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Diary 

The Lene Term - like its name, short but 
significant: and jam-packed with various trad
itional - if not necessarily enjoyable - activities. 
Perhaps the most immediately obvious of these was 
this year's set of mock exams. Their sudden ap
pearance at the start of term caught many on the 
hop; however, this year's G.C.S.E. candidates had 
at least the privilege of sitting authentic G.C.S.E. 
papers, a boon granted (as yet) to very few. 

1 have perhaps risked dyspepsia among my more 
conservative readers by not mencioning sport 
first - and, in particular, that other great Lenten 
institution - Hockey. Indulging in a spot of tribal 
warfare, we armed our more physical folk with 
specially customised clubs and sent them out into 
the countryside to do glorious battle with other, 
similarly inclined, tribal champions. Hockey lacks 
Rugby's more physical attraction; however, it pro
vides equally exciting encertainment, from the top 
teams down. The Under 16 B's, unbeaten through
out the season, played some excellent games - and 
the Colts A and 1st XI both competed in the 
Nationwide Anglia Trophy, with various degrees of 
success, as well as amalgamating to visit the Trent 
College Hockey Festival. It is hard not to mention 
Rugby in any Sherborne diary, and so due praise 
must be given to Charlie Painter and Grant 
Bulstrode, who (respectively) sat on the reserve 
bench and played for the Under 19 England Rugby 
team. 

On reading the above paragraph, it might seem 
logical to deduce that Sherborne is perhaps some
what more xenophobic than is the norm - sending 
out raiding parties to war with the other great tribes 
is hardly the attitude of a school on good terms with 
the rest of the world. This is not so; as we return to 
the more incellectual side of life, we see (for in
stance) the average Shirburnian's appreciation of 
those less British than ourselves. 

Paris provided a great lure for the more 
Bohemian Shirburnian over half term, playing host 
to both the Art and History field trips. Both were a 
great success: their atmosphere can best be summed 
up (for those not on them) by imagining TRB's 
magnificent rendering of I love Paris in the 
Springtime in the Jardin des Tuileries one lunch
time. Closer to home, the Geography department 
paid a visit to Wales; by all accounts they geograph
ed successfully. We also saw, in the second half of 
term, a mass migration of Lower 6 linguists to 
France, Germany and Spain - in most cases, a 
very productive trip. 
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Cultural broadmindedness has always been an 
important feature of Sherborne life - shown 
above by our willingness to board public transport 
and nip off to foreign climes (more an act of 
derring-do than anything else at the moment) -
and also by the various plays on offer this term. We 
were treated to a broad range of characters, from 
Malvolio 10 a truely pneumatic, transvestite Lady 
Bracknell to Mephistopheles himself. A concerted 
attack on our moral well being? It would seem so; 
but we fought back with Handel's Messiah, a 
modern day passion play, and a play about that 
most civilised of games - cricket. We were also 
visited by a select group of American ad-men, who 
had decided to film a commercial to sell 'olde' muf
fins in the American muffin market in that most 
'olde' of locations: the Courts. The typical 
American muffin consumer now sees an average 
Shirburnian as an Eton-collared fellow with a 
Trevor Howard accent and a muffin obsession, 
taught by several different variations on the 
original 'Mr. Chips' type - an interesting adapt
ation of the public school myth. 

Any American muffin consumer who attended 
the Upper Sixth dance, held in the Sports Hall , 
would have had his - or her - perception of the 
Shirbumian irrevocably changed. According to 
myth, we live a life of monastic seclusion, consoling 
ourselves with cold baths and Rugby. He - or she 
- would no doubt have been surprised to see so 
many Shirbumians doing what can only be des
cribed as 'communicating' with those of a 
somewhat more female persuasion than is usually 
the case. Sherborne also met the Girls' 
School - and all the other local schools - in the 
more austere surroundings of the 'Brain of Sher
bome' quiz - not quite a social event in the ac
cepted sense of Lhe word, but sti ll an enjoyable one. 
Lyon won, beating the House Quiz victors, the 
Digby, by only the slightest margin. 

I am sitting, as I write this, in the Junior Com
mon Room - or The Stick - or Smiley's. Pre
viously best known for its snooker table and coffee 
(that liquid gold that cheered so many of us before 
a frigid February dash for the House) it can now 
boast that it has become an effective conference 
centre - an added attraction for those considering 
Sherborne as a school for their offspring. Soon, 
they will be able to leaf through a glossy, 
glamorous, new-look prospectus - PH L has 
already begun to prepare its visual side by appealing 
to all photographers for snaps of Shirburnians at 
work or play. 



Remaining on the subject of offspring, Mr. and 
Mrs. Macnaughton must be congratulated on the 
birth of their son, James Alexander. Perhaps one 
day a glossy, new-look 'Sherborne - Gateway to 
the South West' brochure will land on their door
mat, persuading them to send James Alexander to 
Sherborne - and so one more third former will 
join us. But as some join us, so some leave us - as 
we were reminded by the sad departure of Colonel 

...... 
=··· ...... ...... ...... 

Gallon, the Bursar since 1981, owing to a sudden 
ilJness. And this suggests a quotation to end 
with - a farewell to those who left last term, who 
wiJJ leave this term (and, of course, to you, the 
reader, finishing the diary): 

'atque in perpetuum, /rater, ave atque vale'. 

The Sherborne Diarist 

VALETE 
A.W.G. 

BURSAR 1981 - 1989 

When Tony Gallon came to Sherborne as Bursar 
at haJf term in the Summer of 1981, he had behind 
him a reputation as a competent administrator, 
both at the Staff College, Camberley, and as Bursar 
of the American School in London. He was going 
to need all the skills he had acquired; at the time the 
finances of the School were in a distinctly unhealthy 
state, and the administrative side needed a 
thorough overhaul. 

Into both these challenges Tony threw himself 
with aJI the energy and enthusiasm which marked so 
much of what he did. It was not long before the 
finances of the School were once again on a sound 
footing; though trained as a soldier rather than an 
accountant, he was gifted with a sound financial 
head, and his close and detailed control of the 
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School finances meant that little extravagance took 
place, and every pound, in his own phrase, did its 
work. The administration of the Works Depart
ment ensured that all the School's buildings were 
kept not only in good repair, but in spotless con
dition. One of the main headaches of anybody 
responsible for a group of old and much used 
buildings, such as Sherborne possesses, must be the 
fear of some major and unexpected demand on the 
maintenance and repairs budget. Tony did his best 
to prevent this by a constant survey of the buildings 
and grounds. In his own day a successful games 
player, he took a personal pride in the state of the 
playing field, and one of his few relaxations was the 
umpiring of Junior games. 

The Appeal cast further duties upon him. Not 
only did be have to organise meetings at Sherborne 
and provide food and drink for forays into distant 
parts of the country, but he had to master all the 
complexities of charitable giving. That he did this 



"'as typical of his ability to cope with detail. When 
the All Weather hockey pitch was being installed, 
he made himself an expert on the subject, and his 
advice was sought by many who wished to acquire 
similar pitches. As Bursar, it fell to him to supervise 
a number of major building projects, most notably 
the Powell Hall and The Sixth Form Centre. In all 
these he showed a tireless attention 10 detail and 
control, and it is sad that he has not been here to 
put the finishing touches to the new Modern 
Language Block. 

The administration of funds which are not in
finite inevitably involves decisions which are not 
going to be popular with 1hose who feel that their 
claims have not been as fully considered as they 
themselves would like. Tony's loyalty to the School 
and determination to maintain the highes1 stan
dards throughout meant that most of his decisions 
\I.ere understood even by those who had been disap
pointed in their expectations, but his fairness and 
concern were never in doubt. 
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Younger members of the teaching staff will be 
particularly grateful to him for the way in which he 
was always able to help them in the housing needs. 
Whatever was wanted was always somehow found, 
and he was able 10 call on one of the numerous con
nections he had built up over the years to help him 
out of what to anybody else would have seemed a 
complete impasse. 

It was a sad day for Sherborne when his doctor 
decreed that Tony must retire forthwith from a 
demanding and taxing job. To him and to Midge 
we offer our sympathy on the unexpected blow 
which has taken them from us so suddenly. We 
offer them our thanks for all that they have done 
for the School during their time with us. Our best 
wishes for a long and happy retirement go with 
them, during which we may hope that Tony will 
fulfil every angler's dream and "catch a fish so 
large that even he, when talking of it afterwards, 
may never need to lie." 

R.D.M. 



THE CHRONICLE 
Academic 

U.K. Junior Mathematical Olympiad 1989 
Eleven boys in the Third Form won Gold Certificates in the U.K. Schools Mathematical Challenge; and 

0. C. S. Bullock, J. A. B. Claydon, F. J. Llewellyn, C. J. Smart and T. Yasaki gained sufficient marks to 
be invited to take the U. K. Junior Mathematical Olympiad Paper. In this very difficult paper T . Yasaki, 
who was HighJy Commended, was placed in the top twelve. 

Classical Reading and Recitation Competition: Salisbury - Tuesday, 7th March 
The following first Prizes were awarded: 

Intermediate Latin recitation - A. M. C. Crawford (b) 
Intermediate Latin reading - J. D. Pratt (g) 
Junior Latin A - F. J. Llewellyn (a) 

Music 

A. D. Strange (d) has reached the final of 'Young Musician of 1he South West'. 
M. J. Briggs (J), J.P. Kershaw (b), J. F. Powell (b), R. J. Preston (f), D. W. Price (e), A. D. Strange 

(d), and A. N. Strange (d) reached the semi-finals of the National Chamber Music Competition. 

The following were awarded distinctions in Associated Board Examinations: 

d A. N. Strange Viola Grade 8 J36 points 
b M. J. Bawtree 'Cello Grade J 135 points 
a M.R.Vear Singing Grade7 130points 
a V. S. Harutunian Piano Grade 3 130 points 
e H. J.C. Twyford Piano Grade 8 130 points 

Sport 

Rugby: 
G. Bulstrode (e): England Schools Under 18 XV v France, Scotland, Ireland and Wales. 
C. E. F. Painter (g): England Schools Under 18 squad. 
W. H. A. Chappell (g), C. M. A. Griffith (!)and S. C. G. Thompson (d): 'Eagles' Tour to France. 

Hockey: 
J. D. Bradford (c): West of England Under 14 XI (Divisional Championships held at Loughborough 

University). 

Cross-Country: 
E. C. A. Raymond (m): /st in Dorset Championships, 4th in South of England Championships, 7th in 

South-West Championships, 50tlt in All England Championships. 

Sailing: 
J . J. Ker (m): 25th out of 89 in the World Championships 420 class in Yugoslavia, British team 2nd 

overall. 
A. C. R. Davey (b) and his crew, J .C. Roberts (a), have been selected for the National Youth Sailing 

Squad. 

General 

0. G. W. Nichol (a) has been awarded a Royal Navy University Cadetship. 
J . D. Mitchell (a) and J . Stu rt ridge (a) have been awarded RAF Flying Scholarships. 
M. N. E. Jones (g) has played for the Dorset Under 18 Chess Team 

Compiled from information supplied by the Housemasters, the Director of Music 
and the Master in Charge of Rugby. 
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H.C.W. Davis 
1903 - 1989 

Last holidays, Harry Davis, a most distinguish
ed and admired member of our staff, died after a 
long illness. There is a full account of his life up to 
retirement in the 1967 summer edition of The Shir
bumian, but there is no photograph and it is right 
that we should try to record something of the qual
ity of this fine teacher to commemorate his passing. 

He came, in 1928, from Cheltenham and 
University College London, where he was a scholar. 
He ran the biology department by himself for nigh 
on forty years. He was also involved with shooting 
and rugger. He had deep personal interests. He had 
a detailed knowledge of geology and astronomy 
and a large, keenly appreciated, collection of L. P .s. 

Probably his most valuable attribute was quiet 
kindness. He was not effusive, but always knew 
when to encourage and when to criticise. Kindness 
goes hand in hand with meticulous service to his 
pupils. Few were aware that he would often be 
down in his laboratory at 5 a.m. before a biology A 
level practical exam to ensure that everything was in 
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order. Then biology shared one technician with 
physics. He personally made over a thousand per
manent microscope slide mounts, many of which 
are still used. His leather folders holding his ex
cellent notes were carefully revised each holiday, 
line by line, and diagram by diagram. Repeated cor
rections and additions were made. For me, a young 
botanist emerging fresh from university, they were 
invaluable. In my first two years I spent most of my 
holidays copying them. 

Secondly, he had abundant intellectual curiosity 
which never let him take an idea for granted. He 
questioned many of the theories that were super
ficially assumed to be true in the text books. ln his 
questioning he was tenacious, but at the same time 
humble. He was not sure that they were wrong, but 
was searching for the logical steps which had led 
them to their conclusions. This makes him sound 
pedantic, and he could be, but nearly always the 
point of criticism he chose was central in impor
tance. Due to his intellectual approach, the 



brightest boys were fascinated by the subject, and 
many have devoted their lives to it as a direct result 
of his presentation. This is certain proof of an 
unusually talented and creative teacher. 

Recognition of his immense worth came after 
only eight years in the School. Alec Trelawny Ross, 
long-standfag Housemaster of Lyon, bought him 
what is now Dr. Beavon's laboratory as a wedding 
presen1. Previously the only biology laboratory was 
the current physics store room. 

When the King and Queen came to Sherborne 
for our quatercentenary celebrations, the Queen 
was fascinated by his biological display and became 
engrossed in talking with him. The King became 
rather bored until a mischievous young pupil added 
some larvae to a fresh water aquarium which were 
gobbled up by a resident ferocious carnivore. This 
much intrigued the King, so funher extending their 
visit to that part of the School. 

Harry was an outstanding artist and exhibited 
his paintings in the Sherborne Art Club, of which 
he was also the secretary for a time. He was par
ticularly interested in experimenting with tech
niques in the preparation of the paper, and 
methods of application of both water colour and 
combinations with ink. His perfectionism led him 

to destroy several pafatings that were worthy of ex
hibition. It is hoped that we may obtain full sized 
colour prints for our archives, and that some may 
be framed and hung in our laboratories. 

