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1ST XI CRICKET, 1942.

Back Row :-J. B. Hosegood, D. I. T. Wilson, E. J. Freeman, I. R. A. Leakey, G. D. James.
Sitting :-D. T. Evans, A. I. T. Robinson, M. R. Ricketts, A. W. C. Pearn, W. P. Webb.

On Ground :-R. B. Brayne. M. A. Ricketts.
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When the term draws to its end and a feeling of expectation is in the air,
when harassed prefects start compiling luggage-lists and exasperating half-wits
fill them in wrong, when the Baedekers are consulted with non-Aryan intentions,
when pipes are polished and shoes left dirty, all this and more shows that the
call of " Home, Sweet Home" is as strong and sincere as ever it was.

The thought of our home-coming removes much, if not all, of the sorrow of
departure. By the time we arrive at the station on the last morning we have
embraced a new world, and our thoughts are all of the future ;we do not think
of the deserted cloisters, of the empty form-rooms, of the silent courts or .the
lifeless halls; we do not think of those whom we leave behind; nothing but the
call of home rings in our hearts. 'Ve are leaving this School which has been our
life, but for once it has no place in our thoughts. Only perhaps when we leave
it for the last time do we feel what it has meant to us; for we need not be poets
to feel that perfect blend of joy and sadness, of expectation and regret which the
long-awaited end of such a phase of life alone can give.

Nor is it wrong that at the end of each term we should be ready to leave our
School without a pang; for at home is comfort and pleasure, at home is the joy
of reminiscence and the prospect of the world; our essential being is laid bare
of all its term-time conceits and hyprocrisies, stripped of all that is sham and
hollow. And yet we long for it, we long for this place where we know and are
known.

We dream of it sometimes in the term, and our fancy and love paint it as a
haven of happiness, a paradise of rest and contentment. Our disillusionment is
sometimes bitter, never complete. This call of home, which for the most part
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we put off as a garment throughout the term, is not to be scorned or abused; we
should not give way to sentimentality, but without cheapening our feelings by
expressing them, we should have these feelings within us; community-life gives
us much that we enjoy, much that we need; but home is the expression of all
that is primitive, all that is essential in us; it is the measure of our life. Many
have done without school; few have done without home..

For most of us there is nothing worse than being left at School at the end of
term, and we pine with more than customary eagerness for our home where we
should be. And, when at times illness has kept us at home at the beginning of a
new term, our lives have very soon lost much of their freshness, have become
listless and depressed; consciously or subconsciously, we are aware that we
should be with our companions at school, and that there is something amiss in the
continuation of our home life beyond its allotted period. Such are the days to
which some of us must say good-bye. Never again do we experience such sudden
transitions; and, if indeed our days at School are the happiest of our life, this
can only be due to their ever-renewed novelty.

So on each occasion that we renew our acquaintance with our home we should
not be ashamed to feel deep gratitude for this change and contrast. And from
time to time we would do well to remember the simple but happy thoughts of the
Mole on his return home.

" But ere he closed his eyes he let them wander round his old room, mellow
in the glow of the firelight that played or rested on familiar and friendly things
which had long been unconsciously part of him, and now smilingly received him
back, without rancour. He saw clearly how plain and simple-how narrow, even
-it all was; but clearly, too, how much it all meant to him, and the special value
of some such anchorage in one's existence. He did not at all want to abandon
the new life and its splendid spaces, to turn back on sun and air and all they offered
him, and creep home and stay there; the upper world was all too strong, it called
to him still, even down there, and he knew he must return to the larger stage.
But it was good to think he had this to come back to, this place which was all his
own, these things which were so glad to see him again and could always be counted
on for the same simple welcome."
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CLASS GAMES
The system of Class Games has become so unpopular in that part of the School which it concerns

that the time has indeed come when the purpose and effects of this arrangement should be examined.
But in fairness to both the Games Authorities and the players, the whole of this vexed question must be
examined with as little prejudice as possible.

