tendency to go into safe, respectable jobs which I believe is tied in with his unwillingness to think 
for himself. Maybe this trend is irreversible, but maybe this is not such a bad thing. I suppose one's 
view on this depends on what one is seeking from education. ln that case, I'd better hand the baton 
over to M.A.S-W ........ . 

J. Fair 
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Sherbome Diary 

This summer term is a strange entity - always seen as the climax to the year, it proves often to be 
very much of a non-event, One returns to school in late April ready for the summer brilliance: the 
long, hot, lazy afternoons of one's imagination and one is, not surprisingly, disappointed with the reaJ 
thing. The last week seems frenetic , sweeping one off one's feet with the pomp and circumstance of 
Commem., before dispatching one home for long solitary periods of domestic bliss. For some, of 
course, there is no return two months later - for them it is life, rather than the holidays, which 
stretch before them. These people and others find, or should do, that most of their time is taken up 
by those dreaded exams - the real ones. 

The term's eventspaJeinto insignificance in one's own memories but must nevertheless be recounted. 
Sport as ever played a large part in the school's activity. The 1st XI were once again strong, although 
their results at times did not perhaps do justice to their ability. It is indeed a danger, that for those 
playing sport in the upper echelons of the school, winning becomes of the optimum importance, 
pushing enjoyment of the game - surely the most important thing - firmly onto the sidelines. In 
this respect surely there is much to be said for the slightly amateurish approach of lesser school 
teams. Cricket generally in the school was disappointing even if the results were often good . Westcott 
won the house competition, their task perhaps being made easier by a shock result in the first round. 
There were other sports as well, of course. Athletics seemed to be enjoyed and competed in by 
more people especially in the senior part of the school and results were fairly good. Worthy of note is 
Jim Goddard's performance in reaching two national finals in discus and shot-putt, and coming third 
in the latter. The Green continued in what is fast becoming a tradition by winning all four Athletics 
cups on Sports Day. Tennis continued as the major minor sport, with a strong 1st VI leading the way 
for the rest of the school. There seemed to be an increase in the number of people playing tennis 
merely for pleasure as well, so that the most pleasant of active games was played by a great variety 
of people at very different levels of proficiency. 

The Green House fete was a good example to us aU of how to act rather than just sympathize 
and the money which they earned for the upkeep of an Indian school was by no means easily earned. 
Another event of the term's first half was the Lower VI Dance, which went off without any hitches 
or bad behaviour, much to the amazement of those who organised and proctored the event. 

The Girls' School half-term Commem. provided the first performance of 'Free as Air' and the only 
event until our equivalent ceremony at the end of another month and a half. The term's lack of 
significant happenings, due much to the obvious pressures of imminent examinations, makes 
Commem. seem much more of a cam ival than would otherwise be the case. As the relief o f the last 
week overflows into Commem., it is hard to keep up with everything which happens. Exhibitions and 
displays, far too numerous to mention, demand attention more than they receive ; at least nine 
drinks parties take place in the space of two days. The atmosphere, naturally is decorous but under
neath runs an elated undercurrent. Both major dramatic performances were well received by boys 
and elders alike. 'Confusions', a collection of one-act plays was light but serious, not to mention 
extremely well acted and produced, which made it a perfect Commem. production. ' Free as Air', 
although it seemed to belong to the 'three hour bore' category, was far more like ' My Fair Lady' than 
last year's ill-chosen 'Hassan'. Although repetitive at times, the music and freshness of presentation 
more than made up for this, leaving a receptive Commem. audience largely satisfied. If the Garden 
party on the Music School lawn is the epitome of Commem., then the highlight must be the splendid, 
emotional Viennese Evening, a fitting climax to any term or year. 

I turn now to the diarist's duties. Last term's column requested that thjs space be watched for the 
latest 'baby news'. Last term's score was three with the Cowards, the Whiteleys and the Morgans 
doing the honours and producing three boys. Congratulations are also in order to Messrs. Freeman 
and Ellis who both announced their plans for future marital bliss. 

It only remains for me to wish the greatest success and happiness in life to all those who left our 
ranks last term - boys and others alike. 

The Sherborne Diarist 
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Commemoration 1984 

Commemoration is in some ways a curious act. As an acknowledgement of thankful remembrance 
it places the present firmly in the context of the past and, briefly, brings to the surface the notion 
of our continuity in a tradition , for which there is rarely time, and on which it is not perhaps even 
especially desirable that we should dwell, during the rest of the year. And yet much of Commem. 
seems to exist outside time altogether; the parties, the elegance and the ceremonial are scarcely of 
any age, and the observable reaction to the whole series of events is another paradox - anticipatory 
nostalgia, the determination that we should in years to come look back with all the inaccuracy 
required to transform the chilly mist of drizzle which characterised the day into a golden haze of 
recollection. 

The keynote of the celebration is the Abbey Service, even if other tonics become more notice
able towards lunchtime and into the afternoon. The Rector of Bristol spoke tranquilly of the need 
for us to be forthcoming in our relationships, to be open to others even when confronted by the 
strange or unfamiliar, and even if there is a risk that we commit ourselves to the point of 
vulnerability. Around this theological pastorale there was more maestoso music: we familiarly praised 
famous men and called up our founders and benefactors in a rondo of gratitude, while the choir and 
the brass thundered Gabrieli and turned Sherborne into Jericho. The Abbey is still under repair. 

From the Abbey to the Courts. The clock struck the three-quarter hour, and the band's musical 
greeting to Lord Justice Slade from Trial by Jury gave way to an altogether more mediaeval ordeal 
by water, as the elements ran through a thesaurus of precipitation. The sun smiled perfunctorily on 
the Headmaster and then gave up. The opportunity is given to few speakers on such occasions to 
match action to their words, but Sir Christopher showed himself fully equal to demonstrating the 
determination he recommended. Behind him the Governors' umbrellas dipped now and then in salute 
but were mostly held at attention, while the prize books dripped gently: in front the audience shifted 
uneasily until sitting still became the more comfortable option, and prepared to asquiesce in the truth 
of the assertion that it is not those who merit prizes who necessarily go furthest. Instead, however, 
Sir Christopher delineated the qualities which he thought might take one far irrespective, perhaps, 
of any merit at all: we should organise ourselves, be prepared to question, persevere and say what we 
believe. At the last, his words were drowned by the preparatory scrapings of many feet, as attentive 
decorum was worsted by a particularly vicious squall and his audience fled to lunch. 

The afternoon was kinder. In the chapel the musicians played Bach among banks of flowers ; 
in the New Music School gardens the wind still threatened the sheet music, but the audience lolled 
and took tea and chatted in the conscientiously desultory way appropriate to summer concerts and 
damp grass. The more energetic visitors drifted admiringly from exhibition to display: from the 
striking still-life painting and street-life etchings of Brian McCollum in the Old Music School, round 
which clustered a group of would-be devotees, to the TAC and the computers, and on to the reminis· 
cences of Venice. At the West Milt the labours of reconstruction bore, c;ir perhaps ground, fruit as the 
wheel turned for the first time in two years, while near the Sports Hall there was less regular but 
equally circular movement as people edged to and fro in the Maze. 
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And on into the evening. As the 1st XI finished disposing of the Pilgrims on the Upper, the actors 
took over from the sportsmen. Jn the BSR, Robert Glen's production 0f Free As Air, oozing good 
humour, catchy tunes and a general air of corporate well-being, turned boys into chaps, girls into 
good sports and some hundreds of gradually tiring visitors into a lively audience. Simultaneously, 
John Hodgkinson further added to Alan Ayckbourn's Confusions by whisking them at short notice 
from the Lyon House Gardens to the Stuart Centre at the Girls' School. After the solemnity of the 
morning and the urgency of the afternoon, the evening allowed relaxation which was increasingly 
mellow and expansive, and which eventually produced Strauss. Jn the Viennese twilight of the courts, 
where earlier in the day intrepid members of the CCF abseiled in straight lines from the towers of the 
gatehouse, the couples and the conversation now moved in soggily eccentric circles, while the fust 
orchestra, catching a hectic second wind, discharged volleys of polkas to the disconcerting accompani
ment of stray glasses being waltzed into the gravel: the dancing was vigorous but undiscriminating. 
Towards midnight, it all came to an end. It must therefore have been a good thing, and we enjoyed 
it - as we had known we would. The morning, of course, would reveal the tawdry remains of our 
pleasure, but the morning would also belong to a different order of reality, for which there is no 
place here. 

S.P.H.H. 

Howard Bowden 

This is the third attempt I have made to write an appreciation of Howard Bowden . Affection, 
admiration and simple courtesy towards a departed colleague turn most valedictions into obsequies, 
and obsequiousness should take no part in a tribute to a man entirely free from affectation. 

What we ought to remember about Howard and what we ought to be grateful for - boys and 
colleagues alike - are his frankness, generosity, unselfish devotion and cheerful good-nature: personal 
qualities which tend to overshadow, and hence hide, his professional abilities. Let me say briefly, 
then, that he was a fine academic geographer, his pupils achieving excellent results in public exams; 
that he was a conscientious class teacher, whose reports revealed a singularly perceptive understanding 
of individual pupils; that he was a dedicated house-tutor, capable of giving boys the friendship and 
correction necessary in their fLrst year in a new school ; that he coached games with predictable 
enthusiasm and unsuspected expertise. 

Had Howard's manner been more demonstrative , his professional achievements here would have 
been more easily recognized; but his nature prevented it. He seems to possess an enviable simplicity 
of character, which, far from being naive helplessness, lies in a generous heart uncorrupted by the 
vanities of the world. In his generous friendliness towards boys, from which pretence and partiality 
were wholly absent, there was more than generosity but a kind of courage as well. An eager partici
pant, he ran the risk of making a fool of himself in front of callous boys; utterly open, he ran the risk 
of being fooled by school-wise boys; unselfish, he ran the risk of being a friend to boys who needed 
one. 

More experienced masters know how to avoid such risks, but 1 have an idea that as Howard's 
experience grows at The Friends' School, Saffron Walden, he will continue to take risks and become 
an even more outstanding schoolmaster. 

M.A.S-W. 
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How To Say 'No' Unconvincingly 
by Today's Politicians 

Mr. Talleyrand, Napoleon's Foreign Secretary, was talking to Madame de Stael, the famous 
intellectual and Madame de Re'camier, the well-known beauty. Mme de Stael felt he was paying too 
much attention to Mme de Recamier, so she said: 'Monsieur Talleyrand, if you and I and Mme de 
Rt!camier were all shipwrecked together, and you could only save one of us, which would you save?' 
M. Talleyrand replied with a bow: 'Madame de Stael, you know everything, so clearly you know how 
to swim'. 

Don't it make you sick when people are so cool and calm as this? When they can make people 
laugh and stand in awe of their intelligence? It certainly does me; I would love to be able to silence a 
critic with a beautiful riposte or tell someone just where to go - without him realising it was so 
insulting. But try as I might, I couldn't do it: I either ended up in detention from masters or with a 
black eye from other boys! My doctors told me it was bad for my health so I decided to take lessons. 

Who are the greatest liars in the country? Who can charm a bird off a tree? There could only be 
one answer, the politicians, so I duly wrote to as many of the political extremes as possible (actually 
I was trying to get an article out of them for 'The Shlrbumian' but seeing as how only Red Ken, see 
page ... ?, replied with one, I ended up with a text book of how to say no without offending obviously) . 
Lesson One arrived from Enoch Powell M.P. {or at least from his private secretary). The note paper 
came from the House of Commons and looked impressive and the fact that he needed a secretary 
to cope with his mail added a little credibility to the rather average excuse of 'other commitments 
do not permit. ... '. Not the most inspiring letter but a good introduction on a basic level: 5/ 10 for 
plausibility. 

Next came the answer from the far {loony) left, Tony Benn. He replied personally with a good 
excuse of 'a lot on at the moment' and 'Best wishes, Tony'. Actually considering it was in the middle 
of his election I thought it not too bad (8/10 so far) but seeing as how he had done so well the first 
time I put him to the further test of 'time is unlimited, no immediate rush' to get him over his 
election. The reply was rather disappointing (this time on Commons postcards and an M.P. after 
Benn). It said exactly the same thing, word fo r word, even this time with a photostated 'Tony' and 
to complete his failure I even got a duplicate card a week later for the same letter. Persistent isn't 
he?,So he was down to 3/10. 

The centre, non-descript party was personified (or mummified) by Shirley Williams' simplified 
behaviour in the way we have come to know and love from them. They, as when asked about what 
their policies are, didn't answer. 9/10. As for the government they all had the resources ofa world
infamous bureaucracy to back them up and they came up with a real classic. In the middle of a 
mucky piece of memo paper was duplicated the following: 'The Secretary of State thanks you for 
your letter of .......... , which is receiving attention.' and that was all, not so much as a by-your-leave 
or thank you! A real zero mark there if ever there was one. 

Having failed in the political arena (or did I succeed?) I tried once more and delved into the 
mining industry. MacGregor's was a very posh letter and most personalised and plausible. He claimed 
that 'as a chaim1an of a nationalised industry, I believe I should avoid commenting on any subject 
with a political content or bias.' Fair enough; I liked this ; it seemed really quite good. (It was also the 
first letter which was definitely typed with me in mind! - and gave my ego a boost.) OK. 9/ 10. 
Scargill's though, as is his nature, was less political and, in so many words, blamed his lack of time 
to write on MacGregor. His diary was full 'due to the current situation of the mining industry'. (Th.is 
was before the present strike and I claim a world first , for finding out that Scargill was planning his 
strike as much as two or tluee weeks before he gave the go-ahead.) For bitchiness and passing-the
buck, at least 9/10 but for plausibility only 6/10. 

Ah well! So much for learning from the professionals, only a foreigner (and an Aussie at that!) was 
really any good, but then what do you expect from a bunch of people so used to getting their own 
way that they don't even bother to be polite about saying No? They could all learn from Talleyrand. 

R. Bridge 
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Impressions of a New Boy 

There is something about one's first day at a new school that cannot be put into words. There is 
such a variety of emotions and feelings that thoughts are mongrel, and clear thinking cannot be 
maintained. 

I watched the house grow larger through the windscreen of the van. This is it. This is where I get 
off. What DO I feel exactly. Fear? No, there's nothing to be frightened of. Apprehension? Yes, that's 
a bit more like it, but there 's something else. If I was apprehensive, I wouldn't be looking forward 
to it. 

There was an ordeal to go through however. The new boys· tea. Was it designed to prolong the 
agony? It certainly succeeded. However, my thoughts were to be interrupted. I had been forewarned 
about the size of sixth-formers. I had been told that J would be hard-pressed to reach their knee
caps. Thad never realized exactly how true these 'fanciful' reports were. At a particular point in the 
tea the door opened and two beings of such monstrous proportions came in that I realized r would 
have been hard-pressed to reach their ankles. I could only stare. One of them, with a shock of yellow 
hair, was squarely built, and had trouble getting through the door. T he second was lankier, and had 
curly hair. I studied t11e two behemoths. The first word that popped into my head is not repeatable 
here. The second was 'second-row'. The lanky one had such trouble getting through the door that he 
banged his head several times before successfully entering the room. The barrel-built one took up his 
post at the door. I was to learn later that he was not in fact a new kind of being, but merely a sub
species: Homo sapiens Cranton. If l ever got to that size, 1 wouldn't have to worry about food. I 
could live off myself for months. 

A stocky. grey-haired Welshman came round and shook hands with parents warmly, accidentally 
trod on me once or twice, and told us that we would be shown round by one of the sixth-formers 
at the door. I was relieved to be moving on, the polish on the noor was maldng my head swim. 
Good-byes were made as brief as possible, and after being whisked around the school, we spent the 
rest of the day trying to survive in a public school. 

