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Mrs. Ruth Gervis 

Sherborne, both Town and School, has lost by 
the death of Ruth Gervis on October 26th at the age 
of ninety-four, one of the community's most at
tractive personalities of the two middle quarters of 
the present century - and beyond. She lived in 
Sherborne for sixty years and only left it, on a brave 
decision prompted by the unselfish wish not to be a 
burden to anyone, ten days before she died. 

Ruth Streatfeild came to the town in 1928 as the 
bride of Shorland Gervis, who had joined the 
science staff of the School seven years earlier, and 
their serenely happy marriage lasted until his death 
in 1968. She taught Art at the School from 1941 to 
1953. The Art room in those days being immediate
ly above the science laboratories meant that she was 
teaching near to her husband (always known as 
Shor), and during the morning breaks she was the 
only woman among a group of distinguished 
masters hosted by James Andrews, head of the 
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department, having tea or coffee brewed on a 
Bunsen burner. 'Outsiders' were occasionally in
vited and recall vividly the stories of the boys and 
occurrences in her own department with which 
Ruth enlivened those select sessions. In 1953 she 
went to Lord Digby's School with a programme 
lighter but no less vigorously carried through and 
continued there until her retirement, if such it can 
be called, in 1964. Thereafter she devoted herself, 
when not working in her delightful garden, keeping 
in touch with her family, painting pictures or taking 
adventurous trips abroad, to forwarding the in
terests of the very successful Sherborne Art Club, 
of which she was a founder member, and to regular 
morning hours at the Sherborne Museum, where in 
an upper room she presided over a band of fellow 
enthusiasts only a little younger than herself which 
became known as the Geriatric Play-Group. 'Play' 
indeed! They worked extremely hard and the results 



may be seen in the excellent dioramas and similar 
displays which now give visitors so much pleasure, 
interest and instruction. By a happy coincidence the 
Art Club, of which she was President for twenty 
years, celebrated its Golden Jubilee in the summer 
of her ninetieth birthday. 

She herself was a gifted artist in various media: 
pen-and-ink, water colour and oils, with a par
ticular gift for drawing figures; this aspect of her 
talent was well demonstrated in the illustrations for 
her sister Noel Streatfeild 's celebrated story, Bali et 
Shoes; and in her old age she took to making pot
tery figures in which acute characterisation and 
lively attitudes were graced by delicate and har
monious colours. 

But it was as a teacher that she excelled. She 
used to say that if a child could be taught to write 
she saw no reason why it couldn't learn tO draw; 
and if she may sometimes have been obliged to ad
mit to herself that a pupil's work was bad she never 
discouraged him by saying so. Faults would be 
pointed out and corrected, but there was always, 
both for her and for him, the promise, the expecta
tion, that the next attempt would be more suc
cessful. New ideas, which sprang again and again 
from her fertile mind, were on constant offer for 
exploration or experiment. She was an enthusiast; 
she loved life in all its liveliness and her innate 

wisdom based on an undemonstrative faith in the 
good in people and things enabled all who came to 
her for help or advice to see more clearly what that 
good was. She was a great talker, the sentences 
scurrying in eddies and runnels, like a mountain 
stream, stopping, then darting on again in a 'sud
den sally': the very tones of her voice were, 
somehow, pebbly. Not that she ever failed to be an 
interested listener. 

One characteristic episode must not be forgot
ten. When King George VI and Queen Elizabeth 
came down for the School's Quatercentenary in 
1950, a brief visit by the Queen to the Art School 
was provided for; but when Her Majesty and Ruth 
got together, all such mundane considerations as 
schedules and time-tables were forgotten in their 
shared interests and enthusiasms, so that the rest of 
the programme was put out by at least twenty 
minutes. 

Everyone who had the good fortune to know 
Ruth - her children and grandchildren, friends, 
neighbours, pupils, even the most casual acquain
tance - will remember her with admiration and 
with a smile that is a reflection of the one she was so 
ready to give to them. 

O.D.H. 

The Editor is grateful to Mr. Oliver Holt (editor of The Shirburnian in 1928) for contributing this 
appreciation. 
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THE CHRONICLE 

Academic 

Oxford Places 

The following have gained places at Oxford as a result of the examinations in November or on the basis 
of their A-level results: 

House Name College University Course 

m A. F. Abdul Hamid St. Anne's P .P.E. 
b R. D. Barber St. Edmund Hall Physiological Sciences 
h E. K. D. Bush Exeter Licerae Humaniores 
f MR. Hooper* Balliol Theology 
d C. G. C. Ledgard* Hertford English 
f M.A. Lloyd St. Catherine's Geography 
g D. Meredith-Jones Trinity Literae Humaniores 
m D. B. Rees St. Anne's Chemistry 
f K. H. Shuaib Oriel English 
a J. 0. J. Stocken* University Modern History 
g A. J. Westwater• Exeter Theology 

• denotes a post A-level candidate 

Cambridge Places 

The following have gained post-A-level places at Cambridge. 

f J. D. Collins Downing 
g M. C. Conway Downing 
h P. I. R. Zvegintzov Girton 

Law 
History 
History 

A further eight pre-A-level candidates have been given conditional offers based on A-level grades. 

Music 

A. N. Strange (d) and A. D. Strange (d) were selected to play the violin and 'cello respectively in the 
National Youth Orchestra. 

A. J. Law (I) has reached the final of ' Young Musician of the West'. 
M. J. Briggs (f) was selected for the British Youth Festival Orchestra. 
M. J. Briggs (f), R. J. Preston (I), D. H. Jones (f) and M. R. Vear (a) played in the Dorset Youth 

Orchestra. 

The following were awarded distinctions in Associated Board Examinations: 

Rugby: 

d 
a 
b 
b 

A. D. Strange 'Cello 
M. R. Vear Violin 
A. M. C. Crawford Flute 
T. G. Sharpe Trombone 

Sport 

Grade 8 
Grade 8 
Grade 6 
Grade 8 

144 points 
132 points 
130 points 
130 points 

G. Bulstrode (e), R. A. Kitchin (b), S. J. Leeke (c) and C. E. F. Painter (g): South and South West U18 
and Southern Counties U/8. 

S. T. F. Davis (h), A. R. Minford (h) and P. E. Symington (b): Southern Counties U/8. 
N. D. Barber (b) and E. J. Sangster (m): Southern Counties U/6. 
C. F. Ingarfield (b): Southern Counties Trial, representing Dorset and Wiltshire U/6. 
C. W. R. Allen (c) and A. M. P. Macbeth (b): Dorset and Wiltshire U/8. 
S. C. A. Evans (h) and S. G. Watling (h): Dorset and Wiltshire U/6. 
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Hockey: 
A. Crowe (e): West of England UJB and Dorset U/8. 
P. B. Kassulke (m): West of England U/6. 
J. D. Bradford (c): West of England U 14. 
H. Chappell (g), W. F. F. Hughes (h) and S. C. G. Watling: Dorset U/6. 
S. W. Giles (a) and A. J. Robertson (I): Dorset U/4. 

Cross-Country: 
E. Raymond (m): !st in the Ul7 Internacional Competition at Percy, France. 

Swimming: 
P. R. King (a) captained the South team at the National Swimming Championships and was 8th in the 

Individual Medley. 

Windsurfing: 
I. P. Brittan (I) won the Nelson Cup for Windsurfing, organised by Christchurch Board Sailing Club. 

General 

C. M. S. Lytle (h) has been awarded an Army Scholarship 

0. G. W. Nichol (a) has been awarded a Navy Scholarship 

A. A. Ambekar (I), E. J . Bowater (h), M. P. Chesterfield (m), and J.E. Rickel! (h) have won a place in 
the final of Ideas in Action. 

E. B. A. Evans (h) has played for the Dorset Junior Chess Team. 

Compiled from information supplied by Housemasters, the Director of Studies, the Director of Music 
and the Master in Charge of Rugby. 

The Seven Deadly Sins: Lechery 

'Much as the Editor appreciates the importance of a girlfriend, Leadbeuer. he does not feel that your getting one 
represents an event of sufficient significance in school life 10 merit inclusion in The Chronicle. 
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The Custos 
Mr. Frank Hutton - the Custos - has been 

working at Sherborne School for just over ten 
years, having first arrived here in June 1978. He is 
one of the central figures in the behind-the-scenes 
runnjng of the School, providing an interface bet
ween the Bursar (and various other members of 
staff) and his porters and cleaners. However, 
although everybody has seen the Custos showing 
parents around the School at one time or another, 
hardly any of us have ever deal! with rum directly 
and still fewer have any real knowledge of 1he wide 
range of his responsibilities. So, what does the 
Custos actualJy get up to? 

ll would be impossible to describe a typical day 
in the Custos' life. ln fact, the only fixed aspects of 
his timetable are his working hours (eight-thirty un
til five on weekdays, and eight-thirty until eleven on 
Saturdays), his appointments to show parents 
around the School, and his breakfast - invariably 
toast. Th e name 'Custos' - Latin for 
'guardian' - suggests a fairly limited sphere of 
responsibility, but in fact the number of jobs that 
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the Custos does do is vast (a full list would stretch 
to several pages) so perhaps it would be better to 
pick out a few important (and hopefully represen
tative) responsibilities that he has. 

First - and perhaps most importantly - 1he 
Custos is in charge of all security for the School 
while he is on duty. It is his job to keep a paternal 
eye on the courts and their environs, as well as 
organising alJ fire precautions for the main school 
area. 

I was also interested to find out that the Cusrns 
is the School's Postmaster General. He handles all 
incoming and outgoing mail, signing for any 
parcels that arrive by post or Securicor (while I was 
talldng to him he was awaiting delivery of a Junior 
Film Society film for AJS), as well as dispatching 
this post to the right person via the School's inter
nal message system. He runs this, too - daily he 
collects all post from the Masters• Message Box 
outside Room One, before passing it on to the in
tended recipient. ll is also his job to see that any 
outgoing mail is properly stamped - for instance, 



as I talked to him AM D had just given him a couple 
of letters to be prepared for airmail. 

He also deals with any lost property found by 
the cleaners, perhaps an extension of his duties as 
Postmaster, in that he sends identified lost property 
off to its rightful owner. But how does he identify 
the owner? If there are no initials or names scratch
ed on the item to allow him the find the owner in 
the Blue Book, he checks with the last teacher in the 
classroom where it was found, to see if hls class 
have lost any valuables. If this is not the case, the 
article appears on the lost property board outside 
his office. 

Perhaps the most immediately known part of his 
job is to show prospective parents around. He is 
given a list of the week's appointments by the 
Headmaster's Secretary, and is allotted an hour for 
each tour (although they can stretch for longer). 
This is arguably one of the most important parts of 
his job, and certainly the most satisfying, as it is 
one of the few parts that produces tangible 
results - a boy at the School - rather than just 
the somewhat abnract satisfaction of a 'job well 
done'. 

In addition, he is in charge of the cleaners and 
porters - colloquially know as the 'Happy Har
ries'. He supervises all furniture shjfting that they 
do, whether they are setting up chairs in the BSR or 
Sports Hall for School or Public exams - on 
behalf of either JRGB or JSM - and generally 
keeps an eye on them, telling them what needs do
ing and making sure that they do it properly. The 
Custos himself does certain repairs in his workshop 
by the Fives Courts - most notably replacing worn 
canvas seats on the BSR chairs and shoring up 
broken chairs. In his capacity as head of the 
Cleaners, he is really responsible for anything that 
the works department or the Bursary fail to deal 
with - quite a work load! 

This, I hope, should provide a fairly represen
tative view of what the job of Custos en
tails - more than a mere guardian. But who tells 
the Custos what to do? Nominally, his superior is 
the Domestic Bursar, Mr. Hunter. In fact his orders 
are more likely to come from the Bursar himself, 
Mr. Gallon, or the Headmaster's Secretary, Mrs. 
Hobson - in the case of the latter, usually as a 
long list of appointments for the week! He also 
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takes requests from anybody who needs 
him - whether for chairs for a House play or for a 
new seat for a chair. 

Although Mr. Hutton has been here a long time, 
he has certainly not been in the Custos business all 
his life. Before he came to Sherborne, he was a 
career sailor - or rather, electrician - with the 
Royal Navy, serving in a variety of distinguished 
ships (the Ark Royal, Eagle and Hermes, to name 
but a few) before leaving in 1978 with the rank of 
Chief Petty Officer to become the Custos of Sher
borne. Perhaps the most valuable skill that he 
learnt in the Navy (at least as regards his current 
job) is his organisational capacity - something 
vital both on board ship and at Sherborne. (lt is in
teresting 10 note that his predecessor used to run a 
Bus Company in Sherborne - a totally different 
job but one that again demands a high level of 

organisation.) He enjoys the constant variety that 
his life here at Sherborne offers - but when I ask
ed him if he found any satisfaction in his job, he 
srud: 

'No, not really - it's not as if you 're working 
on a bench, making something - there's not very 
much satisfaction you can take in the job, because 
you don't end up with a finished product ... • 

'So really it's more the enjoyment of actually 
doing the job?' 

Yes, that's about it.' 
And perhaps that's the best way of showing 

what the Custos does - a never-ending and im
mensely varied job that produces few tangible 
results but rather just the knowledge of a job well 
done. 

A. Robertson 

Nyet, Juliet! 

Science is truth, fixed, immovable; at least that 
is what many think. Scientists and GCSE students 
know different. Recently various changes, both cer
tain and suggested, necessary and not, were an
nounced, which adds yet more to the nux generated 
by recent educational upheavals. And it is likely 
that more heat than light will ensue. 

'That which we call a rose/ by any other name 
would smell as sweet.• Very likely, but if it were 
called something unattractive would we be as 
disposed to approach it? Eventually I suppose we 
would, rather as many visually unpromising fungi 
turn out to be delicious; but I find it hard to ap
proach something of the lunacies presently bedevill
ing science and which seem to have Chemistry firm
ly in mind. 

Physics has had its share of change. From 1990 
the International Ohm and the International Volt 
will be redefined, as will the Celsius scale of 
temperature. These changes are necessitated by 
more accurate measuring technjques. They will not 
affect your kettle or your hi-fi system (pity}, and 
most people will not worry that water will boil at 
99.97°C rather than I00.00°C at standard at
mospheric pressure which itself was changed from 
101.325 kPa to 100.00 kPa recently ... Chemistry 
might fare worse. 

