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Oxford and Cambridge Results 

Oxford Places 

Name 

R. A. J. Angel 
E. G. F. Francis 
J.C. Grenfell 
B. J. Newman 
J. W.R. Reed 
M. M. Rogers 

College 

Balliol 
Pembroke 
Queen's 
Magdalen 
Lincoln 
Jesus 

University Course 

Modem History and Economics 
Classics 
Theology 
Chemistry 
Modem History and Modern Languages 
Jurisprudence 

Cambridge Places 

Name 

A. J.C. Craigie 
E. R. Siegle 

College 

Girton 
Christ's 

University Course 

History 
Modern Languages 

A further twelve Cambridge candidates have been given conditional offers based on 'A' level grades. 

Obiter Dicta 

R.S.G.: 'All the women in Tacitus are either vile, 
horrible monsters or hockey captains.' 

R.S.G.: 'Nero was a bit of a buffoon; he couldn't 
even murder his mother without making a 
mess of it.' 

3rd Form Theology: 'The present day world can 
learn a lot from the example set by monks 
living in convents.' 

A.M.D.: 'Cliches cut no ice with me.' 

Boy: 'Excuse me. What's our AO set text?' 
J .C.K.: 'As You like ft.' 
Boy: 'O.K. Can we do Macbeth then?' 

A.M.D.: 'It's not buns you put in toasters, lads; it's 
toast.' 

Boy (excusing the non-appearance of yet another 
piece of work): 'Well, sir, um, J was on 
the Art-trip to Paris.• 

R.G. P.: 'Congratulations.' 

L6 definition of the 3 R's: 'Reading, writing and 
replacing the battery in your calculator.• 
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This chance shot adds substance to the rumour 
that H WR is becoming a pillar of the 

establishment 



VALETE 

Sir Alan Campbell 

The Chairman of Governors 

Sir Alan Campbell, G.C. M.G., retired in July as 
Chairman of Governors, a post which he had held 
since 1982. 

As a boy in School House from 1932-37 Sir Alan 
had a distinguished academic career, winning many 
of the Modern Language prizes, as well as repre
senting the School at Wimbledon. As a Scholar of 
Caius he gained a First in the Modem Language 
Tripos, and finished the war as Major in the Devon 
Regiment. 

In 1946 he joined the Diplomatic Service, where 
he served with distinction in China, Ethiopia and 
America, ending up as an Ambassador to Italy 
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from 1976 to 1979. He became a Governor in 1971 
and Chairman in 1982. 

His interest and concern for the well-being of 
the School was apparent throughout his time on the 
Governing Body, where his knowledge of the world 
of politics and diplomacy, and latterly of business, 
was invaluable. He was invited to assist, after his 
retirement as Chairman, in the appointment of the 
new Headmaster. He will be much missed. 

He is succeeded as Chairman by General Sir 
Thomas Morony, K.C.B., who retires this year as 
Master Gunner and has been a member of the 
Governing Body since 1976. 



J.S.F. 
I well remember my first meeting with Jeff 

Freeman; fortunately it was, despite rather in
auspicious circumstances, a great success and it led 
LO a close friendship that will, I am sure, continue 
despite Jeff's moving away from Sherborne. If I tell 
the story of our meeting it is not because I wish to 
indulge in personal reminiscences but because it 
illustrates very well Jeff's character, enthusiasm 
and commitment. 

I had arrived to begin my new job in Sherborne 
and was living in a flat perched perilously at the top 
of a long fire escape. In trying to fit my belongings 
into a rather confined space I quickly became aware 
that someone had left rather a lot of stuff behind. 
The handle of a broom bore the name 'Freeman' 
and the Blue Book revealed that he lived in a place 
called 'Cutlers'. I rang him up, not in my sweetest 
tones; he replied in a somewhat similar manner. 
That afternoon I heard a bounding up the fire 
escape. The bell rang; I opened the door; 'Hello! 
Jeff Freeman,' said a man with short dark hair and 
a black moustache. 'Come in,' 1 said, essaying a 
smile. 'Have a coffee.' (It was at least a quarter of 
an hour before I realized that Jeff's preferred 
beverage was Malt Whisky, of which - in his 
bachelor days at least - he had a very considerable 
stock.) He walked into the kitchen and then cried 
out in some kind of wonder, so much so that I 
poured the water over my arm instead of into the 
kettle. He uttered one word, 'Cathedrals!' and then 
proceeded to scrutinize a series of postcards stuck 
to the door of a kitchen cupboard. Yes, Jeff was 
passionate about cathedrals, knew a lot about 
them, and enthused. I liked cathedrals, knew a bit 
about them and was generally quite interested. It 
was the beginning of our friendship. Jeff was beam
ing, enjoying his coffee and quite happy 10 take 
away all of his junk as well! 

That was Jeff in all that he did - full of en
thusiastic ideas and passions, as 1 am sure Bloxham 
will soon find out. Jeff's contribution to Sherborne 
School over the past few years has been very con
siderable and very varied. School House, Abbey
lands and Wallace benefited from his guidance as a 
tutor and he presided over the senior gentlemen in 
Cutlers (not without incident at times?) for four 
years. He was active in the sphere (or should I say 
'Globe') of drama, acting in staff plays and produc
ing numerous house plays (N. F. Simpson owes Jeff 
a great debt !). Whether coaching rugby or athletics 
or running Central Feeding, organising the School's 
bicycle safety regulations. successfully getting at 
least a hundred more people than possible into the 
Abbey at Commem. or playing devil's advocate in 
some Sunday evening debate, Jeff was the same in
volved and lively character. His contibution to so 
many aspects of school life was very considerable 
and we are certainly much the poorer without him. 

Women played a very conspicuous role in Jeff's 
Life at Sherborne and it would be wrong not to men
tion them . 'Jenny'. a bit smoky at Limes, was shiny 
and smart and carried Jeff and myself some six or 
seven hundred miles round the East of England 
from cathedral to cathedral a few summers ago. 
(Wasn' t it in a pub near Norwich when we both 
discovered that we could be as miserable as each 
other at times!). Meg took Jeff for many walks to 
the Upper and the athletics track; she was joined by 
Muffett, a rather more lively young lady, a few 
years later. And finally, but most important of all, 
there was Val whom Jeff married some three years 
ago, and who was always so welcoming and kind 
even when one dropped in unannounced. 

To Doctor and Mrs. Freeman we offer our very 
best wishes for a happy and rewarding life at 
Bloxham and thank them for all that they did for 
Sher borne. 

J.H. 



Dead Ringer 

by Charles Ross 

The Abbeylands House Play 

In his review of last year's Lower Sixth play, 
Aunt Edwina, Christopher Ledgard complained 
bitterly of the producer's choice of text. He pleaded 
to the dramatic quarter of the School to stop enter
taining us with scenes of dinner parties and 
weekends on the country estate. He encouraged 
groups Lo choose plays with a message, plays that 
left us to stumble, lost in thought, from the Powell 
Theatre. I hope he was refreshed after viewing this 
offering. 

Dead Ringer, written in 1983, depicts a farcical 
situation in British politics: the Prime Minister dies 
just before a General Election. Two senior govern
ment ministers realise that without him their party 
has no hope of winning the popular vote. Con
sequently, they hire an actor, with a remarkable 
physical similarity to the P .M. and hope for the 
best while he plays the role of the most important 
official in the country. As the play goes on 
however, numerous unpleasant and underhand 
dealings are brought to light and by the end it turns 
out that the only good, honest fellow in the whole 

affair is the previously out-of-work, down-and-out 
actor himself. 

It was all immensely complicated and though the 
text was not outstanding in itself, the way it was 
conveyed from paper to stage was entirely ad
mirable. For this the producer (Dr. Freeman) and 
the actors (Julian Pratt, Ed Stock, Mark Lloyd, 
Theodore Stephens, Ed Moorhouse, Gemma 
Clarke and Nicola Harker) deserve a great deal of 
credit. Recognition is also well-deserved by the 
back-stage crew (headed by Colin Grenfell) not 
only for their building of an extremely convincing 
and attractive set but also for their reliability 
throughout the performance. 

Well, was this example from the 'theatre of the 
absurd' at all thought provoking ... did we leave 
the foyer worrying whether such a carry-on was 
happening in Westminster today? That all depends 
on your faith in the British Constitution, doesn't it? 
For those with little faith in it, their suspicions 
might well have been strengthened by the con
vincing performance that evening. 

T. Grey 

A Private Ear 
by Peter Shaffer 

The Westcott House Play 

At the time I was asked LO review the play A 
Private Ear the director was not totally confident of 
the play's ability to achieve the good standard that 
has recently come to be expected of house plays. 
And I was, perhaps, mildly surprised at the end of 
the production at the immense success of such a 
play: the plot of A Private Ear, without being in
substantial, was certainly meagre, and I had always 
taken the view that a good plot was necessary in a 
house play, when some acting ability wiJI inevitably 
be lacking. 

Yes, A Private Ear had a story but only a slight 
one. We are told of one evening in the life of Bob, 
or 'Tchaik' to his friend Ted. On this evening Bob 
has invited a young lady, Doreen, to his bedsitter 
for some supper. He has also invited Ted, just to 

9 

give a hand and help proceedings on generally. As it 
turns out, inviting Ted is altogether a bad idea. But 
nothing much happens except that Ted gets a date 
with Doreen and at the same time severely damages 
his relationship with Bob. None of the characters 
change at all because of what happens and there are 
few consequences of it. 

You see, A Private Ear is not so much a story as 
a character study - a study of Bob, a nervous, 
reserved, old-fashioned young man, madly in love 
with the work of Tchaikovsky, and totally unaware 
of the ins and outs of entertaining a lady for dinner 
at home, as Ted soon discovers. 

It is a difficult part, complex and long, upon 
which the whole play is totally dependent. Bob is a 
difficult, thoughtful character, and to play the part 



Aeschylus and Euripides; in Lhe production the 
length of this was somewhat reduced and 
necessarily, as a result of this, much of the meanfog 
and intention of the original parody was lost. 
Nevertheless, Keith Shuaib, as Aeschylus, and 
Callum Greene, as Euripides, imposed their per
sonal touches on the scene to produce a convincing 
portrayal, both aptly dressed in costumes which 
conveyed much of their intended 
character - Aeschylus in distinguished military 
dress, Euripides conversely in trendy 'play-boy' 
garb. 

The cast as a whole, although young and in
experienced, performed well in conjunction with 
each other; Brian Jones, in particular, almost type
cast in his role as Heracles, merits special mention; 
and the chorus, who had a difficult task in getting 
the audience's attention, spoke with a mellifluent 

clarity of diction. The overall effect of this, per
formed as it was in front of Jerry Rucker 's cleverly 
designed set, was a novel one. The farcical pan
tomime element of the play, mixed with the serious 
message that was concealed behind the fantasy, 
produced a remote effect at times; but at the end of 
the play Mr. Glen aptly underlined the serious ele
ment behind the farce by inserting his own com
ments on the play, expressing his horror at the 
threatened onset of Mr. Baker's core curriculum in 
schools. 