As soon as he retired from teaching he gave up 
his painting and became deeply involved in the 
work of the town museum. There he acted both as a 
biological consultant and as an artist of fine script 
and lettering. 

After the death of his first wife he married 
again, and his second wife, Sally, has been of great 
assistance at the end of what must have been a 
gruelling year. 

The picture you may now have formed is of a 
rather worthy man busily pursuing his vocation. In 
truth he had a strong and somewhat impish sense of 
humour. As we emerged from a rather heavy 
Chapel service he remarked, 'When they ask us to 
repent our sins I always find myself thinking about 
reproduction.' 

Harry was a gentle, sensitive and kind man. He 
was also extremely passionate, and his chief passion 
was the search for truth. 

J.R.L. 

Mr. Davis was a distinguished artist. It is with pleasure that, by kind permission 
of his widow, we reproduce four of his watercolours 011 the ce11tre pages of this 
editio11 of The Shirburnian. 

Old Sherborne seen from the Terraces 

A view of the Blackmore Vale 
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The Fleet and Ciresi/ Beach 

Mr. and Mrs. Ranken 's sitring room 
in a Long Street House 



The Dining Hall: Problems and Solutions 

I am writing this article at a time when a number 
of little aspects of school life are wandering off 
their proper course. My intention is to raise ques
tions which, when answered, will help solve these 
problems. 

The area which immediately springs to mind is 
the dining hall. No, I am not going to reproduce a 
series of cheap jokes about the quality of the food, 
something which in my view is periodically blown 
out of proportion, but simply to question why 
things have turned into what has become quite a 
confrontational scene. 

Firstly, clothes. The master in charge of the din
ing hall, CMGH, has, throughout his time of doing 
this job, stressed the importance of smart dress at 
meal times. So far l have not yet seen a stipulation 
that I disagree with and the friction caused is nearly 
always the fault of the boy. How many times have 
you seen a boy sent out to redress exclaiming 
'Pathetic' or words to that effect. I would tend to 
agree with him but only because he has made the 
situation pathetic. If, when playing tennis, for ex
ample, you want 10 wear your favourite T-shirt, it is 
so simple to bring the necessary clothing 10 permit 
entry to the dining hall that it is amazing that this 
situation ever occurs. The difficulty in administr
ation lies in finding a balance between what is 
acceptable and what is unacceptable. If this is 
struck, the rules must lie on the strict side of the line 
in order that the balance can be obtained, because 
there are always people who will try and get away 
with more. However, if the masters could be shown 
that we were willing to comply closely with the 
regulations, without going that little bit further, 
then a situation would arise where they might relax 

the rules to meet the balance point, and this would 
benefit everyone. 

It is unlikely, however, allowing for the present 
situation, that this will occur, and this is because it 
is playing a very important link in what is rapidly 
becoming an unpleasant vicious circle. I do firmly 
believe that a sizeable portion of responsibility must 
be attributed 10 the way in which problems are ap
proached by the master. At the end of a day, it is 
verging on naive of anyone to expect 350 people all 
sitting together 10 behave immaculately. For exam
ple, I find nothing wrong with singing Happy Birth
day as this is an effective way of letting off steam. 
But the sight of a master revealing his blue book, to 
check up on whose birthday it is, is at best pro
vocative. 

This again poses another problem, because ef
fective running of a body of people relies heavily on 
a balance of 'active' and 'passive• judgement. This 
is, as in the previous case, very difficult 10 find, but 
it must be made clear 1ha1 if one is to err it must be 
on the passive side. If this state is achieved then if 
anything goes wrong it is because boys are attempt
ing to take advantage of this state. However, if the 
situation becomes too confrontational, we see the 
present situation, where boys take advantage but in 
a more aggressive, and sometimes malicious way. 

My aim here is not to try and solve the fruitless 
question of who started the situation that exists at 
present, but simply apportion the responsibility so 
that a cure can be made more obvious and, hope
fully, found. While I find it unlikely that anything 
will improve drastically this term, my hope is that 
the start of the new academic year will provide a 
fresh beginning. 

T. Sharpe 

Regular readers of The Shirburnian will have noticed that 011e of the mos1 major 
appare111 cha11ges to this lerm 's edition is that it contains 110 creative writing by 
members of the School. We feel it is important to say, however, that this is a cha111{e 
brought about 1101 by desig11 but rather by necessity, as this term we received no 
creative writi11g of a sta11dard that was high enough for the editors to feel justified i11 
printing it. 
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DRAMA 

Doctor Faustus 
by Christopher Marlowe 

The Green House Play 

The standard of house plays at Sherborne has 
long been pleasing and has improved to such an ex
tent in recent years that one no longer feels it 
necessary to view such productions with the tacit 
reservation that, if one is to derive any pleasure at 
all from the spectacle, significant allowance must 
be made for the youth and inexperience of those in
volved. Moreover, the choice of house plays has 
become increasingly adventurous. Last tem1, for 
example, I was privileged to write about Abbey 
House's excellent production of one of the 
favourites of the professional stage, She Stoops to 
Conquer, while this term The Green offered a 
memorable Dr. Faustus. 

Dr. Faustus, a powerful, though nawed, play by 
Shakespeare's brilliant contemporary, Marlowe, 
enacts the tragic fate of an hubristic Renaissance 
scholar, Faustus, who, dissatisfied with his mastery 
of merely human knowledge, desires to rise above 
his due place in the order of creation and craves the 
forbidden knowledge and powers that necromancy 
seems to promise. However, in trying his brains to 
gain a deity, he becomes the prey of demons, and in 
his endeavour to transcend human limitations and 
'practise more than heavenly power permits', he 
loses the chief bliss of human kind, salvation. 
Faustus is an overreacher. His 'waxen wings did 
mount above his reach' and he duly met a tragic 
end in consequence. He is also a man of his time in 
that difficull period of transition between the 
medieval and the modern world. The circumstances 
of his drama may be medieval (devils seek his soul 
and he couns damnation), but the cast of his mind 
anticipates the romantic consciousness of a later 
age, most finely expressed in Geothe's Faust, in 
which the aspirations that damn Faustus are 
celebrated as essential aspects of the character of 
western man and the civilization he has created. 
Tennyson's Ulysses voiced this new attitude when 
be expressed his desire 'to follow knowledge like a 
sinking star beyond the utmost bounds of human 
thought'. There were thinkers of Faustus' own 
time, though they were few, who might have 
agreed, Marlowe himself, perhaps, and figures such 
as Pico della Mirandola, who, in his De Dignitate 
Hominis (1486), offered a conception of the great 
chain of being in which there was no fixed place for 
man beyond which it was sinful to aspire. 
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Changes of such consequence in the temper of a 
civilization happen slowly. As late as the 1660's, for 
example, Milton, in Paradise Lost, had his Adam 
leave Paradise after the Fall, acknowledging that 
his folly was to aspire for knowledge exceeding 
human capacity, when he should have remembered 
that to obey God is best. The angel Michael assures 
him that, having learned his lesson, he has achieved 
'the sum of wisdom'. Whether or not Milton was of 
the devil 's party without knowing it, in his great 
poem, he takes care that it should be a devil, Belial, 
who asks: 

who would lose, 
Though full of pain, this intellectual being, 
Those thoughts that wander through eternity? 

and who thus voices the Faustian note lo be heard 
later in such words as those of Tennyson's Ulysses. 

Pica's God speaks in very different tones from 
Milton's. When the task of creation has been com
pleted, he declares 'non certem sedem tibi dedimus, 
0 Adam', thus announcing that there is no fixed 
place for man in the scheme of things. He is free to 
rise or fall on the ladder of existence and will be 
what he makes of himself. The notion that it is folly 
to aspire beyond certain fixed limits is implicitly re
jected. One has the sense of a coherent and ser
viceable picture of the world beginning LO come 
apan at the seams and also a hint of the emergence 
of a new view of man and his place in the world. 

While Marlowe's play renects the complex en
tanglement of established theological concerns and 
emerging tendencies to assert and cultivate in
dividuality, it is also loaded with much that seems 
to us now to be feeble and trivial, besides scenes of 
doubtful provenance. To tackle such a play might 
seem to be courting disaster, but, in fact, The 
Green achieved a triumph. This was the best house 
production l have ever seen and one of the very best 
productions of any kind I have witnessed at Sher
borne. IL is a measure of its success that, for the 
duration of the performance, the world of the play 
with its absolutes of damnation and salvation, had 
a compelling force as a picture of human destiny, 
which was sensed, I think, by most in the audience, 
and which stirred echoes of old belief, accounting, 
perhaps, for the enduring power at the heart of this 
drama. despite its naws. 



The reasons for the success of this production 
are many. First though, one must note that it was a 
true house play, involving many varied talents from 
all years in the house as actors, set-builders and 
stage-hands, and one must pay tribute to the hard 
work and devotion of all involved. 

Close attention both to overall conception and 
to detail was characteristic of this production and 
nowhere was this more evident that in J H 's 
meticulous coaching of his principal actors. From 
their first appearances as Chorus, Faustus and 
Mephostophilis respectively, Paul Clarke, James 
Sayer and Luke Baker showed that they could 
deliver Marlovian blank verse as it should be 
spoken . Marlowe's 'mighty line' was not mauled, 
and once the actors had mastered the appropriate 
tones and cadences of the verse, the rest followed, 
since it is essentially Marlowe's poetry that creates 
the world of the play. 

The scenes with Faustus and Mephostophilis, in 
particular, often surpassed anything of which I had 
thought young actors capable. Neither James Sayer 
nor Luke Baker had ever undertaken a major role 
before, yet Sayer created a powerfully convincing 
portrayal of an overly-ambitious Renaissance 
scholar, a man whose desires are no longer in har
mony with the norms of his world, while Baker's 
sinister, gliding Mephostophilis was a chilling em
bodiment of evil purpose. The auctience was 
privileged to witness acting of rare quality indeed. 1 
suspect that there were few who did not feel that 
their emotions, interest and concern were wholly 
engaged by the drama unfolding before them. I was 
especially impressed by Sayer's control of tone and 
his awareness of the character he was playing, 
which allowed him to establish Faustus as a com
manding dramatic presence from the beginning of 
the play. Baker was equally accomplished as he 
moved ghost-like over the stage, bathed in a 
hideous, bilious green Light, and spoke Marlowe's 
sonorous verse in measured tones that did not seem 
to belong to this world. 

The lesser roles were also finely managed and, 
indeed, the handling of the minor scenes was one of 
the great strengths of the production. Far from be
ing the embarrassment that they might have been, 
such episodes as the Robin and Dick scenes, featur
ing the inspired clowning of Christopher Mapp and 
David Pitman, the pageant of the seven deadly sins 
and the discomfiture of the Pope were a delight. To 
each, no doubt, his favourite sin: 1 particularly en
joyed the performances of mincing Lechery 
(Rupert Bolingbroke) and Gluttony (Henry Savage
Bailey), while Justin Caird's outrageously camp 
Pope and JH's fine editing of III.ii more than 
redeemed a section of the play I had been inclined 
hitherto to regard as tedious. One did sense 
Faustus' impending damnation as he yielded to 
the vain exercise of his borrowed powers, and 
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it was no accident that here alone in the play 
Mephostophilis allowed himself a smile, as well he 
might, seeing Faustus distract himself with such 
frivolities and ignore the nature of the compact he 
had made. 

The unity of this production, in which each 
element contributed harmoniously to the effect of 
the whole, was especially notable, and an indication 
of the careful thought that had been devoted to all 
aspects of the play. How much, for example, would 
have been lost had the make-up of Faustus and 
Mephostophilis not been as professional as it was or 
if attention to costumes, lighting, music and use of 
the stage had not been so thorough! The set itself, 
however, was the most striking proof of JH's con· 
cem that every detail of the production should il
luminate the meaning of the play. Consider, for ex
ample, the setting in which Faustus first appeared, 
seated in his study, musing upon the knowledge he 
had mastered and desiring dominion that 'stret
cheth as far as doth the mind of man '. Behind him 
on the wall was a circle in which was inscribed a 
Leonardo da Vinci drawing illustrating the propor
tions of the human body. In addition, the stage was 
patterned with lines that formed a symmetrical grid. 
The circle and grid were evidently intended to ex
emplify the notions of order and limit that Faustus 
would transgress and to suggest that the legitimate 
sphere of human aspiration and activity was cir
cumscribed. The audience might also have noted 
that the proportions of the Leonardo drawing had 
been altered to create more of an impression of a 
cross since it is in specifically religious terms that 
Faustus' tragedy is expressed. On the floor in front 
of Faustus' chair was a conjuror's circle, supposed
ly the necromancer's chief defence, but, in fact, an 
instrument of his damnation. It was an inspired 
stroke to place Faustus within this circle as the hour 
when his soul was forfeit to Lucifer approached 
and to have him die there uttering the line 'lente, 
lente currite noctis equi' as a despairing and ineffec
tual conjuration, while above, the Leonardo circle, 
representing the world of humanity to which 
Faustus had once belonged, was consumed in the 
names of hell, stressing the fact that the Faustus 
who had once lamented that he was 'but Faustus, 
and a man' had become less than a man because of 
his overweening ambition. 

It seemed to me that J H had succeeded in 
designing a set that expressed the moral and 
theological absolutes of the play so that the setting 
in which Faustus' tragedy is acted out was an 
emblem of the constraints upon his aspirations 
which he ignored at his peril. Since the set 
embodied a conception of the world that had its 
roots in medieval Christendom, it was admirably 
suited for a work 1ha1 has the form of a tragedy of 
damnation of a kind whose essence Chaucer's 
Monk would have recognized. The concluding 



Chorus, wisely cut by J H , provides a conventional
ly pious statement of this conception: 

Faustus is gone: regard his hellish fall 
Whose fiendful fortune may exhort the wise 
Only to wonder at unlawful things. 