Substances have to have names. Everyone 
knows of the Periodic Table; it arranges the 
elements and tells you about their chemistry. And 
some fool wants to change all their names. 
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The 'problem' (like most problems in education 
it is one generated by theorists anxious to give 
themselves something to solve) lies in element 104. 
Wow. 104 lives for at least a few thousandths of a 
second, and probably only a few dozen atoms of it 
have ever eristed. It is man-made. 

Lawes and Gentlemen, in the blue corner we 
have the USA, and in the red the USSR. 'Eureka!' 
quoth the Yankees, 'we have found element 104, 
and shall call it Rutherfordium after the great 
Ernest Rutherford. Mighty generous of us since he 
was a foreigner and a New Zealander to boot.• Rf is 
dead (in 1937), long live Rf! by the standards of 
heavy elements, anyway. 

'Nyet, Tovarich! We found it, lying in the cor
ner of a tractor co-operative in Omsk, as was 
predicted subliminally in the writings of our great 
founder Lenin. It shall be called Kurchatovium 
after our great nuclear research Terrapin and its 
two technicians.• 

To defuse this damaging row, enter the Swiss. 
Well, it would be. The International Union of Pure 
and Applied Chemistry lives in Geneva. It has 
spoke. 104 shall be called unnilquadium, no-one 
will be upset, and all paths shall be made plafo. 
Hail, IUPAC! (Flourish: exeunt omnes.) 

No-one with any sense gives a damn about 104, 
Rf, Ku, or Unq. But somewhere a voice is calling; it 
says: 'Chemistry is in decline; we shall make it ex
citing; we shall change all the names of the elements 
and Chemistry will be made easy and everyone will 



love it.• Various educational associations are rub
bing their hands in glee, having stated some years 
ago that 'good practice requires' that chemists 
adopt IUPAC rules for naming compounds, 
thereby fulfilling the usual function of such associa
tions in fouling up a system which until that Lime 
had been working perfectly well. There are a couple 
of plant compounds called vomitine and pukateine, 
and now you know what they do; and you can guess 
what cadaverine smells like. There's poetry in this; 
their IUPAC names are unintelligible and together 
would take up a whole page of text. The educa
tional Politburo forgot that University texts, lec
turers, chemical companies, and others also beyond 
their reach do not use their naming system, so 
students have to learn two or three names where 
previously one would have done. Otherwise they 
can't read the labels on the bottles on the shelves. 

The elements are now in their sights. We must 
hope that he who wishes to rename the elements (or 
she - sorry, Germaine) is soon certified insane and 
removed from polite society. I will not give up 
Bromine (Gk. bromos, a stench) for tripentine or 
whatever has been thought up for element 35; nor 
Caesium (Gk, sky-blue, referring to the beautiful 
blue light given by caesium lamps; element 55) for 
pentpentium. Sodium (element I I) becomes unun
nium, chlorine (17) something like unheptine, salt 
ununnium unheptide, and NaCl UuUh which will 
wear out the U's on every chemist's typewriter. 
Now doesn't this make chemistry more attractive? 
StiJI, I suppose that in this U-topia typewriters will 
be obsolete, will have reverted to dihexium octide; 
and I will have emigrated to France. Think about 
that! 

J .R.G.B. 

KuRCHt\TOViON'r., 
or 

-"Roi-HE RFORPiUM'J, 
or 

UNNiLGiU/\t7iU N'1? 
Ooooh! 

0 
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Cambridge - Prestige or Prejudice 

I suppose iL is easy Lo find fault with a sysLem 
thaL one is displeased or annoyed wilh, but I hope 
Lhat what I write will not be overcast by my failure 
as far as Cambridge is concerned. 

Having once persuaded people tha1 l really 
wasn't joking abouL trying for Cambridge, and 
having got some straightforward and genuine 
answers from typically diplomatic masLers, I began 
my exLra lessons and special tutorials in September 
as 1he Sherborne School Oxbridge hype began to 
swing into acLion. Nearly four months later, just a 
few days before ChrisLmas, wiLh a brain that knew 
more abou1 Zola, Buchner, Camus, Remarque .. 
Lhan it knows abouL me, I wandered into what I had 
been led LO believe would be mentally a very taJCing 
couple of inLerviews. This wasn't what I had ex
perienced myself, you understand, it was the result 
of LhaL Sherborne School hype. Imagine my sur
prise when, Lwo interviews later, I wandered out of 
the college feeling about as mentally taxed as one 
does having read an Enid Slyton, and with my 
brain wondering whether it was going to get a 
chance to attack anyone with a bit of Naturalism, 
Realism or L'Absurde. What had happened? Had I 
missed something? No, I really had been for a 
Modern and Medieval Languages interview at the 
famed University of Cambridge (l wanted to read 
Russian and German). l had been asked nothing 
about Russian, I had been cut off in my prime 
about Zola, and not given much more chance with 
Bochner, but yet Lhey had seen enough. They 
hadn't in any way appe.ared interested in me. This 
feeling of lack of interest is not uncommon, I later 
discovered, amongst those who received rejections. 
So it seems to me that my interviews were merely 

Drugs in Sport 

One thing which was so bluntly emphasised last 
year, wi1h the disqualification from the Olympics 
of Ben Johnson, was Lhe threaL of drugs to sport. 
From now on we can no longer be certain that any 
sort of athlete is noL taking drugs to boost his or her 
performance. Undoubtedly, all spons want to be 
rid of the problem but actions by organisations Lo 
have Lests done on fooLballers (when a previous ran
dom tesL not very long ago showed only about 
0.20Jo were infected) and LO ban life-supporting beLa 
blockers for snooker players are simply not going to 
work. The situation could easily become like that of 
American Football, where many of the players take 
steroids to build up their strength and yet can ap
pear to be clean because they use science to mask 
the drugs. There the chemisL has more influence 

chats which the college felt Lhey'd like to have with 
me just to reassure themselves lhat I really wasn't 
what lhey wanted. 

Where was the mental taxation l had been pro
mised? Had it really been worth all the extra effort? 
'Oh well, I'll have another crack next year', I 
thought, 'when I've got Lhree 'A's. That'll show 
them.' But what's this I have recently heard? From 
Sherborne alone no less than four people with three 
or more 'A's at 'A' level have also been re
jected - I'm in quality company. H ow does one 
make it then; good sportsman, heavily involved in 
school life - of course they're looking for more 
than academic brilliance but those four post 'A• 
level candidates had some sparkling personalities 
amongst them. Maybe there's more to it: alleged 
maintained sector bias, Daddy's an old member of 
their ranks and has kept the Appeal Fund topped 
up, who knows? So is, for example, a Durham 
offer worth rejecting nexL year when I have 3 'A's 
just Lo try and gain entry into this heaven of 
academia next time around? 1 doubt it. I'd rather 
be on my Gap Year in Bali than being interviewed 
again in a wall-Lo-wall bookcased study. Further
more, in this day and age there remain hardly any 
institutions that see an Oxbridge degree as the be all 
and end all; I am sure most people would be jusL as 
interested in a Durham, Leeds or U.C.L. first. So 
I 'd say to those of you thinking about Cambridge 
now (Oxford is an entirely different kettle of fish), 
is it worth the extra effort? 

What you mustn't let happen is let the prestige 
of Cambridge blind you from seeing firstly the im
pending boredom of the traditional courses Cam
bridge offer (that is at least true for M.M.L.) and 
secondly from casting aside far more interesting 
and enjoyable non-Cambridge courses for lhe sake 
of prestige. 

T. KeaLinge 

than any talenL or coach. No-one can win as a result 
of this: the players will still 1ake drugs, and no-one 
wiU have any confidence in the testing system. 
What is needed is a change in attitude from the sort 
of strict Lesting which led to Linford Christie being 
tested positive because he drank some Gin Seng tea, 
to one of educaLion, of the dangers of steroid and 
olher drug use. Only then can you change Lhe 
perceptions of the sportsmen lhernselves. With in
creasing ostracism of suspected drug users, they 
would become a minority group. Then sport can 
avoid a war of deLection and masking and get on 
with Lhe real idea behind it: one of enjoyment. 

E. Winter 
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Sherborne and Rugby Football 

The article that David Rees wrote for the 
Michaelmas edition of The Shirburnian in these col
umns is perhaps indicative of the opinions of boys 
throughout the school. Yet his argument contains 
severaJ naws which I shall try to expose. He states 
that rugby is 'easily one of the most dangerous 
games played at school'. This is untrue. Any sport, 
if properly coached and instructed, has a minimaJ 
amount of danger. Sherborne is fortunate enough 
to have A.M. Davis, a former England player and 
coach, D.A. Scott, one of the top two coaches in 
Dorset and Wiltshire, and D. P. Jones, a Cam
bridge player who successfully coached Sherborne 
to unprecedented heights in the seventies. M. M. 
Walford, although officially retired, still helps out 
from time to time - he was so close to an England 
cap. There is also a host of other skilled staff who 
are highly knowledgeable about the game. How, 
therefore, can such a statement be true of Sher
borne? 

Rugby football is in the school's heritage: only 
Rugby School, Harrow School and Marlborough 
College played the game at schoolboy level prior to 
Sherborne School, and in an age of continuing 
reference to professionalism within the sport, im
promptu house matches surely renec1 the amateur 
spirit of rugby union which William Webb Ellis 
sparked off over a century-and-a-haJf ago. Alec 
Waugh, when he wrote The Loom of Youth in the 
trenches of the First World War, was attempting to 
convey the happiness he found in games at Sher
borne, when all around him disease, death and 
misery were commonplace. He despised the 
'monastic herding' of boys at public school and was 
highly outspoken for the time, but for all that, he 
loved rugby and cricket; casting himself as the new 
boy Gordon Carruthers at Fernhurst School - a 
thinly disguised Sherborne - he found solace on 
the playing fields. Waugh was not a great academic, 
nor did he enjoy the classroom; consequently the 
only way in which he could gain respect was on the 
sports fields. The way in which he writes, obvious
ly, is going to be slanted in favour of sport. 

Pupils al the time (pre-1914) were genuinely 
frightened of G .M. Carey - 'The Bull ' - and 
recognised that fai lure to comply with the 
disciplinarian Carey or lack of effort would result 
in their being punished. The man also cared about 
Sherborne deeply, being an Old Shirburnian 
himself. When Carey died, quite suddenly, in J 927, 
whilst still housemaster at Abbey House, the at
titude lo spon at Sherborne was never quite the 
same again. Therefore I find David Rees' comment 
that an atmosphere of 'games before work' still 
prevails at the School a complete fabrication. There 
is absolutely no reason why, for one hour on a 
Thursday afternoon, the less talented rugby 
players, some of whom enjoy the opportunity to 
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stretch their legs, cannot also appreciate the 
delights of the game. I accept that, possibly by the 
Sixth Form, people should be aJlowed 10 make their 
own decisions about their choice of sport in the 
Michaelmas Term, but would the game at Sher
borne be as strong then? Such a step was taken for 
both the Lem and Trinity Terms, involving hockey 
and cricket, principally to make way for some soc
cer and tennis, but then, at the time, cricket was in 
decline because there were non-conformists who 
wished to break away from that sport. The step 
there was necessary. For the Michaelmas Term and 
for rugby it is not currently necessary. You only 
have to follow the fortunes of recent Sherborne 
players to realise this: Aadel Kardooni, scrum-half 
for Leicester; Simon Bryant, Cambridge and 
Bridgend nanker; Rob Rydon, Oxford and Rich
mond centre; Paddy Plewman, playing successfully 
at fly-half in Canada. All of these are thriving in the 
first-class game. It is also unreasonable of David 
Rees to suggest that The Shirburnian, fifty years 
ago, carried 'potted histories of the lives of the 
players', since this has never been the case. 

In reply to his first paragraph, if one is 'useless' 
at rugby, then why not make an effort 10 display 
the best facets of one's courage? Subsequently, 
people may taunt and jibe, but there is the satisfac
tion of knowing inwardly that the maximum per
formance has been achieved. I suspect aJso that it is 
a psychologically in-built loathing of rugby which 
prevents the generation of the necessary adrenalin 
requfred to play the game as well as is possible. 
Rugby as an 'alternative form of bullying' just 
reveals how narrow-minded the author is. It is one 
of Lhe only existing contact spons, a rarity in its 
field. If David Rees would like to participate in the 
Eton Wall Game, then he might see somewhat more 
'bullying'. If refereed properly, rugby can never 
seriously degenerate into a boxing ring. At its best, 
it is electric. ALI those present in November at 
Twickenham, or who saw it on the televison, will 
appreciate that the England - Australia encounter 
displayed all the best qualities of rugby football. 

He mentions the 'cold, wet, windy, arctic after
noons'. This last Michaelmas Term I can recall only 
a couple of such occasions, and usually only one of 
those adjectives at a time. The truth is, after all, 
usually far better than exaggeration. If the person 
concerned is too fli msy and frail to want to enjoy 
some harmless entertainment on a rugby pitch then 
he might as well spend his time at school in the 
sanatorium. 

Finally, l would like 10 say that I recognise that 
there are minority groups who regard rugby foot
ball as another example of 'Sherborne principle'. 
and am willing to listen to their point of view. I am 
not just another fanatic of the 'Upper', but 
wholeheartedly believe that rugby should still play a 
part in our autumnal activities. And one more 
thing: could the school please stop using the word 
'rugger', an outdated, fictitious piece of slang. 
After all, the sport originated at Rugby, did it not? 

R. Hands 



The Importance of Integration 

Last term marked the final Joint Orchestral 
Concert. This traditional event was always of a high 
standard and very enjoyable. Understandably, 
there were practical issues behind the discontinuing 
of the 'joint' nature of the orchestras, but not only 
will the quality of performances now suffer as a 
result, but perhaps more importantly, their social 
integration function will also be lost. 

Integration with the Girls' School (and 
Leweston) in this kind of atmosphere is essential to 
the development of young men, if they are not to 
regard women in a primitive way. Unfortunately, 
the number of opportunities for informal mixing is 
severely curbed. The timetables of the schools pre
vent almost all official integration during the week. 

l am not suggesting co-education or a merging 
of the two establishments, but rather hoping to en
courage acquaintances between the sexes at this 
crucial stage of social and physical development 
(the late 'teenagers'). 