It is sun-rise in the savage backwaters of Dorm 6. The sun rose gingerly and was sorely tempted 
to go straight back down again. The word 'havoc' set the scene quite nicely, and the first act involves 
the desperate struggle of certain third-fonners attempting to get out of bed. They were helped by 
certain six-formers whose subtle persuasion ensured that the process was done quickly. T he first 
to clamber from his roosting place picked his way through the bags, suitcases, trunks, clothing, 
shoes, coat-hangers, duvets, pillows and confronted a basin. Cold water is electrifying in the morning, 
but it serves its purpose. Other bleary-eyed, fuzzy-headed candidates for water were slowly rejuvenated 
by its effect. Thank God it was Saturday. 

Saturday, it turned out, was uneventful and educational. lt was Sunday that was worrying because 
the rugby trials were on. They were soon after lunch. and I was given a chance to use my kit for the 
first time. True to Murphy's Law, nothing fitted me. 

I had put myself down for full-back, and I was given that position in the trials. T here were other 
Old Port Regians scattered around the pavilion, but it was no use trying to talk to them. They had 
new colours, new ways of life. They were as alien to me as anyone else, as I was to them. The trial 
started, and I darted around the field, following the commotion. I was watching the cloud of dust 
that somewhere contained the scrum. Before my eyes something emerged out of it. It banked swiftly 
and ploughed towards me, at top speed . As it grew larger, I saw the blood lust etched on his face and 
I realized that it was in fact, aiming in my direction. Few things in life are certain, but I was positive 
this enraged gentleman was not going to stop for me. A tiny piece of what was left of my primeval 
instinct said that this person was trying to kill me, but I could not back out whatever the circum
stances, and so I prepared myself for the impact. Tt thundered down on my position, and I threw 
myself at its feet. The first word that came to mind is, again, not repeatable. I never got round 
to the second, because the collision was so devastating that I was tossed into the air like chaff from a 
combine harvester, and the other skidded several metres before coming to a halt. He was unwillingly 
introduced to the corner flag. I learnt lots of new words. I was prised from the field, and play was 
resumed. 
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Evening came and J dragged myself off to bed, every bone telling me exactly what it thought of 
my suicide attempt on the field. I opened the dormitory door to survey the newboy scene. Alistair 
Reay was giving Dominic Abrams an interesting new shape with a pillow, one of the more outward
going fourth-formers was showing Tim Jones what it felt like to be hung out of the window suspended 
only by one's jock strap, while Tim Jones did his best to point out that this was all very kind, but he 
had previously acquired the experience and the whole thing wasn't necessary. Jonathan Binks was 
brushing his teeth with foot-cream, and Van den Born was trying to hide a 'Sharp' cabinet hi-fl 
system under his pillow. In other words things were settling down. It is amazing how quickly the 
human being adapts when under pressure. Public School is just one of these pressures, and is a 
necessity for the real jungle outside its walls. 

Hugh MacKay 

Visit to Greece: Spring 1984 

As the voices of the scholars echoed round the ancient sites - Pylos ('I'll give you a hundred 
drachs if you'll go into the sea with all your clothes on'), Athens ('got into a disco free pretending 
we were Americans'), Olympia ('I've got to see this Western on the telly: it's great'), Nauplia ('got 
chucked out of this disco pretending we were Americans'), C.W.M-1. must have felt himself well 
rewarded for all the time and effort he spent arranging the nine day tour of Greece, offered to all 
those doing Greek and/or Ancient History in the Upper Sixth. 

We began with usual flurry of forgotten passports and lost tickets which the Sherborne system 
produces; some of the scholars on arrival scaled the back end of the Acropolis in the dark, the better 
to see the sanctuaries of the goddess. There was a slight but damaging brush between our vehicle and 
a lorry near Marathon , which gave the scholars the opportunity for a quick coffee while the iambics 
flew outside. The expected searching conversations far into the Mediteranean night, stimulated by 
what we had seen of the springs of our civilisation somehow failed to survive the call of the disco. 
We ended, though, with only one lost air ticket. No one was arrested at either airport. 

A visit to Greece is very much a question of storing away sights and impressions and feelings to 
be unpacked and thought about long after the visit itself is over; there is far too much to investigate 
and digest at the time; each visit is a kind of reconnoitring, too, to mark out what there is to see next 
time. Plenty of this went on, I think, and the unpacking is now in progress; a picnic lunch in the 
overgrown theatre of Corinth, looking over the plain that contained that unloveable city north to 
the Gulf and to the mountains beyond; a communion service (five of us) in a Venetian fortress high 
above Nauplia with the morning mountains and the sparkling sea as a background ('the unnumbered 
laughter of the sea waves'); the numinous air of Delphi, especially in the slicnce of the stadium, with 
a two thousand foot drop to the sea and the mountains of Arcadia in the distance; always the 
mountains; the grey temple of Apollo in their bleak silence at Bassae; the omnipresent campaign 
of the New Democracy party with its engaging vague slogan ' Yes to Change' squirted on every available 
space; the room in which Socrates demonstrated the immortality of the soul and drank the hemlock, 
quiet in a cover of the confusing ruins of the Athenian agora; the Hall of the Mysteries at Eleusis; 
above it a little Byzantine church of a thousand years later, less intrusive than the Roman vulgar
ities perpetrated by a friend of Cicero and by well-meaning emperors; everywhere the waves of 
flowers; the smell of thyme on the hillside above Epidaurus, where we stormed the ancient, strike
bound theatre, to show that we were British; the menace and loneliness of that beastly home of 
militarism and gold and murder, Mycenae; the covered practice runs for the athletes at Delphi; 
always Delphi. 

Try Greece, it's for practically everyone. Try it in March or eaily April, when practically every
body isn't there. Consult C.W.M.-I. first, he really knows how to run trips to Greece. 

R .S.G. 
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'Free As Air' 
May 21, 24, and 25, 1984 

The pleasant island of Terhou, (with rare husbanding of their rather slender resources the librettists 
keep back the joke about it being 'to good to be terhou' until some way through the second half), 
is without a suitable candidate for Festival Queen because all the available spinsters have already 
had a tum. (A slightly unconvincing assertion, this, in the light of the visible over-population which 
restricted the festive morris-dancing to a skip, a jump and a near-collision in each direction.) The alter
natives are clear: change the law or find a maiden from the mainland. Enter, pwsued by an import
unate racing mororist and a relentless female reporter, the wholly fictitious character, the heiress 
whose freshly-minted millions are a burden to her simple soul. 

These are the circumstances under which ' Free As Air' sets out to beguile an audience for not 
much under three hours, and in this joint production by Sally Ann Mander and Robert Glen it did so 
with tremendous energy and great success. That this should have been the case was, at least in part, a 
triumph of theatrical sleight-of-hand, for in cold print the piece is really pretty feeble and the whole 
affair might so easily have fallen dismally flat . It is in fact very difficult to see clearly where the 
work's strength - and its undoubted sppeal - could possibly lie: certainly not in the flummery of 
the plot, a confection of staple ingredients, bulked out with bungled marriage proposals in the 
character parts and much winsome sighing from the principals, and decorated with lavish quantities 
of niceness all round; not in the script, which trundles mechanically into every pile of clich~s which 
lies in its path; and not in the music, which is, at best and worst, froth. Yet all this is clearly irrelevant 
in the last resort: the whole was a delightful entertainment, a disarming nonsense played throughout 
with exactly the right lightness of touch and just enough seriousness to hold parody at bay, or at least 
in reserve. 

To call the production undemanding sounds uncomplimentary and is actually quite the reverse. 
A good deal of immensely hard work was as invisible as it properly should be in this kind of jeu 
d'esprit; all that one saw was the burnished surface of a tluent and effortlessly-turned finished article. 
What was obvious, and what ultimately brought the show splendidly to life, was the ability of the cast 
to convey with easy slickness a sense of unlaboured fun, high spirits and conviction. Such enthusiasm 
is catching and the audience enjoyed itself unselfconsciously. T his is, of course, a two-way process, 
and the spectators supported and encouraged the actors' efforts by falling in with the conspiracy of 
amusement and laughing loudly at the least provocation. 

The resulting performances were uniformly polished, and although some of the principals sounded 
occasionally, for a note or two, as though it would have brightened their evening a bit to have had 
less singing to do, in general words and music meshed beautifully. There was absolutely no sign of the 
whitening knuckles and growing vocal constriction that in school musicals all too often announce 
the fact that a song can be delayed no longer . 

There were many highlights. One thinks of Michael Wrigh t's incompetently amorous Lord Paul 
Postumous, a master of the art of squirearchical flanne l and the rolling eye, desperate to make his 
offer of marriage more interesting than Miss Catamole's knitting pattern and getting nowhere; of 
Humphrey Couchman's desponding Mr. Mutch, first cousin to Eeyore, joining in the jolly song with 
an air of gloomy resignation, a silent reproof to the folly of optimism and good humour; of Andrew 
Morton's dim bailiff scuttling self-importantly about with great industry and no discernible purpose; 
of the heartfelt way in which these three languidly advocated letting the grass grow under their feet. 
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Joanna Barrett was melliflous and charming as the reluctantly wealthy Gerladine Melford. Hers 
is a curiously neutral, almost naked part; it is not caricature of the kind a player can take refuge be
hind and which can be played for all it is worth without much danger of significantly obvious over
acting. It requires a simplicity, almost a naivete, which must be unashamedly sweet without cloying, 
and she had preceisly this quality. She was attended by two suitors of vastly different tone. Jack 
Amersham (Jonathan Everard), the nearest thing to a villain the genre permits and only three-fifths 
a cad at that, swaggered about insouciantly, swooned over and pawed eagerly by the impressionable 
island girls, and completely taken in by his own publicity. As a racing motorist he was clearly living 
fast, but not of course to loose, and he seemed to bear up resiliently under the depressing effect he 
admitted having on his girlfriends' mothers. In a cast which radiated assurance, his casual movement 
about the stage looked particularly natural. Albert Postumous (Jason Lewis), not quite sure how to 
tackle attractive female strangers but determined to have a go, instructed his new chum in the island's 
portmanteau folklore (complete with a 'traditional song' that Edward German could well have 
mislaid while composing Merrie England). He was a convincingly sincere, simple-hearted lover, 
within the terms of the limited eloquence allowed him by his lines, and he successfully skirted the 
real danger of sounding simply wet. 
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Victoria Petter must be paid a compliment which she may be inclined to resent: she looked and 
sounded much older than the rest of the girls, and moved with the urgent. loping, slightly bent
forward determination of a certain kind of matronly woman golfer. Generations of stoic, even cheer
ful British spinsters marched behind Miss Catamole whenever she appeared. Victoria Wood's Ivy 
Crush, on the other hand, came at us direct from High Society - the hard-hitting and dogged re
porter of a kind now called investigative who is a good-sort-really underneath and reveals a tenderness 
and a capacity for self-deception which enables her in the end to marry Lord Paul. What is chiefly 
needed here is brittle chirpiness, and we got plenty of it. Sacha Langton, as the all-purpose village 
maiden, Molly, was in turn optimistic about the festal frolics, melancholic about the influx of nubile 
millionairesses and ecstatic about Jack Amersham. She nicely suggested insular innocence and 
unworldly sauciness, and was happily cured of her infatuation with the glamours unknown by a brief 
visit to the mainland. 

Elsewhere things were just as good: the minor parts were rich in light-comedy regional accents and 
the chorus swayed, twirled, cavorted and jigged with a well-disciplined abandon which did not dis
tract their attention from Augusta Miller's beat, while the trio of musicians provided a professionally 
firm and lively backing. Jn short, it was impossible not to tap one's feet, hum gently and give in to 
simple pleasure. And all that is a great deal more important titan many critics like to believe. 

S.P.H.H. 



'Confusiom' - Alan Ayckbourn 

In spite of the summer holidays' dreadful length, Commem's dreadful boredom and general 
reluctance to regard the programmes distributed at the beginning as valuable souvenir items, r am still 
able, in mid-October, to remember quite a bit about this production. 

I shall doubtless refer subesquently to this production as 'the play', although in fact, 'Confusions' 
consisted of four short one-act plays, a format most welcome to an audience accustomed to two 
and a half hour bores. The play was, I believe, originally intended to take place in the Lyon House 
garden, but the venue was changed to the Stuart Centre at the Girls' School because it was raining. 

AU credit must go to Hirn up above what sent the rain (as well as to the cast for coping so well) 
for, and I speculate, the new venue with its proximity between stage and audience, provided a drama
tic intensity which wou ld have been lost had the play taken place under the benevolent English skies. 

The first effort was called 'A Mother Figure', with Lucy Venning astonishingly credible as some 
senile middle-aged woman ·sorting out the demure Claire Graham and her spouse, the yet more demure 
Nick Parfitt. 'Between Mouthfuls' was very nicely worked, even though some people left their port· 
ab le periscopes behind and , unable to peer over the edge of the gallery, could not see what was going 
on. Set in a restaurant, the boss of a firm is being interrogated by his wife over a delicious lobster 
thermidor, about his recent business trip, while at another table, an employee of the same firm is 
inquiring into the nature of his wife's recent holiday where he, on account of his business commit· 
ments, was unable to accompany her. Predictably but effectively, the denouement reveals that 
the boss was knocking off his employee's wife etc. Paul Brown pompous, Lucinda Greenwood 
priggish and unsporting, were most convincing. Paddy Irwin was also really very funny as the waiter. 

The third and most entertaining of the plays was 'Gosforth's Fete' . Tom Bradby, never one famed 
for his reticence, was Gosforth, the fete-organiser, whose loudhailer, a rather superflous appendage, 
blew up very spectacularly. Nick ('Fixit', I understand) Lockwood - would you kindly take 
leave to explain to me sometime how you do things like that? Anyway, this amazing explosion 
almost overshadowed the remainder of what was, in fact, a very funny play. It revolved around 
Gosforth having impregnated some wholesome country wench (played by the no longer so reluctant 
Lucinda), who, in tum, is engaged to the leader of the Wolf Cubs. This latter character, splendidly 
played by Julian Macdonnell, had an unforgettably expressive opening line, conveyed perfectly by 
the actor: 'Gosforth, you bastard, you complete and utter bastard, Gosforth.' 

The third play being something of a hard act to follow, the fourth and final play, another mild 
satire called 'A Talk in the Park', was an anticlimax, a little contrived, a little less well-done, but 
amusing nonetheless. A collection of dubious characters endeavour to seek solace in conversation 
with their park-bench neighbours who cannot tolerate this infringement of their privacy, and thus 
go to speak, in turn , to their neighbours. Paddy Irwin was again most amusing, this time as a punk, 
though I reckon his psychedelic hairdo was rather suspect. 

Thanks to the cast for a fun evening, especially the girls, who weren't too bad for an Aylmar 
Lower VI job-lot, and those of the cast who were able to demonstrate their versatility (virtuosity?) 
by acting in different roles. Congratulations also to the producer, who has a funny habit of wishing 
to remain anonymous. 

The Commem. audience seemed to enjoy laughing at themselves and I thought it was pretty good 
too. 

John Savage 

20 



The Matter of Spain 

One of the victims of the tendency in school life to talk of things as mainly an administrative 
problem is The Play ; plays are forced into an unwilling and overcrowded timetable, their rehearsals 
struggling with exeats, away matches, outings, the first and sometimes the only victims of those 
who suddenly feel that 'it is time that boy did some work'; they demand a large degree of con
centration, patience and imagination from their participants and a lesser but considerable degree of 
the same from their audiences; they are performed and then to a large extent immediately forgotten, 
such is the specialisation of interests and activities and the fullness (or business, at least) of life here. 
There is a good deal of effort and discussion put into administrative difficulties before the production 
is embarked upon but practically no discussion after the performance. However, three or four months 
later there is often a notice in 'The Shirburnian'. This, no doubt read by members of the cast if no
one else, may be more spectacularly bizarre than any play it is likely to be reviewing. This year's 
notice of Sophocles' ' Philoctetes' was heavily concerned with some alleged chalk marks on a piece 
of scenery and with the tendency of a perfectly ordinary chiton to reveal the knees of the wearer, 
one of whom was known to the critic in private life. The imaginative effort required of the actors in a 
rhetorical convention long out of fashion, coping with the emotional and technical demands of a 
play by one of the world's five great tragedians, is a major contribution to the life of a school of any 
pretensions in the late twentieth century; it needs to be encouraged hy appropriate comment and a 
minimum of giggling; as I am sure Our Critic realised; sed dulce est desipere in loco, he will plead. 
Yes; in loco? 