Marlowe treats the theme far more forcefully 
and profoundly in the body of the play itself, in 
part, because the tragedy is seen to depend upon the 
thoughts and actions of Faustus himself who 
emerges as a character of some richness and 
fascination so that his tragic end, though conceived 
in absolute theological and moral terms that 
Marlowe seems to have been disinclined to endorse, 
nevertheless still has power to move a modem au
dience. Indeed, so much of the strength of the play 

depends upon Faustus that, at its heart, in its more 
serious moments, one senses a tension between 
Faustus' tragic fate and hints in the poetry of 
Faustus himself of a new conception of man, best 
expressed in those speeches in which Faustus 
emerges not as a trining conjuror but as the 
epitome of the aspirations of his age when the new 
philosophy, as Donne puts it, had begun to call all 
in doubt. The Green's production was tactful and 
judicious in dealing with these problems of em
phasis. The complexities and even contradictions of 
Faustus' character were not ignored, but the fact 
that Faustus' career was a tragedy of damnation re
mained central. 

R.D.R.M. 

The Holy City 
by Bill Bryden 

The Westcott House Play 

'Hmmmmm, nice wine, good nose' 

Bryden's play is es~entially a condensed modern 
adaptation of the events surrounding the latter part 
of Christ's life on earth. Historical incidents and 
Gospel narratives are transmuted by Bryden into a 
contemporary cultural context. Thus the holy city 
becomes a Glasgow of the nineteen-eighties, a city 
in dark decline, full of unemployment and 
twentieth-century angst. 

The ancient and venerable city of Jerusalem is 
here metamorphosed into a crumbling cityscape of 
seedy, neon-lit nightclubs, deserted quays, graf
fitied derelict houses and drunken, wino-peopled 
pubs. This translation from ancient to modern is 
extended to the play's characters, too. Jesus Christ 
becomes a degenerate looking, scruffy-haired 
visionary called 'the man'; Matthew, one of his 
desciplcs, now works for the local Inland Revenue 
tax office. Sometimes, only names are slightly 
altered in the drive for verisimilitude - Judas, the 
traitor, is called Jady and Thomas, the doubter, 
Tommy. A whole gamut of minor characters such 
as special branch officers, nightclub bouncers and 
media men completes the contemporary picture. 

Westcott and DPKC handled this particular 
aspect of their production particularly well, some 
might even say with relish. Thus, we saw Luke 
Anderon, sartorially resplendent, kitted out in 
'strect-cred', working-class issue donkey-jacket and 
vicious-looking, steel toe-capped doc. martins, as 
'the man'. The temptation to parody, or perhaps 
even perpetrate our yuppified times, proved a little 
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too much and consequently we had Hadleigh 
Graves portray Matthew as a yup with cordless 
telephone (de rigueur) and Jerry Gilbert as the hard 
talking, I'd-give-anything-for-a-scoop, newspaper 
editor. 

However, as well as a play with a distinct, con
temporary resonance, The Holy City gains a great 
deal of its austere vigour from its assimilation of a 
much older dramatic tradition, that of the medieval 
miracle and mystery play. Before The Holy Cily 
Bryden had worked on a cycle of mystery plays for 
the National Theatre and it is not difficult to feel 
their effect on this play 

These historical plays, now something of a 
vogue in the late Twentieth Century, were dramatis
ed versions of biblical stories from the Creation to 
the Resurrection that frequently involved a com
plete cross-section of a community. The plays were 
unpolished and often improvisational in nature, 
renowned for their raw, unrestrained vigour, 
energy and humour 

There is no doubt that Wcstcou captured this 
dramatic immediacy with their off-hand, dare I say 
it, almost under-rehearsed production. Primarily 
wrillen for television, the play with its twenty-eight 
short scenes poses immense potential problems 
when being staged. Again, Westcott and DPKC are 
to be applauded on their ingenuity in surmounting 
obstacles. The use of a projector and slides, often 
shot in a grainy monochrome, both indentified for 
the audience each particular location and con
tributed to the stark atmosphere. 



The sel itself, with its centrepiece battered brick 
wall and bechained scaffolding, admirably caught 
lhe gloomy inevilability of the events about to un
fold. The abstracl suggesliveness of the set allowed 
locations to move freely in and around Glasgow 
from Barlinnie Prison to back streets, from the 
lvace Night Club to George Square, from 
Necropolis Garden to the Sheriff Court Buildings. 

The Holy City does not provide a vehicle for any 
kind of leading performance and even 'the man', 
convincingly played by Luke Anderson, is a role of 
limited scope. Nevertheless, there were some 
notable cameo performances that deserve mention. 
Max Leadley-Brown as Hughie gave an authentic 
portrayal of a hard-drinking cynic, and both Rob 
Smithson and Angus Minford seemed to be totally 
comfortable in their roles as the laconically 
repulsive Special Branch Officers. 

Predictably enough, some of the play's dialogue 
caused problems. Some of this large cast, par
ticularly the younger and inexperienced, found dif
ficulty in getting their tongues around the idiosyn
cracies of Gaswegian vernacular. The result was 
sometimes a rather bizarre-sounding line or oc
casionaJly poor audibility. 

The Last Supper scene, for example, where the 
man confronts Jady with the knowledge of his 
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betrayal, was set in a dingy upstairs room, above a 
nightclub but also contained a rich comic vein, 
waiting to be tapped, as when Matthew, drinking 
his plonk from a half-pint mug, comments: ' Hmm, 
nice wine, good nose'. This comic undercutting of 
the overt seriousness of the scene was lost to the 
audience through the rushed, muddled speaking of 
the dialogue and, in a similar manner, some of the 
play's other subtleties were also missed - a pity 
but perhaps inevitable. 

The brevity of the play also caused a degree of 
perplexity among its audience. Even though there 
seems to be a recent trend among playwrights 
towards brevity, such as Harold Pinter's Mountain 
Language and Caryl Churchill's Jcecream, at just 
under 40 minutes The Holy City drew hesitant ap, 
plause at its conclusion; indeed some of the 
audience seemed to be echoing Hughie's earlier 
comment, 'Christ, is this an April fool?' 

However, as an acidly entertaining statement 
about religious and cultural incomprehension, the 
play's dramatic ending was entirely in keeping with 
its short, sharp, shock approach. As with the man 
whose life it dramatizes, this tour def orce rightly 
raises more questions than it answers. 

M.P.O'C. 



Forty Years On 
by Alan Bennett 

The Digby House Play 

A brave man chose this piece as Lhe House play, 
for Bennett has been in evidence on television 
recently, so comparison by some was inevitable. 
That the production should have been well receiv
ed, then, is a tribute to the efforts of its producer
director David Rees. His life was almost taken over 
by the project in those familiar hectic weeks before 
the performances. Normally so placid, he could be 
heard 'encouraging' those whose Lines remained 
unlearned, or those whose approach was too 
casual. All this he managed virtually single-handed 
and with a certain knowledgeable authority. 

What of the play then? Set in a Public School 
during the presentation of the School play and with 
its Headmaster approaching retirement, there was 
plenty to attend to. Indeed, I admit to having been 
on occasions at a loss to keep up with the action as l 
pondered (with a sense of deja vu) some thought
provoking, yet almost unnoticed lines. Scene 
changes ran smoothly and quickly: at one moment 
we were witnessing a scene set during the Second 
World War, at another we were in the midst of the 
school play, only to find it interrupted by an 
outraged Headmaster. The timing was excellent and 
the pace exhausting. 

Alastair Robertson coped well with the role of 
an ageing, yet still very bouncy Headmaster. Simon 
Lee was a competent Franklin, the successor who 
had to tolerate the last few days of the Old Man. 
James Treseder-Griffin shone in his five parts. His 
handling of different accents and attitudes, and a 
large number of lines was impressive. These 
characters were ably supported by Ben Caesar and 
Hugh Pugsley; by Matron (Emily-Jane Gourley) 
and Miss Nisbitt (Anna Tory) who both grew in 
confidence as the play progressed. 

The programme notes the involvement of some 
twenty-eight members of the House, and the ever
present costume and make-up ladies. Congratula
tions to one and all; especially to David's invaluable 
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assistant James Eden . Wired for sound, he assured 
the smooth running of mauers in his backstage 
kingdom: not an easy task by any means. This pro
duction certainly marked a high point in both 
David's and James' dramatic lives. 

M.A.W. 



MUSIC 

Sherborne School Musical Society 

MESSIAH 

'I think Handel never gets out of his wig, lhat is, 
out of his age: his Hallelujah Chorus is a chorus, 
not of angels, but of well-fed earthly choristers, 
ranged tier above tier in a Gothic Cathedral, with 
princes for audience, and their military trumpets 
nourishing over the full volume of the organ. 
Handel's gods are like Homer's, and his sublime 
never reached beyond the region of the clouds.' 

Such were the thoughts of Edward Fitzgerald 
wri1ing in 1847, doubtless inspired by the kind of 
elephantine performances of Messiah which 
became traditional after the vast Handel Com
memoration Festivals at the end of the 18th cen
tury. Fortunately today, modern scholarship has 
done much to encourage an adherence to more 
authentic ideals and the consequent attenuation of 
the massed choirs, orchestras padded out with 
nutes, clarinets and additional brass, and an 
enlivening of ponderous tempi which too often con
demned the most glorious oratorio to remain 
forever earthbound. 

From the outset of the performance of Messiah 
which took place in Sherborne Abbey on 1st 
February, 1989, it was clear that sublimity was to be 
at least within reach: the forces of the Musical 
Society Chorus and Orchestra, while generously 
deployed, were in no wise to become overbearing. 
Indeed, the opening Sinfonia with its crisp 'Over
ture' double-dotting was to set the tone for the 
evening, a no-nonsense approach to a dramatic 
master-work which owes as much to Italian opera 
as to Baroque German Passion-music. Assisted 
by high-calibre soloists - Jacquelyn Fugelle 
(soprano), Susan MacKenzie Park (alLO), Hugh 
Hetherington (tenor), Phillip Guy-Bromley 
(bass) - conductor Patrick Shelley's overview of 
the work was authoritative and essentially practical: 
tempi were brisk (no time for stragglers in the 
chorus!), the diverse musical events followed one 
another clearly and decisively, and the accom
paniment of the many arias was finely judged bet
ween the extremes of tautness and loose sentimen
tality. In fact the lauer was noticeably absent from 
even the traditionally 'emotional' numbers - a 
slight tendency towards over-expressivity in the 
Alto/ Soprano duet, 'He shaU feed his flock', was 

largely corrected by a good choice of tempo, 
although 'He was despised and rejected' suffered 
rather more. 

Among the solo highlights were Phillip Guy
Bromley's remarkable bass which combined a rich 
resonance with effective articulation - the semi
quavers in 'Thus saith the Lord' were ar
resting - and a telling beauty of tone in 'For 
behold, darkness shall cover the earth' and the 
following aria. The magnificence of bass and 
trumpet (David Shead) in 'The trumpet shall 
sound' was perhaps the most uplifting of all. Good 
unforced vocal projection was apparent in many 
tenor and soprano arias, although an otherwise 
clear and naturally shaped ' I know that my 
Redeemer liveth' contained some surprising or
namemation. 

In comparison with Handel's other oratorios 
- Israel in Egypt excepted - Messiah has a high 
proportion of choruses, some of which are 
technically challenging even for experienced 
choirs. Thus it is not surprising that the large 
number of eager but immature young tenors and 
basses should have produced a less than robust 
sound, or that the semiquaver intricacies of 'And 
He shall purify' or 'For unto us a child is born' 
should have occasioned some loss of clarity. An ex
cited Hallelujah Chorus was dangerously close to 
breathlessness, but survived nevertheless; by con
trast, the alternations of 'Grave' and 'Allegro' in 
·Since by man came death' were effectively manag
ed. The crucial role of the orchestra (leader, Brenda 
Cullity) was well maintained throughout, giving un
wavering support and definition in the texture. 

The composer's supposed avowal (in the heat of 
creation): 'I did think I did see all Heaven before 
me', is now considered apocryphal, but for many 
Messiah is still a source of inspiration. It is 
Handel's only 'sacred' oratorio, though intended, 
according to the librettist, Charles Jennens, as 'a 
fine entertainment'. Whether uplifted or merely 
entertained, few of those present at this latest per
formance would have returned home unaffected or 
unmoved. 

K.R.W . 
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Light Music Concert 

Considering the difficulties that surrounded this 
concert, one has to take one's hat off to OC and his 
merry band for producing a musical evening of 
such high quality; all performers can feel justly 
proud of giving the audience entertainment to liven 
up a Monday evening. The B.S.R. reverberated 
with the clamour of wind and brass instruments -
echoes of Sound the Trumpet. Quite honestly, even 
sitting at the back, the noise was extremely power
ful. So, scorn upon those who in turn scorn these 
concerts as meaningless and worthless; they provide 
many of the lesser talented musicians with the 
chance to prove themselves in front of a sizeable 
audience. Perhaps the one factor that blunted the 
proverbial cutting edge of this concert was the 

material used. Do not get me wrong: I am not 
damning the performers or their standard of play
ing; it is only that much of the music was that which 
we have heard before. Variety, after all, is the 'spice 
of Life', and l fancy this ingredient could have stop
ped some of those early leavers or tempted those 
who teetered on the brink of going but did not. 
However, that is but a small aside, and let it not 
detract from a most enjoyable evening, of which 
highlights for me were the Strange/Thorpe duo on 
the xylophone, the Percussion Group and, as ever, 
the effervescent Swing Band. May the spirit of light 
music Live on! 

R. Hands 

Apollo Piano Quartet 

The Apollo Piano Quartet, compnsmg two 
members of the school staff (CAJK and JIWD) 
and a married couple (N. and J . Boothroyd), made 
their debut performance at the Powell Hall to a 
relatively small but appreciative audience. In a way 
it was a great shame that the Powell HalJ was chosen 
as the venue, since it possesses such a poor acoustic, 
but there was only one other choice to accom
modate the event, and the BSR would rea!Jy have 
been too large. The quality of the ensemble playing 
was superb; one could appreciate that, anyway, but 
it was the finesse of the playing that was really lost 
in the deadened theatre. The concert was well timed 
not to drag on or conversely to be all too brief. lt 
would be degrading to call it a charity performance, 
but it is worth mentioning that the co!Jection of 
money raised went to the Yeatman Hospital 
Development Fund, a cause right on our 
doorstep - literally - which people do not really 
think about when considering charities. 