Schemes which exemplify the potential success 
of integration include the 'Young Enterprise' com
panies and an informal athletics meeting held with 
the Girls' School. However, integration needs to be 
available to everyone through the possibility of 
joint society meetings, informal sport (like 
volleyball), house dinners (for the lower sixth, 
where a boys' house invites a small number of 
girls), discos (perhaps in the Powell Hall), allowing 
girls into boys' houses on Tuesday and Thursday 
afternoons, encouraging girls into the J.C.R. (not 
deterring them, as the new invitation rule does). 
and better co-ordination of the two timetables 
which currently ensure that whilst boys are in 
lessons, girls are free to meet them. and vice-versa. 

'The Stick' - Sherborne's Most Elite Club? 

The subject of this harangue is a recent ruling by 
the committee members of the Junior Common 
Room concerning the presence of girls in 'The 
Stick' during Saturday evenings - a ruling which 
can only turn it into an unacceptable elite club. 

First, I feel I must describe what I consider to be 
the role of 'The Stick'. It must surely serve as a 
medium through which boys, should they desire, 
can meet and converse with girls in a comfortable, 
sociable atmosphere. This platonic state requires a 
certain amount of freedom to make 'The Stick' ac
cessible to as many girls as possible. By the old 
system of entrance eligibility, whilst in theory all 

All these suggestions, and others, obviously re
quire an effort to initiate them. I would suggest that 
staff offer more support and encouragement for 
such efforts, as Dr. Tommis and Mr. Lloyd did 
some years ago, with their 'Joint Activities Com
mittee' for the junior schools, which faded out 
through lack of support from fellow teachers from 
both schools. 

It could be argued that when integration is en
couraged - in the J.C.R. on Saturday nights, for 
example - it only results in unruly behaviour. This 
behaviour is in fact a product of lack of integration. 
Because the occasions 10 mix socially are restricted, 
people act unnaturally and try to take advantage of 
the rare opportunity to impress; were meeting more 
frequent, people would be more at ease. 

Mr. Lapping and the new deputy headmistress 
of the Girls' School have an opportunity to im
prove the artificial environment which provokes ab
normal behaviour towards the opposite sex, 
behaviour which is a subconscious reaction to the 
limitations currently imposed by the timetables and 
lack of encouragement from the staff. They can 
authorise further integration with the Girls' School, 
Leweston and Lord Digby's, the boys can initiate 
it, the staff can support and encourage it and the 
schemes could be co-ordinated by a refounded 
'Joint Activites Committee' with representatives 
from all sides. 

General Studies is too formal and drama too 
elitist to provide realistic integration potential. 

The authorities, including the governors, have a 
clear responsibility to enhance social mixing, par
ticularly in the sixth forms, in order to avoid pre
judice towards, misunderstanding of and 
uneasiness with girls in an educational and adult en
vironment. 

E. Moorhouse 

girls should have been invited by a boy, in practice 
any girl could patronize 'The Stick' during the cor
rect time on Saturdays, providing she signed the 
Visitors' Book. The new system now in effect re
quires boys to list the girls they wish to invite, for 
whom they must be responsible. In the case of 
SSG, this list is then displayed at the Girls' School 
on the relevant Saturday, and only those girls on 
the list wiU be allowed to enter 'The Stick'. For 
many girls, the effect will be disastrous. Un
doubtedly there is a large number of girls who do 
not know any boys well enough to be invited, but 
would like to go to 'The Stick' anyway - not an 
unreasonable desire, I think. By the new system, 
though, such girls are imprisoned in a vicious circle, 
as by not knowing boys they are prevented from 
meeting boys. This is extremely unfair - the new 
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system has reduced many girls' social ljfe to a few 
awkwardly exchanged words in General Studies. 

In my opinion, the effect the new system will 
have on the girls alone justifies its rejection. The 
system will, though, adversely affect boys as well, if 
one cannot reject the system for the sake of the girls 
alone. The boys who invite girls wiJJ invariably be 
the same ones each week (allowing for the odd 
discrepancy), meaning that basically the same girls 
wiJJ always be invited. The girls may wish to remain 
with the boys who invited them - indeed, many 
boys would expect it. Thus the boys who do not 
know any girls well enough to invite them will be at 
a marked disadvantage. The system will also ob
viously mean that fewer girls will be present at 
'Stick Parties', so one can envisage a picture of 
boys loitering on the fringes of the room because 
there are not enough girls present to dance with. 

If one considers the matter further, one can see 
that the invitation system imposes great social 
pressures on both boys and girls. The latter, as I 
have said, may feel obliged to remain with whoever 
has invited them, but it is possible they might find 
this rather restricting. They are consequently faced 
with a dilemma of priorities, as indeed is the boy, 
who must decide how much attention he should 
give to the girl he invites. Such dilemmas, whilst 

The Problem of Prizes 

In an ideal school, pupils would enter competi
tions (like the annual English Prizes) not to win, 
but to take part. In reality the incentive to enter is 
the reward for winning. It is therefore not surpris
ing that prizes are under-subscribed when this 
reward is a book token. Were money offered in
stead, not only would more people enter, but those 
who made the effort could be more adequately 
rewarded for their effons. Should they choose to 
buy a book anyway, they could do so, but they 
could decide a prize which they would like. 
The notion that a book constitutes a useful and per
manent memento of a good-spirited event is 
ludicrous. This assumes that only regular book 
readers enter competitions - obviously an unfair 
assumption. 

This does pose a problem at Commem. There 
would not necessarily be prizes to give, but instead 
of the red-tape presentation, the Headmaster could 
announce how the prize was won and on what the 
reward was spent. 

E. Moorhouse 
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they may seem peuy, will only serve to reduce the 
enjoyment of those present. 

One can hardly judge the new system fully 
without considering the motives for its enforce
ment. As I understand them, the system is a reac
tion against the behaviour of the girls in 'The Stick' 
last term, culminating in their banning after the 
final 'Stick Party'. I agree that something had to be 
done to control such behaviour, but for reasons I 
have stated the present system is certainly not fair. I 
suggest that the best way to control the girls is to 
police the door of 'The Stick' with a proctor who 
wiJJ vigilantly take the names of all those entering, 
so that if there is an incident it will be known which 
girls were involved. This should provide enough 
deterrence to prevent such an incident. 

To conclude, therefore, the present system to 
restrict entrance to 'The Stick' is ludicrous and in
sensitive, imprisoning both girls and boys in a 
vicious circle of social isolation, and imposing un
necessary social pressures. lt is noticeable that the 
majority of the boys on the JCR committee are well 
established at SSG and Leweston - perhaps in 
future they should consider the requirements of 
those in less secure positions than themselves. 

S.T.F. Davis 

The Seven Deadly Sins: Envy 



Twelfth Night 
by WiUiam Shakespeare 

The choice of Twelfth Night for a Christmas 
play, whilst perhaps a little predictable, was never
theless a very ambitious scheme for a school pro
duction, being as it is one of the subtlest and poten
tially most delightful of Shakespeare's comedies. 
As Samuel Pepys so bluntly pointed out in his se
cond criticism of the play, the subject of the play is 
not in fact related to its title (which was changed 
from the supposedly impolite What you Will upon 
presentation to the royal court) but deals in a 
humorous and good-natured manner with the sub
jects of the confusions of love, and the follies and 
self-deceptions of mankind, combining the 
ludicrous and the serious into a typical Shake
spearean imbroglio. 

The central plot of the play concerns the confus
ing Jove-triangle revolving around three people, Or
sino (Al Robertson), Viola (Tara Palmer
Tomkinson) and Olivia (Tanya Underwood), one 
of whom, Viola, is a young woman masquerading 
as a boy, in the typical Shakespearean manner. AI 
Robertson, as Orsino, gave a very accomplished 
performance, managing to convey the sense of the 
stricken lover, unable to fulfil his desires and un
sure of what exactly his desires were, and he worked 
well with Tara Palmer-Tomkinson, who gave a very 
skilful performance as Viola, the young woman 
disguised as her own brother, and acting as the 
messenger between Orsino and his love, Olivia. 
Praise must go too to Tanya Underwood, whose 
performance was well-balanced and convincing: the 
scenes between her and Viola worked well, though 
one never really felt a sense of the love for Viola felt 
by Olivia. The three main characters, with Tom 
Isaacson as Sebastian, worked well together, but 
somehow I felt the characters at times failed to 
complement each other convincingly, and the cen
tral plot lacks some of the continuity of the sub
plot. 
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The sub-plot concerns the actions of Malvolio 
(Ed Moorhouse), Olivia's steward, who believes his 
mistress has fallen in love with him and is subse
quently ridiculed by other members of the court. 
Ed Moorhouse gave a wonderfully amusing and 
confident performance as Malvolio and, accom
panied by equally good performances from Simon 
Evans as Sir Andrew Aguecheek and Will Meadows 
as Sir Toby Belch, provided some quite ludicrous 
scenes. Simon Evans as the innocent and almost 
mincing Sir Andrew perfectly complemented Will 
Meadows, who was a very brash and roguish Sir 
Toby. These two were ably abetted by Henry Squire 
as Fabian and Jo Douglas as Maria. The four 
together made Malvolio look suitably absurd. 

Ed Gray, in the character of Feste the clown, 
gave a very competent performance, though one 
somehow felt he did not quite manage to capture 
the character of this, the subtlest of all 
Shakespeare's fools. The scene involving the 
change between himself as Feste and in the 
character of Sir Topas the Curate was handled with 
skill, but the exact nature of the sharp wit and in
tellect of Feste did not come across convincingly. 

In all, this was a well-polished and successful 
production which was undoubtedly greatly enjoyed 
by the audience. The cast were perhaps slightly let 
down by the set, which was unambitious, but this is 
of little consequence and was greatly made up for 
by imaginative lighting design. It was the first ma
jor Shirburnian play I had experienced and I found 
it impressive in both the competence of the acting 
and che professionalism of the direction. It was a 
thoroughly enjoyable evening. 

J . Caird 

The Seven Deadly Sins: Gluftony 

'Two pieces of toast, Wimpenny?' 



The Abbeylands Play 

Up and Under 
by John Godber 

A good choice of play; perhaps too good a 
choice. The subject of Rugby football is so familiar 
that no effort of imagination on the part of cast or 
audience wiU be required. It may be all too easy. 
And the plot itself is at first sight trite; the raising of 
an undermanned and pessimistic Rugby team to 
beat their better favoured rivals. 

But there is more to the play than that, though 
perhaps not very much more. The presentation is 
partly stylised; realistic speeches which may be 
heard in any changing room in Sherborne are in
terspersed with soliloquies, often, I think, in verse. 
And the best passage in the play, and in this pro
duction splendidly thought out, executed and 
highly successful, is a stylised game of Rugby with 
only five actors and an actress representing both 
sides but making us understand exactly what is go
ing on. Ingenious and hilarious. 

And the plot too has fantasy; at no time have 
the aspirants to success anything like a full team, 
but no one emphasises this obvious point. And they 
only just fail in their attempt. 

I did not feel thac the stylised and fantastic 
elements received enough attention; the soliloquies 

were hard to hear, delivered either too quickly or 
too quietly or both, and were not lit so as to suggest 
the momentary abandonment of verismo. 

But elsewhere all was well; Graham Rittener, 
William Baldwin-Charles, Robin Edwards, Tom 
Moore, Jan Brittan and Sarah Andenon (who brav
ed the male cast and a male-dominated audience 
and was entirely credible and sympathetic) were in 
their element; I did not quite believe in Graham Rit
tener as a teacher of English, even in these days of 
GCSE, but his sardonic approach was an excellent 
foil to the vascillating hopes of the others. 

Technically the production was a triumph, as l 
suppose one would expect when it is directed by 
Colin Grenfell. Innumerable lighting cues were tim
ed with unerring feel for the required dramatic ef
fect by Nigel Husaunndee. Here, as in the general 
atmosphere of the production, one felt real 
discipline; everyone knew what they were about. 
This is not always a feature of House plays, and it 
does not come easily. 

An enjoyable evening and a great credit to all 
concerned. 

R.S.G. 

The Abbey House Play 

She Stoops to Conquer 
by Oliver Goldsmith 

lt is some time since I have been present at a 
WeUby production but I am happy to be able to 
report that the old master's touch, though exercised 
less frequencly now, is as sure and stylish as ever. 
His sense of the play as a dramatic whole, attention 
to detail and acute ear for tone and register were all 
in evidence. So too was his concern that characters 
should blend naturally as parts of a single composi
tion lest the play fall apart into a disparate collec
tion of individuals with very different notions of 
what they were trying to do, always a danger in 
amateur product ions, however eager and willing the 
cast may be. 

The resulc of such careful attention both to 
detail and overall conception is that he often 
achieves more in bringing the best out of young 
actors than seems possible. ln this production, he 
was especially successful, I thought, with Charlotte 
Carter and Toby Chapman, who played Miss 
Neville and Tony Lumpkin respectively. Charlotte 
Carter's Miss Neville, for example, proved to be a 
more plausible and interesting figure than is often 
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the case, while Toby Chapman gave a truly fine per
formance as Tony Lumpkin, bringing a degree of 
psychological richness and subtlety to a role that 
too many actors are tempted to play for its buf
foonery alone. 

Goldsmith's play, first performed in March 
1773 under conditions less favourable than those 
obtaining in the Powell Theatre, was an immediate 
success with the public. Essentially it is a play to 
entertain and amuse, offering us few, if any, in
sights of profundity into the human lot, while its 
satiric import has been so effaced by time that it is 
now accessible only to those who live professionally 
in the eighteenth century. ll is, nevertheless, an am
bitious choice as a house play, though characteristic 
of PMHW, whose choice was vindicated by the 
performance his young cast achieved. 

It is always possible for the carping critic to note 
that certain actors were more accomplished and at 
ease in their roles than others, yet it would be in
vidious to do so when writing of a production that 
succeeded in its aims so well and that depended so 
much upon the actors being able to work together 
with a finely-tuned sense of what their fellows were 
doing. Indeed, one's most likely memories of a suc
cessful performance of She Stoops to Conquer are 
vignettes or tableaux to which all involved in the 
production contributed. Particularly memorable 
was the horse play of Tony and his mother, Mrs. 
Hardcastle, (splendidly and vigorously played by 
Charmian Dadley), fearful that she is lost on 
Crack-skull Common, a notorious haunt of 
highwaymen, yet, (wonderful touch), willing to 
sacrifice herself for her 'graceless rogue' of a son. 
Christian Murray-Smith's dry playing of Mr. Hard
castle worked well especially in exchanges with the 
two young gentlemen Marlow (Matthew Macbeth) 

and Hastings (Rupert Pittman) who persisted in 
treating him as an inn-keeper. The incident concer
ning the servants' drinking was, I thought, the 
height of their bent in this department. Matthew 
Macbeth also managed to be plausibly hesitant and 
forward, bashful and impudent in bis dealings with 
Miss Hardcastle and her father as the play requires. 
The tone of his exchanges with Miss Hardcastle 
(Deniz Mountford) was finely controlled, while she, 
in turn, played the variety of roles her part calls for 
with considerable poise and aplomb, her teasing of 
Marlow at the end after all the facts have become 
known being especially memorable. 