Much of the criticism of the play seemed to stem 
from a preconception in people of what they were 
going to see, but I feel that this was due to their 
own inability to extend themselves beyond their 
everyday experience rather than to any fault of the 
production. 

E. Francis 

Professional Theatre 

KEMP'S JIG 

Chris Harris 

Kemp's Jig was a one-man show put on by an 
obviously very talented actor. Based on nearly-true 
fact, it recounted the story of the first Queen 
Elizabeth's court jester, William Kemp. Kemp, fed 
up with life at court and looking for amusement 
and money, had the idea of going to Norwich, 'jig
ging' all the way (a sort of Morris dance on the 
move). 

The play started in an eerie light, with a lone 
Morris dancer playing a medieval tune on a pipe. 
He then burst into laughter and merriment, the 
lights went up, and he had us all laughing. After an 
impressive display of Morris dancing (which he 
pretended he could not do), he started to recount 
his tale. 

The programme said that this show had been alJ 
round the world, and it showed . (I wouldn't have 
thought it apt material for royalty, though, who 
had also seen it.) Without further ado we were 
plunged into laughter and slapstick comedy. Since 

this was a lowly court jester, the themes of the jokes 
were rather basic and crude. But with excellent 
style, they were pulled off slickly and aroused much 
laughter (except from the more 'sophisticated' 
members of the audience, who were not willing to 
be pulled down to such a level). Although there was 
onJy one man, at one stage we were led to believe 
there were three, with the actor dashing from one 
character to another with admirable skill. 

He was also able to become very serious indeed, 
and created some silent, nerve-wracking moments 
during his talk on the Black Death . The tension 
was, however, released suddenly and unexpectedly, 
and we all laughed at ourselves for being taken in 
by his story. 

This play was full of all sorts of talents: music, 
dancing, humour and the ability - just through 
speech - co change our moods. It was very much 
enjoyed by the audience. 

D. Jones 
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Joint Orchestral Concert 
The music of Franck and Schubert inspired both 

the First and Second Orchestras to perform with 
more maturity than ever. Professional musicians 
often give a groan when they find Franck's D minor 
symphony on their music-stands at rehearsal. They 
do this not out of boredom but because the work's 
passionate struggle between D minor and F major, 
the breath control necessary for the wind and the 
large chunks of tremolando in the string parts make 
it extremely exhausting, both physically and men
tally. It is one of those pieces which is easier to play 
faster. Mr. Shelley, needless to say, found the 
optimum tempo. 

Schubert's Unfinished Symphony - now his 
most popular composition - was written when he 
was beginning to lose faith in his own genius as a 
consequence of the Jack or success of most of his 
works. Its short and sharp dynamic contrasts were 
performed with a fervour that has not been heard 
before from the Second Orchestra. 

The Sherborne School for Girls' Madrigal 
Society took us to the 1500's with music by Morley, 
Passereau and Edwards. They then sang Midland 

A.urumn and October by the coniemporary Richard 
Senger and concluded with a folksong arranged by 
Reginald Jacques. Following the example or the 
conductor, Miss Miller, they performed with their 
usual serenity. 

Leweston's impressive custom or providing a 
conductor from among the girls was continued this 
year, when, under Tessa Peto's direction, they gave 
a feelingful performance of Gluck 's Flute 
Concerto. The temptation to take the adagio too 
slowly was resisted and the allegro was excitingly 
brisk. 

Lastly the Concert Band played with en
thusiasm, if not without inaccuracies. It was slight
ly sad to see that the cornerstone of the band, the 
drummer, could not be supplied from the boys. I , 
for one, have heard enough of poor quality Beatles 
rehashes; but I enjoyed the two brass show pieces 
which were a credit to the trumpet and trombone 
teachers and, of course, the conductor Owen 
Clarke. 

M. Briggs 

Swing and Rhythm Concert 
Performance is the medium through which 

music is turned from being an academic challenge 
into an excitingly fulfilling experience. I am sure 
that many more people wiJJ be inspired and en
couraged in their music by being able to perform in 
the newly instituted Beatles, Swing and Rhythm 
Concert. 

Last term's concert made up for its lack of 
polish with a vivacity from both audience and per
formers. It was the first time that the synthesisers 
were able to prove themselves. I follow the con
sensus of opinion in saying that they were im
pressive, although I hope that next time we might 
hear more on the creative side. 

The performances were numerous and varied in 
standard. Especially memorable were William 
Wootten and Andrew Markham, who, like pro
fessionals, overcame technical problems and played 
on undeterred. The J. Stocken Band proved to be 
the popular highlight of the concert and deservedly 
so. 

As time passes I hope that those groups directed 
by staff might be removed to give a totally pupil
based concert. However, until then, for the 
preliminary idea, the organisation and the running 
of the show on the night, we must thank OC, SMS 
and David Jones respectively. 

M. Briggs 
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Berlin ' 87 

AJI nine of us woke up at some unearthly hour 
in order to catch Lhe 7.51 train. Strangely for 
British Rail, the Lrain pulled out at precisely 7.51, 
just as Mike Briggs had reached the station. He was 
too late, despite Fraulein Dedek's impassioned 
pleas. and we gave up hope of Laking him to Berlin, 
but after a hectic tube ride to Victoria, Mike 
ambled up to us and we left for Dover with a com
plete party. 

The jet foil whizzed us over the waves to Ostend 
in 100 minutes, and we took Lhe train from there to 
Cologne. After a fascinating two-hour stroll round 
floodlit Cologne, we got on another train to Berlin. 
What was striking was that it was pitch-black in 
East Germany. It was impossible to see anything 
out of the window except the reflection of the inside 
of the carriage. 

After a somewhat sleepless night, we were met 
by our respective host families. Most of us slept 
while our hosts went to school. J then went around 
a shopping centre and got my passport photo for 
the student's pass. After all the exhausLion I went 
to a dancing class (of which Lhere are many in Ger
many) in the evening. 

The next day I had again to get up al a ridiculous 
hour (6.30) to get to school, where we met up to 
talk about the previous twenty-four hours. We then 
left to go on a boat trip along the vast river to the 
Pfaueninsel. There were also groups from France 
and a group from Leweston - say no more. On 
the boat were party decorations, rather distorted 
disco music, and a LiuJe dancing. 

The next day was full of confusion. Both 
Leweston and ourselves were supposed to meet our 
teachers al an U-bahn station. We were late, and 
then sat around for half an hour waiting for 
something lo happen. Eventually we met up and 
wen1 lo Checkpoint Charlie to see the wall (my first 
glimpse) and the museums. In the evening, the In
ternational Schulfest took place. This was the 
reason for our having been invited. Four Lhousand 
people from thirteen countries were present in the 
vast stadium when Jurgen Jurgens, THE cult disco 
jockey, was presenting the whole show. Despite its 
grandeur, the festival was a little disappointing in 
parts, with a rather long musical introduction from 
the Berliners. However, what was most impressive 
amongst the Dixieland jazz players, the German 
Scouish dancers and the Israeli dancers was one 
tiny thirteen-year-old with his rock group. The 
music was plausible, but his huge voice and perfect 
crowd-handling made one stare with disbelief at 
this dot on a huge stage. 

After a 'Family Day', we went with the 
Leweston group on a three-hour coach tour of West 

Berlin. This for me was extremely interesti 
informative, stretching from Spandau, in ct 
where we were staying, to the Wall in th 
There was an amazing sense of history 
(perhaps not so for the others!) 

Next morning we went to school as usu 
then the so-called 'Spandau-Rallye' took pl 
typical German fashion, the organisers had 
marvellous job of administration and placir 
teams (which many of us English tried our 
to disrupt). Our job was lo go round Si: 
spouing and collecting information. My teru 
but no thanks to me! Sadly for many of 
Leweston group left that night at 1 J.15 to ~ 
to England. 

In the evening of the next day, 1 went v 
host lo the Philharmonic, the concert hall i 
Berlin. This weird building seems haph 
slung together, but is designed for perfect ac1 
I could hear every movement of the solois 
though I was right at the back in the 'Godi 

The next day was for me definitely the n 
tcresting. We crossed the legendary Wall in 
Berlin. We queued for three-quarters of a 
and changed our mandatory 25 West C 
Marks (c. £8) for 25 monopoly-like East C 
Marks. We should have received about 2: 
German Marks. We finally emerged into 1 
and walked down the main Boulevard, had 
at the Brandenburg Gate, and saw the 
stepping of the only soldiers we were aJlo 
photograph (photographing of railways, fa 
the Wall and military installations is illegi 
went up the huge television tower in tt 
specially built to impress Westerners, and 
good cheap meal in a restaurant (despite qt 
for half an hour - and most of the tabli 
unoccupied). All the shops had attractive 
and signs outside, but inside most had low c 
very liule for sale, and rather drab, mall 
everywhere. We all managed to spend most 
money, which one is not allowed to take ou 
city. The people were poor, the cars were vet 
and old, and there were all sorts of policerr 
soldiers, and queueing and strange 
everywhere. We were very glad to be back 
West at last. 

We left Berlin the next evening al I I .15. I 
it had been an extremely interesting and en 
stay, where l got to know many different 
My hosts were very generous and it's nice t 
that I shall have connections when I retur 
day. 

c 
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The Vitriol of Human Kindness 

A feature of much of the literature which is 
published today is its relative blandness when re
ferring to what are now called 'minority' groups; 
look at any book review programme, and if there is 
a whiff of criticism of a particular group of people 
the work will be panned mercilessly, irrespective of 
any merits which it might have. Of course no-one 
wants the sort of smut which is put out by the 
National Front, let's say, or the marginally less 
smutty tabloids; nevertheless, I find the robustness 
of some of the comments found in older literature 
distinctly refreshing. You can do that even though 
you don't have to agree with the sentiments ex
pressed. 

I though it might be entertaining to record some 
of those quotations which, for various reasons, 
have amused me. There is no pattern to them; there 
is no pattern to my reading. But for years I have 
kept a quotations book, and I have simply selected 
those which illustrate my point. I recommend the 
keeping of such a book; of course you can go and 

, , 
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buy the Oxford Dictionary of Quotations, but it 
won't have quite the same personal nature. No 
doubt a psychologist could make much of my selec
tion; I can only plead that he (or to avoid accus
ations of sexism - a relatively new word, it 
seems - she) should bear in mind that I have some 
500 others which do not deal with the same sub
jects. 

So, to begin; the philosophy of this article, if 
there is such a grand idea, is summed up by 
Anthony Trollope in The Belton Estate: 

'Let it be ill-natured. One isn 'r to be good 
natured all round, or what would be the use of it?' 
Although we now have more or less freedom of 
religious belief or of unbelief, 'twas not always 
thus, and the stirrings of Catholic emancipation in 
the 18th and 19th centuries weren't ignored. Henry 
Fielding, in Tom Jones, reckoned: 

'A Popish priest, I have heard, is nor always ro 
be believed when he speaks in behalf of his 
religion.' 