The reasons for the system are briefly as follows :-
(1) To facilitate the task of selection for School Teams, especially the Third XV. This is the most

important reason, and undoubtedly the Captain of Games finds the selection easier if he knows that only
the best Senior Leagues teams are being tested. In Class Games the various teams are arranged in order
of merit, and it very soon becomes apparent who are the better players. Under the old House Senior
Leagues system this was not so easy; for individual players in the Houses might shine in their particular
team, but fail dismally on encountering any real opposition.

(2) To improve the general standard of play. In theory, play should improve, because unequal teams
are no longer so likely to meet each other, and consequently better and more even games should be
frequent.

(3) To facilitate the administration and organisation of School Games. The Captain of Games can
always draw on a suitable Class Game team to play against either the 3rd XV or Colts. He is sure of
obtaining a full side without causing a lot of inconvenience to House Captains.

In answer to these points for Class Games are the following arguments :-
(1) There is an old saying that the best man will always reach the top. A good player will always

be spotted in time, and frequent trial Lower games should solve the problem of selection effectively. This
is, however, an inadequate reply. Time is an important factor; school teams must be formed with the
minimum of delay, and Lower games cannot perhaps be arranged as frequently as would be necessary.

(2) The general standard of play does not improve under Class Games. The lack of enthusiasm,
due to the lack of team-spirit, is bound to ruin any game of rugger; and so it does. Players soon become
bored and listless, and so far from improving, the general standard rapidly deteriorates.

(3) Administration and organisation are not facilitated. Perhaps the Captain of Games himself
has less work to do, but the arrangements for Class Games are so complicated that they are the sole duty
of some other prefect.

There, in brief, are the reasons for Class Games as expressed by the Games authorities; and there,
too, are the replies which any member of a Class Game team would produce. But now for the criticisms
of the players themselves, all of which have already been partially expressed or implied.

(1) Rugby football is essentially a team game: however much keenness team A should theoretically
exhibit against team B, in practice very little keenness is shown. No boy is likely to play as well as he
might in a House team, if he knows that his only reward for playing well in team C will be a move up to
team B. Human nature is such that a boy cannot be enthusiastic over playing for a team in which he has
no interest other than a purely selfish one. And, too, the attraction of playing in a School team is too far
off to have much effect. A boy in team D knows that he can hardly expect to reach the 3rd XV; and
what difference to him is it whether he plays in team D or C ?

(2) The composition of the teams, such as they are, is altered so often that no team ever has an oppor
tunity of learning to play as a team. A scrum-half, Smith, will be playing for B team one day; by the
end of the game, perhaps, the hooker is beginning to understand Smith. But on the following day either
the hooker changes, or there is another scrum-half. That is no exaggeration. Or-still worse-at half
time various players are shifted from one side to the other to ' make a better game'! Players feel that
they are more and more mere pawns on a complicated chess-board. In short, the teams are just not teams.
They are a shifting maelstrom of disorganised particles.

(3) The general arrangement of the teams is poor. This is not by any means due to the inefficiency
of the prefect in charge of them; but the natural difficulties inherent in this complicated system are such
as to lead to inefficiency. Players, due to play in a team, would not turn up at all~ and teams would go
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short; players would arrive late because they were not sure of the team or ground. Perhaps some last
minute alteration had not been noticed. All this, someone may say, is due, not to the administration, but
to the slackness of the players concerned. Perhaps; but was there all this bungling when Houses produced
their own teams?

(4) Many teams merely rotted through lack of correction. Some of the lowest teams, for instance,
instead of getting the benefit of house-coaching, ,were so neglected that all idea of Rugger was lost, and
games became at best soccer matches, at worst chaos.

From the various arguments which have been expressed on both sides of the question, any reader
will see how heavily loaded is the dice in favour of the old system of House Senior Leagues. The reader,
too, if he is honest with himself and knows the conditions prevalent under the system of Class Games,
will agree with most, ifnot all, of what has been said. It is interesting to note, moreover, that Class Games
have been tried before, but, in the words of a former Captain of Games, they " only made the standard
of games so low through lack of interest that they had to be abolished." That is the crux of the question.
Rugger is the School's main game; the majority of players like a good game, and are bitterly disappointed
by this hotchpotch of mismanagement and misunderstanding which hides itself under the title of Class
Games.