To each, then, his favourite scenes, but to all, an 
entertaining evening, which certainly afforded me 
more pleasure than I have often met with in a pro
fessional theatre. The touchstone of success for this 
production was the fact that the audience laughed 
frequently and, what is more, at appropriate 
points. 

We should not forget that success depends also 
on the skill and dedication of the many people in
volved who must fret behind the scenes. Plays of 
this kind would lose much of their effectiveness if 
presented on bare boards and without appropriate 
costumes. This production was served particularly 
well in these respects. It is worth mentioning 
because, in recent years, we in Sherborne have been 
spoiled and have tended to take for granted high 
standards in set-construction, wardrobe, make-up 
and lighting without duly acknowledging the effort 
and dedication that must go on out of sight. It is a 
tribute to the hard work and understanding of all 
those involved in this production, both on and off 
stage, that they achieved such a stylish accomplish
ed performance. 

R.D.R.M. 
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LE MISANTHROPE 

Red Shift Theatre Company 

The Powell Theatre has been fortunate enough 
to become a regular venue for the highly visual and 
physical performances which characterise Red Shift 
productions. The company, formed only six years 
ago, has enjoyed a string of successes which in
clude: In the Image of the Beast (1987), which won 
a 'Fringe First' award, Cowboys (1988), which 
visited Sherborne last year, and Le Misanthrope. 

The play, originally written by Moliere in 1666, 
was translated and adapted by Neil Bartlett, on 
behalf of Red Shift, into a modern version, which 
retained the formal twelve syllable Lines and rhym
ing couplets of Alexandrine verse. 

The play is concerned with misanthropy (hatred 
of Man, or Society) and love. The hero, Alceste 
(William Elliott) displays both these feelings toward 
Celimene (Fiona McAlpine), the attractive socialite, 
who paradoxically epitomizes everything he detests 
about society: the pretentiousness of the upper 
class, media trendies and their lack of openness and 
honest opinion. He seems obsessed with honesty, in 
the knowledge that his continual expression of it is 
contrary to the established etiquette of the cliquey, 
London society to which he belongs. When asked 
for an impression of Oronte's (Robin Brooks) new 
poem, he dismisses it as the rubbish which it is. His 

frank approach and lack of tact are treated as an in
sult by Oronte and Celimene. 

The play develops into a connict between the 
short-tempered, yet likeable Alceste and the 
smooth-talking and politic Oronte. They are both 
courting Celimine, who increases the friction bet
ween the two by renouncing one whilst in the com
pany of the other. Her deliberate fickleness pro
motes the contrast and hate between her lovers. 

The performances of all the actors were of an 
extremely high standard, particularly Robin 
Brooks, who soon had me genuinely hating him. 
Marcia Rose, Jeremy Peters and Sue Oyde also 
played very strong supporting roles and by combin
ing this excellent cast with a modern adaptation of 
equal quality, reinforced with modern music and a 
'penthouse suite' set, Red Shift were able to bring 
us the best play seen in Sherborne for at least three 
years. My only objection was to the opening scene 
of frozen stances. This was visually very effective, 
but seemed pointless, unless you knew the play and 
realised that each pose represented a scene in the 
play. This is hardly objectionable though, when 
compared with the production as a whole - I was 
just trying to find something to criticize. 

E. Moorhouse 

ROOTS 

National Theatre Company 

The first thing that impressed me about Roots 
was the stage - a beautifully set, immensely solid 
representation of a Norfolk country kit
chen - something absolutely lacking in glamour, 
but bulging with reality and texture. The play 
begins - we see the washing-up done, supper serv
ed and other petty domestic tasks - and then we 
witness the arrival of Beatie Bryant, come to stay 
with her sister and the rest of her family for a few 
days before her intellectual fiance appears on the 
scene. 

Beatie is shown as a flash of colour against the 
solid, stolid country background that she has 
returned to. She has just left London intellectual 
society: as a result of this, she lectures non-stop on 
culture, slamming meaningless pop songs and 

pointless domestic toil. At least, this is how Wesker 
wishes her to appear; he is trying to expose the 
tedium of Norfolk country life (Mrs. Bryant and 
her eternal chatter about buses, for instance) 
through the medium of Beatie. 

However, as a member of the audience, l 
couldn't help being more sympathetic towards the 
solid Norfolk characters than towards Beatie 
herself. To Beatie, all that her family have to say is 
old and tired - she has been hearing it all her life, 
and now she's rebelling against it. But to us, it's 
new, it's fascinating and it's real. We have no real 
need to rebel against it - and in any case, Beatie's 
rebellion consists more of obnoxious intellectual 
posing than any solid action. As played by Maria 
Miles, she lacks depth - she is effectively a 
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mouthpiece for her intellectual boyfriend (in real 
life Wesker himself). This removes the main point 
of the play - we should (as the author intends) feel 
sympathy for Beatie, confronted with her deter
minedly philistine family - instead we feel sym
pathy for her family, who put up with her over
idealislic ravings with remarkable sympathy. They 
are trapped within the life of tedium that they 
lead - Beatie does not realise this until, having 
nagged Mrs. Bryant once too often, she is very 
savagely put in her place. Does Mrs. Bryant want to 
live like this? No. Does she have a choice? No. She 
cannot embrace culture because, by contrasting so 
powerfully with her dull life, it will reveal the full 
extent of her lack of fulfilment. 

And what of the cast itself? In the main they 
provide solid - but not notable - performances, 
with the exception of the powerfully presented Mrs. 
Bryant - an almost Dickensian character. The 
strain of keeping up the unusual Norfolk accent 
perhaps provided the greatest strain on the cast, 
and certainly detracted from their performances. In 
my view the most successful part of the play was 
the reunion of the various feuding factions of the 
family at one table - a scene based as much on 
body language as on dialogue. 

A. Robertson 

The Seven Deadly Sins: Sloth 

Half-past eight - a teacher's view 

IN THE EYE OF THE SUN 

John Clegg 

It has to be said that this was not the play for 
those who wanted a frivolous, easy-going evening; 
being a one man play in Kipling's own words, it was 
hardly ever going to be the easiest going or quickest 
moving of productions. Hence, for those who had 
wanted that sort of thing (lots of action, etc.). it 
was a disappointing performance. However, for 
those who had come half prepared for what they 
were about to see, it was a most brilliant exposition 
of Kipling's writings. 

John Clegg managed to captivate the at
mosphere of colonial India brilliantly, especially at 
the end of Act I, leaving us with the impression that 
we ourselves had been transported to that time and 
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place. The passages from various books were very 
cleverly interlinked by extracts from Something of 
Myself (Kipling's autobiography), taking us from 
the harsh anti-British Colonialism of The Phantom 
Rickshaw to the vivid, yet beautifully peaceful 
descriptions of the land. 

Even though the writings themselves are of the 
most incredible standard, it still took an incredible 
performance by John Clegg to convey the mood of 
those writings to us, the audience, in the way he 
did. 

E. Gallia 



Joint Choral and Orchestral Concert 

The joint orchestral concerts are, alas, to be 
somewhat a rarity from now on. It 's just as well 
that the concert on 28th November was of such a 
high standard. 

ll began on a light note (if you will excuse the 
pun) with the Sherborne School Concert Band play
ing a rousing version of la Bamba, folowed by a 
wild-west-like feature for flutes entitled Fandango 
for Flutes. An interesting and rewarding combina
tion of instruments played a Dixieland Medley, 
with a Dixieland sextet answered by the whole 
band. Kathryn Benson conducted the Leweston 
School Orchestra through two Promenades by 
Elgar, with much opportunity for solo woodwind. 
But the solo which came next impressed many peo
ple, as Hannah Thompson played the largo and 
Allegro movements of Vivaldi's La Linde concerto 
on the recorder. 

In an attempt not to damn it with faint praise, I 
must say that the Joint Second Orchestra played 
The Old Castle from Mussorgsky's Pictures at an 
Exhibition very commendably, considering the ages 
of some of its members, the little experience of 
some of its members, and the fact that all the 
speciaJly good players are part of the First Or
chestra. They were joined by Gemma Townley, 
who was very composed at the piano, to play the 
fust movement from Shostakovich's second piano 
concerto. 

The Girls' School Madrigal Society, trained and 
conducted by 1he admirable Augusta Miller, sang 
rwo madrigals, by Holborne and Weelkes, a folk 
song, and a negro spiritual. The voices came across 
in perfect unison, with clarity and confidence. 

Finally, remainfag with the negro theme, the 
Joint First Orchestra played one work, the Allegro 
movement from Dvorak's New World Symphony. 
Despite having been defiled by a generation of 
television advertisements, this piece retained its 
charm, with the very memorable themes running 
through it, to remain in the audience's head for a 
long time. With the talents of the music scholars 
from the three schools making up a large propor
tion of it, the First Orchestra did this beautiful 
piece justice, in spite of its technical difficulty as a 
major symphony. 

Such a pity, then, that the Joint Schools' Or
chestras must run on reduced steam now, meeting 
only in the Michaelmas term. Quite apart from the 
social aspect (important though that be), these or
chestras are a great experience, by virtue of their 
large sizes. With so much potential for high quality 
music from the three schools, and with all the music 
scholarships awarded, it is a pity that problems 
have prevented this opportuni1y from being fully 
exploited. 

D. Jones 

Concert Club 

With one concert in a month's time, the 42nd 
season of the Sherborne School Concert Club is 
drawing to a close. 

The four ·concerts which have already taken 
place have shown how varied the performances here 
can be: we have had a solo piano recital, a bassoon 
recital, a brass ensemble and the Bournemouth Sin
foniella. 

The first concert of the season was given by the 
young pianist Ronan O'Hora; although the quality 
of 'cheaper' pianists is variable, Ronan O'Hora 
played skilfully and beautifully, beginning with a 
Beethoven sonata (Op. 10, No. 2). He continued 
with three preludes by Debussy, playing these at
mospheric pieces sensitively and with much 
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understanding. He ended with two romantic pieces 
in different veins: Brahms and Chopin, both pieces 
typical of their respective composers. Mr. O' Hara 
played enjoyably all evening, and effectively 
generated his personality on the stage. George 
Zukerman and Kenneth Weir gave a bassoon and 
piano recital in which the eminent bassoon player 
also gave an informative introduction to his instru
ment. This is reviewed at greater length overleaf. 

The third concert was given by a group now 
familiar at Sherborne, Empire Brass. An ensemble 
of immense musical skill and presentation, their 
concert was undoubtedly the highlight. As with last 
year, they played a wide range, from Bach to Bern
stein, and demonstrated that they were equally at 



home in transcription of Baroque Music and in West 
Side Story. The newest work was commissioned by 
Empire Brass: Street Song by the celebrated con
ductor, Michael Tilson Thomas. The response from 
the hall was overwhelming, and the momem when 
they jumped from the stage and played When The 
Saints Go Marching In walking down the aisle was 
magicaJ. This concert was quite simply fun to be at. 

The year ended with the Bournemouth Sin
fonietta with conductor/ soloist Tamas Vasary. It is 
marvellous to have an orchestra, and the Sinfoniet
ta began with a lively reading of Haydn's 87th Sym
phony. They then played Bartok's Divertimento for 

Strings which certainly contrasted with the Haydn, 
bu1 was just as buoyant and in no way difficult to 
listen 10. Afler 1he slightly romantic Nocturne for 
Strings by Dvorak, Vasary iook the role of soloist 
in Mozart's 17th Piano Concerto, giving a solid in
terpre1ation, with the Sinfonietta as responsive as 
ever. 

The last concert (Shura Cherkassky) promises to 
provide the 42nd season with a triumphant finale. 

P . Purchase 

BASSOON AND PIANO RECITAL 

given by George Zukerman and Kennet h Weir 

It was an interesting exercise for the Concert 
Club to promote a bassoon and piano recita.1, for 
on the face of it the prospect of success is not 
altogether bright, as the repertoire is undoubtedly 
limited. However, when you have a world-class per
former of the calibre of George Zukerman who im
mediately generates a great audience-rapport with 
his explanations of both the instrument and the 
music, and who is accompanied by an equally sen
si1ive and gifted musician such as Dr. Kenneth 
Weir, (our very own Head of Keyboard Studies), 
we very quickly realised 1hat we were in for a great 
treat. 

For me, the undoubted highlight of the evening 
was their performance of 1he Slow Movemem from 
the Mozart Bassoon Concerto, Kl91, despite the 
fact that 1he accompaniment was played on the 
piano ralher than the orchestra as originally intend
ed. Mozart's slow movements are the greatest test 
of musical ingenuity and artistry. Every1hing is so 
exposed, must sound simple and unaffected, yet 
uplift the soul on 10 a higher plain. To achieve this 
sublime state requires incredible qualities on the 
part of the performers. In George Zukerman and 
Kenneth Weir, we had two supreme exponents in 
the art of Mozartian performance, and this item 
was simply a joy to listen to. 

I do not wish to give the impression that I did 
not enjoy the rest of the programme, for of course I 
did. Most of the pieces were slight in comparison to 
the Mozart, and perhaps Mr. Zukerman migh1 have 
included some of 1he more substantial bassoon 
works in the first half of the reci1al. There were 

nevertheless some little gems such as the Adagio by 
Ludwig Spohr and the Four Short Pieces, or 
Thoughts on an Ancient Japanese Melody, by rare
ly heard composers such as Reinhold Gliere and 
Elliott Weisgarber. Many relatively unknown com
posers manage to produce the odd masterpiece for 
the most unlikely instruments and it is always good 
to have the opportunity to experience them on oc
casions like this. 

The only item I thought did not work at all was 
Mr. Zukerman's own arrangement for bassoon and 
piano of 1he last movement (variations) of Rossini's 
delightful sixth sonata for wind quartet (flute/ 
piccolo, clarine1, bassoon and horn). In these 
sonatas, Rossini plays with and exploits the dif
ferent qualities of the woodwind colours and Mr. 
Zukerman lost so much of the contrast and 
Rossini's froth and bubble in this transcription. He 
attempted to imitate the piccolo by employing the 
very highest register of his instrument where it is in
credibly difficult to play with any degree of fluency, 
and the piece just simply did not work. 