'As three to sixteen hundred, so is the propor
tion of an Englishman to a Frenchman. ' 

Fielding knew which he preferred: 
'To bear malice is more like a Frenchman than 

an Englishman'. 
Borrow was naturally able to offer 

something - curious in a polyglot, or maybe not: 
'The English ... are nae to be sneezed at, being 

far ahead of the Irish, to say nothing of the French, 
a pack of cowardly scoundrels. ' 

This was in Lavengro. Even the wife of a Man
chester clergyman was not immune; Elizabeth 
Gaskell in My Lady Ludlow wrote: 

'She . . . bids her beware of French principles, 
which had led the French to cut off their king's and 
queen's heads. 

The poor blubbering girl said, 'Indeed, my lady, 
I wouldn't hurt a fly, much less a king, and I cannot 
abide the French, nor f rogs neither for that 
matter.'' 

The Irish and the Scots have fared rather better 
in the books which 1 have read. Borrow (well, it 
would be) didn't much like Scots speech: 

'I wish sincerely our parliament, which is pass
ing so many foolish acts every year, would pass one 
to force these Scotch to speak English . . . The 
language is a disgrace co the British government.' 

The Irish appear only at one remove; in his book 
Victorian England L. C. B. Seaman (known mainly 
for having taught MAS-W History) expressed the 
view that: 

'It would be difficult to imagine any people with 
whom the average Englishman in any decade of the 
Victorian period was more likely to be totally un
sympathetic than the Irish. They were poor; they 

_ .... 

.._ 

ma"ied young; they had large families; they lived 
on potatoes; ... they were Roman Catholics and 
there/ ore 'priest-ridden'. To be a source from 
which immigrants crowded into the poorest quarter 
of the largest English cities, bringing with them 
their lax and alien habits and their false religion, 
was a further occasion for disapproval . . . while 
their ingrained Catholicism singled them out ... as 
quite exceptionally contumacious. • 

So religion appears again. Trollope, who wrote 
more than most about fictional clerics, worried 
about religious antipathies in Dr. Wort/e 's School': 

'It 4 often a question to me whether the religion 
of the world is not more odious than its want of 
religion.' 

Some writers even worried about the Bible. Io a 
bizarre gothic tale called The Monk (thanks to PTS 
for directing me thence) Matthew Lewis wrote 
about it thus: 

'That prudent mother, while she admired the 
beauties of the sacred writings, was convinced that, 
unrestricted, no reading more improper could be 
permitted to a young woman. Many of the 
narratives can only rend to excite ideas the worst 
calculated for a female breast; everything is called 
plainly and roundly by its name; and the annals of a 
brothel would scarcely furnish a greater choice of 
indecent expressions. ' 

Before we leave the international scene, we must 
take a swipe at the Americans. Frances Trollope, 
mother of Anthony and a considerable novelist in 
her day is now mostly remembered for her account 
of travels in America from 1827. The work was not 
popular with that ex-colony, mainly because of 
Mrs. Trollope's dislike of a habit resulting from 

--
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chewing tobacco. So we commonly find in The 
Domestic Manners of the Americans variations on 
the following: 

'I hardly know any annoyance so deeply repug
nant to English feelings, as the incessant 
remorseless spilling of Americans.' 

Bound to go down well. Bui then she didn't feel 
that they liked us very much either: 

'We received, as I have mentioned, much per
sonal kindness; but this by no means interfered with 
the national feeling of, J believe, unconquerable 
dislike, which evidently lives at the bottom of every 
truly American heart against the English. ' 

Has anything changed? Other targets from time 
10 time have included blacks, Jews, and women. 
They are not ignored in Uterature. Edmund Gosse, 
in his inaccurately autobiographical Father and Son 
said he 

' ... would not, not, not go out to preach the 
Gospel among horrid, tropical niggers. ' 

Ambrose Bierce, an eccentric American writer 
who consorted with the Mexican bandit Pancho 
Villa and who vanished in Mexico in 1913, wrote in 
his Devil's Dictionary a definition of 'Aborigine': 

' ... persons of little worth found cumbering the 
soil of a newly discovered country. They soon cease 
to cumber; they fertilize. ' 

Bear in mind that 1988 is Australia's bicen
tennial year. Jews received attention from Le Fanu 
in Uncle Silas: 

'He looked like a Jew, my dear. He had a horrid 
brown coat with a velvet cape, curling black hair 
over his collar, and great whiskers, very high 
shoulders, and he was puffing a cigar straight up 
into the air. ' 

You may of course find this description un
exceptionable, but we can take it that it was not 
meant so. Trollope rose to the challenge in the 
following two passages from Rachel Ray: 

' "/don't think any Christian should vote for a 
Jew, ' said the curate. 'A verdict has gone out 
against them, and what is man that he should 
reverse it?" 

'To Mrs. Prime it appeared that anything done 
in any direction for the benefit of a Jew was a sin 
not to be forgiven.' 

Women naturally figure very prominently in 
fiction of all ages, and no doubt a whole sheaf of 
articles and several dozen Ph.D. theses could come 
from a fairly cursory study. 1 will omit a quotation 
from Nikolai Gogol's Dead Souls on the grounds of 
its unsuitability for a genteel magazine, but you can 
always read the book; instead I will be contem with 
two extracts from the opium-soaked Wilkie Collins' 
No Name: 

'These are the creatures . .. into whose keeping 
men otherwise sensible give the happiness of their 
lives. Is there any other object in creation, I 
wonder, which answers its end as badly as a woman 
does?' 
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'I wonder who first picked out a mule as the 
type of obstinacy? How little knowledge that man 
must have had of women!' 

Take it from me that most others of the genre 
say much the same son of thing - if written by 
men, anyway. 

Since this has mostly been inspired by 19th cen
tury fiction, and such work was affected by the 
events of that century, we should at this point think 
about History. Ambrose Bierce will help us: 

'History: An account mostly false, of events 
mostly unimportant, which are brought about by 
rulers mostly knaves, and soldiers mostly fools. ' 

Now if you write vigorous stuff some people are 
liable to be offended. Some authors might in turn 
be upset by this, but not our friend Borrow who, in 
Later editions of The Romany Rye placed the 
following 'Advertisement' in response to the re
actions to the first edition: 

'Instead of being ashamed, has he (the author) 
not rather cause to be proud of a book which has 
had the honour of being rancorously abused and 
execrated by the very people of whom the country 
has leas1 reason to be proud?' 

He'd have made an interesting party guest. If 
you find all this worrying, you can take comfort 
either in Bierce, who knew about writing: 

'Goose: A bird lhat supplies quills for writing. 
These, by some occult process of nature, are 
penelrated and suffused with various degrees of the 
bird's intellectual energies and emotional character, 
so that when inked and drawn mechanically across 
paper by a person called an 'Author', there results a 
very fair and accurate transcript of the fowl's 
thought and feeling. ' 

Or you could espouse Omar Khayyam, who six 
centuries before the great flowering of popular 
printed matter knew about writers: 

'These fools, by dint of ignorance most 
crass, 

Think they in wisdom all mankind surpass; 
And glibly do they damn as infidel, 
Each one who is not, like themselves, an 

ass.' 
J.R.G.B. 



The West London Day Centre 

On Friday, 9th Octobr, I received a letter from 
the West London Mission asking if I would like to 
help out one day over my half-term at the West 
London Day Centre. The reason I was asked was 
that I knew one of the people who works there on a 
regular basis. l thought that it could be quite an ex
perience and also I have a great interest in those 
who, in one way or another, are less fortunate than 
people like ourselves. I have decided to write the 
day up to try and give you an idea of some of the 
problems of inner city living and what the Day 
Centre has to offer. 

I arrived outside the Day Centre (136 Seymour 
Place, London WI H 5DJ) at 9.00 a.m. on a cold 
Monday morning. There were about four people 
outside. I suppose they would commonly be 
described as tramps and they were wearing old, 
dirty clothes. I felt embarrassed by my slightly 
cleaner appearance. The Day Centre opens at 9.15 
and by then there were many more queueing up 
outside. 

The clients have their names taken down as they 
enter and the first room they see is the rest room. 
The rest room is probably the largest room in the 
Day Centre and contains a television, a radio, and 
many chairs. It is the room where most people 
spend a large pan of the day and feel relaxed in 
comfortable surroundings. 

The first place I was asked to help out was the 
crafts and woodwork room and it was here that I 
met the first client. His name is Bernard and he 
spends most of his time in the craft room, where he 
can paint or make things for sale to help the Day 
Centre to buy, say, more tools or paints. Some of 
the things he had painted showed great care and I 
think he has found his talent, so I did find it a bit 
depressing to see some of the clients just sitting 
around not doing anything or trying to find out 
what they were good at. One of the clients was fix
ing a television that had been given to him and a 
married couple were making innovative objects for 
sale. I must say that people I spoke to in the crafts 
room were very nice, interesting people and not 
what many might suppose them LO be. 

I then moved on to see what advice is given to 
the homeless who are looking for a place to stay. 
There is somebody available to give advice on the 
problem five days a week; his name is Jack David
son. I asked him why so many people were 
homeless and his answer was that many of them are 
ignorant of their rights or prefer to be independent 
and live how they wish to, for many who are housed 
often have to share a room with about three other 

people. They have no choice over whom they share 
with and often personalities will clash. Immediate 
housing is available and Jack can help them to find 
housing at the cheapest rates. Many come and see 
him who don't even frequent the Day Centre, 
because they have heard about the help given from 
those who do. 

A major factor of the Day Centre is that it is a 
place which offers the homeless health care and a 
place where they can wash themselves and their 
clothes. Many of the clients are not treated by a 
G. P. because most local G. P .s are reluctant to treat 
them: they sleep rough or sleep in hostels and have 
no permanent address. At the Day Centre there is a 
medical room where they are able to consult a G.P. 
and get nursing attention from Sister Pauline. A 
chiropodist also comes in every so often and a great 
friendly armosphere has built up around the 
medical room. One can, as I have mentioned, wash 
oneself and one's clothes in the washing area. There 
are baths and showers and a washing-machine. 
Some of the clients don't wash much, but many 
find the health side of the Day Centre a huge asset. 
There are also beds which can be used for resting 
during the day. 

Many visit the Duty Worker who is there to ad
vise on their dole rights and all other problems the 
homeless suffer, including some help when they are 
in trouble with the law for whatever reason it may 
be (usually vagrancy, shoplifting or theft). Help is 
giveQ on financial queries, and on obtaining means 
of identification. The Duty Worker can also tell 
them where they can find free food or clothing. 