But everyone should remember that School teams are vitally important. If the Captain of Games
finds that this system facilitates his task of selection, it should by all means be tolerated. However, as
soon as the School teams have reached a certain level of arrangement and order, then it is time to scrap
Class Games.

In short, Class Games are a necessary evil, which Senior Leagues players should tolerate for the first
three weeks ofa Christmas term. After that they have every right to demand a return to the House system.

M.McC.

THE GAMES COMMITTEE
At various times in the past, letters have been sent to the " Shirburnian," and opinions expressed in

other places, advocating a reform in the composition of the Games Committee. The complaint has been
that no School Committee of such importance should consist merely of the Master ijc Games, the Captain
of Games, and the various House Captains in their season. No continuity is maintained, except through
the Master ijc Games, and even he varies from Summer to Christmas, from Christmas to Easter.

Moreover, the various House Captains, on whom a certain amount depends in the formation of
resolutions and approval of existing administration, are more often than not entirely ignorant of large
parts of the indispensable" Fifty Years" and its supplement. They, therefore, work under a considerable
disadvantage. Of course, it may be said that House Captains should take the trouble to know " Fifty
Years," but there we come up against the natural indolence in man which allows him only to do what he
has to do.

Again, since the House Captains pass so quickly, and are frequently inexperienced, the Games
Committee has gradually become a moribund body which meets merely to allot grounds for the various
House matches, draw the various opposing teams, and perform other duties of administration equally
trivial.

But a School Games Committee should be alive; it should see that the School games are run efficiently;
complaints from those outside the Committee should be viewed with more sympathy and less contempt.
Suggestions for improvement in administration should be welcomed and discussed. Instead of the spineless
collection of rather disinterested House Captains (I am making" no personal references), there should be
some more vigorous committee.

The suggestion has been put forward in the past, and I repeat it now, that the Games Committee
should consist of:-

(1) The Master ijc Games.
(2) The Captain of Games.
(3) The Head of the School.
(4) Two other School Prefects (not already House Captains).
(5) House Captains.
(6) Some permanent Master.
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I know that my sixth point will be unpopular; but my list is an attempt to produce an ideal compo
sition, and if (6) is impossible, at any rate my other suggestions are not only possible but necessary.

The Master ijc Games and the Captain of Games would play much the same parts as they do now.
It would be the duty of one of the School Prefects (4), if not both, to be thoroughly conversant with all
the existing regulations and resolutions as contained in "Fifty Years " and the various supplementary
memoranda. The Head of the School (if not Captain of School Games) and the School Prefects would
be there as general representatives of the School and as a balance to the almost ' ex cathedra ' authority
of the Captain of Games.

There should be three definite meetings a term for general discussion, which should reveal a variety
of ideas and improvements. As for other meetings which occasion may demand, members should be
informed, if possible, what they are going to discuss. Too often a House Captain is hurriedly told of some
imminent Games Committee meeting, and he arrives without the slightest idea of what he is there to
discuss.

I do not want to be flippant, because I believe this subject to be important, but I feel very much like
concluding with the words of a certain correspondent in last term's" Shirburnian." "I should point out
that I am not expecting this to bear immediate fruit. One must remember one's environment. I am
writing purely for the benefit of the next century. I shall watch developments patiently and feel I have
done my duty if the " Shirburnian " of 2040 may witness" some improvement in the present situation.
But in all earnestness I recommend the suggestions, which I have outlined, to the School authorities
concerned. Let them not shrug their shoulders and say, as they have said before, either" Oh, it's none of
my business," or " This Games Committee business has just cropped up again."

Something should be done to make' the Games Committee more active and thorough in its work,
and it should be done now. M.McC.

* * * * * * *
Have you ever considered what the Editors' job would entail, ifwe faithfully fulfilled our obligations?
We are asked to build air-raid shelters or a new Big-Schoolroom, heat the Upper Library, erect

draught screens here and there, turn over the Lower Library to the R.A.F. Experimental Department,
inaugurate new societies, abolish existing ones, re-organise the games, the agriculture, the School
curriculum, ban modem poetry and keep the " Shirburnian " up-to-date, hold in check the intelligentsia,
sport red ties and purple corduroy trousers, promote learning and denounce the philistines, scourge the
sham intellectual ... These are just a few of our duties.