The actual music included a Mozart piano 
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quartet, considered to be the first piano quartet of 
real merit; the Bridge ' Phantasy' Quartet, a 
chamber work of modern inclination; and fina!Jy 
Brahms' first piano quartet, of a most mysterious 
nature. IL was interesting to note that all three were 
in minor keys, giving the general mood a very 
dramatic nature, building up a greater atmosphere. 
The playing of these works was of a very high stan
dard, as is demanded in chamber music, and all 
four performers deserve much praise for a fine 
presentation. What a shame that so few boys (or in
deed some of the staff) thought it worth the effort. 
I am sure that both CAJK and H WD would have 
appreciated 'moral' support from their colleagues. 

The Apollo Piano Quartet: 
Violin - Jane Boothroyd 
Violoncello - Nicholas Boothroyd 
Viola - Ian Davies 
Pianoforte - Christopher Knott 

R. Hands 



Dorset Youth Orchestra Malta Tour 

Spring 1989 

The town of Sherborne is well represented in the 
Dorset County Youth Orchestra, with members 
from Lord Digby's, Leweston and this School. Six 
people from the School - M. J . Briggs (f), R. J. 
Preston (f), D. H. Jones (f), M. Vear (a), J. 
Hawksley (e) and D. Price (e) were part of the 
90-strong orchestra which played in Malta for the 
International Musikafest in the Easter holidays. 

Staying as paying guests in groups of 2 to 4 in 
private houses, we found a dramatic change from 
England in landscape and weather. It was hotter 
than some of us were expecting, with a strong, hot 
sun beating down every day after the clouds of the 
morning had cleared. But two features strike the 
first-time traveller to Malta: there is a layer of fine 
white dust covering everything, and a forest of high 
television aerials, straining to pick up the 16 chan
nels of deregulated Italian broadcasts which 
dominates the urban skyline. The Maltese driving 
has to be seen to be believed! 

We played three concens in very djfferent 
venues, w11h an exciting and varied programme in
cluding Elgar's Cockaigne overture, Walton's 
patriotic Orb and Sceptre, Salce Salce from Verdi's 
Ore/lo (sung by Linda Murray, wife of the conduc
tor), and Brahms' First Symphony. The first con
cen was on the nearby island of Gozo, in the in
credibly ornate but small Catholic cathedral. It was 
the perfect setting for the Verdi, and the good 
acoustics and marvellous pieces inspired a standing 
ovation, starting even before the last grand chord 
of the Brahms had been played. Our main concert 
was for the Musikafest at the university in Sliema. 
Again the audience was impressed, as was the 
Maltese composer whose work, Rebbieha, we per
formed. The final concert was one with a dif
ference, played in the amazingly well-equipped 

theatre of a large home for elderly and invajjd 
people. As expected, some of the residents fidgeted 
and talked, but we were certainly most appreciated. 
Some way into our programme there, two men 
walked in to great applause, gjving ceremonial 
waves to everyone. We hadn't any idea who they 
were or what was going on at the time, but it turned 
out that they were Maltese cabinet ministers. 

In our free time we went on guided tours, sun
bathed on the beach, and sampled the extensive 
night life. A small group of us also took up the in
vitation to sing in the choir of the English Anglican 
St. Paul's cathedral on the Sunday. The whole trip 
was one of hard work and even harder play. We all 
very much enjoyed the beautiful place and the com
pany. It is a great step up from the smaller, less ex
perienced school orchestra. Suddenly you realize 
there is a full brass sound and a large percussion 
section, and there is naturally a more mature at
titude towards music to which beginners such as 
myself must adapt. It was definitely worth heaving 
a heavy instrument, concert dress and luggage from 
plane to coach to ferry, to enjoy the company, the 
scenery and the music, despite going through the 
shock of seeing 2500 pounds worth of instrument 
being flung unceremoniously on to an airport lug
gage vehicle! 

It snowed the day after we returned, but one 
only had to put one's mind back a few hours to 
remember that distant, dusty island with its 
nightclubs, old vehicles, Roman Catholicism, flat 
roofs, dogs barking at night, cocks crowing in the 
morning, and a maiiana people who are so welcom
ing and accommodating. 

D. Jones 
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The first three articles in this section were all devised, researched and wriflen with 
a similar purpose in mind: to investigate the opinions of 'outsiders' about the com
munity of Sherborne School, and in particular about the boys themselves. We have 
tried to obtain a variety of angles on the School, ranging from females to Frenchmen 
and the results are, 10 1he best of our knowledge, unreservedly honest and reliable. 
This, of course, is not to say that 1hey were necessarily complimemary, as you will 
soon discol'er. 

'Us,' by Three of 'Them' 
This article is about us, or rather it concerns 

what three masters new to the School this year 
think about us. The point of this exercise was simp
ly 10 discover how just eight months of the closest 
contact with the rank and file, the real heart of this 
School, had inspired three previously 'normal' 
members of society. And so, with this in mind, our 
intrepid reporter stole his lethargic way across to 
the impenetrable walls of Bow House in search of 
three men who were, first, masters at the School 
and, secondly, at presen1 enjoying their first year in 
the establishment. The fruit of this labour was a 
menagerie of masters comprising Dr. Hamon, a 
Chemistry man, Mr. O'Connor, master of English 
and Mr. Brooke, an instructor of Classical per
suasion. 

So, how to begin. Well, something that in
terested us, and one of the main reasons for the 
choice of these masters, was that they come from 
quite different backgrounds. To fill in on a touch 
of history, Dr. Hamon arrived in Sherborne from 
lecturing at University; Mr. O'Connor came from 
an independent boys' school in London which had 
girls in the shah form; and Mr. Brooke ended nine 
years at Oxford in favour of the somewhat more 
dubious pleasures of teaching us. 

The first question levelled, perhaps a little 
predictably, was what differences had they en
countered between previous employment and the 
unequalled experience of Sherborne School. Dr. 
Hamon found the teaching at Sherborne very dif
ferent compared with the styles he had become ac
customed to at University. His main comment was 
that he found Sherborne much more of a challenge 
than a place of Higher Educa1ion, for the reason 
that al University one gives lectures which students 
auend of their own free will, and thus education is 
much more optional. At Sherborne, however, the 
master is compelled actually to teach his students 
and he commented that as a result of this he had to 
assert his personality and try to strike up a certain 
rapport with his pupils. He also discussed his 
expectations before arriving in Dorset, and said 
that he had expected to find a high level of edu
cation, a good behaviour record and a wide range 
of opportunities for students. He then added that 
so far all of these expectation has been lived up to 
and that he was very pleased with his choice. 
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Mr. O'Connor's opening comment concerning 
comparisons with his previous school involved 
gjrls. To be specific, it was simply that we don't ac
tually have any in lessons (general studies was 
delicately excepted from this rule) and apparently 
this does actually make quite a difference to the 
styles of teaching involved, because the mentality of 
the boys especially is quite different in a co
educational class. He went on to develop this idea 
about the auitudes of the boys at Sherborne by 
comparison with his school in London, saying that 
at a day school the pupils left school at four o'clock 
so that there was some sense of leaving their 
schoolwork behind them, whereas at Sherborne one 
is constantly involved in the same surroundings as 
those in which one is taught and as a result there 



exists a feeling that studies are not simply a fact of 
everyday life, but more an interest that one has the 
opportunity to develop if desired, and thus boys 
tend to have a greater degree of motivation. 

Mr. Brooke, like Dr. Hamon, taught at Univer
sity before Sherborne, but unlike Dr. Hamon he 
apparently believes that there are a number of 
similarities between the two types of teaching, 
specifically in the comparison between U6th A-level 
students and 1st year undergraduates. He described 
how, given the same questions as the under
graduates, some boys were capable of handling the 
problems with the same intelligence. And, just to 
continue in the same satisfactory vein, he also 
found people at Sherborne surprisingly receptive. 
He feels he has had a fairly comfortable first year. 

As I have said, Mr. Brooke mentioned that he 
was quite pleasantly surprised by what he found at 
Sherborne and so we were interested about what he 
had actually expected. Had he, for example, fore
seen a very closed and traditional, stiff
upper-lip style public school? Not really, is the 
answer to this; he has, he felt, found a tradjtional 
public school, which he feels is a good thing in 
moderation, but equally one that is prepared to 
adapt and indeed almost experiment, of which he is 
in favour. 

It seems, then that generally our new masters 
find us very pleasant and receptive, and so, as no 
Shirburnian article is complete without a mention 
of it (as every editor knows), we now broached the 
subject of the 'Shirburnian Apathy'. Well, the 
result of these particular interrogations could 
almost be said to be controversial, because in fact 
all of the masters basically said that they had not 
really come across such a thing. Both Mr. O'Con
nor and Dr. Hamon observed that certainly there 
was to some extent a feeling of not being bothtred, 
but that this was only the type of feeling present in 
many people of the age of those at Sherbome. Mr. 
O'Connor caJled it simply 'an adolescent apathy', 

that is, something that has existed in all of us at 
some time, and it certainly did not seem to them to 
have anything like the magnjtude that most people 
apparently think it has. Dr. Hamon said that as he 
saw it most of the boys did have at least one major 
interest in the School, whether it be sport, music, 
drama, girls or his own Model Aeroplane Club, 
which he understandably felt was by far the 
worthiest cause. 

Mr. O'Connor also felt that a very large number 
of boys do actually get involved in many things: he 
cited sport as the most popular pursuit. Sport, of 
course, is also a major bone of contention within 
the School, and Mr. O'Connor did say that sport 
tends to dominate much of school life; but, he add
ed, this is not necessarily a bad thing. He sees rugby 
as one of the School's major traditions, which of 
course it is; and he feels that it is very important to 
maintain the School's tradition. Dr. Hamon took a 
slightly different line on this subject, saying that, 
although he saw great value in sport for its potential 
to use up energy as well as a means of keeping fit, 
he also felt it was a shan1e that so much status seems 
to be given to those who excel at it, compared, for 
example, with those who involve themselves in a 
major school play. The cause of this he sees as be
ing quite simply peer pressure, which apparently 
plays a very major part in the life of the 'average 
Shirburnian' (although does such a thing exist?). 

On the same subject of apathy, Mr. Brooke's 
replies were perhaps even more surprising. because 
according to him such a thing was not much in 
evidence in Sherborne. He gave the examples of 
functions such as the House Swimming Competi
tion, which he saw as an exhibition of the keenness 
and enthusiasm of the boys. As Mr. Brooke sees it, 
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we actually do ourselves down somewhat, and in 
fact we are far more committed than we and also 
some of the masters seem to think . We all have our 
interests; most of us pursue them with some vitali
ty. 

But now we come to the imponant part of the 
interviews, the centre of every Shirburnian's life: 
Girls. Mr. O'Connor commented that, in his ex
perience, the presence of a number of girls in 
lessons has a quite profound effect upon the male 
element of the class and he thus found a number of 
differences between here and his previous school. 
During lessons in which there are girls, the boys ap
parently tend initially to show off and to become 
arrogant in front of the girls , but eventually it 
makes them polite and less crude (Mr. O'Connor, it 
would seem, does not take too many general studies 
sets). 

Dr. Hamon related the subject of girls to that of 
peer pressure, saying that one of the less impressive 
aspects of the School was the fact that peer pressure 
influenced boys to too great an extent, giving the 
example of mixing with S.S.G. Dr. Hamon feels 
that it is as a result of peer pressure that many of 
the boys felt they ought to get to know some girls. 
Dr. Hamon also feels that mixing with girls is not of 
paramount importance at our age, and he actually 
feels that the presence and undue innuence of the 
girls can prevent us from participating in a number 
of other activities. I'm not sure how many sup-

porters of this idea Dr. Hamon would actually have 
amongst the Shirburnian Socialites, though he did 
add that contact of the kind encouraged by the 
Lower Sixth dance was a good thing. 

On the subject of female involvement, Mr. 
Brooke said that he believed our contact with 
S.S.G. to be on a healthy level. He discussed how it 
can be easier to teach at a single sex school, because 
the different sexes matured at different rates but 
he also fell that we had a good relationship in 
general with the girls. 

Well, now the end of the article is nigh, and so 
the final question we asked was: What changes 
would any of these masters make to the school? 
'None' was the answer from Dr. Hamon and Mr. 
O'Connor, but Mr. Brooke felt improvements 
might to be made in the atmosphere in the dining 
hall, the relationship with the town, and of course 
the rather low number of boys doing Classics. (I 
feel that coming from a Classics master, however, 
this opinion may contain a certain element of bias.) 

But the general conclusion that we derived from 
the interviews is that, apparently, a ll three new 
masters were pleased with the move they made and 
also actually like us. Perhaps we should ask the 
same masters for their opinions in ten years' time, 
when the real Sherborne has been exposed to them . 
But in au seriousness, the interviews were an ex
tremely gratifying and 1 think also honest descrip
tion of us, and you, and also a few of them. 

The Testimony of the Leaving Frog 

The present editor of the Shirburnian asked me 
if 1 was interested in writing an article relating 
my thoughts about Sherborne, I hope that the 
readers won't regret his initiative. For those 
who are afraid of French literature I would suggest 
them to pass over the following lines and go to the 
next article. For those who arc kind enough to read 
this French/ English, good luck! 

When I first arrived in Sherborne School 1 
thought, ' Where am I?' . The Court and the old sur
rounding buildfogs were so impressive and part of 
such an old architecture that I thought that I was 
rather in the 18th century than in the 20th century. 
That was the first shock. The second one was a 
combination of all these boys in uniform and the 
agony of the first break in the Senior Common 
Room. It is a matter of fact that 80 staff members 
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have something more important to do than starting 
a conversation with a lost frog. Fortunately things 
went beuer afterwards; I even smile at it now that 
things are easier. 

About my work I can already say that it was a 
great experience, even if I admit I was not 100% all 
the time. My enthusiasm for the English language 
was so big that I sometimes forgot that we were in a 
French lesson. Nevertheless, I hope that my 
teaching (mainly discussion) was not too bad for a 
complete beginner. It is when you arc on the other 
side that you really realise that it is not so easy 10 be 
a teacher. I have to admit that in my position 1 felt 
more in between the boys and the staff. According 
to me the role of the French assistant is to teach 
French but also to fulfil a natural social task by be
ing close to the boys, less severe and aware of their 



company outside Sherborne. TaJking about the 
outside activities, I have to talk about the brilliant 
experience I had on the Art trip. It was too much, 
which means that taking out a lot of students is ex
hausting but rewarding too. That was more or less 
the opportunity to meet the real side of many 
students. Think what you want about all the 
rumours criticising this trip, the only thing I can say 
is that whatever happened, it was a good oppor
tunity to enjoy real life and to see everybody learn
ing to understand the meaning of the word 
'freedom'. 