For the encore, we were treated to a wonderful, 
Little Rondo, by V. Kuiryevich, another composer I 
had never heard of, and this made a fitting end to 
what had been an extremely enjoyable and reward 
ing evening's entertainmenl. There had been so 
much for us to appreciate, especially those incredi
ble subito pianissimi. They were simply stunning. 

On the following morning, Mr. Zukerman gave 
a masterclass and some individual lessons to the 
School's various bassoon pupils. 

P .J .S. 
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'A Peculiar Dream I Had One Fine History Lesson ... ' 

A watch face glints in the sunlight, wind stirs 
The hair uneasily and the feet sink 
Into the loose sand, 

'a loss quite 
Unrivalled in that period ... ' 

A toe curls down to touch the water's lip. 
Foot falls; splash droplets leap and cling, leaving 
Skin cool in shifting wind. The surf waits; 
I raise my arms and fling myself forward, 
I arc and flop into a surging wave, 
But all changes; the sea is shallow, I have 
Misjudged. I impact solidly with sand, 
Rock and seashell 

' ... but John made huge 
Mistakes an efficient royal 
Household could not solve ... 

Fuckithurtsbad, Fuck. 
Now I'm resting on the sea's flat hard bed 
All cut up and bruised. A sea snails slimes a 
Stately path up my forearm. I feel like 
A Barbie doll tossed onto a pavement. 
Why a Barbie doll? 

- Unconsciousness -
'Are you hard for me? Are you hard? ' She asks 
'Positively petrified,' I answer. 
She doesn' t get it, but eagerly unclasps 
Her stinking bodice with awful hunger. 
Darling, there is something I must confess,' 
I begin, as she strips her body bare 
' What is it?' she asks, stopping her caress -
Then the screams - 'My God, there 's nothing 

there!' 

I try to bury my head in the sand 
To hide from that wrath, that terrible screech. 
Consequently, I awake. The sea-snail has 
Forged past my elbow. With a callous flick 
1 send it tumbling into the parched sand 
- Parched? 1 stand up hurriedly and look round. 

Desert. Dunes, rocky hollows, horizon 
Bare, cloudless sky, dusty smell to the air, 
Sun like a blowtorch. Nothing, a waste, a 
Death Zone. A seashell lies in the sand, empty, 
Dry, lifeless. I begin to tremble ... 

' ... barons,' 
He looks across, squinting behind 
His glasses. 'We appear to have 
Lost someone,' he says with a smile. 
1 smile back, feeling incomplete. 

K. H. Shuaib 
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Meeting-place 

There is no ether, only air 
That somehow seems laden, sagging 
Under sudden swell of unease 
As we stand, looking. 

There's not a wooded glade in sight 
Nor a sunny grassbank, only 
The hard frost on the ground, for miles. 
h is bare, lonely. 

But this bare world is beautiful. 
When the others break our prison, 
When they see us, parted or met, 
Then comes derision. 

Rooted rigid my lips tremble 
A greeting, which, failing my ears, 
Gutters, dies, clutched into the gulf 
Between egospheres. 

Eyes, discern warmth in the grey necks -
Eyes, delude me it's lingering -
Accept? Deny? I am trembling 
As we stand, looking. 

Time 

The illiberal liberals being 
Only moderately moderate, 
With their petty rules 
And their pretty beaurocracy, 
Strike back. 

K. H. Shuaib 

Knowing love might make the world go round 
But only money runs it; 
Only the really rich 
With their matching clothes, 
And matching girlfriends 
Will like it. 
For the poorer people, 
With the smaller smiles, 
Being really realistic 
Think it's .. . 

Time to change. 
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The Last Dance 

Part I 

In muted silence 
Heaven weeps, 
Attending violence, 
The farmer reaps. 

A disturbing peace 
Drifts through the air. 
Mists silver surface 
Rides night's mare. 

lncorrupt thought 
In an empty bead. 
Innocence bought 
With life's short thread. 

Alert in the forest, 
As the haze begins to lift, 
Waiting for the merciless 
To steal away bis gift. 

Part II 

A mass of bloody animals 
Join round the red sea, 
Having eaten to their full, 
Alive and conscience-free. 

Angry shouts, forced laughter, 
Excited whispers, impatient murmur, 
The farmer's son, the ploughman's daughter 
Watch the cruelty, Feel the splendour. 

Enjoying the barbarity, 
The frightened, wounded wail, 
They join in the hilarity 
Of sick and sordid tales. 

Escaping to the countryside 
To execute legal murder, 
Far away the assassins ride 
To kill the innocent offender. 

Part Ill 

A trumpet blasts, 
A carrion calls, 
Together cast, 
The luckless fall. 

lnnocent victims 
Let the guilty free. 
A dumb man blinded, 
To let a blind thief see. 
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A beast is sighted, 
Pursued without hearc, 
Company delighted 
For the blood of a hart. 

For a baying in the distance, 
He leaves his noble throne 
To tum and take the last dance, 
For now his time has come. 

Ode to War 

The sullen-faced fools 
Trek like pack mules 
Into a cold 
And unknown world 
Through the mud, 
Ignoring the blood, 
The endless fears, 
The hardened tears, 
To avoid the sneers, 
And follow the cheers 
Of a perverted people. 

'What could I have done?' 
Asks the boy banging on a drum. 
'Thou knows thou't duty, son, 
Go and fire your gun 
For your king and country.' 
They'll get no heavenly bounty, 
In their naive, innocent ideas 
Which are enough to move to tears 
The hearts of 'saner' people. 

What will we ever know 
If icy winds blow 
In distant craters? 
Nothing really matters 
To you and me, armchair generals, 
Pinning on our own medals. 
We cannot suffer pain, 
Or the unbearable shame, 
The trivial, life changing kill, 
The confounding will 
Of an uncivilized war. 

E. Winter 
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'For ever and ever, Amen.' 

l.t pretends the broad 
Mind and fosters the bigot, 
Fosters the smile while 

Plotting to murder, 
Corrupts the young and degrades 
The old with the word 

That taints, the word that 
Poisons the unblemished soul. 
It will continue 

As long as men live 
And die, always promising, 
Always forgetting. 

ft cannot change now 
Cannot, will not, must not, won't, 
Save to save itself. 

But the need's not there; 
Lingering as its falsehood, 
Strong as its fabric, 

Murderous as it's 
Always been, with a licence 
Eternal to kill, 

Next breath will follow 
Next thought-suffocating breath, 
Vast, rising, and slow, 
For ever. 

K. H . Shuaib 
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Rugby 

1st XV 

1988 proved to be a year of dramatically varying 
standards of play. As Alan Jones, coach to the 
Australian Grand Slam side of 1984 remarked: 
'One day you 're a rooster, the next a 
featherduster.' That comment holds the whole of 
the season's story. Twenty-four players represented 
the School, one more than in 1987, but fortunately 
lhis year there was a strong, unified team spirit that 
only gave way twice, though in the most 
catastrophic fashion. Those players who par
ticipated in the melees at WeUington and against 
Taunton will look back and ask themselves just 
bow they lost so badly. Those were the only 
blemishes on a tremendous year for Sherborne 
football. 

Let us concentrate on the bad first: a heavy 
defeat against an injury-hit Wellington side, which 
was accentuated by the departure first of Peter 
Davis and then of Robert Smithson. Diabolical 
tackling and poor alignment, added to the mental 
shock of the injuries, let in five relatively soft tries. 
However, Wellington were an outstanding side and 
I would still have envisaged a Wellington win, albeit 
by a smaller margin. Then came a calamitous 
21 - 6 loss at the bands of an average Taunton 
side, the cause of which no-one can really put his 
finger on. Nothing operated at full throttle. 

The good, at its best, was, as A. A. Milne put it, 
'very, very good'. Probably one of the finest 
achievements of this year was to despatch a tour
hardened Bryanston side convincingly with crisp 
and consummate ease. The penalty goal that Mark 
Williams kicked to win at King's Taunton was well
deserved in a fierce battle. The convincing wins 
over Millfield and Radley displayed tremendous 
football. There was also a fair amount of luck: once 
again it was Mark Williams who tied the scores at 
Christ's, Brecon, with a last-ditch penalty. 

There was one class player who was consistently 
outstanding all through the season, and who would 
win 'The Player of the Year' award, if such a thing 
existed, hands down: Robert Kitchin proved that he 
possesses remarkable vision, lightning acceleration, 
a physical presence around the fringes, a quick ser
vice and a capable boot. He also top scored the tries 
with ten. What a shame that whoever plays in that 
position in 1989 will have such a hard act to follow, 
because there is no-one around who could step into 
his boots adequately. 

The back row were also outstanding: Mark 
Williams, Charlie Painter and Patrick Symington 
formed the nucleus of the driving forward base and 
the first to be back in defence. Williams's goal
kicking also proved to be a priceless asset: 95 points 
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in eleven games is fairly impressive, and no-one will 
forget his pressure kicks at Brecon or King's Taun
ton, or indeed the clinching kick at Millfield. At 
lock, Grant Bulstrode and Simon Davis were a 
powerful duo of engine-room forwards, who 
regularly won lineout ball and gave impetus to the 
set scrummage. Edward Nelson at loose-head prop 
played throughout the season, never caught the eye, 
but beavered away to his great credit. Minford's 
loss after half-term was keenly felt for the games 
against Taunton and Downside, although John de 
la Hey played with great determination in the games 
he was allocated. Chris Hayes and Richard Tregar
then propped the other side between them, the lat
ter displacing the former first through injury and 
then on merit. Tregarthen 's gutsy performance 
against Ian Hendry at Millfield will remain in the 
memory. Those other stand-in players from the 2nd 
XV who had a couple of games all gave creditable 
performances, and cannot be forgotten. 

Outside Kitchin, however, there were some 
problems as the term unfolded. The Captain, 
Stephen Leeke, who never found any sort of form 
at all until he was moved back to fuJl-back and who 
I think struggled intensely with the burden of 
responsibility, never really displayed that intuitive 
brain that is always shining through whenever 
Leeke plays cricket. It is a great credit to him that 
he worked hard and was in top gear by the season's 
end. Matthew Macbeth and Charlie Clarke were 
both ftne wingers. Macbeth's swerving but direct 
approach yielded nine tries, a count beaten only by 
the effervescent Kitchin, and he is a prospect for 
1989. Clarke, although often neglected, always 
showed his skill, and who will forget his run at 
Millfield which led to Chris Mapp's dramatic score. 
Charles Allen, who began the season looking every 
inch a class player, lost his touch after half-term 
and never blossomed as he seemed destined to do. 
Robert Smithson and Chris Mapp, both of whom 

·occupied the other centre spot, were both effective 
in their various ways. Mapp, who also had several 
games on the wing, always put considerable effort 
in, but often lacked that vital edge which will come 
with experience. Peter Davis was probably the most 
unfortunate player for some years. After a shaky 
start, his season was flowering into full bloom when 
a cruel stroke of luck caused another dislocated 
shoulder at Wellington to wreck his year. No-one 
will ever know what he might have achieved. Mar
cus Ford, who indirectly replaced the luckless 
Davis, always showed quality in his play, but does 
not yet possess the spark to really ignite the back 
division. 



The season contained many highlights and, 
thankfully, few low points. If only ... as it always 
is, the three defeats could have been reversed. Some 
of these players wiJJ go on to higher achievements, 
others will forget all about rugby football now. 
Whatever they do, I know that in personnel, enjoy
ment and results, the 1988 season has been 
memorable and marvellous to follow. We must 
thank many people: Steve Leeke for his efficient, 
scholarly running of the XV; Matthew Macbeth for 
putting great work into his post as secretary; AGFF 
for providing his best players at short notice; the 
referees from the Upper and Lower, especially Gor
don Hewitt of the London Society, who was an ex
cellent arbiter against Radley; and of course the big 
two: DAS and AMD. Finally my thanks to all the 
players, for providing an entertaining and en
joyable season. 

Results: Played 13, Won 8, Lost 3, Drawn 2. Points For 
252, Points Against 121. 

Bishop Wordsworth's w 46 - 6 
Bryanston w 34- 6 
Can ford w 46 - 0 
Christ's Brecon D 9- 9 
BlundeU's w 13 - 0 
King's Taunton w 7- 4 
Wellington College L 6-31 
Taunton L 6 - 21 
Downside D 6- 6 
Millfield w 16 - 9 
Radley w 19- 6 
Cheltenham L 15 - 17 
Clif1on w 29- 3 

Table of Scorers: 
Tries Conversions Penalty Drop Total 

Goals Goals 
M. S. Williams 
R. A. Kitchin 

0 19 19 0 95 
10 0 0 0 40 

A. M. P. Macbeth 
S. J. Leeke 

9 0 0 0 36 
2 I 0 5 25 

C. W. R. Allen 
C. D. Clarke 
G. Bulstrode 
C. J. Mapp 

3 0 0 0 12 
3 0 0 0 12 
2 0 0 0 8 
2 0 0 0 8 

S. T. F. Davis I 0 0 0 4 
E. J. D. Mitchell 
C. E. F. Painter 
R. J. Smithson 

I 0 0 0 4 
I 0 0 0 4 
I 0 0 0 4 

Players Games Played 
(Max. 13) 

c C. W. R. Allen• 13 
c W. H. W. Allen 2 
e G. Bulstrode• II 
d J. H. C. Caner 2 
e C. D. Clarke• ll 
h P. M. E. Davis 7 
h S. T. F. Davis* II 
m J. D. de la Hey 5 
d M. W. D. Ford 6 
c C. M. Hayes* 8 
b R. A. Kitchin• 13 
c S. J. Leeke (Cap1ain)* 13 
b A. M. P . Macbeth* 10 
c C. J. Mapp 6 
h A. R. Minford* 8 
d E. J. D. Mitchell 2 
d E. M. Nelson• 13 
g C. E. F. Painier• 12 
f J.E. Prall 5 
h R. J. Smithson 9 
c S. W. Stevens 2 
b P. E. Symington* II 
b R. E. C. Treganhen 6 
a M. S. Williams* II 

• indica1es colours awarded 

R. Hands 
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2nd XV 

This was an extremely strong 2nd XV, as the 
results show, having eight victories, three draws 
and only one loss. They were a side that, although 
capable of a11acking and playing some really attrac
tive rugby, tended to specialize in defence, with 
only six tries being scored against them all season. 
The majority of matches were won by relatively 
narrow margins, which did not reflect the superior
ity of the side in terms of both possession and ter
ritory. All too often the forwards would play 
brilliantly and the backs would drop every second 
ball, or, vice versa, the ball would only appear very 
infrequently and the backs would then make 
devastating use of it. On the odd occasions when 
both forwards and backs would manage to get it 
together, as at Taunton School, they played some 
marvellous, flying, attractive, attacking rugby. This 
is particularly shown by the fact that the outside
backs scored 21 of the 30 tries scored in the season. 
So, overall, a season in which they should feel 
proud and pleased, the only slight disappointment 
coming from the loss of our unbeaten record in the 
last match of the season, against Clifton, whilst 
playing ankle deep in mud. At the end of that par
ticular match it was impossible to differentiate bet
ween one team and the other as they all looked a 
sort of muddy-brown colour. 