We should no doubt be flattered by this quite spurious reputation for omnipotence and we should
like to see ourselves as others see us. For we may be imagined in a perpetual state of change-now
plumbers, now judges, now carpenters, now the Headmaster's right hand, now bricklayers, now the
Governors' left foot, now critics, now policemen, now representatives of the War Cabinet, now arbiters
of fashion ... in fact, oh, to be an Editor upon an editorial day !

We are sorry to disillusion our faithful readers, especially when their demands are couched in such
persuasive and expectant terms; but we have to admit that we haven't built a Big Schoolroom in years,
we take no responsibility or credit for the newly-formed societies, or the policy of the War Cabinet or the
Governing Body, and, to be perfectly frank, we haven't completed our first air-raid shelter yet. P.M.F.

* * * * * * *
Offered to our preachers without comment :-
" For I was so charmed by the gracefulness of his figure and delivery, as well as with the discourses

he pronounced, that I think I never passed any time more to my satisfaction. A sermon repeated after
this manner is like the composition of a poet in the mouth of a great actor.

" I could heartily wish that more of our country clergy would follow this example; and, instead of
wasting their spirits in laborious compositions of their own, would endeavour after a handsome elocution,
and all those other talents that are proper to enforce what has been penned by the greater masters. This
would not only be more easy to themselves, but more edifying to the people." (De Coverley Papers.
AnDISON).
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SCHOOL OFFICERS

Head of School
School Prefects

Editors of the " Shirburnian "

Games Editor
Captain of Football

Fives
Shooting
Gym.
Boxing

Prefect in charge of Agriculture

M. MCCRUM (b).
M. MCCRUM (b).
P. M. FOSTER (a).
P. M. MOSSE (c).
F. M. CASSAVETTI (d).
J. H. WAKELY (f).
C. R. HOLMAN (g).
H. H. FOVARGUE (h).
G. LUCAS (f).
M. MCCRUM (b).
P. M. FOSTER (a).
G. LUCAS (f).
G. LUCAS (f).
C. R. HOLMAN (g).
R. G. MORTIMER (c).
R. W. S. HARRIS (b).
1. M. L. ROWLLINGS (a).
P. M. MOSSE (c).

SCHOOL NOTES

We welcome this tenn three new members of the staff:-The Rev. V. H. H. Green, a very distin
guished scholar both as a Historian and a Theologian. He obtained a first-class degree in both parts of the
Historical Tripos at Cambridge, and is a University Prize winner. He was Gladstone Research Student,
Lightfoot Scholar, and Thyrwe! Prize Winner.

Also Mr. and Mrs. Atthill from Ampleforth School.
Mr. Atthill was educated at Stowe School and was a Scholar of Trinity College, Oxford. He is also

a distinguished English Scholar and an author. What the newly-born School Dramatic Society would
have done without Mrs. Atthill's expert tuition (she has received professional training at the Dramatic
School of Art) is difficult to imagine.

We are fortunate to be able to lay claim to the part-time services of the Rev. C. W. Wordsworth,
lately Head Master of Loretto Preparatory School and fonner Assistant Master at Clifton. In his
University days Mr. Wordsworth played Rugby Football for Oxford University. A.R.W.

Mrs. Parry-Jones remained at Abbey House during last tenn with Mr. Mou1e as House Tutor. She
has now taken charge of Elmdene with Mr. A. J. P. Andrews acting as House Tutor.

Mr. M. E. K. Westlake has taken over Abbey House with Mrs. Westlake and Mr. H. H. Brown as
House Tutor.

Congratulations to the following :-
P. McK. Middleton on winning a Senior Scholarship to St. Thomas's Hospital.
P. M. Foster on winning the" Huish " Exhibition.
R. M. Romer and J. A. S. Newman on winning a State Bursary in Science.
A. W. C. Peam on passing 1st into the Royal Marines.
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To the following on winning School Prizes :-
N. J. COOPER " Plumptre" Prize for Mathematics.
M. POPE " Leweston " Prize for Classics.
M. POPE " Marson " Prize for Greek.
C. S. WILLIAMS }"Aston-Binns " Prize for Modern Languages.
J. M. S. PASLEY
N. J. COOPER " Parsons" Prize for Divinity.
N. J. COOPER " Lyon-Parsons" Prize for Divinity.
M. V. CAREY i"Aston-Binns" Prize for French.
M. G. BOWN
D. A. FAULKNER " Lister" Prize for German.
E. A. HAMILTON
C. WICKHAM-JONES " Plumptre" Prize for Mathematics (Junior).
R. M. FF. Fox "Williams" Prize for Geography.