I could finish by talking about a variety of enter
tainments provided by the boys like music and 
theatre. Having seen a few plays, I can only say 
'congratulations'; each play was different but so 
good that sometimes you wondered if the actors 

were professional or amateurs. Smashing! About 
the music I can say the same thing. I haven't been 
very keen on classical music but the more modern 
music, like SYCOSS or other occasions, provided 
me with some really good times. 

Well, the frog is a bit exhausted so it has to stop. 
I hope that I haven't dishonoured this very respect
able magazine by my French comments. If I have, 
bad luck. To conclude, this year was really 
smashing and full of very rewarding experiences. I 
want to thank everybody for giving me such a good 
time, especially the boys who made the effort to be 
open minded. To finish with a French touch, I just 
say like my friend the presenter of the television 
programme Rapido: 'alle'l., salut /es petits'. 

Leendert Van-Dijk 

Opinions: Them and Us 
Asking one girl for the Girls' School's view of 

the Boys' School seems parallel to judging the en
tire Boys' School by one individual. To sum up 
' How WE see T H EM', it seems fairer to get a wide 
variety of views/comments, and then do some 
selection - and a little fiddling if necessary. 

... They must be incredibly thick-skinned to ask 
us to comment on them. 

. . . An all girls school creates a very artificial 
atmosphere. The Boys' School are our only 
link with civilization. 

. . . The life and soul of General Studies. 

. . . Convenient. 
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. . . En masse they come across as an arrogant 
bunch of 'try-hards' but underneath it all you 
can usually fi nd some really caring individuals. 

... Everyone says they hate them, but deep down 
everyone's dream is lo know hundreds. 

. .. Without the Boys' School there'd be very little 
to talk about. 

. . . They've improved since I've been here . 

... Vain but vulnerable. 

. .. They take the pressure off the work . 

. .. I'm looking forward to the Stick . 



feelings. You cannot live all the time under the 
pressures of the rules and the establishment. 

Talking about rules, being for the first time in 
an English public school can be full of surprises, 
you just have to read the rule book. It seems maybe 
obvious for an Englishman, but not for me. Dis
cipline is necessary, I agree, but from my point of 
view, I don't think that hiding people from real life 
is the best thing to prepare them for the so called 
'outside world'. Too much pressure can bring an 
outburst of reactions visible in any leisure activity 
such as a Saturday evening in the Stick, or even a 
concert like SYCOSS or a dance. According to 
some people I might be a bit too laid back, but I 
don't consider myself as a proctor or a saver of Vic
torian ethics. Of course, my position of a tem
porary observer could be considered as a bit too 
easy for someone of my age. 

This revolutionary pamphlet could not be com
plete without a few funny details, like the ap
pearance of the Bow House Parade, which is a way 
to try to get the boys properly dressed, or the CCF 
parade at the end of the year. I don't want to say 
anything against the CCF but just say that I think 
that it is really pathetic to let boys stay for a while in 
the sun: the game is then to see how many can faint 
during the ceremony. I believe it is quite impressive! 
I stop the list here because I am not here to break 

down more than 300 years of existence of this 
School. Not everything is negative in it , I would be 
a liar if I said it. 

Now that it is time to say nice things about my year 
in this School, I hope that you readers are still with 
me. About the School itself, nothing is nicer than to 
work in a cosy and quiet place. Between each lesson 
you can enjoy the architecture or even the open air. 
That is the advantage of being in such a small town. 

But the main advantage of this School, accord
ing to me, is the variety of different activities 
available. The first one is sport: I have never seen 
boys so keen on several sports like that before. 
Believe me, in France we have a few good sports
men but they didn't learn their skill at school. So 
for the first time in my life I was able to try several 
sports. Believe me it was really necessary in order to 
avoid the consequences of 'good' English food. By 
the way, for those who do not like rugby, I can tell 
you that the first term is maybe a bit boring. Never
theless, I have to admit that I was impressed by a 
good first team. Between you and me, I have been 
to the first and the last match, so I have done my 
duty. 

About the other sports which are described in 
other articles, I really enjoyed the sailing and lhe 
climbing. These open air activities were absolutely 
perfect for meeting nice people and enjoying their 
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... Everyone says how awful the Boys' School are, 
but it's amazing how much make-up goes on 
for General Studies. 

... Someone opened the door for me last week -
I nearly fainted. 

... Hands off our boys, Leweston! 

Obviously the argument is a controversial one, 
and it doesn't end there. 

... What do I think of the Boys' School? Not a 
lot. 

... The Boys' School ... Collection of fine old 
buildings spread throughout the historic town 
of Sherborne - contents of negligible import
ance, but can be appreciated if you use your 
imagination. 

... Thanks to the Boys' School I've been pre
pared for the worst in the outside world. 

. .. It's hard to define whether it's the fault of the 
school or of the individual that they turn out 
the way they do. I hate to generali4e but the 
few I know are arrogant, conceited and 
chauvinistic . 

. . . Disappointing. 

... The Boys' School are arrogant, cliquey and 
difficult to get to know. 

. .. All the 3rd formers are 100 short, and the 6th 
formers are too tall. 

. .. I seem 10 spend my life fantasising about the 
Boys' School - in real life they're just not 
worth it. 

. .. Load of chauvinistic waJlies who think Cheapie 
Walking is cool, and will do anything for their 
street cred. 

... There isn't very much you can say about them 
- they're one of those unnecessary evils. 

(General Studies Teacher/Housemistress) 

... The Boys' School - who are they? 

. .. I suppose we all try 10 slag them off, but I 
don't really know what we'd do without them. 

. .. The general consensus is that all Boys' School 
are arrogant ... but that's like saying all Girls' 
School are sloanes. 

I was asked for an honest account on a tentative 
subject. I'm not sure we'll be asked again. 

The Librarian 
Mr. Warmington is one of the few members of 

staff whom every Shirburnian experiences at some 
stage in their academic career. One wonders, 
though, what he does all day - is it true that the 
Librarian spends the hours reading books? Con
tinuing our series on the staff of the School, I went 
to find out. 

Perhaps the most striking feature of Mr. Warm
ington's job is simply the amount of work it in
volves - behind the peaceful, cloistered fa~de of 
the Library there exists a si:leable business. The 
Librarian is allocated around £11,000 annually to 
spend on books, journals and such incidentals as 
inter-library loans, binding, and library stationery. 
In addition, the Librarian is responsible for order
ing all books for departments, and for the resale to 
boys - a total expenditure of over £41,000 last ses
sion. Mr. Warmington also has some responsibility 
for the mysterious Beckett Room, in which he 
assures me there is only old printed material kept, 
and for the Archives: although not a trained 
archivist he answers quite a few queries on the 
School and its history. The Librarian has 10 do 
much of the work in the holidays, since be has to 
cope with booksellers' queries, and close the finan
cial books at the end of July. Thus, as Mr. Warm
ington put it, 'getting a week's holiday needs 
careful juggling, and what's going on in Sherboroe 
is always at the back of one's mind.' 

I have always wondered how books are selected. 
The Librarian tells me that departments choose all 
their own books. He orders and processes them. 
although it is the booksellers who reinforce the 
covers. Mr. Warmington described the system of 
book selection for the Library: 'Many of the books 
are recommended, either by masters or boys, and I 
order almost aJI of these, especially where subject 
knowledge is involved. Some I choose, 10 fill in 
gaps, or to cover subjects which, while not formally 
taught at the School, should be covered in any self. 
respecting library. A lot of reference material falls 
into this category. There are also hobbies, sports, 
and other interests 10 cover. Finally, I consider my 
posterity, and try to spot books that will be of use 
to members of the School in, say, fifty years' time. 
My predecessors were very good at this, and have 
set a high standard to follow.' I detected a hint of 
frustration concerning the number of books Mr. 
Warmington is actually able to order - of the 
52,000 volumes published annually in Britain alone, 
he can only afford around 1,000. The Librarian 
also has 10 buy some foreign-language material. 
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Mr. Warmington evidently takes great pride in 
the way in which the books are arranged on the 
shelves, something most Shirburnians take for 
granted. He informs me that librarians used to 
shelve their books by the order they were received, 
with sequences by si4e in addition - the Beckett 



Room collection is shelved in this way. Apparently 
the classification scheme the Librarian uses in the 
rest of the Library is unique, adapted by his 
predecessor, who was lhe first professional 
librarian employed by the School. Mr. Warmington 
feels the scheme functions very well, especially since 
it can be quickly modified to meet changing needs 
and emphasis: for instance, he made a new section 
(T21) to cover post-war British history when this 
became more a subject of study, and bought more 
heavily into this area. 

The library is sometimes said to be out-of-date, 
and not quick enough to change. The Librarian sees 
change as a gradual evolution, responding to 
changing needs and building on strengths. 
G.C.S.E. is a good example - it requires more 
books for more boys on more subjects, with more 
use by classes working in lesson time. Mr. Warm
ington recognizes that new syllabi clearly need 
library support, such as lhe new A-level syllabus on 
the American Revolution. There was a need for 
guides to be written on the Library and its use, and 
these are continually revised and updated by the 
Librarian. He also suspects that more material will 
appear in non-book formats such as video-tapes, 
CD-RO Ms and computer data-banks. However, 
Mr. Warmington is convinced that the book will 
not disappear, as many predict; therefore he will 
need space to store around 1000 extra volumes a 
year for the foreseeable future: another 11-12,000 
books by the year 2000. He says that 'the previous 
Bursar used to joke that the Library would one day 
take over the whole town, and there is a lot of truth 
in that jest. After all, Richard Booth has taken over 
almost all of Hay-on-Wye for his bookshop. The 
continued need for space is a serious problem in the 
long-term, which must be solved if the Library is to 
continue to play its proper part in the life of the 
School.' 

I asked the Librarian whether he would ever 
consider computerising the Library system, since 
this would at least save space. He told me that he 
often considers computerisation, but it would have 
to be done to the Library's whole operation. Soft
ware suites for this do exist, but it would involve 
heavy initial spending for the computers, and might 
well be more expensive to run. He is also aware that 
a computer filing system is extremely susceptible to 
damage, and so he believes that now is not the best 
time for such a move, especially since the present 
system is running so smoothly, very much due, he 
believes, to the efficiency of the Library Assistant, 
Mrs. Linda Best. 

Before coming to Sherborne Mr. Warmington 
gained a Dip.Ed. in Librarianism, which involves 
the study of classification systems, accountancy, 
finance, and some computing. He was then the 
Deputy Librarian of a college of higher education 
in Oxford which, he says, was not unlike his job at 
Sherborne - the only real difference being that he 
is now the man in charge. The total budget here is 

much the same, although in Oxford there were 
more staff Lo handle it, and less went to depart
ments. He also had Saturdays off. The level of 
literature is similar, although this is to be expected 
since all libraries aim 'to get the right book to the 
reader, and most librarie~ use similar, well-tried 
systems to achieve this, making adjustments to suit 
local conditions.• The Librarian feels be is 'perhaps 
involved rather more here in the Ufe of the place, 
such as running a General Studies course, helping 
with the Modelling Club, going on field days, and 
attending Green Ribbon, HelJfire and Porphy
rogeniti. These informed links are enjoyable in 
themselves, and an excellent way to know the 
School and its needs even better'. This is perhaps 
what makes Mr. Warmington an admirable lib
rarian - he is aware of the idiosyncratic needs of 
the School. 

It is therefore apparent that the job of the 
Librarian is extremely complex and diverse, involv
ing much more than the distribution of acerbic 
notes requesting the return of overdue books. I 
would say, though, that the most distinguished 
feature of the Librarian is the enthusiasm with 
which he carries out his job, which makes him an 
invaluable member of the school community. 

S. Davis 
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Hockey 

1st XI 

The possibility of a good season seemed to be 
rather distant during pre-season, mainly because 
the majority of the players in contention were right 
sided players with few willing and able to play on 
the left. Initially our objective was to find a back 
four who could tackle and cover; the addition of 
Stuart Williams to play alongside Mark Lloyd was 
certainly a bonus as was the introduction as the 
season progressed of Charlie Brooks and Luke 
Baker to play left and right half respectively. The 
captain, John de la Hey, filled the difficult left mid
field role, linking with Andy Crowe and Michael 
Ratcliffe to provide a hard working and talented 
trio. One attribute, apart from stick skills, which is 
very necessary on artificial turf is pace; the front 
three of Robert Kitchin, Mike Colby and Matthew 
Macbeth were certainly not short in this depart
ment. The basic philosophy for the season was to 
play a fast passing game with dribbling only in the 
opponents ' third of the field. As a principle we held 
on to this throughout the term games, only revert
ing to a dribbling game during the festival, which 
proved to be disastrous. 

Our opening game with Exeter proved to give us 
a rather fortunate draw, with our opponents 
dominating both individually and as a team. It was 
at this early stage of the season that the ability of 
Nick Barber as goalkeeper and last line of defence 
began to shine. He not only brought off a number 
of reaction saves, but also did well to channel 
players away from the danger area at the top of the 
circle. A messy win by two goals came next on a wet 
Downside shale pitch, followed by a much more 
structured win over Bryanston with Andy Crowe in 
dominant form in the centre of midfield. In bet
ween a four nil reversal to a very strong Dorset side 
helped us steel ourselves for the harder games to 
follow. An easy win over Monkton Combe follow
ed, when the XI barely reached third gear never 
mind full throttle. 