So to a brief notice of this year's Dorset Opera, one of the great operas of the nineteenth century, 
Verdi 's 'Don Carlo', a story set in the Spain of Philip II, with unpleasing intrusions from the In
quisition. You may think that a notice of the opera by the producer is out of order; to which he 
replies that if he doesn't do it, no one else will and that the notable deeds of Greeks and barbarians 
should not go unrecorded. But the truth is that the producer of an opera is only one of four or five 
people responsible ultimately for the standard of an opera production; and behind them stand in this 
case some two hundred others whose contributions are vital, led and cajoled by a hard-working 
committee in action throughout the year. 

In nineteenth century opera. at least, the music is paramount and the conductor is of main import
ance. He must understand his composer, feel and know what he is driving at ; he must be able to 
convey this to his singers and his players, not necessarily in words, but in gestures, in the speeds he 
chooses for the music, in his variation of those speeds within a movement, in coaxing out orchestral 
detail, integrating the singers into his view of the music (not always easy, opera singers being what 
they sometimes are). In the case of Dorset Opera, all this has to be done with a minimum of rehearsal; 
we have little money and orchestral rehearsals are expensive. As the homs, playing better than in any 
performance of 'Don Carlo' I have ever heard; began the performance of this demanding opera, 
it was obvious that all was well. In , I regret to say, forty years of opera-going 1 do not recollect more 
beautiful playing by an opera orchestra than in the mood-setting preludes to two of the scenes, 
more controlled menace than in the playing for the scene of the Grand Inquisitor, more splendour 
than in the great climaxes of the piece. I am not at all sure how Mr. Shelley does it ; bursts of maniacal 
laughter are the most obvious feat ure of rehearsals. Whatever the secret it does the trick. This is the 
tenth op.era in the series, and the musical side goes from strengt h to strength. The soloists are better 
than you will hear anywhere except in the half-dozen major international opera houses, and the 
heart-warming sound of a Dorset Opera chorus in full cry after a decent bit of music is unique. The 
standard of the achievement should be recorded in any community that claims to care for excellence. 

The other noteworthy thing is the strength of the community spirit engendered; with lots of 
laughter, gallons of coffee, much cheefrul gossip, innumerable parties, d iscos and other gatherings, 
a very great deal of hard work gets done by over two hundred people of all ages in a vast variety of 
ways. The net spreads over the schools in the town, the town itself and well into Dorset and Somerset. 
It is all so cheerfully and willingly given that that alone would make the enterprise seem worthwhile. 
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It must be that such an undertaking, crammed into ten days, puts a strain on a hall and school not 
obviously intended for it, during what the authorities had hoped were the holidays. The Headmaster 
gives permission for the use of various parts of the School; without this we could not function at all. 
The reflection on the school's status and reputation (no longer, as the Vice Head of a Cambridge 
College said to me, 'a sporting institution with academic trimmings') may not always be sufficient 
solace for those who have to take the strain; we must be grateful for their help and understanding. 

This is not meant to be part of a recrujting drive. But if you have ten days to spare next summer 
holidays consider joining us. The chorus members need to be able to sing, I think; stage staff need 
to be reasonably strong and definitely jolly. Whatever happens you are not likely to forget it. 

RSC 

'Venice in Words, Pictures and Music' 

'This is the city that astonishes the whole world . .. From that desire to return to her that all 
who leave her carry with them she took the name 'Venezia', almost as if she were saying with inviting 
sweetness to the departing guest: "Vern etiam" come again .. ' Leaving aside the fanciful etymological 
derivation of 'Venice' advanced here by this unknown son of the 'Most Serene Republic', the senti
ments expressed will be applauded by all who have been seduced by this enchanting city. We were 
invited to return or be introduced to it by Messrs Couchman, Hadjigeorgiou and Parfitt, who had 
pieced together poetic and musical selections to illustrate, mostly with commendable aptness, a rich 
crop of slides, the fruit of a travel grant. We were invited, on a damp Commem. afternoon, to gaze on 
the misty lagoon and the backdrop of the piazzetta and the ducal palace, to peer round corners at 
children playing in doorways, to observe a domestic exchange in a side canal. In a city which has 
almost become a visual clichl! our three photographers had managed to find original angles. Through
out was the haunting accompaniment of strains from Albinoni or Vivaldi (not so original) and the 
ruminations upon Venetian scenes of its literary visitors, Byron , Browning and Goethe (of course) 
and (less obviously) Oscar Wilde and Dylan Thomas. Io maldng the selection the council of three 
sensitively varied the poetic tones from the wistful and elegaic to the excited and jubilant (a bit of 
Gabrieli would have helped here). 

When one is served such a rich repast (free to boot) it is probably bad fonn to complain about 
the lay-out of the menu, but it would have helped had we been told who the various writers were and 
there had there been a firmer structure to the programme. There seemed to be no theme, which was 
a pity, unless it was a general reflection upon how Venice's former glory might be compared to her 
present condition of a museum city: if so, it was a reflection that needed to be put in stronger terms. 
One recalls the tribute of regret which Wordsworth paid to Venice when in 1798 it was forced 
ignominiously to submit to the bullying of Napoleon and surrender a thousand years of independence: 

'Men are we, and must grieve when even the Shade 
Of that which once was great is pass'd away.' 

It was good to see slides of Bologna, Padua, Ravenna and Mantua, but, again, they were rather 
tacked onto Venice and no theme emerged, except that our travellers often encountered rain in these 
cities. The quality of the photography was high, especially when capturing in one frame both the 
pervasive shadows of a church interior and the rival pervasiveness of the glow emanating from the 
bouquet-like stands of lighted votive candles. However, when lingering upon painting or statues some 
might have welcomed guidance as to their authorship. 

Perhaps, in the end, it was better that thls attractive presentation was decidedly romantic and, 
therefore, with little formal discipline. Romantic, too, were the words chosen. We were better off 
without that matter-of-fact kill-joy, James Boswell, who soon 'wearied of travelling continually by 
water, shut up in those lugubrious gondolas', or that other tetchy prose writer Edward Gibbon with 
his laconic verdict: 'the spectacle of Venice afforded some hours of astoruslunent and some days of 
disgust.' 

R.G.GM. 
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Knock 

As usual at Commem; a number of events went generally unnoticed. Unfortunately, one such 
event was the modern languages play, 'Knock'. 

It is a play by Jules Romains which relates the story of a young doctor (Tim Degraye) seeking his 
fortune in a small town with his avant-garde methods. And the arduous task of 'Mise en Scene' was 
undertaken by Mr. Pascal. 

A French play is a daunting task to perform for people who do not usually converse in French; 
and this was apparent throughout the play, despite the obvious hard work put in. However, Tim 
Degraye and John Savage, as the young doctor and his predecessor, certainly gave very creditable 
performances in the title roles. Also Harold Paul's short but admirable performance as the town 
crier must not go unacclaimed. As a whole, I very much enjoyed the play, and congratulations must 
go to all those involved, especially to Mr. Pascal, for getting such a commendable act together. 

The only sad thing is that such activities are so poorly attended; one must realise that the only 
rewards such actors and actresses get is the presence and applause of a large audience. 

A. R. Vassigh 

The Viennese Evening 

'A great success and an idea that should be exploited in the future.' That was the judgment 
passed on the first Viennese Evening last year; and this year it has been fully vindicated. Here was the 
perfect ending to Commem. with everyone swirling and laughing, except perhaps when you and your 
partner had taken an almighty fall after you had trodden on her shoes. The atmosphere that evening 
is hard to describe: merriment was certainly an element, the direct opposite of the partisan and 
aggressive atmosphere found on the Upper when the 1st XV are playing at home. Such an atmosphere 
that no one noticed the odd spot of rain: to all intents and purposes, there was a clear starry sky and 
a cool refreshing breeze as the music drifted from its source across the courts, infusing every thought 
and action. There can be no doubt that it brought out everything that is good in Shirburnians {and 
there is much, though sometimes perhaps we do not realise it). 

I should think that everyone would like me to thank all those involved especially J .P.R. who in
troduced the music to the philistines amongst us, P J .S. who conducted, and of course the First 
Orchestra! It was a great success, firmly establishing the Viennese Evening as part of Commem.; 
though, next year, it might be an idea to have a larger dance floor. 

Charles Rix 

The Commemoration Garden Concert 

Once again the strains of musical endeavour managed to entice a sizeable amount of people to the 
Music School Lawn for an afternoon of light syncopation. The protagonists (or antagonists), drawn 
from all levels of society, contrived to form five separate ensembles thus: 

First, a clarinet choir who blew bravely through a meteorological mistake. Then we had a string 
quartet who ignored Mozart this time in favour of Scott Joplin. At this point the School Jazz Band 
took the floor with the inimitable Simon Skinner at their head. They were followed by the Staff Jazz 
Band - The Shelley Babies - featuring the inimical Richard Kershaw; he was supported by Owen 
Clarke and George Tatham, and Simon Skinner on skins {Sorry, couldn' t resist that); and they played 
pieces from such famous composers as George Gershwin and Crispin Whittell (Crispin Whittell?). 
Finally, of course, there was the truly astounding Swing Band, astounding that having indulged in a 
Commem.lunch they should still be able to play. They gave us Duke Ellington and Glen Miller (who 
produced ' Free As Air') including ' Tuxedo Junction,.and 'Gogo Girls' . We applaud Jon Stock's drums 
for the final time at this school, and with any luck we won't be hearing David Foster again either. 

It was, as per usual, a remarkable event. 
C. Jacoby 
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Illustrations in this section. courtesy of 'Punch' magazine. 

Cricket 

1st XI 

With eleven players who had already played for the XI, four of them about to begin their third 
year in the side, as well as a number of promising younger players, it was widely predicted that 1984 
would be a very good year for Sherborne cricket. Thankfully, the players lived up to their pre-season 
billing to win eight matches, draw nine and Jose only one, the penultimate fixture of the season, 
against Marlborough. 

ln achieving such a high rate of success, they were undoubtedly helped by the surprisingly good 
weather; this meant that they lost very few hours of play or even practice, but also that the new 
covers and second indoor net (very welcome close-season signings along with sightscreens for the 
pavilion end) were unexpectedly under-employed. 

By the same token, the benevolence of the weather meant that the same could most certainly not 
be said of the coaching-staff. The talent, dedication and enthusiasm shown by them all meant that 
Sherborne cricket as a whole remained in a very healthy state, while the success of the first XI once 
again owed an enormous amount to the dedicated efforts of Chris Stone. His influence was seen not 
just in the batting technique of the players (the fact the Sherborne could, and often had to, bat down 
to number eleven, meant that they won games they might have drawn and drew games they might 
have lost), but especially in the team's greatest asset, the bowling. Here, Chris's constant and personal 
encouragement of strike bowlers Ivan Sharpe (39 wickets at 15.38) and Nick Peters (34 at 15 .56) 
made them the best opening attack on the circuit. They were backed up so effectively by the accurate 
medium pace of Simon Knechtli (30 wickets at 16.03) and Chris Ward (17 wickets at 15.95) that the 
fact that we had to play without a recognized spinner for a large part of the season was largely 
covered over. 

So effective were the bowlers that they were usually able to carry the batting, which, overall, but 
with some notable exceptions, failed to reach the same high standards. Although Cockerham, Thorne 
and Millar were all in their third year in the side, and although each of them played one or two good 
innings, they never achieved any real degree of consistency. With Matthews and Peters also failing to 
realize their full potential, it was left too often to Mark Wright and the bowlers to dig the side out of 
trouble. That he, and they, managed to do this so often speaks volumes for his sound well-organized 
technique and especially for his calm unruffled temperament. In knowing which ball to hit, and 
which to leave, he showed exemplary judgement, particularly in the drawn game against Millfield 
and win at Canford. 

He is one of only two regulars that remain from this happy side; Nick Peters is the other. Much 
will rest on their shoulders next year, although the first eleven experience gained by Milne, Kardooni, 
Rix and James, should provide them with able support. Those that leave are to be thanked and 
congratulated for their contributions to Sherbome cricket. Dan Thorne, Stuart Millar and fvan Sharpe 
have formed the nucleus of the side for three years; they will be difficult to replace, as expecially 
will be this year's Captain, Paul Cockerham. His infectious enthusiasm and determined competitive
ness did much to set and maintain the high standard of Sherborne cricket this season, and although it 
was perhaps asking too much of him to open the batting, keep wicket and captain the side, he under
took all three tasks with real dedication. 

He would, I am sure, join me in thanking: Mike Cleaver for his formidable administrative and 
organizational skills; Mike Earls-Davis for again providing us with the luxury of a completely neutral 
and thoroughly competent umpire; Mr. and Mrs. Lugg for providing us with the best teas on the 
circuit; Giles Gould and all the other scorers for giving up so much of their time ; and Mervyn Brown 
and his staff for their tireless work to ensure that we have enjoyed such marvellous facilities for 
playing cricket. 
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Results: 
Sherborne 216 for 4 dee. 
Dorset Rangers 95 for 9 

1st XI 

Bourke 54, Cockerham 44, Millar 41 
Peters 3 for 16, Ward 3 for 25 

Drawn 

Sherborne Town 111 for 6 dee. Milne 3 for 33 Won by 8 wickets 
School 112 for 2 Bourke 56 not out, Millar 40 not out 

Sherborne 231 for 4 dee. 
Radley 142 

Sherborne 201 for 7 dee. 
Kingswood 183 for 3 

Bradfield 180 for 9 dee. 
Sherborne 163 for 8 

Mill.field 201 for 9 dee. 
Sherborne 75 for 7 

Sherborne 121 
King's Taunton 48 

Sherborne 191 for 9 dee. 
Clifton 68 

Canford 100 
Sherborne 101 for 8 

Sherborne 220 for 5 dee. 
Downside 139 for 3 

Free Foresters 195 for 6 dee. 
Sherborne 106 for 7 

Sherborne 166 
Blundells 163 

Sherborne 204 for 9 dee. 
Taunton 155 for 6 

M.C.C. 224 for 6 dee 
Sherborne 158 for 5 

Pilgrims 181 for 7 dee. 
Sherborne 185 for 4 

Haileybury 91 
Sherborne 93 for 1 

Marlborough 150 
Sherborne 108 

Sherborne 240 for 5 dee. 
Cheltenham 174 for 5 

Cockerham 86, Thorne 66, Millar 49 not out 
Sharpe 6 for 51 Won by 89 runs 

Thorne 50 Drawn 
Rippon 102 not out 

Sharpe 3 for 45, Knechtli 3 for 32 Drawn 
Millar 32, Thorne 31, Bourke 29, Wright 25 

K nechtli 4 for 69 Drawn 

Peters 36 Won by 73 runs 
Sharpe 5 for 10 

Wright 37, Knechtli 29, Matthews 28 Won by 123 runs 
Peters 5 for 4 

Peters 3 for 20, Ward 3 for 16 Won by 2 wickets 
Wright 23 not out, Millar 29 

Millar 77 not out, Matthews 44, Thom e 37 
Drawn 

Marlowe 83 Drawn 
Wright 25 not out, Peters 24 not out 

Cockerham 37, Millar 28, Wright 22 We;n by 3 runs 
Sharpe 4 for 25, Knechtli 3 for 20 

Thorne 32, Cockerham 29, Peters 26, Knechtli 25 
Drawn 

Burgess 99 Drawn 
Thorne 55 

Stebbings 60, Maslin 46, Peters 4 for 48 Won by 6 wickets 
Thorne 82, Cockerham 40 not out, Knechtli 25 not out 

Sharpe 6 for 31, Knechtli 3 for 25 
Cockerham 44 not out, Gray 43 

Peters 5 for 42, Knechtli 3 for 43 
Cockerham 34, Gray 24 

Kardooni 50 , Gray 47, Thorne 36 
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Batting Averages 

Name M I N.O. T H.S. Ave. 
P. S. A. Cockerham 18 18 2 422 86 23.67 
S. W. S. Millar 18 17 3 407 77* 29 .07 
R. A. Matthews 18 16 1 246 44 16.40 
N. H. Peters 18 15 5 162 36 16.2 
S. R. C. Knechtli 18 12 5 168 29 24.00 
C. M. Ward 18 5 4 29 12* 29.0 
D. W. Thorne 17 16 l 472 82 31.13 
I. P. M. Sharpe 17 8 2 58 24 9.66 
D. M. G. Wright 11 8 4 176 37 44.0 
Bourke I. F. 11 11 1 206 55* 20.6 
Gray R. J. H. 10 10 0 184 47 18.4 
RixC.S. 6 3 1 37 20* 18.5 
James A. C. 6 2 1 5 5* 5.0 
Milne J .B. 6 3 0 12 8 4.00 
Kardooni A. 3 2 0 61 so 30.5 
Chandler W. G. 2 2 2 13 13* 00 
Rintoul S. J. l 1 0 7 7 7.0 

Bowling Averages 

0 M R w Ave 
N. H. Peters 203.J 67 490 34 15 .56 
I. P. M. Sharpe 238.S 64 600 39 15.38 
C. M. Ward 127. l 48 271 17 15.95 
S. R. C. Knechtli 185.2 53 481 30 16.03 
J.B. Milne 40 8 128 7 18.28 
R. A. Matthews 28 9 101 3 33.66 
A. C. James 46 11 146 3 35.33 
D. W. Thorne 42.3 9 129 2 64.50 
S. W. S. Millar I 0 6 0 

34 



2nd XI 

This season the demands of the first eleven produced more variation than usual in the team, but 
there remained a fairly strong core of regular players, and those that joined the team either from 
above or below generally added strength to the side. For the second consecutive year they were 
undefeated. 