The season contains a few notable highlights for 
me, in particular some of the marvellous tries 
scored by the two wings, Ed Mitchell and Chris 
Mapp; and some of the marvellous driving forward 
play which the pack managed to produce at times 
and the collectively sustained attacking rugby they 
also managed to produce in a couple of games. One 
memory of the season is of our second row Adam 
Cavalier managing to chase back over 50 yards and 
eventually tackle a winger who bad broken 
through, thus ensuring victory over Millfield. 

The side was well captained throughout the 
season by Patrick Knechtli and, as always with the 
2nd XV, played their rugby in a clean, friendly and 
enthusiastic way. They are generally a team who get 
pleasure out of just playing the game and that was 
very much true of this year. I enjoyed their com
pany very much and I hope they enjoyed their 
season. 

Colours were awarded ro: A. Crowe, E. Mitchell, 
S. Smi1h, W. Allen, C. Mapp, M. Colby, 
R. C. D. Brooks. R. Tregarihcn, M. Hammick, 
B. Adderley, A. Cavalier, B. Caesar. J. Carter, 
P. Knechlli (Cap1ain). S. S1evens. 

A.G.F.F. 
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3rd XV 

As I strode with caution on to the hallowed turf 
of 'The Lower' for my first encounter with the 3rd 
XV, I looked in amazement at the number of boys 
on the pitch ready for the trials. When added to the 
number of boys who would not make the 1st XV or 
2nd XV, the total was in excess of fifty. This sort of 
keenness was foreign to me and I was immediately 
impressed, but could they play rugby? As the 
season unfolded I was to learn that the answer to 
this question was a resounding yes! I found that the 
standard of coaching that they had received 
throughout the years had been excellent and, when 
combined with the aforementioned keenness and 
determination, I was excited at the prospect of a 
good season. 

Our first game was against quite a useful 
Shaftesbury side: always a tough opener, I was 
told. It was to be this game which established our 
play pattern for the rest of the season: hard ag
gressive forward play supplying quality ball to the 
skilful three quarters. It was a hard opener, but 
Sherborne had won their first match of the season. 
The next game was against the local Fosters School 
and another solid performance gave Sherborne a 
much deserved victory. 
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It was at this time that the team suffered a minor 
set-back. We were rather unfortunate to lose at 
Canford and then at Brecon by a penalty. But we 
were also to lose our star winger, Hopkins, for the 
rest of the season, with a broken leg. However, if 
there is nothing else in this team, there is an abun
dance of character, and these retrograde steps 
seemed only to strengthen our resolve for future 
matches. 

The 3rd XV were now beginning to move up a 
gear and it was the poor unsuspecting Blundell 's 
boys who were to be mauled 23 - 4 with some 
unstoppable driving forward play, led by the 
ferocious Hammick. King's Taunton were to be the 
next victims as they fell 25 - 0, Brooks being 
responsible for the lion's share of the total haul. 
The next game against Clayesmore was 'executed' 
in similar fashion, Brooks scoring an impressive 15 
points to prompt a 33 - 6 victory. It was arguably 
in these three fixtures that the team played their 
best rugby of the season and it became a pleasure to 
all concerned to watch and wonder. 

The next game was at Downside and after a 
struggle we managed to secure what could only be 
described as an unsatisfactory victory (if there is 



such a phenomenon). This was followed by the 
Millfield game, which everyone will want to forget. 
We had great difficulty performing basic skilJs 
which in previous weeks had looked so polished. 
We were beaten 9 - 0. 

However, the team bounced back and were 
unbeaten for the rest of the season, sweeping aside 
Cheltenham and Clifton 10 - 0 and 46 - 0 
respectively. For the team 'with style' (as they liked 
to be known,) the season had ended on another 
high note. 

There were many high notes during the season: 
watching the Macpherson wiggle towards the try 
line; wondering how many players Bostel would 

bounce off before losing the ball; trying to 
remember which number Westwater had given to 
the scissors on this particular outing; and holding 
one's breath, wondering whether he would catch, 
or collide, or both. 

My thanks must go to MJC for his invaluable 
help and experience, to Ben Siggers, who captained 
the side well, and to all the boys in the side for mak
ing this such an enjoyable season. 

Results: Played 11, Won 8. Drawn 0, Lost 3. 

Scorers: C. Brooks 37 points. N. Macpherson 28 poims, 
T. Bostel 24 points. 

S.J.C. 

4th xv 

Leaving the pitch having just refereed the 4th's 
victory against Blundell's, the Headmaster com
mented that the 4th XV very often forms the foun
dation of the School's rugby success. Many players 
started this season playing for the 4ths and subse
quently went on to represent the 3rds (Bowater, 
Rittener, Batchelar). The team was often changed 
significantly from one week to another. The game 
against Downside involved no less than eleven 
changes. More than thirty boys represented the 4ths 
this term. However, there has always been a solid 
core to the team to which much of its success may 
be attributed. 

The first game, against Bryanston 3rds, was won 
comfortably. Canford and Milton Abbey 2nds pro
vided much tougher opposition, both matches be
ing drawn. The match against King's Taunton was 
the best of the season. Competing against a heavier 
pack, the forwards rucked and mauled 'as if 
possessed' and dominated the loose play. Particular 
mention must go to the wing forwards, Robson 
(who scored two tries) and Robinson, who gave the 
opposition half-backs little space or time. Par
ticularly impressive were the long surging runs by 
Sargent at Number 8, and the prop. forwards Sayer 
and Priaulx. The effort was relentless. 

The second half of term saw three victories and 
two defeats, against Taunton 3rds and Cheltenham. 
Taunton struck early and were 10 - 0 up after 5 
minutes, a testimony to a lack of concentration. 
However, Jed by Keatinge, the 4ths clawed their 
way back to 10 - 10 only to concede another try 
just before half-time. Although winning the game 
in terms of possession, the 4ths never managed to 
convert it into points. There was no score in these
cond half. The following week, however, the team 
bounced back, demolishing Downside 42 - 4 with 
9 tries. Defeat at Cheltenham was disappointing, 
coming as it did in the last minute of the game. The 
final match once again saw excellent forward play 
as the 4ths comfortably overcame Clifton, Chaffer 
scoring three tries and Simpson-Gee two. 

In general terms this was a very pleasing season. 
Our strengths were in the forwards, where we 
dominated in most games. When the pack kept 
possession we were in the driving seat. The backs 
too had some excellent moments, although at times 
the handling left something to be desired. Many 
played for the 4ths and there were some inspired 
performances. Particular thanks must go to T. 
Keatinge and S. Robson who both captained the 
team and led by example, and to J. Sayer, R. 
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Robinson, A. TalJ and C. Wilson. lf one thing sums 
up the 4th XV it is that they have always played 
with determination, not only to win but also to en
joy their rugby. 

The following members of rhe Upper and Lower Sixrh 
represenred the 4rh XV: 
Kcatinge, Robson, Taylor. Sayer, Wickham, Rittener, 
Priaulx. Stevens, Rin1oul, Sargent, Blackburn, French, 
Robinson, Batchelar, Bowater, Young, Tall, Macpher
son, Briggs, Paterson, James, Black, Wilson, Webster, 
Mulherin, Moorhouse, Twcedale, Caird, Chaffer, 
Simpson-Gee, Ligh1. 

Slh XV 

The trial for the Lower II proved a popular 
event, with some fifty boys turning out (some of 
whom were not from School House). In the event a 
squad of some thirty players resulted which, with 
the demands of the Lower and the onset of winter, 
was somewhat reduced by the final match. Never
theless it is clear that there is a demand for senior 
social rugby. 

This was my first season on Lower II. Nobody 
warned me about the eccentricities I was liable to 
meet there. Calls of 'Mind the Gap,' pronounced in 
a nasal 'tube-station' voice added colour to line
outs, as did stopping in the middle of play to wave 
at a passing train. Regardless of these interruptions, 
a core of ten or so boys assisted by a variety of 
substitute and additional players provided a good 
team, determined in their approach and at times 
displaying plenty of skill. 

We were the equal of au the teams that we faced 
and markedly stronger than several. The pack was 
large (if a little slow) and set-piece ball was assured 
against most teams. We seemed to have a wealth of 
good back row players who put in a lot of work in 
mauls, waiting for some (or any) of the front row to 
arrive. The backs found that, given any determina
tion in their running, gaps would open and for the 
most part they took advantage, scoring twenty-six 
of the thirty-two tries. 

In summary, an excellent season. Thanks go to 
Andrew Canning for his efficient captaincy and for 
his help with team selection and generaHy runnfog 
the side. 

Resulrs: Played 5, Won S. 

Canford 5th XV (H) 
Milton Abbey 3rd XV (A) 
Downside S1h XV (A) 
Monkton Combe 41h XV (H) 
Clif1on 5th XV (H) 

w 
w 
w 
w 
w 

44 - 0 
16 - 7 
32 - 0 
20 - 9 
38 - 3 

G.J.L.K. 
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Results: Played 11, Won 7, Lost 2, Drawn 2. 
Points for 221, Against 70. 

Bryans1on 3rds 
Can ford 
Milton Abbey 2nds 
Blundell's 
King's Taunton 
Clayesmore 2nds 
Taunion 3rds 
Downside 
Monkton Combe 3rds 
Cheltenham 
Clifton 

w 
D 
D 
w 
w 
w 
L 
w 
w 
L 
w 

The Seven Deadly Sins: Pride 

30- 3 
12-12 
10 - 10 
20- 0 
12- 3 
26- 4 
8-16 

42- 4 
14- 3 
9- IS 

38 - 0 

C.V.J.F. 

A member of rhe Firsr XV and School Prefecr displays his 
colours. 



Colts A 

After cwo somewhat disappointing seasons at 
the lower levels it was very important to the players 
that this season should be a success. 

The experience of Paul Clarke and Simon Wat
ling, both of whom played in the ColtS last year, 
promoted a confidence amongst the players that is 
so vital at the beginning of a season. They displayed 
an attitude which was quickly adopted by the rest 
of the team and this, coupled with Mr. Whiteley's 
patience and enthusiasm, led co rapid im
provements in both individual skills and, perhaps 
more significantly, teamwork. Consequently the 
team felt confident and well-prepared when they 
met their first opponents of the season: Bishop's 
Wordsworth at home. We lost, I t was a demoraliz
ed but more resolute team that left the field that 
Saturday. 

Determined to avoid a repetition of the last two 
seasons the players gave 100% in the gym and on 
the field and as a result we comprehensively won 
our next four matches, the highlights being im
pressive away victories at Christ's College Brecon 
and Blundell's. Perhaps a little overconfident, the 
ceam then lost narrowly at King's Taunton but 
learnt a lesson which contributed to their unbeaten 
run for the rest of the season. 

Our game was based upon a fast, open and at
tacking style of rugby. For chis to work effectively 
much depended on the half-backs. Tom Maidment 
started che season as a good scrum-half and 
developed into a player who knew exactly when to 
make a break himself, or when to move the ball 
wide. His gutsy cackling of large forwards became 
much respected and appreciated by alJ ! He always 
knew that oucside him, in Simon Watling, was a 
safe handler of the ball, a good discributer and 
devascating tackler. Simon was also prepared to 
take people on, create an opening and then look for 
support. 

This support ofcen arrived in che form of the 
captain, Paul Clarke. Paul led the team by exam
ple. His commitment was total and this was 
reflected in his forthright play throughout the 
season. He had the ability lg prepare the team 
which ensured that we were in the right frame of 
mind before each match. This is a quality one 
associates with class captains. 

Outside was James Alderson; a player who, as 
the season progressed, developed his recognition of 
the two on one situation which enabled him co 
release the wings with space. 

The wings, Nick Barber and Harry Twyford, 
improved dramatically as the season went on and 
became good at judging when to pop the ball back 
in and continue the play or go for the line. 

Another much improved player was Luke 
Baker, the full-back. He had a secure pair of hands 
and learnt how to straighten and inject pace into 
the line. 

But of course, for the backs to use their speed 
and skills they needed quick, clean balls. 

As well as totalling over 90 stones in weight the 
pack was remarkably mobile and quick to the 
breakdown. They were given a solid base for scrum
maging by props Andy Rutherford and Ed Teo who 
managed to sustain their aggression and determina
tion throughout the whole 60 minutes of each 
match. They were also effective in the loose. 

Robin Durie hooked consistently welJ all season 
and also threw in effectively at line-outs. He might 
consider a bit more variation on the calls though! 

Our second row of Ewan Sangster and Freddie 
lngarfield was undoubtedly one of the s trongest on 
the circuit. Their 'shove' was immense and they 
totally dominated the line-outs, winning vast 
amounts of the opposition's ball. 

Flankers Hamish McClellan and Stu Wilson 
tackled effectively, secured the loose ball decisively 
and supported well. A special mention for Simon 
Evans who, although unable to retain his place in 
this team, was selected for Dorset. 

Yomi Animashawun's unlikely conversion 
from wing to No. 8 proved very successful. He 
quickly learnt how to attack from the base of the 
scrum, was quick lo the breakdown and scored 
eleven tries over the season by his forceful running 
and positional awareness. 

The team's success this season has come from 
their willingness to learn and use all they have been 
taught in practice. lmprovementS have been 
remarkable and there are some exciting prospects 
for the Upper in one or two years time. Our sincere 
thanks are due to M DN for his hard work with 
backs this season and finally and especially to Mr. 
Whiteley. At the beginning of the season he took up 
the challenge of turning a losing team into a win
ning one, moulding 15 individuals into a team. His 
outstanding success at this task is a tribute to his 
character and ability as a coach. We hope he has 
enjoyed coaching as much as we have playing. 
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Results: Played 12, Won 8. Lost 2, Drawn 2. 