On return from half-term what we dreaded was 
unfolding in front of us; a match at Bruton on a 
very wet and heavy grass pitch. The win was achiev
ed more through luck than judgement, as good 
hockey proved to be almost an impossibility. Two 

53 

good wins followed, firstly over a strong 
Marlborough XI and then over an enthusiastic 
King's Taunton side. It was at this point in the 
season, when Robert Kitchin, along with others in 
the side, decided to turn on the style, that we com
prehensively defeated Taunton by six goals to nil. 
This was undoubtedly the high point of our season. 
The problem then was to go to Millfield knowing 
that this level would have to be maintained. The 
back four certainly proved their worth when, under 
constant pressure, they restricted Millfield to a 
single goal. It was only in the dying seconds of the 
game that Mark Lloyd found a gap to score from a 
penalty corner. The relief was apparent for all to 
see. 

Unfortunately the final game with Canford 
proved to be little short of farcical with their ar
tificial surface becoming almost totally flooded in a 
downpour. As one boy stated, we managed a draw 
while playing in the deep end. The game was aban
doned at half time. 

It was at this point in the proceedings we em
barked on a mini-tour to encompass Dean Close in 
Cheltenham and a festival involving Felsted, Well
ington College and Trent College. Possibly if we 
had travelled with a full squad the results might 
have been different but the introduction of five new 
and untried players was just too much to handle. I 
am sure the experience of playing against four top 
schools will hold them in good stead for next year, 
though at the time that was a rather difficult point 
to understand. Unfortunately the loss of two or 
three early goals in each game was too great a 
burden to overcome. After a surprisingly good 
season during the term it was rather disappointing 
for the boys to finish on this note. 

My thanks must go to John de la Hey who cap
tained the side with great enthusiasm and deter
mination; to Matthew Macbeth for his efficient 
handling of all the junior league umpires, and to 
GCA and GDF for all their enormous help both on 
and off the field. From my own point of view it was 
a season which has not only been very enjoyable 
but also successful; my thanks to all those who 
helped achieve this goal. 



Team: N. D. Barber, L. Baker, M. A. Lloyd, 
M. S. Williams, R. C. D. Brooks, M. D. Ratcliffe, 
A. J. Crowe, J . D. de la Hey (Captain). R. A. Kitchin, 
M. S. Colby, A. M. P. Macbeth. 

Results: Played 10, Won 7, Drawn 2, Abandoned 1 

Exeter 
Downside 
Bryanstoo 
Monkton Combe 
King's Bruton 
Marlborough 
King's Taunton 
Taunton 
Mill field 
Canford - Abandoned at 

D 
w 
w 
w 
w 
w 
w 
w 
D 

1 - 1 
2 -0 
4 - 2 
4 - 1 
2 - 1 
2 - 1 
3 - 0 
6 - 0 
1 - 1 
1- 1 

Also Played: R. F. Westwater, S. G. C. Watling, 
J. E. Pratt, T. W. Sutton, P. D. Hammond-Giles, 
E. R. D. Davies, A. R. Baines. 

Club Games: 
Occidentals 
Dorset 'A' 
Pilgrims 
Taunton Cherubs 

Tour: 
Dean Close 
Wellington College 
Felsted 
Trent College 

w 
L 
L 
L 

L 
L 
D 
L 

3-1 
0-4 
1-2 
1 - 3 

2 - 5 
2-4 
3-3 
2-6 

D.A.S. 

Colts A 

The loss of L. Baker and N. Barber to the 1st 
XI, and S. Watling through injury meant an un
familiar look to the side at the start of the season 
which caused some to write off our chances of suc
cess. As it was, we became one of the more suc
cessful Colts sides of recent years, losing our 
unbeaten record onJy to an outstanding Canford 
goal 15 minutes from the end of the season with 
three senior players absent due to 1st XI demands. 
However, it was in the cup that our main success lay 
this season. 
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The Dorset compeut1on was won as Canford 
were despatched in the final by two goals from 
J. Alderson, but only after a nerve-wracking 15 
minute penalty shoot out in the semi-final against 
Bryanston in which the goalkeeper, A. Rutherford, 
was superb. 

Andy has emerged this season as a very capable 
replacement for the promoted Barber. His basic 
technique is not perfect but be worked hard and 
possesses the necessary bravery and aggression to 
dominate his circle in a manner which often causes 



grief to opposition forwards. He was fortunate to 
have in front of him a solid defence which was 
dominated by P . Hammond Giles whose general 
fitness and mobility improved dramatically as the 
season progressed. Coupled with thfa, his un
doubted stick skills and appreciation of the game 
have made him a more complete player who looks 
to be a good prospect for the future. E. Teo was the 
other centre-back for most of the season: his 
willingness to learn led to improvements in many 
aspects of his game but he did not possess the 
necessary skill or confidence to ever really impose 
himself. 

The midfield was held together by R. Ricketts, 
who came up from the Junior Colts and showed 
great maturity in the way he played throughout the 
season. However, he was occasionally a bit predict
able and sometimes ventured too far up the field to 
be able to distribute quickly and effectively. This 
tended to alienate the wing halves, F. Hughes and 
A. Robertson, who both learnt over the season how 
to bring the ball back and switch the direction of at
tack through the centre half. When this happened 
we looked very strong, especially on the right where 
A. Robertson was able to release T. Sutton, whose 
pace and skill enabled him to beat defenders seem
ingly at leisure and then get good crosses in. T. 
Macpherson was always active at inside-right; his 
skill did not quite match his pace and determination 
but he linked excellently with Tom and was always 
prepared to go back and defend. On the other side 
of the field, A. Baines is a very gifted player whose 
moments of brilliance frequently resulted in goals. 
Unfortunately his fitness level was such that he 
sometimes neglected hjs defensive duties and was 
found too far up for F. Hughes to link from 
defence. Despite thjs he had an excellent season and 
was not helped by the problems we had in finding 
an accomplished left-wing; P. Evans, B. Siegle and 
E. Teo all played there over the course of the season 
but in spite of their efforts it remained the problem 
position throughout. 
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J. Alderson captained the side from centre
forward and finished up top scorer with 11 goals. 
He had the ability to spot the through ball early and 
he set an example to all through hls work rate and 
determination to win. His stick skills also improved 
over the season. 

The divisional finals saw the temporary return 
of L. Baker from the !st XI and the team perform
ed well to reach the final, whkh was lost to an ex
cellent St. Catherine's side who fielded several 
'England' players. A mention here for B. Patten 
who came as reserve and got very wet without ac
tually playing a game! 

My one complaint this season would be that 
some of the side's attitude towards practice was 
over-casual and lethargic. Thankfully this was not 
reproduced on Saturdays, but as they go to play at 
higher levels they will find that good practice is 
essential and fundamental to success. 

Our thanks go to MON who ran the side this 
season. He gave valuable advice in coaching at this 
level and can reflect on a successful season. We are 
also indebted to BAMH for his good-natured and 
efficient running of the 'B' team, to GCA for his 
umpiring of several home matches on freezing 
Saturday afternoons, and to DAS and Gavin 
Featherstone for their expert coaching and advice. 

Results: Played 8, Won 4, Lost I, Drawn 3. 

Downside 
Monkton Combe 
King's Bruton 
Marlborough 
King 's Taunton 
Taunton 
Mill field 
Canford 

w 
D 
w 
w 
D 
w 
D 
L 

4-0 
I - 1 
3-1 
2-0 
0-0 
3 - 0 
1-1 
0-1 

J. Alderson 

My sincere thanks go to James Alderson for accept
ing so much responsibility both on and off the field. 
He contributed enormously to the success of the 
side and approached each task with a cheerful and 
determined attitude. 

M.D.N. 



2nd XJ 

An unusual start to the term, fine weather, led to a necessary and successful pre-season ~tart from which all the 
players obviously benefited. 

The first match sa" the team against some very Mrong opponents who had already been bad. t"'O "eeks; and to beat 
Exeter was a convincing start. The team improved fun her and, even on a partially flooded shale pitch at Downside, put 
on a good performance. Against Monkton Combe the team were back on grass but even a change of surface could not 
deter them. They were now brimming with confidence, probably too much. and this, milted with the departure of 
Atwell, Paterson and Richardson, led to a loss at Milton Abbey lhat could easily have been a draw. The Marlborough 
match looked, at half time, like being a repeat. but then excellent performances all round restored the team's pride. 
After this shock the team continued to perform well with wins against the Pilgrims and Taunton and a draw in an ex
citing match against Clayesmore. 

Hammick imprO\'ed his technique considerably and kept soundly throughout. In front of him Prall, "ho proved to 
be an excellent captain, and Stevens. who later developed considerable skill as centre half, "ere strong. but had a 
tendency to be caught square alarmingly often! Stokely replaced Stevens \\hen at centre half and provided ~ohd 
defence. In mid-field Richardson and Atwell started well and, after their departure to foreign parts, Youings and Zahir 
continued their jobs successfully after a shaky start. The centre half position was adequately shared by both Stevens and 
Davies, who joined the team at half term from the 1st XI. At the front on the right, Haskins played consistentl) 
throughout the season and led 10 a large number of successful anacks. Dawson became a competent replacement for 
Paterson; and Westwater, though loud at times, had both adequate skill and speed to put the ball in the back of the net 
on a number of occasions. At inside left, Davies produced some good play and both scored and set up a large number of 
goals. On the left wing, Perkins started the season well, but later on Pittman developed considerably and they both had 
their fair share of matches. 

It was a successful season with the team often outplaying their opponents. Thanks go 10 Julian Pratt for captaining 
the side very efficiently and to the team for a very enjoyable season. 

Team: J. Pratt (Captain)•, M. llarnmick•. S. Stevens•. W. Stokely, M. Youings. B. Atwell, J. Richardson. F. Zahir. 
J. Haskins• , C . Pater~on, A. Dawson•. R. Westwater•, E. Davies•, R. Pit1man, A. Perkins. 
• denotes colours 

Results: Played 9, Won S, Lost 3, Drawn I. 

Exeter School 
DO\•nside 
Monkton Combe 
Milton Abbey 
Marlborough 

w 2 - 0 
w 2-0 
w 2 - 0 
L 2-7 
L 3 - 5 

3rd XI 

Pilgrims 
Clayesmore 
Taunton 
Mill field 

w 2 - 1 
D 4 - 4 
w 3 - 2 
I 2 - 3 

E. Davies 

Adaptabilit) and determination \•ere the hallmarks of the 3rd XI season, both quahtic~ h1ghl} necessary in vie" of 
the diversity or ~urfaces on which the team pla)ed. Adverse conditions call for rugged pla) and mong morale, and a 
side with these characteristics in abundance often triumphed against technically more gifted opposition. 

As captain, Min ford's qualities of genial command were always apparent. He was an effecuve centre-forward, very 
mobile, occasionally allowing opposition defences just a glimpse of his 1st XV pedigree. Goals would re~ult. 

Maynard and Ashendcn were the craftsmen of the side, "ho always strove to play a :.tylish game. They were part
nered in midfield by Wickham and Bowater, both of \~horn improved "ith ever)' match. Their hard running \\3\ impor
tant, as some of the older legs were a touch slow round the field, even if deft foot\\ Ork in the D brought goals for 
Robertson. 

An auractive feature of the side was the strength of the wing-play. Gallia worked hard on the right, and scored the 
best goal of the season. at Milton Abbey. On the left Young showed himself a master of the reverse-stick cross. while his 
natural balletic instincts enlivened the proceedings from time to time. 

All would be in vain but for a solid defence. Taylor was never one to compromise in 1he tackle; he and Sayer com
bined effectively, sometimes memorably, at full-back . In goal, Connaughton was his own severest critic, even after his 
magnificent performance at Marlborough, where his penalty save turned the match for us. 

Others made more fleeting appearances - Brittan's goal beat Taunton, to their surprise; Rawlings' ~eason was 
cruelly ended by injury; and, in the final game, SO\\Crbu11s' rotund benevolence and awesome clearance\ kept Canrord 
at bay. This was a team that enjoyed playing competitive and gentlemanly hockey. My thanks to its members, and to 
AK W for his help, advice. and irreplaceable sartorial sense. 

Results: Played 6, \\'on 4, Lo\t J, Abandoned I. 

Exeter School 
Monkton Combe 
Milton Abbey 

~ 

L 
\\ 

6-2 
0 - 1 
3 - 1 

57 

Marlborough \\ 
Taunton School \V 
Canford-Abandoned at 

3 - 1 
1 - 0 
2 - 3 

M.J B. 



4th XI 

I shall remember my last season with the 4th XI for the strong espirtt de corps and unnagging enthusiasm shown by 
all members of the team as they experienced the joys and the sorrows, the triumphs and the failures, which chequer life 
on the Lower, as elsewhere. 

The first few games saw s teady improvement in stick control and tactical skills, with consequent dividends in match 
results. The opening game against Monkton Combe was fiercely contested, and epitomized the strength and character 
of this team in circumstances in which they had to produce their best hockey if they were to win. An excellent defence 
was maintained by the team's captain, J. R. Gilbert. while N. S. Moore, P. B. Crouch and T. W. H. Keatinge proved 
their worth in the field, playing a tough opposition by crealing numerous openmgs. It was left to I. P. Brinan to score 
the wmning goal, with only two minutes of the match left. 

As always, some of the most promising players were quickly spoiled by the talent scouts for other teams. However, 
this was an unusually cohesive and unified squad that gained in confidence as the season progressed. The game against 
King's Bruton 2nd XI ended in a disappointing defeat. Playing on a difficult gravel surface, it soon became obvious 
that even A. J. H. Lea's skills in goal were not going to be able to dencct the relentlessly ferocious attacks from the 
Bruton forwards. 

Practice games with the thirds proved invaluable for testing the resolve and skills of the team before they met their 
next opponent, Marlborough. Conditions were atrocious. The pitch took on the aspect of a Somme battlefield as the 
two sides fought heroically to stay on their feet or be swept away by the deluge. At half-time the team was losing 2 - I. 
Thirty-five minutes later G. W. U. Wigley had scored a hat-trick, with H. J. L. Clark and I. t'. dnttan notching up 
scores to bring the final result to an impressive 6 - 4 victory. Spirits were high on the return journey as the team relish
ed the taste of victory - or was this, perhaps, more to do with the anticipation of the Sixth Form dance that evening? 

The ~ca~on ended with a convincing 3 - 0 victory over Taunton. A special mention should be made ofT. E. Burn
ham's much appreciated contribution as an honorary member of Taunton School (they arrived a player short). 
R. M . J . Goodford's agility and coordination greatly strengthened the team and were rewarded with two well -deserved 
goals. 