In the limited time available for the games, it is essential that either the bowling is sufficiently 
penetrating or the batsmen can score quickly enough to give the bowlers time to bowl a side out, but 
it was apparent from the beginning of the season that we possessed neither of these strengths. On 
the assumption that the batting was slightly stronger, the captain decided that it would be better 
to · chase a total batting second; but in the first match Marlborough showed the fallacy of this 
approach by batting for two thirds of the afternoon, thus denying themselves the possibility of a 
victory, and killing the game. However, the lesson was duly learned and when both sides were pre
pared to offer and to accept a challenge there were some interesting games, notably those against 
Millfield, Clifton, and Wells Cathedral School. 

One of the other most important ingredients for success is a good captain, and in this we were 
fortunate in having Parfitt who led by example, and combined a positive approach with cricketing 
skill. He was not afraid to experiment, and his bowling changes were imaginative and often courage
ous. Generally he was given good support from the team, and after early difficulties were overcome 
all.games were played wholeheartedly and in a good spirit. 

The batting never quite fulfilled its promise but there were some good performances. Milne was 
probably the most consistent and was one of the most fluent stroke players. Gray always looked as 
though he was going to make a big score, but then got himself out. The captain produced several 
good innings and was generally reliable. Unlike most modem cricketers he played straight. Sugden 
always looked like getting runs but had one of those seasons that cricketers sometimes get; the only 
ball hit in the air goes to hand , the first ball received is the best ball of the day! Rix looked the most 
stylish and technically correct but only twice achieved double figures. Other good performances were 
produced by Romer-Lee who batted so well it was surprising he was not promoted earlier, and Goode 
struck the ball firmly with a stroke many Americans would envy. 

The spinners proved to be the most successful from a wicket-taking point of view, Fitzgerald being 
the most outstanding. His gentle left-arm rollers bowled to a tantalising length proved to be the un
doing of many aspiring Bothams. Longrigg bowled weU but did not have the success he deserved , 
Goode's 8 for 31 against Blundell's were the outstanding figures of the season, closely followed by 
Holbrook's 7 for 40 against Marlborough. 

Lastly I would like to thank all those 'volunteers' who scored for us. Their services were much 
appreciated. 

Results: Played 8 

Marlborough 159 for 9 
Sherborne 91 for 5 

Sherborne 152 for 4 
Taunton 135 

Sherborne 162 for 8 
Millfield 149 for 8 

Clifton 182 for 5 
Sherborne 169 for 6 

Won 3 Drawn 5 Lost 0 

Holbrook 7 for 40 
Gray 34 

Parfitt 57 not out 
Longrigg 3 for 38 

Fitzgerald 3 for 16 

Fitzgerald 4 for 42 
Parfitt 45 not out 
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Drawn 

Won by 17 runs 

Drawn 

Drawn 



Sherborne 160 for 4 
Bishop Wordsworth's 78 for 2 

Sherborne 156 for 8 
Wells Cathedral School 113 

Sherborne J 66 for 8 
Bournemouth 140 for 8 

Sherborne 152 for 5 
Blundell's 98 

Milne 60, Rix 61 

Romer Lee 66 
Fitzgerald 6 for 37 

Milne 63 
Fitzgerald 4 for 44, Chandler 4 for 40 

Goode 8 for 31 

Drawn 

Won by 43 runs 

Drawn 

Won by 54 runs 

C.M.G.H. 

'We were fortunate to be able to call on the services of an expert and unbiassed umpire' 
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3rd XI 

A rather confused season during which no fewer than 22 players performed for the 3rd XI, under 
3 different captains; but nonetheless 6 out of 10 matches were won and only one was lost and that by 
one wicket. 

After the preliminary selection of the increasingly large numbers of people aspiring to the Lower, 
the team began under the expert guidance of Will Chandler, who unfortunately for us started to 
play too well and was promoted directly to the 1st Xl after only 3 matches. lnto the breach, following 
injury, stepped Dick Fawcett, playing a captain's innings of 47 in his first match. Both captains 
performed well, calmly and with sufficient command of the situation most of the time. 

The team as a whole always played with the right mixture of determination, pleasure, good sense 
and no little skill. The successes amongst the batsmen include Tony Romer·Lee, Mark Robinson, 
Paddy O'Shea and Jerry Pickles for a nice combination of talent and application, whilst the bowling 
had the excellent services of Angus McCubbin, 'Ru' Rucker to pin down the opposition (and take 
wickets), while Will Chandler teased them out and Fred Foreman terrified them out; indeed, F red 
rarely bowled a half volley save on the apparent assumption that the striker was at the bowler's end. 
Given the excellent back-up from players such as Ben Rew, Olly Paine, Angus Lockyer, Tom Bradby, 
and not forgetting the man of quick-silver behind the stumps, Andrew Bolton, we were well endowed. 

The team achieved comfortable wins over Marlborough, King's Taunton, BlundeU's and the Junior 
Leaders from Bovington, a single wicket win over Bishop Wordsworth's, and the best of 3 draws, 
only losing to Downside 2nd XI on a lively wicket in a very close-fought and dramatic match. 

A good season, with good cricket, well-played and enjoyed by all, not least the writer for whom 
the game is an ever source of wonderment. 

Results: 

Marlborough 55 
Sherborne 57 for 0 

Bishop Wordsworth's 1st XI 114 
Sherborne 118 for 9 

Sherborne J 80 for 5 
Sherborne Town 2nd XI 118 for 8 

Sherborae 219 for 4 
King's Taunton 2nd X1 76 

Sherborne 194 for 8 
Foster's l st XI I 06 for 7 

Sherborne 136 
Bryanston 2nd XI 90 for 7 

Sherbo me 102 
Downside 2nd XI I 03 for 9 

Sherborne 134 
Bournemouth 2nd XI 74 

Sherborne 128 
Blundell's 32 

Junior Leaders Regt. Bovington 100 
Sherborne I 02 for 2 

Foreman 5 for 20 

Chandler 6 for 31 

O'Shea 56 

Fawcett 47 

Romer-Lee 93 

Bradby 6 for 41 

Robertson 45 

Bradby S for 12, McCubbin 4 for 16 

Holbrook S for 43 
Romer-Lee 69 

37 

Won by 10 wickets 

Won by 1 wicket 

Drawn 

Won by 143 runs 

Drawn 

Drawn 

Lost by I wicket 

Won by 60 runs 

Won by 96 runs 

Won by 8 wickets 

M.L.M. 



4th XI 

1984 .... Wisden Smith sat at his desk in the Ministry of Cricket (Minkrik, to use the favoured 
Newspeak term) and sweated. Partly it was simple physical exhaustion - the hour's compulsory 
net-practice first thing that morning had almost killed him, what with the necessity of keeping an 
enthusiastic smile fixed on his face for fear the Sport Police might notice any sign of slacking - but 
mainly because the task which awaited him was beyond human capacity: to prepare the annual 
report on Sherborne 4th Xi's season. Year after year he had used all his powers of cunning and in
genuity, coaxing and moulding language into acceptable falsehoods, flashing through the scorebook 
with a practiced eye and a.a obedient rubber. But now all his subtlety was spent; how was he to hide 
the ugly truth once more? 

Outside, despite the driving wind and rain, the unifonned ranks kept up their relentless scurrying 
with racket and ball, bat and stick in the innumerable stadia which spread across the city. The great 
signs which dominated the other two major civic buildings - the Ministry of Rugby (Minirug) and the 
Ministry of Hockey (Minihoc) - illuminated the gloom with the same neon message: 

Victory is Truth 
Play is Fair 
A Duck means Death 

All was as usual. 
As Wisden's gaze moved away from the window, it fell on the telescreen within, flickering with 

the customary statistics of bowling averages and goal-difference. Automatically his arms performed 
a brief cycle of gymnastic exercises recommended for those of sedentary occupation. One never 
knew who might be watching through the telescreen. 

But, to the task in hand ... What were the facts? There had, it was true, been victories: against 
Bryanston, King's Taunton and Clifton; but there were two losses to conceaJ - or at least excuse -
and they had only drawn against Downside. One defeat - when having scored over 200 they had 
succumbed by 2 wickets after Millfield had threatened to win without loss - could be turned into 
a plucky rearguard action, or simply made into a victory. He frowned: 15 years as a professional 
re-writer for the All-Sport State had made him contemptuous of mere lies. 

Yes, there had been victories, and there were other double-plusgoods as well. Had not Abate 
crowned his career with two fine half-centuries? Were not Goswell and Hoskyns-Abrahall bowlers 
of unrelenting menace, and Davenport a bowler of inscrutable guile (as batsman plain inscrutable)? 
Jon Ward , even with the cares of captaincy upon him, had generally stopped the ball and 
occasionally stumped the bat. It had been a season, too, when youth had come forward to fill the 
boots of older men who were passing on, some to higher things and some just on. Young Hall had 
shown admirable concentration and efficiency in the field, but his batting! - Wisden winced ... 
those ducks would need the full correction treatment. He mused awhile: Ashmore, Brain, Crozier
Cole, Lowry, Tom Oliver - yes, here might be a crack squad in the making; and Porter? ... Hmm, 
perhaps better off in the Sport-Police. 

Why had he been so gloomy? A season such as this, with the aid of skilful revision, could be turned 
into a triumph for the PaJi¥; and for himself, if not triumph, at least escape from liquidation in the 
State shower-rooms. 

He had already begun to scribble on the pad, 'Another successful season for the 4th ... • when 
the knowledge he had subconsciously suppressed returned to him, the true horror he had not dared 
to face. A duck or two could be dealt with, a defeat excused, but there was ope thing which would 
never be forgiven: Thoughtcrime - how was he to conceal the terrible truth, that they had enjoyed 
their cricket?! 

M.A.S-W 
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Colts 

This was a successful season for the Colts, but could have been so much better. At times the killer 
instinct and the will to win were sadly lacking. Cricket is a game to enjoy, first and foremost - what 
is more enjoyable than winning? I am the fust to say that if a game is won or lost by one run or one 
wicket in the last over it has been a good game, but it depends how the situation has been reached. 
The Colts won 5 games, drew 6 and lost 1. This record should really have read won 8 drawn 4, lost O. 
Dropped catches at vital times, runs out, lack of concentration and dynamism all caused games to slip 
away. I hasten to add that all in all it was enjoyable to take and I hope that several of these players will 
force their way into the 1st XI next season. 

We started with a drawn game at Marlborough on a fiercely bouncing pitch. Good innings from 
Adel Kardooni and Don Stober steadied the ship. Taunton succumbed to some fine hitting from 
Ian MacAdam and an unbeaten 58 from Fergus Millar. Some fine pace bowling from Peter Slade and 
Julian Brown finished them off. Solid batting against Millfield with all batsmen scoring freely set the 
platform for the bowlers, but they were unable to bowl them out. A 9-wicket victory over Winchester 
was one of the best results of the season. Fine fast bowling from Peter Slade and Julian Brown once 
again destroyed their batting, and with Stuart Rintoul scoring a whirlwind 50 the match was quickly 
over. King's Taunton proved a disaster for us. Over-confidence and lack of application lost us a game 
we should have won. Clifton bore the brunt of our anger the next week. Good batting and excellent 
fielding restored our morale. Canford also succumbed in the same way. Downside came for a draw and 
got it. The games against Somerset and Dorset under-16 were also drawn. The all-day game against 
Blundell's provided some very good cricket, in all departments - especially from the spin bowlers Ali 
Vassigh - 18 overs, 11maidens,4 wickets for 19 runs and Dom Stober, who then blasted us to victory 
with an unbeaten 61. Harrow Colts should have been beaten, but the run chase caused panic and three 
run-outs did not help the cause. 

My thanks to AMD for helping with the Colts and instilling his own brand of talent to the 'B' team! 
Also to MMW and Chris Stone for their coaching time and skills. I hope they will shine through next 
year. 

Results: 

Sherborne 189 for 7 dee. 
Marlborough 155 for 6 

Sherborne 166 for 5 dee. 
Taunton 69 

Sherborne 193 for 3 dee. 
Millfield 168 for 7 

Winchester 104 
Sherborne 105 for J 

Sherborne 166 for 5 dee. 
King's Taunton 170 for 6 

Sherborne 188 for 4 dee. 
Clifton 78 

M.J.C. 

Kardooni 64, Stober 41 Drawn 

Macadam 76, Millar 58 not out Won by 97 runs 
Slade 5 for 25, Brown 3 for 23 

Hjaltun 57, Kardooni 55 not out, Stober 47 Drawn 

Slade 5 for 22, Brown 5 for 27 Won by 9 wickets 
Millar 33 not out 

Stober 58, Kardooni 46 Lost by 4 wickets 
Holdsworth 4 for 60 

Stober 71, Kardooni 37 Won by 110 runs 
Stober 4 for 15, Millar 3 for 0 
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Canford 11 1 Ward 3 for 20, Houldsworth 3 for 23 Won by 6 wickets 
Sherborne 113 for 4 Stober 60 

Sherborne I 89 for 3 dee. Kardooni 79 not out, Millar 62 Drawn 
Downside 73 for 5 

Somerset under-16, 181 for 8 dee. 
Sherborne 93 for 4 White 41 not out Drawn 

Blundell's 150 Slade 4 for 18, Vassigh 4 for 19 Won by 5 wickets 
Sherborne l 53 for 5 Stober 61 not out, Hjaltun 46 

Sherborne 173 
Dorset under 16, 114 for 8 

Hjaltun 50, Kardooni 40 Drawn 

Harrow 15 l for 9 dee. Houldsworth 4 for 32 
Sherborne 130 for 8 White 32 not out 

Players: A. Kardooni; S. Rintoul; F. Millar; D. Stober; S. Jagger; M. Hjaltun; P. Slade; J. Brown; 
I. Macadam; G. White; A . Vassigh; A. Houldsworth; 0 . Kelly; J . Garland; J . Longman; 
J. Lockyer . 

Colts 'B' 

It was ironic that in a season when fixtu res were not disrupted by the weather, they should be 
disrupted by industrial action. With so much depth in cricket talent throughout the School it is 
good for teams below the first team level in each age group to test themselves against first teams at 
other schools. It certainly gives our teams an identity of their own. Unfortunately, some of these 
schools were involved in industrial action which took away teacher supervision on Saturdays and 
deprived us of a game as well as the opposition. 