The last area r visited was the canteen and this 
must be one of the most special areas of the Day 
Centre. Breakfast and a three-course lunch are serv
ed daily at modest prices: there is always a choice in 
what you want to eat, and vegetarian meals are also 
available. The canteen is a very social place and 
many exchange news here and meet each other. It is 
open all day and many stay in it most of the day 
because of its friendly atmosphere. 

The Day Centre is open 365 days a year and bet
ween 100 and 180 people visit it each day. It is joint
ly funded by central and local governments and by 
the Church. Those who work there would greatly 
appreciate it if anybody was willing to go and help 
for a period of time, and experience what they do. 
The people are very nice and most of the time 
harmless. If you are interested you can write to 
them to arrange a time or phone (01) 402 5468/ 9. 

I strongly recommend it. 
B. Skelton 
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Rugby 

1st X V 

The 1987 season started with our now annual 
visit to the Douai 15-a-side festival where we were 
eventually beaten a1 the semi-final stage by a very 
competitive Wellington XV. A good win over 
Stowe rather hid our weakness in the front row and 
on the wings; both of these areas proved to be prob
lem positions until quite late in the season. Even at 
this early point of the term there was a noticeable 
inability to control the ball when it went beyond the 
centres. We hoped the pace of Charlie Painter 
would link in these areas. Unfortunately at this 
level his commitment to a baJI on the ground left 
something to be desired. 

Early wins over Bishop Wordsworth's and 
Bryanston may have given a false impression, as 
neither school proved to be strong in any depart
ment. Unfortunately, the loss of Will Jodrell, with 
a long-term injury, left a large gap in the defensive 
areas around the field. Robert Kitchin proved to be 
a good replacement, providing Tom Ashworth with 
a swift and reliable service, but unfortunately his 
defensive capabilities were not as strong as his at
tacking areas; hopefully, with the experience of this 
term he will be a strong contender for 1988. 
Another win followed at Canford, where the XV 
showed how well they could play both with and 
without the ball. It is possibly one of the major at
tributes of Sherborne XVs that they seldom allow 
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opposition time to settle on the ball. The other side 
therefore always feel they are under continual 
pressure and consequently cannot maintain an at
tacking rhythm. 

The play of Richard Downey, Tom Ashwonh 
and Andy Barrett was beginning to show a maturity 
which augured well for the harder games to follow. 
Certainly the captain led very much by example, 
with the outside-half showing good awareness of 
opposition weakness and also proving to be a good 
defender both close to sel piece and in open play. 

Our first major confrontation of the season led 
to a close defeat by Christ's Brecon, who had pin
pointed one of our weaknesses and eventually 
scored after our left wing had presented them with a 
gift of a try by auempting to run a ball from his 
own line. Although we pressured for long periods 
we seemed incapable of turning !his superiority into 
points. The match against King's Taunton followed 
a similar pattern, with the opposition pinned to 
their line for long periods. Nevertheless, it did look 
as if they were going away with yet another win. 
However, the last move of the game saw Andy Bar
rett squeezing in at the corner for a long awaited 
victory. 

The three matches which followed (against 
Blackrock College, Taunton and Downside) were 
all lost, with the same pattern of pressure, and no 



poinls to show for all Lhe hard work. The loss of the 
entire back row prior to the Taunton match un
doubtedly had a decisive influence on the end 
resuh. The bulk and expertise of the Millfield front 
row was too much for our technically sound but 
small from row; consequently, possession was hard 
to come by, especially when you are on the retreat. 

The final three games of the season saw the XV 
at their best. The draw at Radley proved very much 
to be their nine man rugby against our running 
style; there were many instances in this game when 
we ran from near our own line only to be stopped 
by a last ditch tackle. The play of Tom Ashworth 
and Andy Barrell, now operating from full back, 
put them head and shoulders above their op
ponents. There followed a large win over 
Cheltenham, when the opposition found our open 
style very hard to handle, and a one point margin 
over Clifton, when we allowed the opposition three 
bites al the cherry by deciding to relax. 

ln the end the XV lived up to their early promise 
in spite of a number of changes to allow younger 
boys the chance LO show their faces at the top level. 
Without doubt there was no lack of quality players: 
that was made evident by the selection in the 
divisional matches of five boys for the South and 
South West squad. The problem throughout was a 
lack of commitmenl in a number of positions to the 
pressures at this level. My thanks must go to 
Richard Downey, who captained the side very 

much from the front; to Charlie Painter for all his 
work with the junior league games; and to AGFF 
and JPW for all their help on the Upper. 
Team: R. J. Downey (Captain). T. R. Ashworth, 
A. M. Barreu, A. L. Reay, D. J. R. Abrams, J.P. Binks, 
E. M. Nelson, C. M. Hayes, G. Bulstrode, P. E. Syming
ton, C. E. F. Painter, P. J. Hodges, W. A. M. 0. Jodrell, 
R. A. Kitchen, C. W.R. Allen, C. O. Clarke, S. T. Lceke. 

Also Played: R. D. Edwards, M. S. Williams, M. F. For
gione, R. A. Bagnall, A. M. Vaux, D. C. R. Finch. 

Representative Honours 

South and South West UIS: Downey, Ashworth. Reay, 
Bulstrode and Barrett. 

South and South West U 16: S. Davis and P. Davis. 

Results: Played 13, Won 7, Lost 5, Drawn I. 

Bishop Wordsworth's 
Bryanston 
Can ford 
Christ's Brecon 
Blundells 
King's Taunton 
Blackrock Dublin 
Taunton 
Downside 
Mill field 
Radley 
Cheltenham 
Clifton 

w 
w 
w 
L 
w 
w 
L 
L 
L 
L 
D 
w 
w 

31 - 7 
37 - 3 
14 - 4 
6-10 

24- 13 
7 - 6 

13 - 17 
0- 8 
6-10 
4-16 
6- 6 

30- 12 
14-13 

D.A.S. 
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2nd XV 

This was an interesting term for the 2nd XV. 
They were a team who at their best could play at
tractive, attacking rugby. They could also, at their 
worst, degenerate into a stale of panic which saw 
them lose games badly where they might have, if 
not won, at least not lost by so large a margin. They 
lacked the ability or self-confidence in the early 
games to apply pressure and then to wait until the 
pressure inevitably turned into points. This meant 
that in some games they would change from having 
a simple approach 10 the game to using that well 
know tactic 'hysteria' in an attempt to score. This 
would reduce their ever voluble coach, stalking the 
touchline, to a huddled figure lurking near the 
pavilion. These games were, however, in the 
minority and when they played with confidence and 
enjoyment they could produce some marvellous 
rugby. 

Three games stand out for me; one bad and two 
good. The bad was against Blundells who were an 
ordinary side. They managed to beat us handsome
ly by sticking to gelling the simple things righc. We, 
showing our first skilful use of the tactic panic, got 
the simple things wrong and were deservedly 
beaten. Against an undefeated MiUfield (drawn 4 
all) we turned up to confront a pack of Capesian 
proportions and played extremely well, out rucking 
them comprehensively. This was a marvellous ding 
dong battle turning from defence to attack and 
back throughout the game. In the end we had a 
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conversion from in front to clinch the match and 
missed, but a draw was a fair result in a fantastic 
game of rugby. The best match of all was the final 
one against Clifton. They arrived with a good 
record, having beaten Blundells easily earlier in the 
term, and were demolished. We had acquired Steve 
Leeke from the firsts for this match and he gave our 
wingers a little more room, which allowed them to 
show their attacking flair. The forwards played 
magnificently, rucking superbly to give the backs 
some very good, clean possession. This was used to 
good effect with seven tries being run in to produce 
a 28 - 6 victory. It was a marvellous way to end 
the season. 

Over the season thirty players turned out for the 
seconds and none was disgraced; I would like to 
thank them all. They formed a friendly, supportive 
team whose major motivation was to enjoy playing 
the game. I would also like to thank John Drake 
and Rufus Edwards for captaining the side between 
them and Alasdair Vaux for leading the forwards so 
effectively. I should also mention Robert Pitman, 
who has managed to play two seasons for the 2nd 
XV without missing a match. 

Colours awarded to: R. Smi1hson, S. Lecke, S. Kilmanin, 
R. Ki1chin, E. S1ock, J. Down, J . Prall, M. Williams, 
J. Heywood and C. Clarke. 

Resulis: Played 12, Won 7, Lost 4, Drawn I. 

A.G.F.F. 



3rd XV 

Normally I consider wrnmg such repons as 
something of a chore. However, as I sit down to 
write this report it brings back happy memories of 
an enjoyable term. This was my first season 
coaching on the Lower and I found it extremely 
rewarding. To begin with I was a bit nervous as the 
Lower were notorious for just 'playing a game' and 
my brief was to introduce a greater element of 
specific coaching into the training. I was uncertain 
as to how the boys would react. However, 1 was 
delighted that before long the boys responded well 
and not only was there an improvement in in
dividual performances but a certain amount of 
spirit amongst the team began to develop. This will
ingness to work for and with each other is not easily 
achieved when players are frequently being taken to 
play elsewhere. 

The Lower this year was a particularly talented 
group. Some boys who ended up playing for the 
fifths I would have been happy to play in the thirds. 
It didn't take long before we learnt how to set up 
good ruck ball and use the strength of our wings to 
good effect. We sent two or was it three players up 
10 play for the 1st XV and received one or two from 
them. Such was the strength of Sherborne rugby. 

Highlights of the season include: a dubious 
tackle on Finch by the master in charge!; Josh Reid 
saying 'not again' as he was put away for his third 
70 yard try in the space of five minutes against 
Fosters; an excellent hard fought game against 
Clayesmore 1st XV; Josh scoring his 50th try for a 
Sherborne School team; the master in charge of 
rugby at Millfield commenting that he was extreme
ly impressed with the way we clinically dispatched 
what he considered to be one of his strongest third 
teams for many years; and the excellent captaincy 
of Minford, who dealt with a very difficult and 
potentially explosive situation at Clifton with great 
control and maturity. 

The only real disappointment came at 
Cheltenham when it seemed that fate was against 
us - losing players and coping with a side of ter
riers who were allowed 10 hound us into errors 
seemed too much to ask in the wind and rain after a 
two hour journey. The game against Brecon we 
deserved to lose, for they were the better side but 
even here we might have pinched it with a bit of 
luck. 

For most of the season Locke led the team ex
pertly with great enthusiasm and commitment; 
Arnold dominated every line-out throughout the 
term; Old cominually provided excellent service to 
the backs; and Masters developed as a very effective 
attacking player once he was moved to the centre. 

My thanks must go to MJC and GJLK for all 
their help; to DAS for putting up with the noise on 
the Upper and to all the boys who have played on 
the Lower for giving me the most enjoyable season 
1 have ever had. I feel privileged to have worked 
with one of Sherborne's best ever 3rd XV's. 

IT 

Team: Locke, Knechtli, Masters. Old. Minford, Lytle, 
Mitchell, Reid, van den Born, Orford, Bostel, Colby, 
Cavalier, Maddams, Alexander, Church. Arnold. 