On Saturday, October 3rd, Monsieur Eyrie gave a lecture on" Fighting France." He also addressed
the Polyglotte Society in French.

On Wednesday, October 7th, Mr. D. Wehl, from the M.O.I., gave a lecture in the Big Schoolroom
on the War Situation. He talked again on the same subject on Wednesday, November 4th, and Wednesday,
December 2nd. About a hundred members of the School were allowed to attend.

On Saturday, October 31st, Dr. C. E. M. Joad, of the Brains Trust, talked to the School and a large
mixed audience on our Present Civilisation and its possible future.

Lord Elton is due to speak on " Some Lessons of the War," on Saturday, November 28th.
The following have preached in Chapel this term :-The Rev. A. Field, the Rev. B. Pim, F.C., Rev.

Canon Fox, the Secretary of the C.M.S., the Rev. Canon Parsons, the Headmaster (twice), the Right Rev.
Bishop of Sherborne, V. Haggard, Esq., the Rev. L. B. Bell, the Right Rev. the Lord Bishop of Salisbury,
the Rev. V. H. H. Green, M. D. Thomas, Esq.

VALETE

SCHOOL HOUSE
1. R. A. LEAKEY-VI (Group 11 M.L.), Upper VI-eame 19381, School Prefect, Head of School House, 1st XV

('41), 1st XI Hockey ('42), 1st XI ('42), P.T. Instructor with badge, C.S.M. in J.T.C., Member of Duffers and
Polyglots. Choral Scholarship to King's College, Cambridge.

R M. ROMER-VI (Group IlIa), Upper VI-eame 19381, House Prefect, XXX Blazer ('41), P.T. Instructor,
Sergeant in J.T.C., Member of Duffers. To Corpus Christi College, Cambridge.

A. C. VIVIAN-VI (Group IIla)-eame 19373, House Prefect, P.T. Instructor, Corporal in J.T.C. To Royal
Engineers.

G. B. ROE-VI (Group III Medical)-eame 19381, House Prefect, 2nd XV ('41), Gym. Squad ('41-'42), 1st
Class Gym., P.T. Instructor with badge, Sergeant in J.T.C., Member of Duffers. To St. Bartholomew's Hospital.

C. H. COURTNEY-VI (Group III Medical, Upper VI-eame 19382, House Prefect, XXX Blazer ('41), Tennis
VI ('42), P.T. Instructor with badge, Corporal in J.T.C., Member of Duffers. Academic Clerkship to Magdalene
College, Oxford.

RH. DALY-V (Group III Medical)-eame 19381, House Prefect, P.T. Instructor with badge, Corporal in J.T.C.
To Glasgow University.

P. N. MAAS-VI (Group 11 H. and F.)-eame 19382, House Prefect, P.T. Instructor, Corporal in J.T.C. To
Trinity College, Oxford.

B. J. WHITEFIELD-VI (Group IlIa)-eame 19372, House Prefect, P.T. Instructor, Corporal in J.T.C., School
Librarian. To London University.

M. VAN HAssELT-VI (Group 11 H. and F.)-eame 19381, Corporal in J.T.C. To RA.C.
R. L. R. NICHOLSON-VI (Group IIla)-eame 19383, Corporal in J.T.C. To Royal Engineers.
J. A. S. NEWMAN-VI (Group IlIa)-eame 19383, Corporal in J.T.C.
P. McK. MIDDLETON-VI (Group III Medical)-eame 19383. To St. Thomas' Hospital.
R J. MILLER-WHITTLE-VI (Group III Medical)-eame 19383. To St. Banholomew's Hospital.
J. A. B. FOOTE-V (Group 11 M.L.)-eame 19382. To H.M. Forces.
P. N. NICCOLL-SEARANCKE-V (Group III Medical)-eame 19391, Lance-Corporal in J.T.C. To Indian Army.
M. M. CARRIE-V (Group H)-came 19393. To Emmanuel College, Cambridge.
L. H. MARKIEWIcz-IV D.-eame 19392.
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ABBEY HOUSE

M. J. F. MORRISON-VI (Group 11. H.), Upper VI-came 19373, School Prefect, 2nd XV ('41), Gym. Squad
('41-'42), 1st Class Gym. ('41), P.T. Instructor with badge, C.S.M. in J.T.C., Member of Duffers. To K.RRC.