However, five matches were played , three of these against senior 2nd XJs ; Dauntseys paid us 
the compliment of fielding three of their 1st XI against us. 

Our first skipper Alistair Houldsworth caused havoc amongst visiting batsmen with pacey deliveries 
and also opened the batting. Alas, the Colts A heard about our secret weapon and stole him. Nick 
Tuke took over the captaincy and this coincided with his finding form with the bat. He and Jeremy 
Castle (who had been waiting patiently to get into the side) steered the side to victory against Wells 
Cathedral School and Jim Garland found out that he did not mind opening the batting after all. 
His spin bowling was also appreciated and he had some success. So there were certainly some pluses 
to counter the loss of Houldsworth. 

Richard Dowding and Angus Haywood became our main strike bowlers with Clive Bastin a very 
useful first-change bowler. Tim Trench and Rick Bower were always likely to spring a surprise or two 
wit11 their unusual bowling action, as long as they were not bowled long enough for the opposition 
to get used to them. The other mainstay was Andrew Langlands who was an inspiration to all with his 
fielding and always went out to bat with the aim of making 'a few quick runs'. Even though he lost 
the match ball against Dauntsey's, the opposition were sorry to see him leave the crease after a 
cavalier innings. Nick Allen turned out to be a most competent wicket-keeper and a steady batsman 
when needed. 

The rest of the team seemed to be made up of Colts A players who were easing themselves back 
into the first team after injury or lack of form. Perhaps next year we can have first shot at selection, 
it would solve all this movement of players. 

A.M.D. 
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Results: 
Marlborough 28 
Sherborne 30 for 3 

Houldsworth 6 for 7 Won 

Sherborne 157 for 9 Bastin 30, Hjaltun 29 Drawn 
Milton Abbey 2nd XI 15 l for 8 Houldsworth 5 for 51 

Winchester 10 I White 5 for 13, Houldsworth 4 for 20 
Sherborne 61 

Sherborne 132 Garland 37, Tuke 21 
WelJs Cathedral 2nd X1 85 Dowding 5 for 18 

Dauntseys 2nd XI 160 for 8 dee. Garland 4 for 55 
Sherborne 94 Garland 33, Longlands 21 

Appearances: 
5 N. Tuke, T. Trench, A. Langlands, J. Garland, R. Dowding, A. Haywood, N. Allen, C. Bastin. 
4 R. Bower 
3 A. Houldsworth, J. Castle 
1 M. 1-Ijaltun, A. Vassigh, G. White, A. Word, N. Nisbet. 

Junior Colts 

Lost 

Won 

Lost 

There were a number of highlights in a season where team perfonnances outshone individual 
feats. To reach the South West final and the National quarter final of the Lords Tavemers Cup was 
an unexpected achievement for a team of moderate ability. The tally of nine wins and only two losses 
in school matches, including runaway victories over Winchester and Clifton, emphasises how well 
they developed. 

The captaincy was shared between Andrew Morton and latterly Ben Taylor, both of whom learnt a 
great deal from Stephen Jagger who captained the Cup side. Captaincy is an art which few school
boys master at a young age, and there is no substitute for experience. Morton led by example, but 
the subtleties of field placing were not always apparent to him. A neat and unobtrusive wicket 
keeper - always a good sign, - Taylor gradually imposed his leadership on the side. 

Probably our fi nest display of the season was the Cup win at Marlborough, on their 1st XI pitch. 
After restricting Marlborough to 48 for 3 off 24 overs we succumbed to a splendid innings of 74, 
by a promising thirteen year-old. Set to score 159 off 40 overs, an opening partnership of 86 off 20 
overs ensured a successful outcome. 

Amongst the bowlers, Tom Ainger, the season's outstanding player with thirty-eight wickets, 
bowled with sustained accuracy and increasing pace. He bowls a good out-swinger and, with the 
occasional movement off the pitch, few batsmen played him with any confidence. I hope he ignores 
the modern tendency towards short-pitched bowling and continues to bowl a full length. Adam 
James was not far behind, improving tremendously as a cricketer during the season. As a left-arm 
spinner he does not spin a ball much, but his flight and accuracy wore the opposition down. His 
performance in the limited-0ver matches was particularly valuable - what a pity that so many county 
sides rely on military medium-pacers! Valuable support in the medium pace department came from 
Lockyer and Campbell. 
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Simon Campbell was the most successful batsmen, playing a number of crucial innings. He is 
extremely determined and plays some accomplished shots. When he learns to judge a single, he will 
find himself less easily tied down. Of the others, Adam Wright, Jason Lockyer and Andrew Morton 
all had their moments, but only Wright looked secure for any length of time. Julius Longman played 
some memorable drives but he always seemed to bring the best out of the opposition wicket keeper 
and first slip! The old adage of big partnerships winning matches still holds good and too many of 
our batsmen lost their wickets in their twenties and thirties. 

I have left two players until last, whose personal progress during the season was a reflection on 
the tremendous improvement in the side as a whole, particularly the fielding. James Liddard worked 
very hard to get into the side as an in-swing bowler and rapidly earned the right to share the new ball 
with Ainger. Richard Youngman, after a nasty injury to his hand at Marlborough, had a good second 
half to the season with two useful innings and some promising leg-spin bowling, which I hope he will 
keep up next season - the more he can bowl the better. 

One cannot complete the record of the summer of 1984 without recalling the blissful weather. 
Not a single match was cancelled and most were played in hot sunshine - long may it last! 

As always 1 should like to record my grateful thanks to colleagues who assisted during the season 
- Chris Stone for his inspiring coaching; PTS and RAC with the B's and C's respectively; CD and GT 
for their umpiring. 

STOP PRESS: Our conquerors, Cheltenham College, went on to win the Cup. 

Results: 

CUP 
King Edward VI School 94 
Sherborne 95 for 4 

Sherborne 168 for 7 dee. 
Marlborough 121 for 9 

Sherborne 167 
Taunton 157 

Sherborne 145 
Milfield 148 for 8 

CUP 
Marlborough l 58 for 6 
Sherborne 162 for 4 

Winchester 73 
Sherborne 74 for 3 

King's Taunton 62 
Sherborne 63 for 7 

CUP 
Sherborne 126 for 8 
Blundells 90 

Clifton 73 
Sherbo me 7 5 for 2 

Oliver 4 for 29 
Jagger 47 not out, Campbell 34 

Morton 46 
Campbell 5 for 33, Ainger 3 for 8 

Morton 77 
Ainger 4 for 35 

Longman 29, Jam es 26 
Lockyer 5 for 25 

Campbell 49, Wright 29 

James 3 for 24, Ainger 3 for 13 
Lockyer 36 not out 

James 3 for 14 
Campbell 21 not out 

Jagger 35 
Campbell 3 for 10 

James 4 for 30 
Davis C. 24 not out 
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R.C.F.G. 

Won by six wickets 

Drawn 

Won by IO runs 

Lost by two wickets 

Won by 6 wickets 

Won by 7 wickets 

Won by 3 wickets 

Won by 36 runs 

Won by 8 wickets 



CUP 
Sherbome 119 for 9 
Chet tenham 120 for 4 

Somerset U 15 170 for 7 
Sherborne 153 

Sherborne 158 for 9 dee. 
Downside 96 for 6 

Plymouth 51 
Sherborne 52 for 3 

Sherborne 194 for 3 dee. 
Blundell's 97 

Sherborne 186 for 9 dee. 
Dorset U 15 72 

Played 15 Won 10 

Campbell 40 Lost by six wickets 

Lost by 17 runs 
Lockyer 47, Youngman 42 

Wright 44, Taylor 38. Youngman 28 Drawn 
Youngman 3 for 43 

Ainger 7 for 23, James 3 for 14 Won by 7 wickets 
Campbell 20 

Campbell 79 not out, Wright 71 not out Won by 97 runs 
Ainger 6 for 9 

Wright 32 not out, Ainger 31 Won by 114 runs 
Ainger 6 for I 0 

Drawn 2 Lost 3 

Team: From B. Taylor; S. Campbell; A. James; J. Liddiard; J. Lockyer; J. Longman; A. Morton; 
A. Wright; R. Youngman; S. Oliver; C. Davis; C. Drake. 

Junior Colts B 

Fine weather in April and May gave us valuable time for early season practice, and, with no match 
affected by rain, batsmen in particular were to thrive on the hard wickets and fast outfields. 

Jamie Cunningham captained the side for the first three matches, and when he missed the next 
two through illness Tim Levy seized with alacrity his chance to show how a thoughtful and enter
prising approach will do much to make the most of a captain's resources. 

Of the regular batsmen no fewer than five - Twyford, Siegle, Drake, Levy and Crosthwaite -
made half-centuries, and a number of others made valuable contributions. Twyford was the most 
consistent and performed particularly well on hard wickets where his willingness to hit the ball 
'over the top' early in the innings proved an important asset rather than a form of self-destruction. 
Siegle, when he finds bowlers prepared to give him room outside the off-stump, is very powerful 
indeed, and he took part in two century partnershjps, 187 v King's Taunton (begun with the score 
at 32 for 4) and 11 S v Downside; hls partner in the former was C. Davis, all too soon lost to the 'A' 
Team. and in the latter Drake, who looked as though with more application he could have been by far 
the best player in the side. 

The attack improved considerably during the season. The low-point was reached against Mill field, 
whom we allowed to score 90 for 0 in 15 overs on a potentially difficult wicket; but there followed a 
series of first-rate performances. McLean at times achieved disconcerting pace and bounce and against 
Canford bowled splendidly. Oliver produced some fast and accurate spells, Cunrungham bowled hls 
off-breaks intelligently and productively, and Levy, with leg-spin and occasional medium pace, 
enjoyed remarkable success (24 wickets at 6.2) in the second half of the season. Davey and Siegle in 
turn worked hard to master the skills of keeping wicket, and both performed competently. The 
standard of the fielding was uneven; in at least two games it was ragged and weary, but on other 
occasions it won the most enthusiastic praise. 
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The highlight of the season was the period of three days which saw massive wins over Winchester 
and King's Taunton, and the even more massive victory at Downside must be the largest ever at this 
level. But easy victories are not the most enjoyable or profitable o f games; too many players came 
along neither to bat nor bowl though they could have done either well ; Dunn and Wilson were 
probably those who suffered most. 

A carping note on which to finish: among some (though certainly not all) members of the team 
the standard of appearance and of basic courtesy (both to each other and to opponents) fetl a long 
way below anything seen in previous years. The memory of the season's achievements is somewhat 
tarnished, but the achievements were considerable all the same. 

Team: Cunningham, Levy, Crosthwaite, A. Davis, Twyford, Liddiard, C. Davis, Siegle, du Cann, 
Oliver, Raymond, Davey, McLean, Tarver, Wilson, Drake, Hatch, Brown, Page. 

Won 8 Lost 2 

Marlborough 148 for 8 dee. 
Sherborne 149 for 7 

Taunton 98 
Sherborne 99 for 2 

Millfield 152 
Sherborne 77 

Sherborne 192 for 8 
Winchester 24 

Sherborne 239 for 5 dee. 
King's Taunton 77 

Sherborne 95 
Clifton 79 

Sherborne 104 
Canford (A) l 06 for 8 

Sherborne 253 for S dee. 
Downside 23 

Bournemouth 96 
Sherborne 98 for 3 

Fosters 42 
Sherborne 43 for 6 

McLean 4 for 26 
Twyford 51 , Crosthwaite 35 

Cunningham S for 27 
Levy SO not out 

Cunningham 6 for 40 

Crosthwaite 38 , McLean 39 
McLean 4 for 7, Levy 4 for 6 

C. Davis 116 not out, Siegle 84 
McLean 3 for 18, Raymond 3 for 18 

Levy S for24 

McLean 5 for 20 

P.T.S. 

Won by 3 wickets 

Won by 8 wickets 

Lost by 75 runs 

Won by 168 runs 

Won by 162 runs 

Won by 16 runs 

Lost by 2 wickets 

Crosthwaite 60, Siegle 59 not out, Drake 57 not out 
Levy 6 for 12 Won by 231 runs 

Oliver 33, Twyford 30 not out 

Levy 5 for 18 
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Won by 4 wickets 



Mini-Colts 

As Tom Ashworth went out to open the innings, in the season's first game against Marlborough 
he asked, 'What's a good score on here, about 250?' 

Two and a half hours later and at 130-6 declared my fears of total abandon in the middle had been 
put to rest. But this first match summed up the rest of the season. The 'A' team's judgement of 
situations was not good. Innings were played at two speeds: stop and full ahead. In the nets they 
looked good and no team should have bowled them out; but on three occasions they were, because 
they assumed that pushing the score along meant slogging every ball to the boundary. 

However, they were not a lost cause. It took much perserverance from coach, C. Stone, to take 
this squad of attractive-looking Public School boys and transform them into a shrewd-thinking, 
hard-playing team. The performance Utis team gave in winning .their last match of the season, which 
was the final of the Dorset Lord's Taverner's Competition, was one of which they should all feel 
proud to have been a part of. The bowling was accurate, the fielding keen and tight, and the batting 
superb for the running between the wickets. 

They had come a long way from Marlborough to Bournemouth. Everyone who played for the 
'A' team made their mark. But one player did stand out with consistent performances of a high 
standard. T. Ashworth scored 517 runs at an average of 51.7. 

Many thanks to those who turned out to score and support and to the coaching of C. Stone, 
A. Hignell and M. Walford. 

Maybe they wiU get 250 next year! 

The following played: 
Crispin 'the Public School boy' Whittell 
Mat ' l got one to turn!' Evans 
Tom 'we lost the toss again' Ashworth 
Andy 'slogger' Burns 
Pltil 'white socks' Hodges 
Steve 'freckles' Kilmartin 
Rich 'the boots' Downey 
Charlie 'l can't control the swing' Fussell 
Rupert 'the gent' Bagnall 
Eddie 'I've lost another bat' Masters 
Richard 'killer' Springfield 
John 'wildman' Old 
John 'the trier' Drake 
Tim 'the wrist' Jones 
Alex 'oh **?*' Chamberlen 
William 'who?' Jodrell 
Joltn 'the run up' Heywood 
Doug 'smiler' Allen 

P.E.D. 
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Results: 
Sherborne 130 for 6 dee. Lost 
Marlborough College 133 for 6 

Taunton 71 Won 
Sher borne 7 5 

Sherborne 124 Lost 
Millfield 125 for 5 

Sherborne 175 for 9 dee. Drawn 
Winchester 133 for 6 

Sherborne 120 . Lost 
King's Taunton 121for4 

Sherborne 157 for 7 Drawn 
Clifton 123 for 4 

Sherborne 141 for 4 Won 
Weymouth Grammar 37 

Sherborne 130 Drawn 
Canford 83 for 6 

Sherborne 143 for 4 Won 
Highcliffe 33 

Sherborne 121 Lost 
Downside 123 for 3 

Plymouth 149 for 6 dee. 
Sherbo me 15 3 for 7 

Won 

Sherborne 185 for 1 Won 
Bryanston 51 

Sherborne 176 for 3 Drawn 
Blundell's 85 for 6 

Dorset 152 for 6 dee. Drawn 
Sherborne 132 for 6 

Bournemouth 112 for 8 Won 
Sherborne 115 for 3 

Played 15 Won 6 Drawn 5 Lost 4 
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'. / / / I 

'The season was notable for discipline and team-spirit' 

Mini Colts B 

This may not quite read as scorelines have in the past for the Mini B's (our first match lost to a 
much better prepared Marlborough team) but then we did manage to complete a full set of fixtures 
thanks to the fine early summer weather. 

The first match against Marlborough caught us totally off-guard. They fielded a remarkably 
well-drilled side for such an early stage of the season and their consistent bowling with our feeble 
batting guaranteed a quick change of partners for Sherbome at the wicket. Apart from Masters' 
the longest stand at the batting crease was 17 minutes. Springfield bravely tried to salvage grace 
with some competent (if not confident) bowling but Marlborough were not easily shaken and it 
was our lot to suffer defeat for the first time in three years! 