Also Played: Adderley, Ogilvie, French, Rowe, Siggers, 
Batchclar, Woolley, Evans, Lovell, Hardwick, Brabner, 
Moore. 

Resulls: Played 11, Won 9, Lost 2. Points for 218, Points 
against 43. 

Fosters !st XV 
Shaftesbury 1st XV 
Christ's Brccon 2nd XV 
Blundclls 
King's Taunton 
Claycsmorc 1st XV 
Downside 
Mill field 
Junior Le.adcrs 1st XV 
Cheltenham 
Clifton 

w 
w 
L 
w 
w 
w 
w 
w 
w 
L 
w 

49- 0 
10 - 4 
3- 7 
9- 4 

30-11 
12- 0 
28- 0 
26- 3 
35- 0 
4- 8 

12 - 6 

L.D.G. 
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Sth XV 

The Fifths stand somewhat apart from the 
School's other rugby teams. While a good game 
and a win are obviously important, the 
'Gentlemen's Fifteen' are concerned a little more 
with a good afternoon's sport than with a highly
polished and distinctive game. Once upon a time 
the Fifths was the seventh-term chaps' gentlemen's 
team; now, though without the Oxbridge or the 
seventh-term, we strive to maintain something of 
the same spirit. Dr. Freeman encouraged us, in his 
relaxed and entertaining way, and whatever the 
results, it can be fairly said that the team enjoyed its 
rugby and spent four pleasant afternoons in combat 
with other schools (unfortunately, one match was 
cancelled). Inventiveness (though within the laws, 
of course) was the order of the day - think of 
those ingenious penalty moves, especially the 'Jim
and-tonic' and the 'Ory Martimmy'! 

Our first match against Canford was a little too 
relaxed as far as we were concerned - we lost. 

(And that despite Alex Ogilvie from the U.S.A., the 
' Refrigerator' of the team!) But after a few more 
practices we began to play tidy rugby and things im
proved considerably. We won a good match against 
the strong opposition of Downside - Andy 
Colville proved a pillar of strength. Our other two 
matches against Clifton and Taunton were also 
wins for Sherbome, so a three wins to one loss was 
a respectable achievem ent of the term's 
endeavours . 

Our thanks to Dr. Freeman for his support and 
best wishes to him for his rugby at Bloxham! (I 
wonder if they have a Gentlemen's Fifteen!) 

Team: J. Macdonald (Captain), A Colville. T. Blckburn, 
A. Canning, R. Taylor, N. Moore, R. Madden, J . Rucker. 
P. Heard, J . Reeves, V. de la Hey, B. Jones. D. Webster. 
N. Manfield, P. Clarke. Various others played at times 
during the season. 

Colts A 

A most enjoyable season for all involved 
because this was a side of character which always 
fought right to the end and made sure of four of 
their nine wins because of this altitude. 

After making seven positional changes and 
bringing in three new players at the beginning of the 
season, the team was able to sett le down into a 
useful unit able to attack in a variety of ways. The 
ability of the forwards to 'have a clatter' certainly 
took the pressure off the backs as long as these for
wards knew when to eventually release the ball to 
the backs. At this stage of their rugby development 
the team can say that they made mature decisions 
on whether to drive closer or move the ball wide. 
Perhaps a hint of 'overkill' on the close penetration 
of the forwards was noticed at times! However, 
maturity showed again in the way that the ball was 
kept available on contact. 

For this variety of attacking, tactical awareness 
was essential by the half-backs. Richard Tregarthen 
had the power to run and the physique to link when 
stopped. He also improved his pass enough to send 
out even scruffy balls to Marcus Ford in a present
able way. Marcus in turn, used his footballing brain 
to good effect being especially impressive as his tac
tical kicking improved. The centres, Simon Watling 
and Paul Clarke, had a good learning year. T hey 
came directly from the Under 14s of the previous 
year and settled in well. They fully understand the 
meaning of the words alignment, distribution, 'jink 
and link' and 'hanging on' now. They should be 
most exciting next season. Peter Davis, entering the 

line in a most phys ical and direct fashion, added to 
the attacking options. His ability to recognise two 
to one situations was much appreciated by the 
wingers. and gave observers of wing play much 
pleasure watching the bustling, forceful running of 
Chris Mapp and the balanced swerving running of 
Matthew Macbeth, who totted up a dozen tries dur
ing the season. 

These backs were always aware that the back
row were always in support. Jamie Carter 
remembered his past years as a centre, linking well 
and making devastating tackles. Richard Robinson 
ranged around the pitch as only a good 400 metre 
runner can, also picking up loose balls and knock
ing men down. Steve White conirolled the base of 
the scrum in a most composed way. 

So, where did the ball come from for all this to 
happen? The donkeys of course, and what a mix
ture of personalities they were. Dominic Brooks 
grew into his bulky body as the season wore on, 
being a solid scrummager and an effective mauler. 
Ben Caesar realised that he could work for a full 
sixty minutes and this was much appreciated by his 
team-mates. Magnus Hammick showed up as a 
most natural quick striker as a hooker and quite a 
handful on the loose. Simon Davis is a good all
round Jock now and not just a good front jumper; 
and Scott Stevens, his partner, had that 'street
wise' ability to snap up any ball that bobbled 
around and make sure that it was our possession. A 
special word for Edwin Bowater, who could fit into 
this pack so easily if there was an injury. 
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This team deserved their good record, in fact 
they deserved an even beuer record. An outplayed 
King's Taunton team kicked a conversion from the 
touch-line in the last minute to draw, while 
Millfield kicked a penalty from the touchline in the 
last minute to win. 

MON appreciated being associated with such a 
gutsy group of young men in bis first year at the 
School, and the team appreciated his coaching. 
MMW was always at hand to coach the so essential 
basic skills and the players certainly benefited. 
BAMH made sure that the conditioned games were 
meaningful by instilling urgency into his Colts 'B' 
team. MJH once again added to the occasion at 
home matches by refereeing with control and sym
pathy. Richard Tregarthen gained the respect of his 
tearn-mades as a captain by his inspiring play and 
his encouragement - a satisfying achievement. 

Representative Matches: 
Dorset: P. Davis, Mapp, Clarke, Macbeth, Ford, Tregar
then, Hammick, S. Davis, Stevens, Caesar. 

Southern Counties: P. Davis, Macbeth, S. Davis, 
Stevens. 
South & South West: P. Davis, S. Davis. 

Results: Played 12, Won 9, Lost 2, Drawn I. 

Bishop Wordsworth's 
Bryanston 
Can ford 
Christ's Br~on 3rd XV 
Blundells 
King's Taunton 
Taunton 
Downside 
Mill field 
Radley 
Cheltenham 
Clifton 

w 
w 
w 
L 
w 
D 
\V 
w 
L 
w 
w 
w 

8- 6 
26- 4 
19-15 
6-20 
19- 4 
15- 15 
12- 0 
8- 3 
10- 13 
10- 0 
24- 3 
16- 0 

A.M.D. 

Colts B 

At the start of the season the indications were 
that this would be a good team. The results certain
ly supported this early optimism. All of the 
matches, except one, were deservedly won. The loss 
was to Canford and there can be no complaints 
about this. Roger Priaulx was Captain and one of 
the best I have known in seven years of Colts 'B' 
rugby. 

The half-backs were Crowe and Davies. Crowe 
was 11y half and he matured considerably as the 
season progressed. Davies was a reliable scrum-half 
and it was unfortunate that illness led to him losing 
his place to Tall at the end of the season. The 
centres were Westwater and Allen and both proved 

themselves able tacklers and try scorers. When they 
did pass to the wingers we had an exceptional try 
scorer in Hopkins and an enthusiastic runner in 
Chaffer. Wilson was full back and he proved very 
reliable in both attack and defence. When he was 
injured, Fairlie took over but, although he played 
well, there were times when he gave us all the 'jit
ters'. 

The forwards played exceptionally well together 
and it was due mainly to them that the season was 
so successful. Sayer played reliably at loose head 
prop, as did Sowerbutts at tight head until bis in
jury when the position was filled by Steven. Lytle 
and Tall hooked at different times but the position 
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went finally to Rittener, who proved effective in 
loose play as well . Lea played at lock early in the 
season but injury and bad luck kept him out of the 
team later on. Steven also played at lock, his most 
memorable moment being his try against 
Cheltenham. Bowater was our best forward in this 
position and his performances in lineouts and loose 
play were excellent. Moorhouse was transfered 
from the wing to become a forward and I am sure 
he was happier as a member of the pack. The back 
row performed sterling work in all matches and we 
were extremely fortunate in being able to rely on the 
combined talents of Sargent, Rye and Priaulx. 

Thanks to all the boys who played and who 
made the season so successful and enjoyable. 
Thanks to AM D and MDN for coaching and to the 
following referees: MDN, DSS and JPW. 
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The following played: J. Abrams, W. Allen, E. Bowater, 
R. Brooks, E. Chaffer, M. Chesterfield, A. Crowe, 
E. Davies, C. Fairlie, M. Hopkins, A. Lea, C. Lytle, 
E. Moorhouse, R. Priaulx (Captain), G. Rittener, 
N. Rye, J. Sayer, C. Sargent, C. Sowerbutts, A. Steven, 
S. Stevens, A. Tall, R. Westwater, C. Wilson. 

Results: Played 12, Won 11 , Lost I. 

Bishop Wordswonh 's 
Bramdene 
Can ford 
Milton Abbey 'A' XV 
Mill field 
King's Taunton 
Taunton 
Downside 
Mill field 
Radley 
Cheltenham 
Clifton 

w 
w 
L 
w 
w 
w 
w 
w 
w 
w 
w 
w 

42 - 8 
4 - 20 
6 - 26 

13 - 6 
4 - 10 

20 - 6 
20- 6 
0 - 25 

11 - 8 
6 - 16 

28 - 3 
0 - 37 

B.A.M.H. 



Junior Coils A 

It is very rare for a Sherbome side to finish the 
season with a record which reads: Won 2, Lost 10. 
However, as I indicated 10 the players at the 
beginning of the season, what really matters is how 
they perform on the Upper in two to three years 
time, and we would work towards that end. 

The improvement in attitude and skill over the 
term was considerable but although the team 
moulded into a competent unit, they Lacked 
physical presence in the forwards and real 
penetration in the backs. Two other factors played 
a significant part in the season. One was the 
psychological problem of having lost regularly last 
year: it was easier to accept defeat as soon as points 
were scored by the opposition rather than consider 
the possibility of victory. The second was luck, 
without which no side can be successful. The 
matches against Taunton and Millfield immediately 
spring to mind. On both occasions the opposition 
wriggled off the hook having been under extreme 
pressure. Taunton defended stoutly, then 25 
minutes into the game they scored on the first 
occasion they ventured into our half. It was a 
similar picture versus Millfield who stole a runaway 
try totally against the run of play. Such is the nature 
of the game. 