Bishop Wordsworth's 
Bryanscon 
Can ford 
Christ's Brecon 3rd XV 
Blundell's 
King's Taunton 
Taunton 
Downside 
Mill field 
Radley 
Cheltenham 
Clif1on 

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

10-14 
32 - 0 
22-10 
26- 0 
14- 0 
10-12 
7- 0 
3- 3 

24- 0 
10 -10 
15-12 
22-12 

J . Alderson 

P. Clarke 



Colts B 

The only real disappointment in a successful and 
enjoyable season was losing to King's Taunton. As 
with all B XVs, the side suffered from losing the oc
casional key player, providing hearty 'fodder' for 
the A XV, playing a minimum of two miles away 
from the changing rooms and having referees of 
varying standards. A combination of these factors, 
plus coming up against a strong, mauling and 
scrummaging pack, denied the side an unbeaten 
season. Nevertheless, some excellent, entertaining 
Rugby was played, with the best wins coming 
against Cheltenham, Millfield and Radley. The 
strengths of the side were at half-back and in the 
threequarters, though their success reflects some 
good ball-winning performances up front. The 
loose play was better than the tight, line outs better 
than scrummaging and the team was at its best 
when propelled forward by the momentum of fast 
ruck ball. 

Individually, all members of the team developed 
their game during the term with Sutton and, in par
ticular, Wreford-Brown the most improved players. 
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Jackarnan's commitment was an example to all; 
Baines and Macpherson produced consistent out
standing performances. 

One of the drawbacks of captaincy from full 
back is having to bellow out commands to members 
of your team 30 or more metres away. Toby Jones's 
voice was more than equal to this. He also set a fine 
example on and off the pitch and I must thank him 
for this and for helping me out of a few tight spots 
with oranges, reserves, balls and opposition 
masters. 

Results: Played 11, Won 10, Lost I. 
Points for 256, points Against 41. 

Team: T.J. Jones (Capt.), J .A.J. Russe, W.H.G. 
Cooper, M.H.D. Greenwood, P.C.G. Spink, T.R. Ever
shed, R.H.F. Pugsley, M.J.E. Jackaman, N.J.P. Jordan, 
J .N.J. Hawkesley, A.J.T. Loftus, A.W. Fullerton, 
S.C.A. Evans, S.J. Wilson, A.R. Baines, J.E.G. 
Boucher, S. Lawn, P .C. Wreford-Brown, T.D. Macpher
son, T.W. Sutton, A.T. Wisc, W.S. PauJ, M.P. Honer. 

R.E.H. 



Colts C 

Over the last few years the Colts 'B' game has 
benefited from the enthusiasm and coaching on the 
Ul4 and Junior Colts games. We have been able to 
select a 'C' XV from a group of players who are 
keen to represent the School and it was always dif
ficult deciding who to leave out. The season started 
well with a win at Bryanston, but unfortunately the 
match versus Canford was a classic non-event, with 
the Canford team at Canford and the Sherborne 
team at .... Sorry, chaps, these things happen. 
Pity it was an Exeat weekend .... The team were 
remarkably philosophical! 

Milton Abbey were duly beaten handsomely but 
several individuals were inclined to hold on to the 
ball too long. The back row were quick and tackled 
well, but too often isolated themselves and failed to 
look for support. Blundell's 'B' were too big and 
too strong, but morale was restored with an em
phatic win against King's, Taunton. When the 
backs concentrated they could time the pass well 
but all too often after a good, controlled first ten 
minutes the importance of alignment and running 
straight were forgotten. The final contest against 

Millfield was very one-sided. The ball was thrown 
about and the support play was excellent as the 
team strove to reach 100 points. Only the referee 
prevented the side amassing the ton. One highlight 
of the match was 8 stone Jim Collis tackling their 18 
stone number eight; even though his arms were not 
long enough to get a good grip. 

Throughout the term 'Lofty' Loftus Led the for
wards by example. Fully committed, he scored 
numerous tries with powerful, intelligent running; 
undoubtedly the 'Man of the Season'. Ben Patten 
captained the side with admirable efficiency and 
good humour and he was one of the least selfish 
members of the team. Lastly our thanks to Mudge 
Madgwick for willing running on the line, acting as 
sub. and always being patient and cheerful; he 
deserved more games. An enjoyable and successful 
season and we hope that at least some of the 'C' 
team stars will make their mark on the Lower next 
year. 

Results: Played 5, Won 4, Lost I. 

M.J.H./P.T. 
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Junior Colts A 

I shall remember the 1988 season especially for 
the three fiercely contested matches played within a 
space of eight days against Radley (15 - 8), 
Wiltshire Under 15's (14 - 10) and Cheltenham 
(6 - 4). These epitomized the strengths and 
character of this team in circumstances in which 
they had to produce their best rugby if they were to 
win. In each of these matches, they had to come 
from behind at some point in the game and did so 
three limes in their magnificent performance 
against a powerful Wiltshire side. 

At full strength, this was a team that was always 
going to be hard to beat. The front-row of Carter, 
Treverton and Sowerbutts was formidable. Nol on
ly could they scrummage powerfully, they could 
play in the loose like back-row forwards, while the 
back-row of Griffiths, Ricketts and Thompson 
was, in my opinion, the best on our circuit. The 
second-row too was increasingly impressive as the 
season went on. Bowden and Seaton both made 
huge contributions to loose-play, in addition to ser
ving the team well in the set-pieces. 

The backs needed well won ball to function ef
fectively, but, given that, they were as adventurous 
and exciting as any I have seen playing for Sher
borne in recent years. Rogers, tough, wiry and 
dependable at scrum-half, developed his game and 
learned to use the blind side more. At fly-half, 
Chappell caught almost everything in all condi
tions; his kicking improved greatly and he was a 
fine general, calling moves and seeing oppor
tunities. In the centre, Greenstock was a powerful, 
threatening runner when he ran straight, and 
capable of flashes of magic such as his deft finger
tip passing in what looked like impossible situa
tions, while Gillett was the find of the season both 
in attack and defence. On the left wing, Morris 
grew in confidence, ran hard and became much 
more aware tactically. Lloyd, on the right wing, 
was outstanding both in attack and defence, his 
running and tackling alike a model of determina
tion and physical commitment. His approach to the 
game matured too, especially when he had to move 
to full back after Mackenzie, was injured. Finally, 
we had the services of the uniquely talented 
Mackenzie, whose pace and agility delighted even 
opposition supporters and whose catching, kicking 
and ferocious tackling greatly strengthened the 
team. 

My thanks to DBC who coached with me day by 
day, 10 MMW for his help with the backs, to I RE 
and DP J for their skilful refereeing, to the parents 
who gave the team such warm support, and, above 
all, to the Junior Colts themselves who, in practice 
and in matches. made this season the most en
joyable I have knO\\ n. 

Team: N.R. Bowden, D.J. Carter, W.H.A. Chappell, 
S. Gillet1, N.J.J. Grccnstock. C.M.A. Griffith, 
J.W.N. Lloyd, J.S. Macken zie, B.W. Morris , 
J .D. Ricketts (Capt.), H .C.M. Rogers, J.C.R. Seaton, 
N.C.A. Sowerbuus, S.C.G. Thompson, G.R. Trevcrton. 

Also ployed: R.H .F. Bowden, D.H . Caesar, C. Croft, 
A.J. Harris, H.F. Macaskill, J.A.R. Powis, J.E. Stiles, 
A.J. Wills. 
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Results: Played 13, Won 9, Lost 4, Drawn O. 
Points for 238, Points against 116. 

R.D.R.M. 



Junior Colts B 

With such glorious weather throughout, who 
could fail to play open, running, attractive rugby? 
This year's Junior Colts ' B's were certainly equal to 
the challenge and comfonably superior to most of 
their opponents. Modesty obviously prevents me 
from claiming any credit for the side's success, but 
these were players who listened readily and earnest
ly tried to put theory into practice. Therefore they 
played positively, even in their losses. 

The games against Bishop Wordsworth's and 
Foster's proved to be mere warm-up games, which, 
if they didn't stretch the side, nevertheless allowed 
the players to become acquainted with each others' 
game, enabled some players to work themselves 
into new positions and gave the boys a much
needed chance to get quality ball to go forward 
with. Canford and Milton Abbey fielded competent 
sides who were somewhat clinically accounted for 
in relatively slick fashion. Millfield proved much 
more of a test. Their weight matched our sleight for 
the duration, so a draw seemed only fair. Having 
sneaked a win at King's Taunton, we travelled on to 
Clayesmore, a match which will remain firmly im
printed on niy memory for the irony of one of our 
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mosr satistying performances in our heaviest loss, 
9 - 16. The side grew up in the course of the game, 
realising that thinking is an integral part of rugby, 
since playing to the opposition's strengths brings 
them points, whereas probing their weaknesses 
enables us not only to keep them at bay, buL even to 
claw back lost points. This lesson learned, we sum
marily dispatched Taunton, Downside and 
Millfield in the re-match. Unfortunately, the season 
ended rather anti-climatically when Confirmation 
took a heavy toll on the side to meet Cheltenham. 
Those who played did themselves and the School 
credit to go down only 8 - 3. Moral victory in a 
0 - 0 stalemate at Clifton was scant consolation 
for what ought to have been a finishing nourish. 
However, this result did mean that we had eight 
shut-outs in twelve games, which, if not quite 'C' 
team standard is nevertheless a testimony to our 
ability to defend. 

ls playing for the JCB's a pre-requisite of being 
a Fourth Form lad? If your stamina is such that you 
arrive at the end of. this report you'll know what I 
mean. As booker, Jeremy Shaw was flanked by 
Allies, namely McClure and Woodward. To the last 



of these I am particularly indebted, for performing 
the captain's role in playing out of his preferred 
position for most of the campaign. David Caesar 
was a most welcome addition to the front row in 
later matches. Conor O'Callaghan and Adam Wills 
were literally head and shouJders above any of their 
opponents at lock, ensuring that we had a ready 
supply of good ball coming from line-outs. The 
back row perhaps saw more changes than any other 
department, but I never felt that we were going out 
with a unit who wouldn't be the equal of anything 
they came up against. Jeremy Hopkins was unfor
tunate to be injured for so long, William Sargent 
was unlucky to be dropped when playing weU, but 
the pick were Chris Croft, Nobby Stiles and Ali 
Harris - as good a back row as to be found in 
many a year in the 'A' side. Behind the scrum, 
Richie Stephens grew in stature with every game, 
even if not literally. Joff Powis proved a capable 

replacement in later games. Colin Keatinge had an 
excelJent season at outside half and gets my vote as 
the most improved player in the side. The wings and 
centres, Hamish Macaskill, Tim Brock, Chris Hart, 
Rollo Bowden and Ben Richarson were versatile 
enough to each appear in several positions and 
competent enough to execute effective moves. 
William Wallace supported well in attack and per
formed his defensive role most ably. Ben Reed was 
a real asset as a utility player who could be called 
upon at short notice. 

I am grateful to all the above for making the 
season as enjoyable as any I've participated in, and 
also to RDRM for coaching the forwards and tak
ing my players only in extremis! 

Results: Played 12, Won 8, Lost 2, Drawn 2. Points for 
207, Points against 33. 

D.B.C. 

Juoior Colts C 

Lesser teams than this have to flesh out their 
report with statistics like W, D or L. We only 
employ one. Lesser teams than this have huge lists 
of people who played over the season - you know 
if you played for the JCCs or not. Lesser teams 
have neat little columns with results which if you 
put them together spell the name of an lslamic ter
rorist group; ours is an imitation of the late 
lamented Benny on Crossroads 'W-w-w-w-w .... .' 
and so on. Other teams wax lyrical about the 
balJetic style of their gazelle-like backs and the raw 
mechanics of their pack, but we always took our ex
ample from the French Foreign Legion who were 
told to build a road through a mountain. The 
Legion were given the order, the Legion obeyed. 
Sometimes we constructed a dual carriageway via a 
scenic route, sometimes we went up the mountain 
instead of through it and sometimes the workers 
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overran their tea break, but we always finished the 
job on time, in fact several times before the 
deadline. I'm loathe to single out anyone in par
ticular but the pack responded to the tender 
caresses of J. Baima in and the backs moved tendril 
like to the nervous stimulus of C. Colby . But there 
was a cast of thousands and every one who scored, 
and sometimes it seemed that thousands had, and 
everyone who played LOok a hand. 

I would like to thank the man who week in and 
week out gave me that unfailingly confidence 
boosting encouragement from the touchline: 
'Another brave and adventurous selection, 
boss!' - BAMH. The final line speaks for 
itself - over three hundred points in a season and 
our line never crossed. 'Nuff said. Lesser teams .. . 

D.P.K.C. 



Under 14 A 

This has been a most entertaining season, and 
one in which several players have made huge pro
gress in developing their rugby skills. The whole 
squad has been prepared to learn and act upon ad
vice, and clearly many of these players want to play 
good rugby football at a high level. 

Easy wins were secured at the start of the season 
against Bishop Wordsworth's, Bryanston and 
Christ's Brecon, but the matches against Canford 
and Blundell's showed that there were weaknesses 
1n the side, ?specially when it came to tackling. The 
draw against King's Taunton was very exciting -
Sberborne should have lost, on reflection, but 
marvellous covering by a seemingly tireless back 
row and the backs saved the day. Taunton and 
Downside were no match at all, but Millfield prov
ed a different matter - the side did very well to 
hold a much larger and quicker team. The game 
against Radley provided the best football of the 
season - a super performance, which was unfor
tunately followed by ineptitude against Willshire 
and a very honourable defeat at Cheltenham. The 
season ended on a high note with a very gritty win 
in the mud at Clifton. 

In the early games our strength seemed to lie in 
the three-quarters. Sutton, Pearman, Smart and 
Emson alJ had great pace, and Costeloe aod Pearce 
were able to use the balJ quickly and intelligently. 
Firebrace was very lively at scrum-half, though 
eventually the better passing and better option
selection of Green enabled him to force his way into 
the side. Sutton and Pearman scored freely (21 and 
16 tries respectively) but they will both agree that 
even more opportunities could have been converted 
into scores if they had taken the ball at full pace. 
The backs worked hard on their alignment and 
especially on their handling, but more work will be 
needed on their defence. 