Thereafter, victories were more forthcoming, though the margins were uncomfortably narrow in 
some cases. Taunton scored a leisurely 61 runs and we replied with 63 for 1, Masters showing the way 
in both bowling and batting with a bulldog determination and great powers of concentration. MW
field's score tottered to 37 all out with steady bowling from Springfield and Heywood but our con
fidence sank as Drake, Masters, Wheeler and Chamberlen were dismissed for a grand total of only 
4 runs in about as many minutes. We managed to win, but if lack of ability to score runs ever counted 
in a match, this was it! 
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Our first fixture against Winchester started badly. We had difficulty finding the pitches and no
body seemed to be expecting us, but after a late start our opponents Rotched up 59 runs - quite a 
respectable score really when their average height could not have exceeded 4ft. 6 ins. (or 1.5 metres!). 
We replied with 60 for 3, but our opening pair learned the need for keeping a square bat through 
LBW decisions made against them. The match against King's College, Taunton must go down as the 
shortest on record; they were bowled out in 32 minutes due mainly to a sparkling performance from 
the gritty Old. Since there was 4* hours left in the afternoon we occupied some of the time with a 
good humoured 'beer-match', the side batting in reverse order. The result remained the same. 

We recorded 207 for 6 declared against Clifton with Downey hitting six 6's with remarkable ease 
{57 not out) but ably supported by Allen, Vaux, Bangall and Fussell. This was an interesting match 
because the scoreline does not show the time it took to bowl out Clifton - over 2* hours. Had it 
not been for mistakes on their part we might have had to be content with a draw. Downside's team 
was less strong this year and the scoreline properly reflects the differences in quality between the two 
sides. Bournemouth provided us with some tough, needle-like opposition. They had successfully 
passed through several rounds of the Dorset Cup Competition and were clearly used to winning. 
They put on 74 runs, their lowest of the season, and we replied with a hard-hitting 76 for 5. Un
doubtedly the star of the match was Heywood, especially in his ability to be consistent over long 
spells of bowling. The final match against Foster's proved a total contrast from the year before and 
they provided us with tough competition. Jones' spin bowling seemed to confuse them and con
tributed significantly to our victory, but for a time the victory could have gone the other way. 

On balance this was a good season and particularly so, perhaps, given · the fluid and frequent 
exchanges with the A Team and occasionally with the C Team. No two matches saw the same team 
tickling the turf. In fact the total number of 'guest' appearances amounted to another complete team! 
Clearly, this shows the depth of Sherborne cricketing talent and the enthusiasm of the boys. We 
are very grateful to all those who played last season and contributed to the success of the team, 
and the skills of PED, DAS and MMW who gave up their time for nets practice. 

S.T. 

Results: 
Sherborne 43 Springfield 4 for 20 Lost 
Marlborough 45 for 4 

Taunton 61 Masters 4 for 11 Won 
Sherborne 63 for J Masters 44 not out 

Millfield 37 Won 
Sherborne 38 for 6 Springfield 3 for 8, Heywood 3 for 12 

Winchester 59 Old 7 for 16 Won 
Sherborne 60 for 3 

King's Taunton 21 Old 6 for 12, Heywood 4 for 8 Won 
Sherborne 22 for 0 

Sherborne 207 for 6 Downey 57 not out Won 
Clifton 47 Fussell 5 for 15, Heywood 3 for 18 
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Sherborne 186 for 8 
Downside 20 

Bournemouth 74 
Sherborne 76 for 5 

Fosters 86 
Sherborne 88 for 6 

Played 9 Won 8 

Drake 75 
Heywood 5 for 10, Gunning 5 for JO 

Heywood 8 for 27 

Jones 5 for 17 
Vaux 33 

Drawn 0 Lost 1 

Won 

Won 

Won 

Team: M. Kilburn (Captain), J. Drake, E. Masters, D. Wheeler, A. Chamberlen, C. Allen (wicket), 
A. Vaux , T. Jones, J. Heywood, A. Gunning, J. Old. 
(with appearances by C. Ledgard , J. Butler, E. Stock, R. Springfield, W. Jodrell , R. Downey, 
R. Bagnall, C. Fussell, C. Wood , D. Wilson and R. Madden). 
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'Of course, if you can run him out I won't have to give him L.B.W. and it 'll save you a fiver' 
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Tennis 

l st VI 

A largely experienced side played enthusiastic but not percentage tennis, and as the results show, 
acquitted themselves well in school matches. Pairings were established early and remained settled 
throughout the season. 

The team registered comprehensive wins over King's Taunton, Canford and Downside, none of 
whom managed to win more than two out of a possible eighteen sets. They were pleased to redress 
the balance against Poole Grammar, a side they ought to have beaten last year. 

Some excellent tennis was played at Marlborough but the side was too strong for us. Clifton like
wise overwhelmed us in a match that was played in very unsettled weather. The best match of the 
season was undoubtedly against Bryanston ; the side played their best tennis in a hard-fought match 
and the captain, Paddy Plewman, clinched the deciding set with a smash which broke a string, the ball 
and Bryanston 's unbeaten record. 

Justin Thompson-Glover, in his fourth season on the first V1 started the season in dynamic form 
having just attended a tennis course at Bisham Abbey. Jam es Fussell, up from the Colts partnered 
him in the first pair, and at their best they played exciting and aggressive tennis. Both have excellent 
groundstrokes, but need to develop greater consistency and cooler match temperament. Paddy 
Plewman captained the side very efficiently and led by example, remaining quite unruffled under 
pressure and contesting every point. Many an opposing net player will remember the power and 
accuracy of his forehand returns of serve. Billy Brook partnered him well and was equally cool under 
pressure, although less consistent. Our third pair, James Gilshenan (playing school tennis for the first 
time) and Neil Bradshaw, ended up with the best match record. Although they were not powerful 
they played attacking, consistent tennis and were quick to take the advantage at the net. The pair 
drew supporters of all ages to their games, including D. A. Scott Esq., whose encouragement was 
much appreciated, especially by James Gilshenan. Rico Tice played one game for the VJ and with 
his extreme determination and consistency showed himself well up to I st V1 standard. 

The overall impression was of a well-motivated side who enjoyed their tennis and did themselves 
justice in matches. 

Despite a long period with no rain, Mervyn Brown and his staff kept the match grass courts in a 
very sound condition and we are all grateful to them for this. 

King's Taunton 
Poole Grammar 
Taunton School 
Marlborough 
Bryanston 
Clifton 
Canford 
Downside 

Results 

Won 
Won 
Won 
Lost 
Won 
Lost 
Won 
Won 

Non-School Matches 

Dorset Juniors 
Hampshire Juniors 
Pilgrims 
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Lost 
Lost 
Lost 

8!h - !h 
6 -3 
6 - 3 
3 - 6 
5 - 4 
3 -6 
8 - l 
8* - ~ 

4 - 5 
3~ -5~ 

3 -6 



2nd Vl 

Rather a disappointing season; although the depth of ability and enthusiasm was encouraging, 
with no fewer than ten different people representing the side, there were few, if any, settled pairings 
and results were very patchy. The main reason for the team not fulfilling its potential, however, 
was a lack of determination and consistency in matches, and a rather nonchalent uncompetitive 
approach to the game in general. Angus Small was a highly efficient captain and did an excellent 
job in managing and organising the side, but somehow there seemed too often to be a lack of motiv
ation, particularly in the closer matches which we could have clinched with a little more will to win. 

The following represented the side: Y. Tsukamoto, J. North, B. Emley, J. Brooking, A. Small 
(Capt.), A Hunt, R. Talbot-Williams, S. Ewen, R. Simpson, R. J. Youngman, R. Tice. 

Results 

Tournament Results 
School Tournaments: 

King's Taunton 
Blundell's ( I st VI) 
Poole Grammar 
Dorset Juniors 
Taunton School 
Marlborough 
Bryanston 
Shaftesbury 
Clifton 
Canford 
Downside 
Parents 

Senior House Final : 
Senior Singles: 
Junior House Final: 

Won 
Won 
Lost 
Lost 
Won 
Lost 

Drew 
Won 

Drew 
Lost 
Won 
Lost 

6 -3 
M~ -2~ 

3 -6 
3 -6 
5*-3* 
3~ - 5~ 
4~-4~ 

6 -3 
4~ -4~ 

3 - 6 
5 - 4 
2* -6* 

The Green beat Westcott 
J . Thompson-Glover beat N. Bradshaw 
Westcott beat Wallace 

Dorset Schools Doubles Cup: 
J. Thompson-Glover and N. Bradshaw won their group, but lost to Bryanston in the semi-final. 

Clark Cup (BLSLTA) 
J. Thompson-Glover and N. Bradshaw did well to get through two rounds, beating Philip Morant 

School and Berkhamstead and then losing to the eventual winners, Repton. 

Youll Cup (PSLTA) 
This was an unmitigated disaster. J. Fussell and J. Thompson-Glover were beaten 2-0 and 

Gilshenan and Bradshaw 2-l in the first round by Notting Hill School, and holiday commitments 
prevented them entering the plate competition. 

M.J .A.S. 
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Colts 

This was a disappointing season. We lost more than half our matches against other schools. As 
results became poorer, morale became lower; as morale became lower, results became poorer. It was a 
pity, for the team was not an especially weak one. All the boys can look forward to playing better 
tennis for senior school teams in the next few years, when, one hopes, they will be more resilient in 
face of the pressure which this nerve-tormenting game exerts. One also hopes thay they will become 
easier to partner: a marriage guidance counsellor would have found this year's Colts couples a challenge. 

Rapson and Bradshaw complemented each other nicely, when the one with the cerebral approach 
controlled the one with the muscular approach. Bramble and Bryan won or lost at an equally meteoric 
rate. Timmis (whether with Funnell or Down) played nervelessly, whatever the score. Funnell and 
Down usually supplied the nerves, though both played well. 

We should all be grateful to Robbie Dunster for his excellent coaching. Nick Bryan was a con
scientious captain before injuring himself in a flying accident. 

Team: Rapson J .E., Bradshaw M. H., Bramble R. F., Bryan N. A. (captain), Timmis J. A. S., Funnell 
B. T. C., Down M. W. F., Ward T. R. W. 

R.G.P. 
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Junior Colts 

The list of results will testify that the season brought fluctuating fortunes for the Junior Colts. 
A good early win against King's Taunton was closely followed by two rather heavy defeats; Dorset 
Juniors, perhaps not surprisingly, proving too strong and Poole Grammar making better use of the 
conditions on a blusterery afternoon. The team did well to recover to defeat a Colts VI at Monkton 
Combe. Having shared the honours in the next two fixtures against Marlborough and Bryanston 
with matches that were closer than the final scores would suggest, the team gave a good account of 
itself against the diminutive and disarmingly skilful Hampshire Juniors. Our additional evening 
fixture against Shaftsbury School was again a great success, the match being drawn after some 
exciting tennis and, since we were fielding a ' B' team, it gave some of the non-team players in the 
squad useful match practice. The match against Clifton was played away on grass which probably 
accounts for some disappointing performances from our players who are unused to that surface at 
this level. Pleasingly, the term finished on a strong note with two victories against Canford and 
Downside, the former being a gripping affair, the result depending on the final set of the afternoon. 

The standard of play certainly improved during the term , and the team was strengthened when 
Harding joined the squad a few weeks into the tenn. The pairings took time to settle, but eventually 
Harding and Swann combined well to provide a solid first pair, both playing consistently. Heywood 
and Ashford worked well together particularly when Heywood gained confidence in volleying and 
Ashford's service was in the mood. The Third Form combination of Down and Llewellyn at third 
pair showed much potential and another year will see more steadiness in their strokes. The remainder 
of the squad practiced hard and it is a pity that there so few opportunities for them to play in a team. 

Finally, thanks are due to Robbie Dunster for his invaluable coaching and encouragement to the 
players. 

Those who played:-

King's Taunton 
Dorset Juniors 
Poole Grammar School 
Monkton Combe 
Marlborough 
Bryan st on 
Hampshire Juniors 
Shaftsbury School 
Clifton 
Can ford 
Downside 

Results 

Won 
Lost 
Lost 
Won 
Lost 
Won 
Lost 

Drawn 
Lost 
Won 
Won 

5*-3* 
* - 8* 

l - 8 
5* - 3* 
2 - 6 
6 - 3 
2 -6 
4* - 4* 
2*- 5* 
5 - 4 
5* - 3* 

Ashford D. R., Down J. F., Eeles J. M. A., Gilby D. T., Harding W. A. J ., Heywood, J . H., 
Lawson M. B. C., Llewellyn A. B., Lytle J . J.B., Myers S. E., Organ R. C. W., Swann J. G . 
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Athletics 

At the beginning of the season it looked as if we would have a competent Senior Team, a good 
U.17 team and a promising U.15 team. In fact , at the end if the the season the predictions were 
extremely accurate. 

The Senior team got off to a poor start when the captain pulled a muscle in his first event of the 
season and the team limped into 4th place in the 5 - schools meeting. The Uitra Shield match which 
has been increased to eight schools was as usual an excellent competition and with only one relay 
to go we were in second place; but a disqualification in the fmal relay dropped the team to fourth. 
We were soundly beaten by Canford, but did well to beat Milton Abbey and King's Bruton by a 
convincing margin. 

The Under-17 team had an excellent season losing only to Millfield , Clifton and Marlborough 
out of the 14 schools they competed against. Miller, Martin and Goddard spearheaded the team while 
Key, Whlte, Dru-Drury, Nicholson and Tarver gave strong support. 

The Under 15 team too did well to come second in the 6-schools at Marlborough and 4th (despite 
a weakened team owing to county commitments) at the Clifton 7-schools match. 

The main success of the season came in the Area, County and South West Championships. The 
senior team won the North Dorset while the Under-l 7's and Under-15's both came second. 
Consequently we had 28 athletes representing the area at the County Championships and 14 re
presenting the county at either the S.W. Championships or the Dorset/Somerset match. 

Results: 
EVENT 

County 
Champs. 

S.West 
Champs. 

Dorset vs. 
Somerset 
(No Seniors) 

Sen. Finalists 

Total = 7 
I first, 2 second, 
2 fourth, 2 fifth. 

Total= 4 
l second, l th.ird , 
l fourth , 1 fifth. 

U.17 Finalists U.15 Finalists 

Total= 9 Total= 6 
3 first , 2 third, I ftrst, 2 second, 
I fourth, 3 fifth. I third, l fourth, I fifth 

Total= 6 Total= l 
l first, 2 second 
l third' l fifth. l sixth. 
J seventh. 

Total= 6 Total= 4 
2 first, 3 third, 2 second, 1 fifth , J sixth. 
1 fifth. 

The following boys should be congratulated for breaking the school record in their respective 
events. 

James Goddard 
James Goddard 
Dominic Abrams 
Jonatltan Arnold 

U-17 Discus 
U-17 Shot 
U-15 Triple 
U-15 Hurdles 

45.47 m. 
14.24 m. 
11.82 m. 
12.8 sec. 

Perhaps the climax of the season occurred on the very last day of tem1 when James Goddard 
competed for Dorset in the All-England Athletic Championships. During the season he had achieved 
the National Standard both in the Shot and the Discus, and at the All-England he threw 44.65m 
and achieved third place in the Under-17 competition. He is an outstanding athlete who may fmd 
the decathlon an interesting challenge in the future. 

Finally I would like to express my thanks to H. PauJ and G. Edwards; to Mr. Freeman, Mr. Harris; 
Mr. Cameron, Mr. Davis, Mr. Gibson, Mr. Scott and Mr. Morgan for their help in coaching and to 
all those who have helped as officials during matches. 

L. D. Gardiner 
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Golf 

A remarkably successful year in normal school matches, especially bearing in mind that often 
it proved impossible to field our strongest team, but we fell just short of really significant achieve
ment in several schools' competitions. 