M. A KIDNER-VI (Group IlIb)-came 19373, House Prefect, 1st XV ('41), Gym. Squad ('41-'42), 1st Class
Gym. ('41), P.T. Instructor with badge, Shooting VIII ('42), Sergeant in J.T.C., Member of Duffers. To University
Short Course for RA

J. C. COLLIER-VI (Group 11 M.L.), Upper VI-came 19382, House Prefect, 2nd XV ('40-'41), P.T. Instructor,
Trebles ('39), Corporal in AT.C., Boxing Badge ('40), Member of Duffers and Polyglots. To H.M. Forces.

C.P. W. WARREN-VI (Group 11 H.), Upper VI-came 19382, House Prefect, 1st Class Gym. ('42), P.T. Instructor
with badge, Member of Duffers. To RA.F.

A M. LAIDLAy-VI (Group 11 H.)-came 19382, House Prefect, P.T. Instructor with badge. To University
Short Course for RAF.

G. H. LILLEy-VI (Group 11 H.)-came 19382, Corporal in J.T.C. To Emmanuel College, Cambridge.
A. G. L. RmoUT-V (Group IIIb)-came 19383.

THE GREEN

A. H. MAxwELL-VI (Group III Medical), Upper VI-came 19372, School Prefect, Head of the Green, Prefect
in charge of Agriculture (,413-'422), P.T. Instructor'with badge, C.S.M. in J.T.C., Editor of the " Shirburnian,"
Member of Duffers. To H.M. Forces.

A. H. ROBARTS-VI (Group I1Ia)-came 19381, School Prefect, 2nd XV ('41), Shooting VIII ('41-'42), Captain
('413-'422), P.T. Instructor with badge, Sergeant in J.T.C., Member of Duffers. To Sidney Sussex College,
Cambridge.

D. W. E. BELL-V (Group I1Ib)-came 19373, House Prefect, P.T. Instructor with badge, Sergeant in J.T.C.
J. H. T. REES-VI (Group 11 M.L.), Upper VI-came 19373, House Prefect, Sergeant in J.T.C., P.T. Instructor,

Member of Duffers and Polyglots. Scholarship to Clare College, Cambridge.
A. W. C. PEARN-VI (Group IIIb), Upper VI-came 19383, House Prefect, 2nd XV ('41), 1st XI ('42), Squash

Badge ('42), P.T. Instructor with badge, Sergeant in J.T.C., Member of Duffers. To Royal Marines.
D. M. CLEEVE-VI (Group 11 M.L.), Upper VI-came 19382, House Prefect, 2nd XI ('42), P.T. Instructor,

Member of Duffers and Polyglots. To RAF.
RA SEDGWICK-VI (Group IIIb)-came 19383, Shooting VIII ('42), Tennis VI ('42), Corporal in J.T.C.
R HESSE-IV D-came 19392.
L. T. CALVELLI-ADoRNo-V (Group 11 M.L.)-came 19403.

HARPER HOUSE

E. P. DANBy-VI (Group I1Ib)-came 19382, School Prefect, Head ofHarper House, 3rd XV ('41), P.T. Instructor
with badge, Sergeant in J.T.C. To RN.V.R

N. R GREVILLE-VI (Group 11 H.), Upper VI-came 19383, School Prefect, 2nd XV ('41), 1st Class Gym. ('42),
P.T. Instructor with badge, Sergeant in J.T.C., Member of Duffers. To Trinity Hall, Cambridge.