The forwards started slowly and then improved 
dramatically. By the end of the season they were a 
very effective rucking unit, and their scrummaging 
showed signs of the sessions on the dreaded 
machine. Walker and Calvani were very steady 
props, whilst Ridout proved a solid hooker. His 
loose play, together with that of Hart, was the most 
impressive aspect of the team's improvement. Reid, 
Rankine and Mills battled manfully for the position 
of first choice locks - how fortunate we were to 
have three mobile and technically sound locks. 
Claydon looked a very good player - quick to the 
breakdown, quick and elusive with the balJ in his 
hands; but he will need to concentrate on the nitty
gritty of tackling if he is to be a really good player. 
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Rixt0n took over from Guy on the blind side and 
kept up the· high standard expected of him. Guy 
was unlucky to fall ill at the wrong stage of the 
season. 

Special mention must be made of the captain 
and No. 8, Hart. Not only did he lead by 
example - no-one tackled better, no-one grovelled 
for the ball better - but he also instilled a sense of 
pride in his team and a sense of commitment that is 
a testament to his leadership. When he learns to 
choose the right options (no-one's perfect!) he will 
be a very formidable player indeed. 

My thanks go especially to D P J for giving us all 
the benefit of his wide expertise and knowledge; to 
DAS, for invaluable sessions on the scrummaging 
machine and on the Upper; to NWL and MPO'C 
for their good humour and bonhomie; to the other 
members of the game (who not only provided op
position for the 'A' team but also kept their sense 
of humour when others might have drooped in the 
face of yet another charge at the cannons); to those 
who refereed and to all those who came to support 
so frequently and so vociferously. My main thanks, 
however, must go to the boys, who took criticism 
and ribbing with equanimity and good humour. 

Team: C. J. Smart, G. M. Su11on, M. G. C. Pearman, 
F. M. J. Costeloe, R. H. 8. Emson, M. J. Pearce, 
M. J. Green, A. J . Calvani, J . S. Ridout, A. E. Waller, 
P. D. Reid, A. J. Mills, J . A. 8. Claydon, J . F. C. Han 
(Captain), J. A. Rixton. 

Also Played: J. D. Bradford, C. J . S. Firebrace, 
T. G. Rankine, J. W. G. Guy, A. R. Neill. 

Reyults: Played 13, Won 9, Lost 3, Drawn I. 

Bishop Wordsworth's 
Bryanston 
Canford 
Christ's Brecon 
BlundeU's 
King's Taunton 
Taunton 
Downside 
Mill field 
Radley 
Wiltshire 
Cheltenham 
Clifton 

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

48 - 4 
26 - 0 
15 - 10 
46- 0 
16-10 
6 - 6 

54 - 3 
52- 0 
8 - 14 

32 - 6 
4- 8 

12 - 20 
9 - 8 

G.C.A. 



Under 14 B 

It is said, probably by mathematicians, that 
statistics never lie, but they are also cold and 
austere. Shall I remember the season by the figures 
below? I hope not, for behind them lie so many 
stories, events and personalities, and it is these l will 
remember. For example the ordered (?)chaos in the 
first ten days of term when one has to fight to take 
on board 140 names, faces, abilities, positions, likes 
etc. - every year it is the same and every year I am 
amazed that things work out, although one player 
in the team did spend four weeks in the bottom 
group. (Thank you, housemasters, for your prod
dings here, but I do wish that all requests would be 
written on the label of a pleasant bottle of red.) 

Rankine's impersonation of an American foot
baller jumping over the shoulders of the opposition 
to score - he eveniually jumped into the A 
team - will linger long in my memory. So too will 
the excellent tries in the first Millfield match: the 
first, by Milne, a typical prop's I Sm drive through 
most of the opposition; the other by the laconic, 
but at times inspired, Everard, whose try from the 
25 was one of the finest I have seen at this level. 

Other memories will include the twelve try 
demolition of Taunton on their postage stamp
sized ground - and we still only won 50 - 0 (for 
the uninitiated this means they converted one try). 

Downside, always Downside: the very name con
jures up lots of penalties and a determination to 
chew throughout the match to avoid saying 
anything - true to form 24 penalties against, 2 
for! But for a superb piece of handling by Green 
and the other backs we would not have won. 

The two knock-ons over the Millfield try line in 
the second match (one try would have tied the 
match); the many practice sessions when we ended 
with more injured players than fit ones; the terrible 
day at Clifton when we got cold and gave the game 
to a mediocre team; the fight between rwo Clifton 
players - all will remain in my mind a long time. 

Which memory will linger longest? None singly, 
but they form the basis of a portrait of determined 
effort, enjoyable afternoons and much skilful 
rugby. I thank each of the thirty plus boys who 
played in the team and wish them well in the future. 

MPO'C joined the school in September and 
quickly became an integrated and valued part of the 
U.14 coaching scene. I wish to record my thanks to 
him for all his advice, good humour and overall 
support throughout his first rugby season here. 

Results: Played 9. Won 6. Lost 3. Points for 180. Points 
against 62. 

N.W.L. 
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Under 14 C 

The season has been one or which the members 
or the team can be justifiably proud, having scored 
a total of 310 points in the seven matches, and con
ceded none to the opposition. This was a target I 
waved in front of them at the beginning of the 
season, never seriously expecting it to be hit, but 
the determination with which they chased and 
reached it does them credit. 

Of the seven matches played during the season, 
three were against opposing 'C' teams, while the 
others were against '8' teams or, in the case of 
Clayesmore, an 'A' XV, which must surely say 
something about the depth of rugby talent we have 
in the School at this age group. 

The members of the pack were hard working 
and could generally be relied upon to win most of 
the scrummage ball through a combination of 
skilful hooking by Collis, determined 'driving', and 
an adept use of feet by Shaw at No. 8. In loose 
play, matters were rather less controlled but, 
nonetheless, effective. The sight of one particular 
flanker, ball in hands, throwing himself frantically 
around the pitch trying to find a gap in the opposi
tion's defence never failed to remind me of the ran
dom course adopted by a headless chicken. (This 
facet of his play did not prevent Firebrace eventual
ly being promoted to the 'B' XV!) 

Once the ball started down the threequarter line, 
one was usually guaranteed some exciting play. 
Cossins, as Captain and fly half, had a dominating 
influence on the game with the decisive breaks he 
made. He occasionaUy would break where a pass 
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would have been more useful but by the end of the 
season this happened less and less as he learned to 
'share the ball'. Hitchings and Chaffer produced 
some eye-catching play in the centre while the 
wings - Giles, Pakzad and Bandres Iglesias (in 
some combination) - ran with a determination 
and speed which proved unstoppable. The direction 
in which to run had to be pointed out now and 
again. 

Inevitably there are names which I have not 
singled out for mention but all members of the team 
deserve credit for a memorable season. I thank all 
players for their hard work and commitment; 
Alistair Cossins for captaining the side; the 
members of the Upper for the invaluable coaching 
they provided; MAW for his help, advice and 
cheerfulness; and SDAM for his regular ap
pearances as referee. 

Team from: Coll is, Hamilton, Robertson, Krenz, Baker, 
Shaw, Bowyer, Firebrace, Geddes, Cossins (Capt.), Hit· 
chings, Chaffer, Pakzad, Giles, Cartwright, Bandres Ig
lesias, Sim, Field, Drinnan, Porter, Shirley, Osman. 

Results: Played 7, Won 7. 

Bryanston 'B' 
Canford 'C' 
Miiton Abbey 'B' 
Bluodell's 'B' 
King's Taunton 'C' 
Clayesmore •A• 
Millfield 'C' 

w 
w 
w 
w 
w 
w 
w 

36-0 
50 - 0 
74 - 0 
20-0 
54 - 0 
28 -0 
48-0 

A.C.M. 



Under 14 D 

When a member of the I st XV told the team that 
he had started his Sherborne rugby career in the D 
team the look of disbelief was remarkable; the look 
of determination in some was distinct. It will be a 
few years before any of these out-and-oul en
thusiasts get their chance, but iJ it has happened 
before ... 

The season came in three parts: long wail, 
heavyweight, lightweight. A long wait until the first 
representative match. Having been used as fodder 
for the C team, it was a pleasure to defeat King's 
Taunton 90 - 0. On then to Clayesmore's B team: 
victory again, 88 - 0. Exjt the heavyweights. Enter 
the lightweight section to face the Prep. schools. 
Old Mahhouse gave us a good game and deserved 
their 12 - 10 win. Sandroyd and Forres fielded 
competent sides, but our stamina proved too much. 

Nol so for Port Regis, who showed whaL can be 
achjeved with set-piece play. The Prep. school mat
ches provided the smaller boys with an opportunity 
to represent the School, and reminded us that play
ing as a team is all-important. 

Thanks go lo colleagues, especially I RE, the 
resident referee; to M. King the captain; and to 
those listed below. 

Team from: M. King, A Sim, C. Rice, J. Field, 
G. Husaunndee, G. Garrett, M. Coleman, G. Shirley, 
C. Knott, R. Cullen, A. Hannah, R. Wiles, A. Heffernan, 
D. Osman, E. Lee, A Nisbet, C. Donald, M. Drinnan, 
A. Barnard, H. Mowbray, 0 . Bullock. R. Springfield, 
M. Bone. 

Results: Played 6, Won 4, Lost 2. 

M.A.W. 

Golf 

This was an active team for school golf. There 
were ten matches in all, if one counts two for the 
'double-header' against the O.S.G.S., and there 
would have been more if we had not had to cancel a 
match against Bristol G.S. owing to bad weather. 

In inter-school matches last term's results were 
as follows: 

Played 6, Won 2, Lost 4 

Oddly enough, the two victories were against 
Canford. The first of these was away at Parkstone, 
where J. Chappell and D. Craig did particularly 
well to win the top two matches, though it was 
P. Playfair (son of the master i.e. the opposition!) 
who secured the vital half in the last match. A fort
night later we met Canford again, this time at Sher
borne G.C. in the first round of this year's Hill 
Samuel Public Schools' Foursomes, and carried the 
day thanks to wins by our first two pairs. Unfor
tunately, however, we then got knocked out of the 
current competition on the Sunday after half-term 
by Exeter School. As in the previous round, our top 
pair of J. Chappell and R. Kitchin was successful, 
but neither of the other pairs managed a point on 
this occasion. Exeter always produce a strong side 
and have proved to be our downfall in each of the 
past three years. Charterhouse are always a good 
side too, so to lose 3 - 2 to them at High Post was 
no disgrace. We also had a very close match against 
Downside when they beat us 3 Yi - 2 Vi one Sun
day at Sherborne G.C. Probably our worst defeat 

of the term was in the first match, when we played 
Milton Abbey on their school course and lost 2 - I 
in foursomes. 

As usual, the Autumn Meeting with the 
O.S.G.S. was a very pleasant occasion and also 
provided an opportunity for a rather larger number 
of boys to represent the School. After the four
somes on the Saturday the Old Boys led the School 
by 3 - I but the School fought back on the Sunday 
and carried the singles 5 - 3. As a result the con
test for the Cordingley Cleek ended as a halved 
match for the third year in succession. Pure coin
cidence, of course! 

Finally, we broke new ground by a couple of 
matches against local club junior sides. On a windy 
Saturday in September we went to Yeovil G.C. for 
the first time and lost a fourball better-ball 2 - I. 
The return match was at Sherborne G.C. on a 
bright but crisp Sunday in late November, and it in
volved Sherborne Juniors as well. The formal 
adopted was Stableford off handicap and we 
managed to beat the Sherborne J uniors whilst los
ing to the Yeovil Juniors. On both occasions we en
joyed match teas afterwards with our erstwhile op
ponents. 

The following played in three or more matches: 
J. Chappell (Captain), R. Kitchin, T. Sharpe, D. Craig, 
S. Welsh, P. Brown, S. Gillett, P. Playfair, S Hayward. 

P.S.f. 
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Fencing 

Since the arrival of Mr. Hope as master in 
charge, the club has grown rapidly. We have pur
chased new and more reliable equipment over the 
last year to cater for the increased popularity of the 
sport. Many thanks go to the coaching staff: Nor
man Golding (South West England Foil Coach), 
Neil Montgomery (Olympic Epee Coach) and Jon 
Roylance (Pegasus Club); and also to Barry Evans 
and Justin Sutcliffe. We especially thank Norman 
for inviting Charlie Robertson, Ameet Ambekar, Si 
Horne and Nick Masters to the S. W. Centre of Ex
cellence. 

There has been more activity in both outside and 
interschool competitions. Outside competitions 
have included the Wessex Junior Foil Champion
ships at Barnstaple, in which Robertson scythed 
through to the U IS semi-finals. In the same com
petition, Ambekar and Sargent got through to the 
second round in the U16 foil. Ambekar also did 
well at the Portslade International Ul6 Foil where 
competition was stiff from Germany, France, ltaly, 
Portugal and Egypt. In addition, competitive prac
tice has improved owing to the acquisition of new 
electric equipment and piste markings in the Gym. 

Results in lnterschool Matches: 

Individual Results 
First Foil C. J. Robertson 

Ambekar 
Horne 

Played 
15 
28 
24 

Won Lost 
II 4 
17 11 
13 11 
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First Epee C. J. Robertson 9 7 2 
Ambekar 15 7 8 
Horne 15 8 7 
Easier brook 19 14 5 

(Various Master 15 6 9 
1eams) Paterson 19 13 6 

A. J. Robertson 27 14 13 

F ii 
~ ~ 

Overall 

Bryanston W7:2 W 8:1 L 4:5 L 3:6 w OP 
Clifton L 4:5 L 3:6 L 2:7 w 6:3 L 
Lewes1on w 5:4 w 9:0w11:5 w 
Milton 

Abbey w 5:4 w 5:4 w 5:4 w 6:3 w 5:4 w 
S.S.G. W8:1 W 8: I w 
King's 

Bruton W6:3 W 6:3 L 4:5 w 6:3 w 
Downside W 5:4 L 1:8 L 4:5 w 5:4 L OP 
Millfield. D 6:6 W 10:6 w 
King's 

Taunton L 3:6 L 2:7 L 4:5 L 
6:3 

Colours: C. J. Robertson (re-awarded), A. A. Ambekar, 
S. T. Horne. 

Colts Colours: A. J. Robertson. 

Thanks on behalf of the Club to Mr. Hope for his 
relentless efforts and eternal patience. 

C. J. Robenson 
A. A. Ambekar 