Our record in school matches - played 11, won 7, lost 1, halved 3 - was a considerable improve
ment on the previous year when there were only two victories. It was particularly pleasing to achieve 
two good wins over Millfield (nQt their first team admittedly!) as well as a striking success against 
Downside in our last school match of the season which helped to make amends for their beating us 
in the final at Burnham at Easter. The single defeat was quite a narrow one at the hands of Canford 

r at Broadstone at the end of May, whereas we had just managed to beat them much earlier in the 
1 year at Sherbome. 
C The halved matches were those against Bristol G.S. at home in September and also, quite 
f amazingly, in both contests in our triangular fixture against Bradfield and Charterhouse at High Post. 

The Summer Term was particularly successful and included wins against a depleted Marlborough 
side at Tidworth and against Blundell's at Burnham in July when it had been so dry for so long 
that we had to 'peg up' on the fairways. For the most part we were fortunate with the weather 
throughout the year. Although it was occasionally windy it was rarely wet, and often playing 
conditions were ideal. 

Some 20 boys represented the School during the year and while there was a certain strength in 
depth, in that there were plenty of competent golfers in the c.1 2-18 handicap range to choose from, 
it would be true to say that we lacked the talent to do really well in schools' competitions. For 
example. in the qualifying round of the Aer Lingus British Schools' Championship at Long Ashton 
in October we only managed 5th place (as compared with 3rd last year), though it should be pointed 
out that we were in some extremely competitive company (Millfield won very easily), and Richard 
Matthews is to be congratulated on his 80 on an unfamiliar course on a blustery day. At the start of 
the Easter holidays we were once again privileged to take part in the West of England Public Schools' 
lnvitation Tournament at Burham but after two good wins on the first day against Marlborough and 
Monmouth, we were whitewashed 5-0 in the final by the holders, Downside. Meanwhile, we had 
been progressing nicely in the Hill Samuel Schools' Foursomes Competition by beating Clifton and, 
more surprisingly, Downside in contests at Sherbome in the Michaelmas Term. Alas. however, we lost 
the regional final 2-1 to Bristol G.S. in May, thereby missing the opportunity to be amongst the last 
eight at Rye early in the Summer holidays. 

As ever, some of the most convivial golf of the year was played against the Old Shirbumians. In 
the September encounter both the Saturday foursomes at Sherborne and the Sunday singles at 
High Post ended in halves, so the O.S.G.S. kept the Cordingley Cleek - and Richard Youngman 
was presented with a lovely wooUen head-cover not only because we had admired it on his opponent's 
driver but also for defeating David Woolmer 2 and l ! In June at Sherborne the O.S.G.S. fielded a 
very strong team against the School and Staff and won the match even more convincingly than 
last year, thereby retaining the Tom Parry Salver. 

As regards the main internal competitors, The Green again won the inter-house cup as a result 
of Neil Bradshaw and Dirk Simpson beating the Youngrnans from Abbey House by 2 and I in the 
final in the Lent Term, whilst in the Summer Term the Kemp Cup was won by Richard Matthews 
and the Farley Cup by Dirk Simpson. 

All in all, School golf is in good heart and, I hope, set fair for the future. There is usually plenty 
of demand for places to fill our quota of up to 65 special memberships at Sherborne G.C. and in the 
Summer two groups of mostly younger boys took part in the Golf Foundation Coaching Scheme. 
It is especially pleasing to see a number of juniors making good progress. Several 4th-formers played 
in some school matches, as did one 3rd-former, Tho-mas Hall. Colours were awarded during the 
Summer Term to David Prince, Dirk Simpson and Neil Bradshaw. 

The following played in 2 or more inter-school matches during the year: R. Matthews (Captain 
till Easter), D. Prince, (Captain in the Summer Term), R. J. P. Youngman, D. H. Simpson, N. 
Bradshaw, R. D. Youngman , R. Gray, J . Barclay-Brown, S. van den Born, E. Bridges, J. Gilshenan, 
J. Thompson-Glover, T. J . Rowland, T. Hall. 

P.S.F. 
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Shooting at Sherborne is looking up but there is still a long way to go. I am grateful to the R.S.M. 
and Wing Commander Tonkin for all the help they have given throughout the year. And to those 
keen on shooting, I would remind them that it is a sport which requires constant practice and com
plete dedication if they, and the School, are to get to the top. 

Some 1983/84 Results 
.22 BSSRA competitions. Winning team in their division. 

Lent Term 
D Team . Robert Lowry, Adam Meredith-Jones, Charles Nicholson, Marcus Painter, Peter Woodburn. 

Possibles: Michaelmas Term. Richard Bridge. 

Lent Term. Nil. 

Country Life Competition (87 Schools competing) 
Overall position 26th 
Group 21st= 
Snap 27th 
Rapid 32nd 
Landscape 29th 

House Shooting Competition 
Seniors. Woo by Westcott . James Clarke, Piers Zvegintzov. 
Juniors. Won by Westcott. David Key, Guy Wansbrough. 

Full bore shooting 
Schools meeting. Sisley. 
Ashburton 60th out of75. 
Cadet pair 4lst out of62. 

Teams: 

Snapshooting: 15th out of29. 
Marling, 20th out of27. 

Eight: Ben Leadsom (capt.), Richard Bridge, James Laurence, Jonathan Burnard, Piers Zvegintzov 
Ben Sennett, Mark Hann, Jonathan James. 

Cadet Pair: Guy Wansbrough, Simon Walters. 

Shooting Prizes 
Smithwick (best in matches) Ben Leadsom 
Hew James. (best in Ash bu rt on) Richard Bridge 
Smithwick Junior Jonathan James 

60 

J.P.R. 



Golf 

A remarkably successful year in normal school matches, especially bearing in mind that often 
it proved impossible to field our strongest team, but we fell just short of really significant achieve
ment in several schools' competitions. 

Our record in school matches - played 11, won 7, lost l, halved 3 - was a considerable improve
ment on the previous year when there were only two victories. It was particularly pleasing to achieve 
two good wins over Millfield (nQt their fust team admittedly!) as well as a striking success against 
Downside in our last school match of the season which helped to make an1ends for their beating us 
in the final at Burnham at Easter. The single defeat was quite a narrow one at the hands of Canford 
at Broadstone at the end of May, whereas we had just managed to beat them much earlier in the 
year at Sherbome. 

The halved matches were those against Bristol G.S. at home in September and also, quite 
amazingly, in both contests in our triangular fixture against Bradfield and Charterhouse at High Post. 
The Summer Term was particularly successful and included wins against a depleted Marlborough 
side at Tidworth and against Blundell's at Burnham in July when it had been so dry for so long 
that we had to 'peg up' on the fairways. For the most part we were fortunate with the weather 
throughout the year. Although it was occasionally windy it was rarely wet, and often playing 
conditions were ideal. 

Some 20 boys represented the School during the year and while there was a certain strength in 
depth, in that there were plenty of competent golfers in the c.12-18 handicap range to choose from, 
it would be true to say that we lacked the talent to do really well in schools' competitions. For 
example, in the qualifying round of the Aer Lingus British Schools' Championship at Long Ashton 
in October we only managed 5th place (as compared with 3rd last year), though it should be pointed 
out that we were in some extremely competitive company (Millfield won very easily), and Richard 
Matthews is to be congratulated on his 80 on an unfamiliar course on a blustery day. At the start of 
the Easter holidays we were once again privileged to take part in the West of England Public Schools' 
Invitation Tournament at Burham but after two good wins on the first day against Marlborough and 
Monmouth, we were whitewashed 5-0 in the final by the holders, Downside. Meanwhile, we had 
been progressing nicely in the Hil1 Samuel Schools' Foursomes Competition by beating Clifton and, 
more surprisingly, Downside in contests at Sherboroe in the Michaelmas Term. Alas, however, we lost 
the regional final 2-1 to Bristol G.S. in May. thereby missing the opportunity to be amongst the last 
eight at Rye early in the Summer holidays. 

As ever, some of the most convivial golf of the year was played against the Old Shirbumians. In 
the September encounter both the Saturday foursomes at Sherbome and the Sunday singles at 
High Post ended in halves, so the O.S.G.S. kept the Cordingley Cleek - and Richard Youngman 
was presented with a lovely woollen head-cover not only because we had admired it on his opponent's 
driver but also for defeating David Woolmer 2 and I! In June at Sherborne the O.S.G.S. fielded a 
very strong team against the School and Staff and won the match even more convincingly than 
last year, thereby retaining the Tom Parry Salver. 

As regards the main internal competitors, The Green again won the inter-house cup as a result 
of Neil Bradshaw and Dirk Simpson beating the Youngmans from Abbey House by 2 and I in the 
final in the Lent Term, whilst in the Summer Term the Kemp Cup was won by Richard Matthews 
and the Farley Cup by Dirk Simpson. 

All in all, School golf ls in good heart and, I hope, set fair for the future. There is usually plenty 
of demand for places to fill our quota of up to 65 special memberships at Sherbornc G.C. and in the 
Summer two groups of mostly younger boys took part in the Golf Foundation Coaching Scheme. 
It is especially pleasing to see a number of juniors making good progress. Several 4th-formers played 
in some school matches, as did one 3rd-former, Tho'mas Hall. Colours were awarded during the 
Summer Term to David Prince, Dirk Simpson and Neil Bradshaw. 

The following played in 2 or more inter-school matches during the year: R. Matthews (Captain 
til1 Easter), D. Prince, (Captain in the Summer Term), R. J . P. Youngman, D. H. Simpson, N. 
Bradshaw, R. D. Youngman, R. Gray, J. Barclay-Brown, S. van den Born, E. Bridges, J. Gilshenan, 
J. Thompson-Glover, T. J. Rowland, T. Hall. 

P.S.F. 
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Swimming 

The retirement of D. Scott as our coach left anxiety over the results of the term. This was mis· 
placed as R. R. K. Bobal (alias Karate King) put the team through heavy fitness sessions. The whole 
season climaxed in the match against Canford, where on a beautiful day we lost the match on the 
last relay but then promptJy massacred them in the water-polo. 

As usual the water-polo team enjoyed many victories under the happy leadership of Jack Eden. 
Coaching all round was very limited but natural talent seemed to flourish. The exploits of Ed Field 
and Rufus Edwards showed promise for the future. 

The most fluent swimmer proved to be Richard Brittan, who was very impressive as anchor man 
in the relays. Harry Minden Wilson followed closely in Brittan's wake but was literally the anchor 
man of the teams. 

Thanks are overdue to R.K.B. for giving up his time and to D.A.S. for the behind-the-scenes 
organisation. 

Team: Captain R. W. Sirley 
J. Kelly, S. Scott, P. Wilson, E. Field, A. Gallop, M. Zimmerman, J . Eden, R. Edwards, A. Whelan, 
C. Lee, R. Brittan, R. Parry-Jones, A. Adamson, H. Baker, C. Adderley, J. Howells, G. Nicholson, 
C. Spieght. 

Shooting 

Shooting is a sport which is mainly unseen and generally unheard, except for those participating. 
In the winter it takes place behind the closed doors of the .22 range and in the summer on some 
open range miles away from Sherborne. Despite this, the number of those taking part has increased 
enormously over the past twelve months. New boys in 1983 showed great enthusiasm and many 
are now accomplished shots. Other, older boys, took up shooting for the fust time and a number 
were surprised by what they could achieve. Consequently the miniature range has been in constant 
use both during the week and at the weekends. 

A report on shooting can quickly degenerate into a mass of statistics, scores and averages. To 
avoid this, a few of the more important results are listed at the end of this report. 

The winter term is mainly concerned with practice and participation in the competitions run by 
the British Schools Smallbore Rifle Association (BSSRA) and in 1983 the school entered 3 senior 
teams of 5, and 3 junior teams of 4. However, such was the enthusiasm that in the Lent tenn the total 
number of teams was increased to 9, 4 senior and 5 junior. 

The Lent term is also concerned with the Country Life competition which is shot towards the end 
of term. A team of eight competes against nearly 90 other teams from schools throughout the 
country. The competition consists of firing group, snap and rapid as well as landscape target. Results 
this year were a big improvement on last year and James Allmand-Smith is to be congratulated 
on coming 6th equal with an individual score of94 out of95 from a total of some 700 competitors. 

The Lent term saw matches against other schools, both postal and shoulder to shoulder, and ended 
with a reintroduction of the house shooting competition for both senior and junior pairs. This 
attracted a great deal of interest. The senior competition was won by Westcott but the junior 
competition ended with three houses, Westcott, The Green and The Digby, all equal in first place, 
with a score of J 90/200. A shoot-off was inevitable and this was won by Westcott who thus won both 
cups. 
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With the coming of the summer term , .22 shooting ceased, apart from C.C.F. shooting, and full 
bore shooting started. Mere range was still closed but Marlborough kindly allowed us to share their 
range at Bulford which was much appreciated , although an hour's travelling each way was no joke. 
Mere opened in the second half of the term. The eight and cadet pair competed in the South West 
District meeting with some success, the cadet pair, Sennett and Wansbrough, coming first, and in the 
Sussex schools meeting at Sisley and in the Gloucester Schools meeting at Pilming, near Bristol. 

And so the end of term and the Schools meeting at Bisley. There were high hopes that we could 
improve considerably on our recent results in the Ashburton. This could have been possible but one 
or two accidents prevented it. Even so there was a good deal of improvement in certain competitions, 
particularly snap , and one or two extremely good individual results. In the Marlborough Cup (Snap) 
Jonathan James achieved a possible and came 15th in the shoot-off. In the pistol competition James 
Laurence came 4th with a score of 59 out of 60 and Jonathan James came 15th. It should not be 
forgotten there are hundreds of competitors. 

59 



Shooting at Sherborne is looking up but there is still a long way to go. I am grateful to the R.S.M. 
and Wing Commander Tonkin for all the help they have given throughout the year. And to those 
keen on shooting, r would remind them that it is a sport which requires constant practice and com
plete dedication if they, and the School, are to get to the top. 

Some 1983/84 Results 
.22 BSSRA competitions. Winning team in their division. 

Lent Term 
D Team. Robert Lowry, Adam Meredith-Jones, Charles Nicholson, Marcus Painter, Peter Woodburn. 

Possibles: Michaelmas Term. Richard Bridge. 

Lent Tenn. Nil. 

Country Life Competition (87 Schools competing) 
Overall position 26th 
Group 2 lst= 
Snap 27th 
Rapid 32nd 
Landscape 29th 

House Shooting Competition 
Seniors. Won by Westcott. James Clarke , Piers Zvegintzov. 
Juniors. Won by Westcott. David Key, Guy Wansbrough. 

Full bore shooting 
Schools meeting. Sisley. 
Ashburton 60th out of 75. 
Cadet pair 4lst out of 62. 

Teams: 

Snapshooting: 15th out of29. 
Marling, 20th out of27. 

Eight: Ben Leadsom (capt.), Richard Bridge, James Laurence, Jonathan Burnard , Piers Zvegintzov, 
Ben Sennett, Mark Hann, Jonathan James. 

Cadet Pair: Guy Wansbrough, Simon Walters. 

Shooting Prizes 
Smithwick (best in matches) Ben Leadsorn 
Hew Jarnas.(best in Ashburton) Richard Bridge 
Smithwick Junior Jonathan James 
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Sailing 

This has been a good season for the Club, especially for cruising at Poole. Membership is thriving 
and several weekends in the summer were over-subscribed. The cruising was as good as ever with the 
usual mixed fleet of 5- 0-5's 470's, 420's, Javelin, Jollyboat, Enterprise and Sailboards at Poole. 
These boats and very varied weather conditions combined to give great variety during the term. 
Mid-week sailing was popular with many sixth-formers doing sailing as their sport. The popularity 
of weekend sailing was ensured by several visits to Arne by members of the Girls' School. 

Special events at Poole this year were aJI successful and well supported by the Club members. 
The biggest, the 'Round Brownsea Race', saw several new faces among the staff. The wind was strong 
force 5-6 but no member sent his crew for a swim this year. Our thanks to Mrs. Hatch for such an 
excellent supper. The 'Shell Bay Race' with the Girl's School was also sailed in strong winds, and 
even on a shortened course to Long Island several competitors went swimming. 