There were two highlights of the season. The 
first was a narrow loss (13 - 14) against a strong 
Wiltshire XV, during which the side showed their 
full potential, dominating up front and playing 
some attractive open rugby. The second was the 

victory in the final match of the season. This was 
over a much vaunted Clifton side who were 
previously undefeated. The side showed great 
character to win 17 - 11. This bodes well for the 
future if one considers that they lost by 40 points to 
the same side last year. 

Although it is a team game, it would be unfair 
not to mention the contribution made by four 
players. In the forwards Evans played with tremen
dous determination. He displayed the type of 
courage in loose play that one associates with class 
flankers. Sangster at No. 8 was aggressive in attack 
and uncompromising in defence. Of the backs, 
Animashawun developed into a devastating finisher 
on the wing and scored two memorable tries from 
75 yards out, in the last games of the season. Final
ly, Baines who led the side from scrum half: he 
coped admirably with the pressure of captaining a 
losing side. On several occasions his tackling 
prevented what appeared to be certain tries. 

My thanks to DBC who helped with the 
coaching and also to DPKC and PT for organising 
the ' B' game. 

Team: Rutherford, Dune, Teo, Morton, Hawksley, 
Evans, Sangster, Spice, Baines (Captain), Boucher. Maid
ment, Macpherson. Twyford, Animashawun. Alderson. 

Also Ployed: lngarfield, Wilson. Jones, Sutton. 

J .P .W. 
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Junior Colts B 

Not having run a junior side for a few years, I 
had forgouen how demanding it can be in com
parison to senior sides: juniors have a more Limited 
concentration span, they are capable of making the 
same mistake innumerable times, they seem to have 
forgotten everything they knew if a single practice 
doesn't take place for some reason and they are cer
tainly more illness- and injury-prone. I bad also 
forgotten, however, how satisfying it can be when a 
move practised ad nauseam works in a school 
match, and how rewarding it can be at the end of 
the season to realize that boys who, three months 
earlier, had only a vague inkling of the rudiments 
are now firmly en route to an eventual 1st XV 
place. (Yes, from the 'B' team.) 

All the above applies to my recent 
charges - exasperating and exhilarating, in
furiating and inspiring. When we were good, we 
were very good; but when we were bad we were 
diabolical. None of the sides we played against 
could really either withstand or exploit these moods 
respectively. Un fortunately, or fortunate ly depend
ing on how you look at it, we were unable to sustain 
these moods for even half a match, which resulted 
in some very close scores, since we either allowed 
the opposition back into the game or hauled 
ourselves back to within striking distance. Draws 
are something of a rarity in rugby, so we had 
two - one of which was only justice upon 
ourselves, the other of which was totally undeserv
ed by the opposition, of course. 
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High and low points of the season were prob
ably the wins against King's Taunton and Clifton, 
and the reversals (after long, sapping coach 
journeys, with a weakened side, with the sun in our 
eyes both halves . . .) against Canford and 
Cheltenham 

The dramatis personae, who remained surpris
ingly constant, given the legion changes 
necessitated by their being understudjes for the 
Junior Colts 'A's, are in a more or less logical 
order, depending on whether 1 could remember 
where they were supposed to play. They are 
qualified with an epithet describing the majority of 
their performance: the immovable Persse, the 
blocked-out Cooper or the garrulous Gibb, the 
combative Spink; the willing Hosp, the diligent 
Pugsley, the rangy lngarfield; the flying Fullerton, 
the foraging Wilson, the plucky Anderson. In the 
outsides figured the effervescent Patten, the polish
ed Lawn, the ostentatious Macpherson, the wily 
Jones, the game Robertson, the dashing Barber, the 
darting Paul, the fibrous Sunon and the incisive 
Baker who replaced the luckless Honer. The 
statistics: 

Played 12, Won 7, Lost 3, Drawn 2. Points for 110, 
Points against 11 1 

give an eminently attainable target for next year's 
campaign. 

D.B.C. 



Under 14 A 

It is fair 10 say that this team was the smallest 
Under 14 XV on the circuit this term. However, this 
did not deter them in the least from playing a brand 
of football that was a fine example 10 all who 
watched them that schoolboy rugby can be the most 
entertaining form of the game. The ball was won 
quickly from both set and loose play, and was then 
fed on to a set of backs who were prepared 10 move 
the ball efficiently and effectively, a detail that is 
amply illustrated by the fact that the wings and full 
back scored 39 of the team's 67 tries. 

Comfortable victories were gained against 
Bishop Wordsworth's, Bryanston and Blundells, 
but the contest with Canford was very close and 
was eventually won by a tremendous display by the 
forwards. Defeat followed at King's Taunton 
- we lost too much set ball and failed to contain 
their exciting back division. Taunton were sum
marily dismissed, while the score against Downside 
did not reflect the complete domination enjoyed by 
the forwards. The game at Millfield was a superb 
contest, though it was a great shame that victory for 
the home side (and a continuation of their much
vaunted unbeaten record) should be achieved in cir
cumstances totally beyond Sherborne's control. 
Radley is never an easy place 10 gain a favourable 
result. So it proved, with the well-drilled home side 
showing that they were without doubt the best side 
on our circuit. Nevertheless, the spectators enjoyed 
a marvellously well-contested baule. A large 
Wiltshire XV foundered, as did Cheltenham, but 
only after the side had dozed off in the second half 
and almost squandered their supremacy. As for 
Clifton, here was an annihilation that was a filling 
end lo a grand season. 

The front row of Caesar, Treverton and Carter 
was more than a match for any other 
side - seldom were they ever in any trouble at all. 
The 'engine-room' of Seaton and Bowden was most 
efficient at providing the necessary thrust, and 
Rickeus at No. 8 played with increasing confidence. 
Griffith and Thompson were in splendid form 
throughout, and were so often the first 10 the 
breakdown and the tackle. Rogers at scrum-half 
improved immeasurably - good dive pass, speedy 
service from second phase, alert destruction of the 
opposition ball. Chappell picked up passes from all 
heights, and with Powis provided quick ball for the 
other three-quarters. Greenstock, strong in both 
defence and attack, showed flashes of pure 
genius - finger-tip flicked pass against Taunton, 
inventive back-hand try-scoring one against Clif
ton. Morris was never quite sure where he was go
ing, but had the happy knack of scoring tries. 
Lloyd scored several memorable tries - what an 
electric turn of speed, normally with outrageous 
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dummy or side-step! Finally Mackenzie - 10 those 
that watched the team often, here was the player of 
the season, for he combined the skills of handling, 
change of pace and direction with grit, determin
ation and great speed. His counter-altacking was a 
joy to behold and his catching and tackling were of 
the highest order. 

So, a successful term has been completed. It was 
not difficult al the end of term lo see that this side 
had put in considerable time on the practice 
ground, and also that they had spent much time in 
ensuring that they always gave of their best, 
whatever the circumstance. ll is going lo be very in
teresting to see how many of these talented fifteen 
will continue to impress and will eventually don a 
1st XV shirt - most will make it, in my opinion. 

My than ks go to Nick Greenstock for captaining 
the side; to Robert Hands whose reports and selec
torial advice have been gratefully accepted; to 
Mervyn Brown and his staff; lo DPJ, NW L, CF 
and DAS for their support and coaching expertise. 
Finally, though, I would like to thank all of the 
boys who have played on Pitch 3 this term - the 
enthusiasm and skill that they have displayed shows 
that the future of Shirburnian rugby is in good 
hands. 

Team: J . S. Mackenzie, J. W . N. Lloyd, 
N. J . J. Grecnstock (Captain), J. A. R. Powis, 
B. W. Morris, W. H. A. Chappell, H. C. M. Rogers, 
D. H. Caesar, G. R. Trevenon, D. J. Carter, 
J. C. R. Seaton, N. R. Bowden, C. M. A. Griffith, 
J. D. Ricketts, S. C. G. Thompson. 

The following also played in at least one match: 
J. J. B. Larby, S. Gillett, W. S. Wallace, C. Croft, 
J. D. N. Shaw, P . B. Kassulke, B. Richardson. 
R. G. Stephens, A. J. Harris, C. G. 0. Keatinge, 
J. Stiles, C. M. C. O'CaHaghan 

Point Scorers: Macken2.ie 98, Lloyd 68, Greenstock 38, 
Morris 36, Seaton 20, Griffith 16, Carter, Treverton 12, 
Chappell 8, Bowden, Rickells and Rogers 4. 

Results: Played 12, Won 9, Lost 3. Points for 320, Points 
against 114. 

Bishop Wordsworth's 
Bryanston 
Can ford 
Blundells 
King's Taunton 
Taunton 
Downside 
Mill field 
Radley 
WiltShire 
Cheltenham 
Clifton 

w 
w 
w 
w 
L 
w 
w 
L 
L 
w 
w 
w 

44 - 4 
32- 4 
20-10 
40-14 
10 -20 
48- 8 
10 - 0 
10-12 
4-20 

18- 8 
20- 16 
64- 0 

G.C.A. 



Under 14 B 

The opening match, against Canford, was hard 
work for the forwards but the backs looked sharp 
and hungry. The scoreline does not do justice to 
our domination and is a credit to Canford's full 
back. Milton Abbey are generally weaker than us 
and this again proved to be the case. However, the 
three schools who traditionally stretch us in the first 
half of term all beat us. Despite being superior out
side the scrum to Millfield, our forwards decided to 
try to maul against a bigger, fitter and tougher pack 
in the second half and this cost us the match. We 
did score a magnificent try in this game, probably 
the best I have seen at Under 14 'B' level, which 
made up for the defeat somewhat - thank you 
Colby! King's Taunton were simply more determin
ed and quicker to react than us on the day and the 
score natters our performance. Clayesmore 'A's 
were much bigger and fitter than us. 

After three consecutive defeats, one was 
beginning to panic and it was a tribute to the team's 
spirit that they picked themselves up and won all re
maining five matches. True, the Downside and Clif
ton teams were disappointing but it is always nice to 
win these matches by such large margins. 

The highlight of the season for me was the 
second match against Millfield. Both teams had 
greatly improved their skill level, fitness and spirit. 
It was demanding in both the physical and mental 
sense - to hang on to such a slender lead under 
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pressure was most commendable. Millfield's ex
cellent back row was exhausted by the rucking of 
the forwards and the quick passing to the 
wings - this tactic won the match. 

l will not single out individuals for special men
tion, for all who played for the team gave of their 
best and contributed in their own way. I thank all 
the players for their hard work and cheerfulness. 
My thanks must also go to CV JF for his vocal 
assistance and ACM for providing so generously of 
his best players (from the Under 14 'C' team) at 
short notice. 

The following played regularly for the team: Ricketts, 
Hart, Gaskell, Gilleu, Colby, Kassulke, Larby, Wallace, 
Stephens, Sargent, Woodward, Wills, Sowerbutts, Shaw, 
Hopkins, Croft, Stiles. 

Results: Played JO, Won 7, Lost 3. 