This report would not be complete without noting the achievemcms of those hardy s talwarts of the 4th XI -
S. R. Hayward, R. J. L. Clark and C. E. J . Sowerbutts. In midfield Hayward proved himself a valuable player, capable 
of inspirational strokes. Clark was a powerful and stylish forward, gaining in confidence and tactical assurance. On the 
wing, Sowcrbutts excelled both in attack and defence - a presence not to be trined with. 

If I may finish with the thought which is most abiding and insistent among my recollections. it is that of the spirit of 
friendliness and fair play which animated my time with the 41h XI. 

Res11lrs: Played 4, Won 3, Lost I. Goals for 10. Goals against 9. 

A.K.W. 

5th & 6th XI 

11 was with heavy hearts that the 5th XI realised at the end of the Lent term that 1hey had failed to win a match. We 
had crossed swords with Milton Abbey and Marlborough but on both occasions the assault miscarried. Likewise the 6th 
Xi's fortunes were not nushed with victory. They raised the banner against Milton Abbey, but foundered by the end of 
the match. 

One of the biggest problems was desertion to positions of g reater glory; many of our stars had to leave to go to the 
41h XI. However, those with self-respect remained with the gentleman's XI. Enthusiasm for the 'Lower I I ' was 
remarkable, with a~ many as 30 players appearing on some occasions. 

Many thanks to all those who appeared during the term, and to RCFG, RDA and SJC for their adjudication. 

Those who played included: 5rhXI - 0. Nichol (Captain), D. Meredith-Jones, R. Barber. A. Williamson-Jones. 
E. Nelson, T. Burnham, L. de Pelet, R. Greenwood, M . Lytle, M. Sullivan, R. Goodford. 
6rh XI - A. Ostler, W. Woouon, T. Moore, K. Port, C. Glaisyer, P. Playfair, J . Roberts, N. Ashcroft, A. Hamid, 
J. Fox, A. Wise. 

Resulrs: 5rh XI - Played 2, Lost 2. 

Marlborough 
Milton Abbey 

L 
L 

4-6 
1-3 
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Resulrs: 6th XI - Played 1, Lost I. 

Milton Abbey L 1-2 

0. G. W. Nichol 



Colts B 

An enthusiastic squad of hockey players assembled at the start of the Lent Term for what turned out to be a very en
joyable season. The boys were entrusted to the capable hands of Tom Maidment, their captain for the term. Wet 
weather took its usual toll with two matches being cancelled. Rain also made the last match of the season a rather cold 
and slippery affair. 

The first match was won comfortably at Monkton Combe. This was followed by a heavy defeat at Milton Abbey 
and a rather unlucky result against Marlborough. The best game of the season was played at Taunton but unfortunately 
this was not repeated against Canford. A weakened side and very good opposition were responsible for our demise. 

Thanks to all the boys who played and who contributed so enthusiastically. Thanks to DAS and Gavin Featherstone 
for coaching. Thanks also to MON for his encouragement, to MAW for his support and his umpiring, and to MJ H for 
umpiring at Milton Abbey. 

The following boys ployed: J. Boucher, P. Brown, P. Evans, S. Evans, D. Hall, J. Harper, M. Honer, N. Jordan, 
S. Lawn, T. Maidment, D. Old, B. Pauen, J. Persse, E. Playfair, M. Quiatowski, J . Reid, J. Walker, S. Wilson. 

Results: Played 5, Won 2, Lost 3. 

Monkton Combe 
Milron Abbey 
Marlborough 

w 6-0 
L 5-0 
L 2-1 

Taunton 
Can ford 

Junior Colts A 

w 4 - 1 
L 4 - 1 

B.A.M.H. 

After finishing the 1988 season unbeaten, the team began with high hopes of repeating their success. HO\\ ever, we 
ended up wirh five wins, two draws and two losses: only moderate results. 

The cancellarion of the Bryanston fixture due to inclement we.ather meanr that only three matches were played 
before half-term. The first match against Exeter ended in a 2 - 2 draw, with errors on our part allowing the opposition 
in. Then Monkton Combe and Downside were comfortably beaten, 3 - I and 4 - 0 respectively. Both games were 
played on soft uneven pitches. 

After half-term we began well with two good wins against Bruton 3 - I and a confident Marlborough side 3 - 0. 
The team was finding some shape and passing the ball well. Then followed a fortunate draw with King's Taunton, 
I - I, and an easy win over Claycsmore 4 - 0. 

However, the season came to an unfortunate end. At Taunton we were treated to a cl inical display of hockey skills 
losing 4 - 0; and we lost 2 - 0 at home 10 Can ford. In both games the team performed well but were let do-wn by early 
mistakes. 

The leading goal scorer and captain was Kassulke at centre forward. He has the stick skills 10 become a good player 
but perhaps lacks the necessary aggression and work rate to excel. Finding the right combination at inside forward was 
difficult. Hart, de Mestre, Macken1ic and Gilleu were all tried, with varying degrees of success and styles of play! Cook 
proved dangerous on the right wing, when he could stop the ball, and Galsworthy on the other flank was a natural left
sided player. Colby, a1 centre half, was probably the most improved player over the season, and he was ably ~upported 
by Hart and Chappell at left and right half. At the back, Harris could be relied upon to keep the team on their nerves 
with his unpredictable play. whilst Thompson was a useful addition late in the season. The man behind the mask was 
Richardson, who unfortunately interspersed some brilliant saves with diabolical lapses in concentration! 

Much of the success was due 10 the expert coaching of J PW, DAS and Mr. Feathersrone, to whom the team ov.e a 
great deal. Finally, I would like to thank NJ H and the B team for being such patient practice opponents. 

A. E. de Mestre 
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Junior Colts 8 

Given the advantage of regular training wilh the A's, and excellent coaching from J PW, DAS. GDF, and Perrin 
Carey of the Upper 6th, the Junior Colts B couldn't help but have a successful season. And this they certainly did, 
despite the fact that they had Lo contend with the added input of a coach-umpire hailing from Down Under! 

Always keen to give of their best, they were unlucky not to have won their first match outright, held on a freezing. 
rain-swept hill at Downside. We missed our opportunity to play Bryanston - yel more precipitation - but the follow
ing weekend saw a close, exciting game against Monkton Combe which our team won by one goal. 

Re-invigorated after the half-term break, lhe boys returned in fine form LO defeat the Milton Abbey A's resounding
ly on the Thursday, only to find that Marlborough, a team which they had so convincingly overcome last year, forced 
them Lo a draw on the following Saturday afternoon. 

Sleet, threatening to tum LO snow (which it did at about 5.30 that evening), forced the cancellation of our game 
against King's Taunton. However, when 'summer' returned the next weekend, our very able Captain, Marcus Chant
rey, led the team to their greatest victory for the season, when they defeated Taunton 6 goals to 2. 

Despite the best efforts of our goalkeeper, Steve Coleman, who valiantly saved some very good shots, the last two 
matches of the season saw the opposition defeat us by a margin of 1wo goals on both occasions. The Mill field and Can
ford a11acks were simply too srrong for our halves and backs 10 resist for long. 

Throughout the season, the members of the team impressed me with their enthusiasm and commitment to the game. 
and they are to be panicularly commended for their fine sponsmanship. 

Players:: S. J. Coleman, J. W. N. Lloyd, S. C. G. Thompson, D. H. Caesar, J. J. B. Larby, M. R. Chantrey. 
J. G. R. Davies, D. L. J . de Belder, W. H. Wingfield Digby, J. E. Stiles, T. S. Brock. C. Croft. J. W. 0. Freeth, 
B. W. Morris, N. J. J. Greens1ock. 

Res11lts: Played 7, Won 3, Lost 2, Drawn 2. Goals for 21, Goals against 18. 

N.J.H . 

Under 14 A 

Four days separated team trials from the opening march against Exeter, and thus it was not surprising that the team 
was nervous and tentative. Yet enough skill was in evidence to suggest a promising season. Victories against Exeter, 
Downside, Bryanston, Monkton Combe and Marlborough confirmed that this was a promising side - but not one that 
would take advantage of every scoring opportunity. Had this been done against Taunton. the score would certainly 
have been in double figures. Undoubtedly, the best match of the season was against a powerful Mill field side which con
tained five West of England players. Once they had resisted a series of powerful Millficld a11acks, the players settled 
down and played as a team - which was the key to their good performance. Two short corner moves worked perfectly 
and produced two goals. A draw was a very fair result from an excellent game. The defeat by Can ford was disappoint
ing, but they had the be11er team on the day. This was partly because of Bradford's absence:, which meant the loss of a 
good player and of confidence by the rest of the team. 

Shirley made good, brave stops in goal, but most of the atlacks were closed down by the: good defensive work of the 
backs, Bradford and Smart. Both players "'ere very secure and kept calm under pressure. Bradford repeatedly 
demonstrated considerable skill, especially with reverse stick tackles. The halves of Maidmen1, Pearce and 
Costeloe/ Chantrey worked hard all season, distributing the ball well and learning to avoid being commilled to the 
tackle too early. The forwards had much skill amongst them, bu1 ne\'er qui1e scored all the goals that one might have ex
pec1ed. Sutton showed pace and control and Cartier had plenty of ~kill, but both wings 1ended to play 100 far in field 
and thus narrowed lhe width of the a11ack, making it easier for the defence. The inside forwards, Guy and Robertson, 
had much individual skill and scored some good goals, but they need to learn to judge when 10 take on the defence on 
their own and when to pass 1he ball. Giles and Firebrace shared 1he centre-forward position. Giles needs a higher work· 
rate and Firebrace a stronger shol. Between them, they make a good centre-forward! 

I much appreciated the hard work of Pearce as captain. He led the team by example, Ind always had constructive 
poin1s to make a1 half-time in matches. Once again, I am grateful to JR L for his help wilh the squad and LO DAS and 
GF for their skilful coaching. 

I much enjoyed laking this learn for they were always cheerful and posi1ive in 1hcir approach. I have no doubt that 
1hey will enjoy their hockey at Shcrbornc - and will be successful. 

Team: G. Shirley. J. Bradford, C. Smart, J. Costeloe, J. Chantrey, M. Pearce (Captain). B. Maidment, C. earlier, 
A. Robertson, S. Giles. C. Firebrace, J. Guy, G. Su11on. 

Results: Played 9, Won 7, Los1 1, Drawn I. 

Exeter 
Downside 
Bryanston 
Monk1on Combe 
King's Bruton 

w 3-1 
w 6-0 
w 1-0 
w 3-1 
w 3-2 
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Marlborough 
Taunton 
Mill field 
Can ford 

w 3-0 
w 3-0 
D 3-3 
L 2-4 

S.D.A.M. 



Under 14 B 

It might be thought that a coach could not expect more than that his team should win all their matches. They did, 
but I do! 

Not only were they totally successful, but they had style. They played an attacking game, and played as a team. 
Their considerable determination showed even in their first match in which they turned 2 - 0 down at half-time into a 
6 - 2 win. They did also try to be sociable with their opponents at tea afterwards, but in general this seems to be a 
dying art. Perhaps a concerted effort by all the schools in the circuit is needed. 

The captain, P. D. Reid, was calm and unnustered under pressure. His own game is a combination of powerful hil
ling and penetrating dribbling, and he often turned defence into attack. He will have 10 improve his positional play in 
lhe tackle. E. S. Skinner, our goalie, started somewhat uncertainly, but as his confidence grew he made some fine saves. 

N. I. Gavin-Brown has good positioning and an excellent eye. He will need 10 speed up to continue his success. 
M. C. Geddes sometimes even tries too hard so that his natural talents get suppressed. A. J . Mills thought hockey was 
rugby with a stick at firsi, but played with immense energy bobbing up in all corners of the pitch 10 harass our op
ponents. A. C. M. Hart played a similar robust game. A. R. Campbell is the most promising player and should reach 
the 1st XI before he leaves. Both our wings were very effective - S. R. Everard beat his men by running straight and 
fast while P. D. R. Firebrace preferred 10 dribble round them. M. C. N. Arnell was the most powerful of our insides 
and very effective on grass, while M. B. T . Hitchings showed his best skills on the 'all weather' . Most opponents were 
too scared 10 approach A. S. Cossins, giving him plenty of Lime for his short corners. He has much potential in this 
game. Next season there will be much talent to choose from, with several of our occasional players such as A. J. Calvani 
and J. S. Ridout still in contention for any place that comes vacant. 

Finally, the team should be congratulated for sticking 10 an impossible task in our last match, which was abandoned 
after forty minutes in driving sleet and large pools of water on a muddy slippery pitch. I thank them all for a most 
enjoyable season. 

Team: E. S. Skinner, P. D. Reid (Captain), N. I. Gavin-Brown, M. C. Geddes, A. J, Mills, A. R. Campbell, 
S. R. Everard, M. C. N. Arnell, A. S. Cossins, M. B. T. Hitchings, P. D. R. Firebrace. 

Also played: A. J. Calvani, A. C. M. Hart, J. S. Ridout. 

Results: Played 8, Won 7, Abandoned I. 

Exeter School 
Downside 
Monkton Combe 
Milton Abbey 

w 6-2 
w 7 - 0 
w 10 - 2 
w 3-2 

61 

Marlborough 
Taunton 
MiUfield 
Can ford 

w 4 - 1 
w 6 - 1 
w 4 - 0 
Abandoned 

J.R.L. 
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Soccer 
The '89 season I shall remember as one which 

promised much but yielded comparatively little in 
terms of results. The bare statistics read won I , 
drawn 3, lost 3, which would no doubt put us in the 
relagation zone, were we in a league. However, at 
the risk of sounding like a professional manager 
trying to explain away his side's poor run, I can 
honestly say that these results in no way reflect the 
quality of the football we played, nor the enjoy
ment we derived from playing it. 