The Half-Term Camp started with a day of almost non-stop rain, but the weather quickly im
proved and some good sailing was enjoyed by the small group. The end of term Camp was as popular 
as ever, and the superb weather gave us some exceJJent sails to Bournemouth, Shell Bay and South 
Deep. 

The racing began with a win against Bryanston which we gather from their School magazine came 
as rather a shock to them. However, it could not have been a sufficient shock because we proceeded 
to beat them twice more in the season: we came second in the Dorset Schools and second in the 
Schools Invitation Firefly Championships at ltchenor. The Jtchenor result by Mark Lebus (captain) 
and Christopher Fox has only been equalled once before; by Andrew Christie and Geoff Stocker 
10 years ago. Other matches proved less successful even though there were some excellent individual 
performances. We lost the Stanger-Leather trophy against the Old Shirbumian Sailing Society. 

Sailboarding has increased this year with the help of Mr. Whiteley, and the Club has bought a 
'Bic Star' and an 'A.M.F. Mares' both of which were well used in the Summer Term. The success 
of the Club must be attributed to those running it, and we give our sincere thanks to Mr. Mitchell, 
Mr. Whiteley and Mr. Yorke for giving up so much of their free time. 

Andrew Thomson 
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School House 

Mr. Murison, after five very constructive years as House Tutor and assistant guardian of the house, 
has moved out into, dare I say, better surroundings. We hope he will continue to remain in house 
affairs, and we are sure his place will be ably filled by Mr. Hodgkinson. Another new face was Hal 
(Howard to some) Wilson , who joined us from another nouse. 

The thespian side of life was catered for by Julian Macdonnell burbling drunkenly - a far from 
normal state of affairs - and Dick Jory in a number of major roles in 'Confusions', which was all 
designed, produced and directed by Nick Lockwood or so he tells us, but other sources mention 
John Hodgkinson. Jason Lewis and Andrew Morton turned in fine performances in the rare musical 
'Free As Air'. 

On the sporting side of life, despite an excellent victory over Lyon in the first round of the house 
matches1 with Ben Rew scoring a magnificent, test-match standard 54, judging by his accounts, we 
were unfortunately slightly defeated by Harper in the following round. Our swimming team, led by 
Andrew Adamson, finished in fourth place in the Inter-House competition, better than many ex
pected. On Sports Day, although we were not overall victors - that was the Green, whom we are 
assured do not buy in their many players - there were a number of minor victories including 
Jonathan Arnold's record-breaking hurdles and the two U 17 relays. 

Finally, we said goodbye to the Upper Sixth, in particularly the prefects, whom we are sure will 
be succeeded by an equally fine and upstanding lot. 

A. Porter 

Abbey 

It is now the case that house reports are very much akin to propaganda - full of half-truths 
with subtle rhetorical devices painting pictures so remote from what actually happened that Arthur 
Scargill and Ian MacGregor mjght more easily be confused. Of course, no one actually lies: they just 
forget to mention that the term was almost devoid of any distinction for the house ; and, unfort
unately, it is too easy to pretend that such-and-such a house has 'never had it so good.' This whole 
situation is a great shame, for it is a sign of a community's strength that it can be self-critical and 
write its own history truthfully. After all, if this does not happen, then a house report ceases to 
be a report. But enough of this: it is up to everyone to set their own standards. 

Of the summer term, it can hardly be said that this was one of the house's more distinguished 
terms. It must be said though, that in this respect the house suffers from its own high-standards. 
Individuals certainly did distinguish themselves particularly musically: Michael Wright won ·the 
Piano Prize, Tom Ainger the junior Brass prize and Robert Parry-Jones the junior Woodwind prize. 
There were also several prize-winners at Commem. An early exit from the senior cricket competition 
(and an ignominious one at that) was compensated. for by the undefeated record of the B leagues 
cricket team and more creditable performances in the inter-house Swimming and Athletic compet
itions. Many played for School teams, the most distinguished of these being Chris Ward and Mark 
Wright who played for the 1st XI. 

On the academic front, it was very much a case of business as usual. The fruits of hard work and 
perseverance amongst 'A' and 'O' level candidates were borne in the form of some very good results. 
The 'A' level candidates managed to get 19 A's and 16 B's between them and consequently ten of 
them are doing Oxbridge. lf this term had a theme, it was participation. This view is strongly 
suggested by the number of people who distinguished themselves in School plays, Michael Wright 
and Tom Bradby being the most prominent of these. 

Finally thanks are due to Jon Stock, last term's head of house, and his prefects who ran the house 
so efficiently and it was thanks to them that if there was something the house did not lack, it was 
spirit. 

Charles Rix 
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The Green 

For us, the Summer term was one of varied succeses. On the cricket fields, we did not 
distinguish ourselves as much as we had wished to, but The Green's reputation was upheld l:>y 
producing a considerable proportion of the players on the Upper. Among them was Nick Peters, who 
will embark to Australia next winter to play for the Surrey Under-18 Team. 

The swimmers among the House would no doubt be disgruntled if I were to fail giving them a 
mention: after much training in the pool after hall, the Green's swimming teams pulled and kicked 
their way to victory after a hard battle against Wallace. 

The house made a great effort in our 'Action Aid' (NOT 'Christian Aid') project. Temporarily, 
those who indulge in wine, women, tobacco and song, along with those who hit, kick and throw 
balls about were evicted from The Green garden to make way for a fete to raise money in order to 
sponsor a school in lndia:;f:ven this fund-raising had a hint of sport in it: the Emley brothers com
pleted a half-marathon to swell our finances. In the court and social side of the school, The Green 
provided yet another Head of School: Paddy Plewman takes office in the Michaelmas Term. 

Finally, a prominent member of our house left us at the end of the Trinity Tenn. It is unnecessary 
to describe the drive he inspired in us all, for even those unfamiliar with him would have heard of 
his catching enthusiasm. D.O. retired as o ur housemaster after a long and fruitful service. During 
his time with us, The .Green fielded countless winning teams in sports and provided numerous Heads 
of School. Gone from the lobbies and passages of the hpuse are the familiar smell of pipe-smoke and 
the squeaking of shoes. Mr. Oldham left us in style, for we won the Athletics in all three age groups and 
we could bestow on him the honour of his House Colours. 

This term, the sound of Mr. Cleaver's melodious voice will resound around the house, perhaps 
tracking down two labradors on the run. We welcome M. J, C. and his wife, Carol, just as we wish his 
predecessor the best of luck and happiness as he continues to teach in Room 21 and take his place 
every Saturday on the Upper. 

Mike Rapport 

Harper House 

As the House's new regime came to the end of the first, and successful, year we find a variety of 
achievements worth recall. First, the arrival of two new house tutors added to the atmosphere. 
There was Mr. Haigh, commonly and affectionately known as 'Hypo', who improved the House 
vocabulary by at least twenty words per day. Also Mr. Whiteley, a sporting man, who reassured us 
that the School hadn't changed a bit since he had left. The invigorating air at the east end of town 
may also account for the babies produced by the Morgan and Whiteley families and we congratulate 
them both. 

Sportswise the term was a moderate success. As usual we won the inter-house sailing and Fives 
cups, though the same cannot be said for the swimming competition which proved embarrasing. 
The House XI, led with !x.ample and cunning by Richard Gray, found its way to the final only to 
lose to a Westcott side which seemed to be the school I st XI. Junior Xi's didn't do as well, apart 
from 'A' leagues who also reached the final under the astute captaincy of Steven Jagger. Always a 
bridesmaid, it seemed, for we reached the tennis final, only to lose again. It seemed to be a House 
trait. 

Domestic events saw the introduction of a House tuck shop; an inevitable success under the 
massive care of J onathan Briggs and destined for longevity. The frantic demolition of the air-raid 
shelter petered out as our armies saw there was little left to do save dispose of the rubble, piles of 
which stand in awful splendour waiting to be collected by a local farmer. 

Finally, Commem., and the resurrection of the House Magazine - Harpoon - after a space of 
many years. Some six hundred copies were sold with a small profit for House funds. In all, then, a 
good full term and one hopes for many more like it to come. En Avant, Harper! 

HughMacKay 
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Wallace 

The summer saw the culmination of a very successful year for Wallace, a year epitomised by our 
success in the academic field. There were no less than seven distinctions in the Institute of Linguists 
examination, very good 'A' levels which paved the way for Miles Hester {laden down with Industrial 
Sponsorship) to Bristol University, Nigel Kimber to Manchester, Angus Porteous to Strathclyde, 
Justin Lowe to Cirencester and Mark Hildesley to Trinity College in America. And , one hopes, for 
Giles Whittell and Thomas Case to Cambridge. 

The 'O' levels were outstanding, and 63 A grades were gained in total by the 12 candidates; there 
was none without one at least. Our achievements were in no way confined to the classroom. We 
were just pipped into second place in the swimming gala, and Justin Thomson.Clover won the Senior 
Tennis cup for the third year running. We were well represented in school cricket and tennis, 
and house sides acquitted themselves well wherever called upon to do so. 

Within the House, the one crisis is now that the House Library is now full to overflowing and a 
bigger room would seem to be needed. 

We welcome two new tutors - Ian Venables and Jean-Marc Pascal - and wish them a long and 
happy association with the House. And so also the eleven new boys who have now joined our 
numbers, along with a tame rabbit called Bedsock and more hedgehogs than anyone can count. 

Abbey lands 

Under Ian Sewell's influence, Abbeylands showed a remarkable amount of talent in a very wide 
spectrum of activities. Despite a certain amount of prejudice, the house did well in sports. In cricket, 
Paul Goode opened for the second XI, Dom Stober, Ali Vassigh and Alistair Houldsworth played for 
the Colts 'A' and Angus Haywood for the Colts ' B'. Ed Field and Richard Brittan were in the 
swimming team whilst Charles Miller represented the School in Athletics. Rather than taking the bat 
in hand and putting the cap on, John Brown and Joe Brock chose to bask in the sun on the golf 
course for the School's sake. With most of the talent elsewhere, the house cricket teams were 
predictably disappointing. 

Despite halls in the garden and a relaxed attitude to work, Abbeylands collected a good shower 
of Star Prizes and produced a reasonable set of exam results. Most notable, however, were the extra
curricular activities including an avant-garde art exhibition and an excellent house concert. 
Humphrey Couchman and John Brown distinguished themselves further by winning music prizes. 

As the term careered towards the holidays, John Everard made a stunning appearance as a racing 
driver in 'Free As Air', Humphrey performed in every concert and it rained during the house lunch. 
Nevertheless, the latter was a great success ... and thus ended Mr. Elliott's first year as housemaster. 
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Lyon 

The summer term brought us clear skies and clouded brows, as the house settled into a mood of 
deep concentration and study in preparation for the 'O' and 'A' level examinations. Congratulations 
must go to Steve Nicholson and Nicholas Nisbet for their achievement of 8 and 11 'A' grades 
respectively at 'O' level. Keith Oliver and Andre Fischer also stood out, not only because they both 
sat more than the 'customary' 3 'A' levels, but also because they achieved very good grades. 

The flawless weather conditions produced a wide range of sporting activities, most notably James 
Fussell's proficiency on the tennis courts, and the 'marathon' run undertaken by Steve Nicholson and 
Guy Dru Drury. 

Adam West largely organised and played in a concert set up in the 'sweat-house', which was a great 
success and must be repeated. 

The house gained the dubious honour of having three of its members made school prefects at the 
end of the term, proving conclusively that the meek really will inhertt the earth! (Apologies). 
Congratulations to Guy Nicholson, Cameron Adderley and Jerry Pickles. 

The play 'Confusions', though rehearsed in the Lyon house gardens, did not go off as smcrothly 
as anticipated, and had to be performed all three nights in the S.S.G. main hall, since a slow drizzle 
made its presence known on the dawn of the first day, and only stopped once for a ten-minute 
breather. 

Lyon produced its inevitable lower-sixth Ten Tors team, who, after an appalling lack of training, 
did manage to struggle round the course, and raised over £700 in aid of David Gossip, an Old Shir
bumian in Lyon House, who is permanently disabled after a rugby accident. The house showed 
gr~at generosity, since the money raised was ortginally intended for a house video-recorder, and was 
deferred to David Gossip. Thank you all on his behalf. 

J . 0. McAree 

Westcott 

The nature of the house reports has always rankled me. As Head of House, in order to avoid 
feeling like a bureaucratic cog, one believed that parents paid £1700 a term for the 'public school 
experience' as well as the academic paper chase. And yet in these reports the achievements of the 
House's gladiators musically, academically and athletically seem endlessly to be reeled out, which not 
only denies the contribution of the other 90% but also discounts the crucial job of humanisation such 
thoroughly pl~asant people as D. Wrighton, F. Foreman, T. Powell, J . Grenfell, J . Hazel and H. 
Jodrell do in making the house liveable in. Tlrus, in the context of the house, in order to avoid William 
Cowper's words 'Public schools 'tis public folly breed.s' (Tirocinium) individual laudation must be seen 
as secondary to the corporate .well-being. 
· The apology made, jingoism may follow. This summer saw the departu1e of a Westcott U6th 

whose contribution to school sport was embodied in its 1st XI cricket record. Not only was the 
Captain supplied by Westcott (Paul Cockerham) but we also provided the three top run-scorers: 
Thome 472, Cockerham 422 and Millar 407 and the top wicket-taker: Sharpe with 39. Add this to 
the 6 1st XI hockey players last term and the 6 senior cups won in the last two years (Rugby '83, 
'84, Soccer '83, '84 and Cricket '83, '84) and their achievement is put in perspective. Further down 
the house Fergus Millar led the U16 cricketers to their second pot this year (they also won the Ul6 
hockey) whilst the Junior tennis cup was also won. Indeed one has to ask the question (on realising 
we also won both shooting cups) that Browning posed: 

' Is the house o'ertopping all'!' 
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On other fronts, whilst D. Wheeler and A. Key spearheaded the house's music with distinction(s), 
Jon Ward presented the house with a very fine exhibition of his art, persuading us that his tramps 
around the countryside did not simply end with slim white friends. Meanwhile Paul Letchworth, the 
house's cultural officer, continued mentally to disturb all on entry to his study with his avant-garde 
approach. 

On the 'Christian' side the house could be proud of its activities. Not only did it provide the 
administration to ship 200 from the boy's and girl's schools to Billy Graham but far more commend
able still were the oecumenical efforts of brothers M. Down and P. Zvegintsov. Both were prepared to 
sacrifice 'O' levels (Zog even had glandular fever!) in order to spread the word to Leweston. But 
unfortunately they, like their forefathers in the early church, were thwarted by unenlightened 
authorities: 'the captain of the temple laid hands on them .... for it was now eventide'. Acts 4. 

Nevertheless they remain an inspiration to us all and it only remains for me to wish Fred Foreman 
the best of luck next term. 

Rico Tice 

The Digby 

The academic year wore to its wonted climax, and in sizzling heat, the 'O' and 'A' level candidates 
went through the rituals of manhood. Did intimations of doom ruffle the brows of our leavers during 
the dog days of July and August? When the examiners had completed their scrutiny those who were 
to return proved to have acquitted themselves whereas the results of the 'A' level candidates, with 
one or two exceptions, might, if described, run the customary risk consequent on faint praise. At 
least Richard Matthews proved it is still possible to play some decent cricket and achieve four A 
grades. And, to be fair, no candidate failed to pass in his subjects. 

At the year's end Mr. Bowden moved to a new job at The Friends' School, Saffron Walden. His 
generous commitment as a house tutor and his open friendliness will be much missed. We welcome 
in his place Mr. Danes. 

Three studies were refurbished in the holidays. We appreciate the new standard of equipment -
curtains, carpets and adequate shelves. The inhabitants of these studies are much envied. It is en
couraging to know that in the years to come we can look forward to a continued upgrading of 
our living areas. 
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