Canford 
Milton Abbey 
Mill field 
King's Taunton 
Clayesmore Under 14 'A' 
Taunton 
Downside 
Mill field 
Cheltenham 
Clifton 

w 
w 
L 
L 
L 
w 
w 
w 
w 
w 

12 - 4 
26- 4 
10 - 20 
4 - 12 
0 - 32 
32 -4 

34 - 8 
6 - 4 

18 - 4 
30 - 0 

N.W.L. 



Under 14 C 

The record of this team over the season is 
something of which its members can be justly 
proud - not only an unbeaten season but one dur
ing which no member of an opposing team was 
allowed to set foot over the Sherborne goal line. Lt 
must surely say something about the reservoir of 
rugby talent in this year's in-take. 

The season started with a high scoring victory 
against a Bryans1on 'B' XV, though, inevitably, at 
this stage of the term the tries came more as a result 
of individual breaks than concerted team play. 
From this point on, however, the group began to 
develop as a team and the matches which followed 
produced rugby of a creditable standard. 

By the second match of the season, the forwards 
had, quite literally, found their feet. This was most 
apparent in their ruckfog where the forward 
momentum of the player with the ball was almost 
uninterrupted, the ball being professionally 'laid 
back', while the rest of the pack could (usually) be 
relied upon to produce the necessary close support. 

The back division generally put the forwards' 
hard work to good use, on most occasions manag
ing to move the ball out to the wings, both of whom 
had the pace and strength to run in the tries. Con
versions were usually safe 'in the hands' of our two 
worthy captains, Colin Keatinge and Stephen 
Clarke. 

Such a standard of play was largely due to the 
excellent coaching provided by the boys from the 
Upper, illustrating how much can be achieved when 
the talents of the Seniors developed over the years 
are generously shared with those starting up the 
ladder. 

My thanks go to these boys, to the captains and 
to all those who have played for the team, helping 
to make this season such an enjoyable one; to 
MAW and CJVF for their help during the weeks' 
practices and their enthusiastic support on match 
days; and to the referees, DSS and SDAM. 

The following played: S. Clarke (Captain), P. Scoflllam, 
I. Davies, J. Balmain, A. Wills, C. O'Callaghan, 
C. Brown, A. McClure, B. Oliver, R. Harris, T. Dean, 
R. Swanton, R. Hillier, C. Ketinge, A. de Mestre, 
O. Richardson, W. Cook, S. Vellacott, J. Kershaw, 
D. Lamont, A. Han, R. Bowden, R. Masters. J. Allen. 
C. Colby, H. Macaskill, C. Croft. 

Results: Played 6, Won 6. 

Bryanston 'B' XV w 40- 0 
Blundells 'B' XV w 16- 0 
King's Taunton w 26- 0 
Clayesmore 'B' XV w SO- 0 
Millfield 'B' XV w 20 - 0 
Port Regis ISi xv w 28- 0 

A.C.M. 
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It was an enormous term, longer, apparently, than any in the Headmaster's 
memory. But in what could have been a crushingly dull part of the school year, 
interest and vitality did survive and, as befits such an expanse of time, much was 
achieved in Abbeylands, in a number of areas. 

Sport was, perhaps, not one of those areas. Although there were a number of 
people in School teams, our performance in the House leagues, with perhaps one 
exception, could not be called excellent - in fact to say it was average would be 
stretching the truth beyond 'acceptable bias'. However, canoeing was a sport that 
many members of the House took to, and a larger proportion of canoeists came 
from Abbeylands than from any other house. 

But enough of sport. It is as an intellectual house that Abbeylands has often 
made an impact in the past, and in these terms Abbeylands was in a dominant 
position last term. One third of the Lower Sixth subject prizes were presented to 
Abbeylanders, and the House upheld its literary reputation by taking a third of 
the English prizes as well. Abbeylands met The Digby in the final of the House 
General Knowledge Quiz and, after a close match, secured a victory that brought 
the General Knowledge Trophy back to Abbeylands for the first time in a number 
of years. Our team then drew with the Masters, helped somewhat by the Head
master. 

The House did not lack an adventurous spirit either; of the people who won 
Travel Grants last term, a third were Abbeylanders, planning trips to places as 
diverse as Greece and South Africa. 

Yet another major achievement was our production of the House Play, Dead 
Ringer by Charles Ross. The play is reviewed elsewhere, so little need be said ex
cept that it was a project enjoyed by all who participated and all who watched the 
end result. What more can be said? 

After the Christmas supper and a fine bunch of skits, we took the chance to 
thank Dr. Freeman, not only for his masterly direction of the House Play, but 
also for the invaluable assistance he gave to the House in all areas, and to wish 
him and his wife a happy future at Bloxham. 

Finally, we hope we ensured a more hopeful Christmas for Arabare Erupe, of 
Kenya, whose education we were luckily able to support through the Action Aid 
scheme, using the proceeds of the silver collection at the end of the House Play, 
the carol singing at the end of term, and individual donations. 

K. H. Shuaib 
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Dear Eddie, 
How's life? Still getting you down? You should try it here: I've found the 

cure - School House! There's a feeling of such unity here, it's amazing. After 
only a term I already feel as if I'm a part of the establishment. Anyway, enough 
of that. You must be dying to hear about my first term ... 

It all started pretty well: my brother (who knows these things) says the guys 
who left last term did well in their' A' levels and most got to the university of their 
choice. You've probably heard the name 'Andrew Monon' somewhere before; 
well he did just about the best, getting some sickeningly good grades and confirm
ing his place at Cambridge. 

Elsewhere, three guys showed bow good they were on a squash court by 
winning the senior squash cup again. Fonunately, being heroes hasn't gone to 
their heads, although one, 'Stu' WiJliams, could be forgiven if it had, having 
represented the 1st XV as well. Talking about rugby reminds me that our gallant 
junior and senior league teams won the new league cup between them. 

The new art gallery in the House (alias the T. V. room), provided an elegant 
selling for the House skits on the evening before a very enjoyable House supper 
cooked to perfection by our matron's daughter. 

So you see it 's been quite a good term in all. I just hope Jim Macdonald can 
make as good a job of running the House as John Arnold has this term. 

That's about it for now but I'll try to write next term. 

Best Wishes, 

Jimmy. 
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Despite the extreme length of the term, there was relatively little in the way of 
tangible achjevement; we were laying the foundations for successes in the lauer 
pan of the year. 

We had our share of failures. House rugby was not stunningly successful, 
although the Senior Leagues team compensated for its deficiencies in competence 
by its enjoyment. The House General Knowledge team lost to a scholarly team 
from Westcott. Oxford proved unresponsive to the charms of the House's can
didate. 

But at Cambridge Edward Dix-Perkin, Simon Donne and Marcus Rowland 
each put one foot into Selwyn, Magdalene and Caius Colleges respectively. 
Robert Kitchin, Patrick Symington and Philip Hodges all reached the deified 
status of 1st XV players. At Colts level, Richard Tregarthen captained Dorset and 
Wilts, while Matthew Macbeth played for the South of England XV. 

We were sad to see the departure of Messrs. Sclater and Waters, and wish 
them well in the fleshpots of Yeovil. On the other hand we welcome the new 3rd 
Form and hope they enjoy their time inside. 

Despite all this coming and going, fund-raising activities for charity pro
liferated. Ben Skelton sold nearly £800 worth of goods to members of the School 
for Save the Children. Through Action Aid we are now the proud foster-parents 
of an Indian boy and a Kenyan girl. A merry band of 4th formers, including 
Messrs. Dymock-MaunseU, Macpherson and Wreford-Brown, took to the 
basketball court for 25 hours. In the process they raised about £350 for Aids 
Research. 

An event of particular note was the removal of our dearly-beloved television 
to the antique shop. Otherwise crungs remain very much as normal: the Resident 
Tutor's insomnia continues co amaze us; bangers and waterpistols have a truly 
timeless appeal. 

Finally, it remains for me to thank Philip Hodges, the Head of House, for a 
job well done and to wish him a long and happy retirement. 

P. Thomson 
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Despite what many critics have said, the Green proved itself 
not to be declining on the sporting side. All three of the House 
Rugby teams cruised into the finals, the highpoint of them 
being the Seniors' decisive victory (31 - 0) over a rather con
fident Harper side. The U.16 and U.15 sides also played well, 
the U.16 gaining a surprising draw against Westcott and the 
Juniors losing narrowly, by a point, in a fierce match against 
Harper. As usual the House maintained its high number (5) in 
the 1st XV. Also on the sporting front, a Basketball match was 
played against the Staff, with the House easily winning an ex
tremely entertaining and physical game! Charlie Boulton 
represented the House in France in an International Cross 
Country race. 

However, one major disappointment was suffered by the 
House last term. This was the first round defeat by the Digby 
in the Inter-House Quiz Competition, an event at which we 
usually excel - rumour has it that the generosity of the 
Housemaster allowed the Digby to have a second attempt at 
defeating us. This term also saw the arrival of a new puppy at 
the House. Does the choice of names for his dogs - 'Harvey' 
(Bristol Cream) and 'Scrumpy' - suggest anything about our 
Housemaster? 

On the driving front Tom Woolley, Matt Evans and Rob 
Pitman took their tests and all failed, but Rob remained a 
House Prefect. 

Obviously inspired by Ali Merrill's bugling on Remem
brance Sunday, musical interest thrived amongst some 
members of the 6th Form last term. 

Thus now, after the longest term in recent history, the 
House is in form to face '88 and to regain some of our trophies 
lost last year. 

P. Heard 
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An exceptionally long and tiring fixture List had been arranged for Harper 
this season and congratulations all round are due because every club member 
showed spirit and commitment up to the final whistle of the season. 

With A. Reay successfully captaining the national squad, captaincy of the 
club fell to J. P. Binks and the rest of the senior team came of age as they 
assumed responsibility. In addition, a strong squad of reserves, a promising in
take of apprentices and a costly overseas purchase into the senior team meant 
that the pre-Christmas results were good, with sufficient outstanding events to 
produce a very satisfactory season. 

Among many matches, the most important was that of the senior team ver
sus the combined challenge of Oxbridge. Fielding a stronger than usual squad, 
well prepared, we scored a morale-boosting early goal through M. Rogers, but 
thereafter luck was against us and though several people hit the side netting, 
many of the referee's decisions left the onlookers perplexed. 

As several senior players secured regular places in the !st team squad and 
were called to further representative honours we hoped to do well in the end of 
season domestic championships. In the event the young apprentices' team, not 
abounding in skiU but overflowing with determination, managed to win their 
tournament, but the senior squad suffered a defeat in the final at the hands of 
old rivals, the coloured team from the northside. 

During the season the now familiar management team was strengthened by 
AK W's engagement from the Bundesleague and a new signing, HHOP, from 
the English first division. The team masseuse, Mrs. Pengelly, has managed to 
keep the entire club sound in wind and Limb, both on and off the field, 
throughout the season. 