The campaign opener was against King's, Taun
ton, who made us work hard for a 3 - 2 victory. 
Understandably, we looked a little raw, but made 
many chances and things augured well. Away at 
Downside we scored two by half-time, but had 
squandered many more. In the second half we 
relaxed almost completely and permitted a weakish 
side to reach parity by full-time. A week later at 
Bristol Cathedral we were stiJJ out of sorts, allowing 
ourselves to by 'psyched out' of the game early on. 
The 0 - 2 scoreline was over-generous, the defeat 
deserved. As ever, continental exports necessitated 
restructuring after half-term, but the side fielded 
against the O.S. proved a settled one for the 
duration. A draw in this game was an honourable 
result, the School showing determination and 
character to come from behind. Bristol Grammar 
played well to lead 2 - 0 at half-time, we played 
some super football after that, but failed to put 
chances away, so were left to ponder on what we 
should have had. The same could be said for the 
game at Warminster, where we relocated the net 

twice, notably with a Paddy Knechtli thunderbolt, 
but allowed twice as many to go through a far too 
leaky defence. Whether the season is good, bad or 
indifferent on the whole, we always seem to play 
well against Clifton, being what in soccer parlance 
is termed their 'bogey team'. After letting in an ear
ly own goal, we rallied, rattled them and finally 
forced a goal to feel we had salvaged something 
after so many games in which we had felt hard done 
by. 

The regular side consisted of Tom Sharpe, Chris 
Hayes, David Craig, Nick Rye, Steve Smith, Nick 
Macpherson, Steve Leeke, Nick Briggs as captain, 
Paddy Knechlli , Charlie Allen and Charlie Clarke. 
Jamie Carter, Andy Tall and Ben Pelly held places 
until they fled the country. To all of these players 
go my thanks for remaining chirpy and determined, 
even when things went against us. I value very much 
that even in defeat we played good football. 

Each year, it seems, lam indebted Lo an increas
ing number of my colleagues - STr more than 
ably absolved me of the task of blowing the whistle, 
CV J F flagged in the literal sense of the word, 
NWL supplied wisdom and amusement in turns 
and baby-sat the 2nd XI. STo and GT provided the 
vital back-up on game 8 , M LM was as earnest as 
ever behind the scenes. 

There, that's it, and barely a cliche to be 
seen ... 

D.8.C. 

Cross-Country 
The number of cross-country runners seems to 

grow every year and this year was no exception. It 
would be impossible to mention every event and 
runner (over forty this term). However, I think that 
Ed Raymond should be mentioned for his perfor
mances through the term, not to mention his two 
firsts before the term began, at Percy in France, 
and running for Dorset against Hampshire. He ad
ded another six first places to those two and finish
ed 50th in the AU England Championships. 

At the beginning of term both Inter and Senior 
teams won the North Dorset Championships, with 
both individual winners coming from Sherborne. 
The Inter team won the Ken Bailey races by forty 
points - a performance which unfortunately 
couldn't be matched by a weakened senior team . 

• 

The two hardest races of the season had to be 
the All Hallows course and, for Lhose who went, 
the South-West of England Championships. The 
All Hallows course was made harder (as Ed found 
out) by a lack of markers. This was not the only 
time a poorly marked course affected our runners. 
However, despite two of our runners being led on 
an extra kilometre detour, we still managed to take 
the Kingswood Road Races Trophy. 

The races that bring out the most team spirit 
have to be the relays, of which we had three this 
term - at Canford, Bryanston and Monkton 
Combe, the latter two being the most successful 
with two firsts, and Ed breaking the record at 
Monkton Combe. 



The weather played its customary part in the 
sport, dampening both the courses and the runners 
(but not their spirit). The House cross-country had 
better weather this year and ran smoothly thanks to 
an army of helpers. Abbey won both cups; the 
wooden spoon must go to AGFF and the Wallace 
smokers! 

Other fixtures included the Mardon Cup at 
Bruton which we had to return from our cabinet, 

• 
the Milton Abbey Trophy and the Sherborne 
Trophy, which unfortunately clashed with the All
England Schools. 

Finally, my thanks go to PT and 'Pepper' and 
RG and ' Jasper', RMW who is yet to find a dog to 
run with, and AJ H whose dog's name I can't spell; 
and all the boys involved throughout the term. 

C. Boulton 

Basket Ball 

It was to be a season of mixed fortunes for Sher
borne School Basketball Club. The senior side, 
although vastly superior to most teams in terms of 
personal skills, were found wanting on numerous 
occasions against strong tactical sides. They found 
it difficult to switch from one defence to another 
and to employ the type of offensive plays that 
the situation dictated. However, on occasion, they 
did manage to fire themselves up and play with 
authority and flair. The team was ably led by the 
season's outstanding player, Piers King, but with a 
player of his calibre and height in the side we could 
have achieved much more by centring our attack 
around him. 

The Ul5's continued in the same vein. They 
tried to play slow, controlled build-up basketball, 
(contrary to pre-match game plans) and were 
caught out frequently by quicker sides. However, as 
the season progressed, the team improved well. 

In direct contrast to these two sides, the U 16's 
and the UJ4's were much more flexible. They 
played with flair and confidence, but also with 
discipline and a strong tactical awareness. As a 
resulL they were unbeaten throughout the season 
and show much promise for the forthcoming 
season. Notable performances came from Sangster 
and Animashawun, Bandres and Pakzad. 

In conclusion then, it was a very enjoyable 
season for all concerned and I feel that the found
ations have now been laid to ensure future success. 

S.J.C. 

Under 19 Results: Played 5, Won 3, Lost 2 

Gillingham W 
Bryanston W 
Blundell's L 
Warminster W 
King's Bruton L 

38 -20 
27 -24 
46 - 38 
62 -45 
36 - 35 

North Dorset Tournament Results: Played 4, Won 3, 
Lost I, 

Shaftesbury W 14 - 12 
Gillingham L 7 - 8 
Foster's W 7 - 4 
Bryanston W 14 - 2 
Sherborne - Eventual U/9 Competition Winners 

Under 16 Results: Played 4, Won 3, Cancelled I . 

Foster's W 32 - 24 
King 's Taunton Cancelled 
King's Bruton W 60 - 35 
Shaftesbury W 58 - 24 

North Dorset Tournament Results: Played 3, Won 3. 

Shaf1esbury W 16 - 8 
Foster's W 17 - 10 
Sturminster Newton W 34 - 14 
Sherborne - Eventual Ul6 Competition Winners 

Under 15 Results: Played 4, Won 2, Lost 2. 

Shaftesbury W 
Gillingham W 
St. Aldhelms L 
Warminster L 

Under 14 Results: Played 4, Won 4. 

Gillingham W 
Foster's W 
Shaftebsury W 
Blundell's W 

18 - 12 
40-32 
31 -30 
46-45 

52 -24 
40-16 
32 -16 
48 -24 

I 



• 

Fives 

Another season has come and gone. The Lent 
Term now spans eighl weekends at school. ls this 
the right lime to be playing Fives? Cao we do 
ourselves justice in such a short space of time? Can 
we play away during the week to increase the 
number of Inter-School fixtures? These are ques
tions which must be answered - and quickly, too. 

The compliments that the side received from all 
visiting sides - we did not play away last term at 
all! - were immense and extremely gratifying. 
Sherborne boys gave of their best and tried until the 
final points, even if the match was lost. This is what 
one wants to hear. We know that we will never have 
the best 'ball players' but we will play with as much 
ski ll and determination as possible. l wish this at
titude was more prevalent among Sherborne as a 
whole - commitment to whatever one does. 
Maybe my ideals are too high for the entry into the 
next decade. 

Philip Rowe - yes, you all remember him, the 
Fives player who was always in plaster or Ger
many - lasted a whole season and captained the 
side well, leading by his tenacious attitude. He was 
partnered by Rob Baldry, who impressed as the 

term went on, and was always liable to play their
retrievable shot. Ed Mitchell grew in confidence all 
the term and hopefully will continue to play; and 
finally Adam Cavalier - the strong man of the 
term, who heaved himself around the court to great 
effect. My thanks to you all - the end of a Harper 
House era. Also thanks to the other senior players, 
all of whom improved. 

The Colts played well, relying on Mark Dougal 
and Jeremy Field (the find of the Third Form) to 
see them through their matches. Young 
talent - Charles Donald and Ben Reed - is also 
starting to show itself. If their enthusiasm remains 
the same there is no reason to doubt that Fives at 
Sherborne will go from strength to strength. My 
thanks, once again, to Paul Carling for all his help 
with the Fives, both on and off the Court. 

At the moment of writing this report l have 
heard that the British Universities wish to hold their 
championships at Sherborne again, in November. 
Fives here is certainly on the National Curriculum! 

M.J.C. 

Fencing 

'What sport are you doing today, Green?' 
'Fencing.' 
'Fencing is not a sport! Sports are active, and 

fencing's about as active as chess. You just stand 
there waving some fancy stick around.' 

Fortunately this is a misconception: held very 
widely, yes, but nonetheless a misconception. 
Fencing is as active as any sport you care to men
tion. To illustrate this, when I came back from fen
cing for the first time, even people who had just 
been doing a long run admitted that I was more 
tired than they were. We do not just stand there 
waving a stick around, or we would not get so swea
ty. Indeed, there are so many possible moves that 
not even Mr. Hope can remember all their names. 

Fencing is very physical, but it is also an in
telligent sport. It is not a minority affair, a 'game' 
to be scorned; it is a fast, different and invigorating 
sport. Try it! 

M. J. Green 

• 

After a prommng Michaelmas, the new term 
started disappointingly with a loss to a strong 
Millfield team. Our teams bounced back to win 
convincingly over Allhallows, and were unlucky to 
draw with Blundell's: the score in fights, 18 - 18, 
reflects the closeness of the match. Both Clifton 
and Downside in the Foil exacted their revenge on 
us for the previous term, but not in the Epee. The 
Epee team have won all six of their matches. 

Alastair Robertson entered the Public School 
Championships at Crystal Palace in the holidays, 
and did well to survive lhree rounds and reach the 
quarter-finals of the U 15 Foil. 

Charles Robertson has now retired as Captain: 
we are all grateful to him for his energetic leader
ship and his encouragement of everyone in the club: 
many have learned a lot from him, especially Ameet 
Ambekar, who inherits his mantle, and possibly 
even his musty overcoat. 

M.E.H . 



Individual Results: 

1st Foil 
C. J. Robenson 
Ambekar 
Horne 
Easterbrook 

Other Foil 
Easterbrook 
C. T. Sargent 
Sturtridge 
Green 
Mitchell 
A. J. Robertson 

Jst £pee 
C. J. Robertson 
Home 
C. T. Sargent 
Ambekar 

Won 
16 
20 
17 
6 

17 
10 
6 

10 
4 
8 

14 
10 
10 
6 

lost 
8 

II 
II 
6 

I 
2 

12 
12 
8 
I 

4 
5 
2 
3 

• 
Match Results: Played 10, Won 5, Lost 4, Drawn I. 

Millfield L 0 - 2 
Allhallows W 3 - I 
Blundell's D 2 - 2 
Milton Abbey W 4 - 2 
Qftoo L 1-3 
Leweston W 3 - 0 
Bryanston W 3 - 0 
Downside L I - 3 
King's Bruton W 3 - I 
King's Taunton L I - 2 

Squash 
The Michaelmas term saw the introduction of 

two junior coaching squads under the expert 
guidance of Mr. Nick Topman. He has done much 
to engender enthusiasm for the sport amongst the 
younger players, and has continued to keep the 
teams on their toes. Squash coaching now takes 
place in some form every term. The pressure on our 
four courts was certainly evident in the Lent Term. 

The First V (T. Batchelar, H. MacLellan, 
T. Chapman, T. Blackbum, J. Tweedale and 
reserve R. Preston) got off to a nying start with 
three victories, though this may have bred a false 
sense of security. Our Captain, T. Batchelar, joined 
us for the third match after an injury had healed 
and went on to play some stylish and entertaining 
squash throughout the season. I thank him for his 
captaincy. 

We were able to right our loss against Clifton 
last year with a convincing 5 - 0 win from both the 
!st V and the Colts. Yet again, though, we went 
down to Blundell's, and again at 2 - 3. So the 
Junior Colts' victory in their match against 
Blundell 's was particularly welcome. Indeed the 
Junior Colts played some gritty squash, and, apart 
from a pasting after half-term from King's Bruton, 
they put up a good performance. They were rather 
a moveable feast in terms of members but regulars 
included E. Oldrey, J. Laidlow, R. Tyrwhitt
Drake, T. Collis and D. Lamont. 

The two matches against adult opposition were 
enjoyable affairs as usual, and also useful. The 
chance to socialise with members of Jesters was 
especially appreciated by the First V. 

The reversal of a 5 - 0 victory last year against 
King's Taunton to a 2 - 3 loss seeemed to 
galvanise the First V into more determined playing 
against Marlborough and Millfield. 

The Colts (P. Clarke, E. Sangster, C. Keacinge, 

T. Nicholson, M. Brodie) had another successful 
season this year, only losing one match. Their en
thusiasm and determination will be much needed 
next year. 

Colours were awarded to the ever ebullient 
T. Chapman, who cut a certain dash on court, and 
to T. Blackbum, and J. Tweedale, who carried out 
his secretarial duties most sensibly. My particular 
thanks must go to GJLK, whose experience and 
calmness saw us all through the season safely. And 
of course a special thank you to Mr. Nick Topman, 
whose enthusiasm for squash is doing much for the 
sport in the School. 

First V Results: Played 9, Won 5, Lost 4. 

Milton Abbey 
Clifton 
King's Bruton 
Blundell's 
Pilgrims 
Jesters 
King's Taunton 
Marlborough 
Mill field 

w 
w 
w 
L 
L 
L 
L 
w 
w 

Colts V Resul1s: Played 5, Won 4, Lost I. 

Milton Abbey 
Clifton 
Blundell's 
Marlborough 
Millfield 

w 
w 
L 
w 
w 

5-0 
5-0 
5-0 
2-3 
1-4 
0-5 
2-3 
4-1 
3-2 

3-2 
5-0 
2 -3 
3 -2 
5 -0 

Junior Colts Results: Played 4, Won l , lost 3. 

Clifton 
King's Bruton 
Blundell's 
King's Taunton 

L 
L 
w 
L 

2- 3 
0 - 5 
4-J 
2 -2 

H.H.D.P. 

I 