The management have decided to begin next season with a friendly fixture 
against new opposition from Gogol whose midfield duo of Oobchinsky and 
Bobchinsky wilJ need watching, but Harper are confident of a good ex
hibition, having an imported coach in JS-S. Partly in preparation for this, the 
end of term festivities were rehearsed enthusiastically, the occasion being grac
ed by the retiring national team manager, ROM and his wife, whose presence 
added to an excellent and entertaining finale to the long awaited season's end. 
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It was.the term of the 'Norman Conquest' and, despite its inordinate 
length, it was a good term, which reflects well on James Alexander's 
subtle leadership. We even escaped compulsory birdwatching which 
some of us had feared. It ended with good news - Rupert Angel gained 
a place al Balliol to read History and Bruno Enigmatic Newman 
delighted the science side by winning a place at Magdalen College, Ox
ford to read Chemistry. In addition, Edward Siegle gained a place at 
Christ's Cambridge for Modern Languages, and both Crispin Whittell 
and Daniel Gosland got offers. The one sad note in it a ll was the death 
of Bedsock, of old age. It was regretted that her entry in the Interces
sions book in the Chapel was not taken as seriously by the Chaplain as it 
should have been. 

The Rugby went well. Never in the H ouse's history were so many 
matches won in the course of a term and many there were who played 
for the School at all levels. Grant Bulstrode and Charlie Clarke found 
their way on to the First and the former on to other representative sides 
at higher levels. 

The customary Junior House Music Party took place and revealed a 
flood of talent which produced an evening of excellent entertainment 
and one which proved a perfect opportunity to welcome Mr. and Mrs. 
Fisher to the House for the first time since their appointment to 
Wallace. And very welcome they were too. The Theatre outing was to 
Salisbury Playhouse to chuckle at the vulgarities of Alan Ayckbourn, 
though we were all sad to have to miss Congregational Practice. 

And, of course, the birdwatchers watched a lot of birds and umpteen 
new species were spotted in the half-term visit to the Scillies - mostly 
poor creatures blown thousands of miles away from their American 
haunts to waste away, unappreciative of the eager cameras and record 
books around them. Phil Atkinson succeeded in having his first 
photograph published (of a bird) and now we are all left wondering 
whether David Harper will be able to keep the tradition going on his 
own and when all the rest have left. 



It was an enormous term, longer, apparently, than any in the Headmaster's 
memory. But in what could have been a crushingly dull part of the school year, 
interest and vitality did survive and, as befits such an expanse of time, much was 
achieved in Abbeylands, in a number of areas. 

Sport was, perhaps, not one of those areas. Although there were a number of 
people in School teams, our performance in the House leagues, with perhaps one 
exception, could not be called excellent - in fact to say it was average would be 
stretching the truth beyond 'acceptable bias'. However, canoeing was a sport that 
many members of the House took to, and a larger proportion of canoeists came 
from Abbeylands than from any other house. 

But enough of sport. It is as an intellectual house that Abbeylands has often 
made an impact in the past, and in these terms Abbeylands was in a dominant 
position last term. One third of the Lower Sixth subject prizes were presented to 
Abbeylanders, and the House upheld its literary reputation by taking a third of 
the English prizes as well. Abbeylands met The Digby in the final of the House 
General Knowledge Quiz and, after a close match, secured a victory that brought 
the General Knowledge Trophy back to Abbeylands for the first time in a number 
of years. Our team then drew with the Masters, helped somewhat by the Head
master. 

The House did not lack an adventurous spirit either; of the people wbo won 
Travel Grants last term, a third were Abbeylanders, planning trips to places as 
diverse as Greece and South Africa. 

Yet another major achievement was our production of the House Play, Dead 
Ringer by Charles Ross. The play is reviewed elsewhere, so little need be said ex
cept that it was a project enjoyed by all who participated and all who watched the 
end result. What more can be said? 

After the Christmas supper and a fine bunch of skits, we took the chance to 
thank Dr. Freeman, not only for his masterly direction of the House Play, but 
also for the invaluable assistance he gave to the House in all areas, and to wish 
him and his wife a happy future at Bloxham. 

Finally, we hope we ensured a more hopeful Christmas for Arabare Erupe, of 
Kenya, whose education we were luckily able to support through the Action Aid 
scheme, using the proceeds of the silver collection at the end of the House Play, 
the carol singing at the end of term, and individual donations. 

K. H. Shuaib 
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In accordance with Sherborne tradition it seems appropriate to 
begin this report with a short appraisal of the House rugby 
achievements which were, in short, few! On the School front, 
however, Charles Painter was a veri table House hero in the 1st 
XV - closely followed by Alasdair Vaux who managed to find time 
to play for both the lsts and 2nds in between personally taking on the 
demanding task of improving relationships between Leweston and 
Sherborne! 

On an altogether more elevated plane, Lyon was strongly 
represented in the School Play, The Frogs, in which both Toby Burn
ham and Henry Squire took leading roles. In accordance with this 
cultural theme, Keith Port should be congratulated on his two 
English prizes, and various members of the Upper Sixth for enduring 
the hardships of Oxbridge, with little reward at the end. However, 
congratulations must go to Charles Conway, not only for his 
magnificent playing in the House Concert, but also for his offer from 
Cambridge. 

Many of the House's previous members have now embarked for, 
or are returning from, exotic destinations where they have been 
whiling away endless days of their Gap Year; notable is Nick Nisbet 
who recently returned from a solo circumnavigation of the globe! 

Looking forward to next term, we should congratulate Alasdair 
Vaux on being appointed Head of School and Tim Massa on 
becoming Head of House - good luck! 

I must finish by thanking Sandy Westwater and his troupe for a 
very entertainfog selection of House skits - and Mr. Hatch for 
supplying the Ole Sherry. 

T. Blackburn 
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Michaelmas 1987 passed reasonably smoothly, despite its potentially gruelling 
length. William JodreU reigned with his usual popularity and friendly efficiency, 
despite the occasional disagreement with the Management over a certain executive 
decision. The Third Form settled quickly and well, and House Rugby was very 
ably organised by Angus Minford (now generally considered to hold pole 
position). In general the House amply demonstrated the all round quality on 
which it prides itself. 

A smattering of prizes were gained by various Westcott academics and as a 
result of the considerable efforts of certain members of the U6, a relatively large 
number of Oxbridge places were gained; Dominic Wheeler A.R.C.O. (with gown) 
won an Organ Scholarship to Clare College, Cambridge, where he should see 
much of Andrew Key, who won a Choral Award there to read Maths. Angus 
Craigie of last year's U6 gained a well deserved place at Girton College to read 
History. Rupert Reed has a place to read History and Modern Languages in 1988 
at Lincoln College and James Grenfell should be starting at Queen's the following 
year to read Theology. Our congratulations to all concerned and we can only 
hope that the rest of the U6 have similar success with their objectives. 

This term saw the Westcott House Concert and the House Play, both pro
viding events of considerable qualicy, despite the limi1ed numbers involved. Who 
can fail to have been unaffected by the uneasy tension which emana1ed from Ed 
Walker and Jim Ralph's interpretation of che Private Ear (and its preceding 
challenge was a remarkable piece of drama workshop)? Who cannot admire 
Dominic Wheeler's virtuosity at the keyboard (which was to cake him to the semi 
finals of the Mozart Competition) or the fine blues singing of our very own Luke 
Anderson? 

The term also produced reasonable sporting success. All Rugby teams reached 
the semi-final and che Seniors managed to avoid their usual catalogue of injuries 
in their annual spirited confrontation wich Ashworth and The Green. Yet our 
only victory, apart from the Junior Squash Team, was the U l6's, admirably led 
by the Davis twins, who succeeded in representing !he South and South West. 
Marcus Wheeler and David Wrighton are also to be congratulated for their sport
ing achievement beyond the School, gaining very respectable positions at the 
International Cross Country Event at Percy. 

The Westcott philanthropists were also active, headed by James Grenfell, who 
gave his soul to the School Christian fraternity as Head Chapel Warden, and 
Jerry Lytle, noted at Abbey Grange for his enthusiastic organisation of Com
munity Service. Five of our Fourth Form participated in the 25 hour Basketball 
and Nick Grenfell should receive a particular mention for his part in the 24 hour 
Debate involving a courageous argument, before his subject even, that the 
Housemaster should actually be thrown from the Irish balloon. 

It remains to thank all those behind the stage in running Westcon, the long 
suffering tutors and our dear Matey, and to apologise for November 5th. Thanks 
also to those involved in the House Dinner Party, skits and chips feast, for which 
the term will be fondly remembered by some. Finally, we bid a sad farewell to 
Mike Chant, who leaves after many years of dedicated service to Westcott as the 
House Gardener and 'friend of all', and wish him success in the future. 

~II/ 



Before I begin this, the first House repon of the new stewardship, I would 
like to extend, albeit belatedly, the House's best wishes to the Wilkinsons and 
to Matron in their new homes. 

At the beginning of term we were introduced to a new concept called 'The 
Study-bedroom-lad'. This apparently is a labour saving device enabling one to 
do one's maths hall in bed. Various other innovations during the term includ
ed common rooms and a gym. Some members of the House, however, are 
worried by the state of the croquet lawn, which was put to its full use by the 
Colts pack. During the course of the term we learnt of the imminent defection 
of Mr. Fisher, a long established Digby tutor, to a rival establishment on the 
wrong side of the Pageant Gardens, and thus he has the House's congratul
ations. 

Aesthetically, this term's highlight was the House Concert. This very en
joyable hour, complete with bagpipes, was the result of much hard work by all 
concerned, especially by Barnaby Mager and Richard Madden who organised 
the whole event. One act, Simon Lee and his band, was so successful that they 
were booked to appear at the light musical concen at the end of term. 

By academk standards, it was a fairly typical term. David Rees was award
ed a scholarship for his 'O' level results. Alastair Robenson won both the 
Francis Iles (again) and the Nat. West. 'Spot the Eyes' Competition, and 
Jeremy Walker won the Barnes Elocution prize. For the first time in living 
memory The Digby got past the first round of the Inter-House Quiz, only to 
lose to Abbeylands in a very close final. 

The end of term was saddened by the departure of Des the houseman, 
whose cheerful presence around the House will be missed. 

There is time and space to dwell on but a few of the many and various 
sponing achievements of this term. We won the Third Form Basketball Com
petition, and the Junior Squash team reached the final. John de la Hey and 
Paul Kassulke were both picked to represent Dorset for Hockey al their 
respective levels. Our Rugby season, however, was slightly less glorious. We 
had no 1st XV representatives, but both Marco Forgione and John Drake were 
in the Seconds. The latter, who was Captain, in his spare lime was also our 
Head of House. The rumours that The Digby would win all three house com
petitions proved unfounded. Despite the fact that the seniors nearly won the 
league, all three house teams were knocked out in the first round. Difficile est 
longum subito deponere amorem ... 