J. B. WINGATE-V (Group IIIb)-came 19382, House Prefect, 1st XV ('41), 2nd XI ('42), Gym Squad ('39-'40
'41-'42), Captain ('41-'42), P.T. Instructor with badge, Trebles ('39), Flight Sergeant in AT.C. To RA.F.V.R,
Cambridge S.U.C.

J. H. B. URMSTON-VI (Group III Medical)-came 19382, House Prefect, P.T. Instructor. To Edinburgh
University.

J. N. CAPENER-VI (Group I1Ib)-came 19382, House Prefect. To Trinity Hall, Cambridge.
B. G. W. WELDON-VI (Group 11 M.L.)-came 19383, House Prefect, Corporal in J.T.C. To Trinity College,

Oxford.

ABBEYLANDS

D. K. BUNGEY-VI (Group 11 M.L.), Upper VI-came 19382, School Prefect, Head of Abbeylands, XXX Blazer
('41), P.T. Instructor with badge, Member of Duffers. To RAF.

G. L. E. LINDow-VI (Group 11 H.)-came 19382, House Prefect, 2nd XV ('41), P.T. Instructor with badge,
Sergeant in J.T.C. To Royal Navy.

R W. PEMBLETON-VI (Group 11 H.)-came 19382, House Prefect, XXX Blazer ('41), P.T. Instructor with
badge, Shooting VIII ('42), Sergeant in J.T.C. To Corpus Christi College, Oxford.

W. P. WEBB-V (Group I1Ib)-came 19382, House Prefect, 1st XI ('42), XXX Blazer ('41), P.T. Instructor,
Sergeant in J.T.C. To RA.C.

N. J. COOPER-VI (Group IlIa), Upper VI-came 19383, House Prefect, XXX Blazer ('41), Boxing Team
(,39-'40-'41-'42), Boxing Badge ('41-'42), 1st Class Gym., P.T. Instructor, Sergeant in J.T.C., Member of Duffers.
To Queen's College, Oxford.
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LYON HOUSE
B. J. SPROULE-VI (Group III Medical), Upper VI-came 19382, School Prefect, Head of Lyon House, Captain

of Swimming ('42), 1st XV ('42), 1st XI Hockey ('41-'42), Trebles ('39), Squash Badge ('42), P.T. Instructor with
badge, Sergeant in J.T.C., Member of Duffers. To Edinburgh University.

G. D. JAMES-VI (Group III Medical)-eame 19382, School Prefect, 1st XI ('42), Trebles ('41), P.T. Instructor
with badge, Corporal in A.T.C. To H.M. Forces.

R A. KEABLE-VI (Group III Medical)-eame 19382, House Prefect, Corporal in J.T.C., P.T. Instructor with
badge, Member of Duffers. To Guy's Hospital.

J. M. PATERSoN-VI (Group Illb)-came 19382, House Prefect, Sergeant in J.T.C. To Indian Navy.
D. W. J. O'BRIEN-VI (Group IIlb)-eame 19383, House Prefect, P.T. Instructor. To Royal Navy.
D. T. EVANS-VI (Group IIlb)-came 19383, House Prefect, 1st XI ('42), P.T. Instructor, Corporal in J.T.C.

To H.M. Forces.
M. D. A. S. DUXBURy-VI (Group IIla)-eame 19383, House Prefect, Corporal in J.T.C. To Cambridge.
G. L. BAKER-V (Group IIIb)-eame 19382, House Prefect, Corporal in J.T.C., P.T. Instructor with badge.

To H.M. Forces.
H. R MUMFORD-VI (Group IlIb)-came 19383, Corporal in J.T.C. To RN.V.R
J. R PIM-V (Group IIIb)-came 19383. To H.M. Forces.
J. R JEFFREY-IIlc-eame 19411.

VVESTCOTT HOUSE
M. R RICKETTS-VI (Group 11 M.L.), Upper VI-eame 19373, School Prefect, Head of Westcott House, 1st XV

('41), 1st XI ('41-'42), Captain ('42), 1st XI Hockey ('41-'42), Captain ('42), P.T. Instructor with badge, Sergeant
in J.T.C., Fives Team ('40-'41-'42), Captain ('42), Member of Duffers. To K.R.RC.

A. R BYGOTT-VI (Group 11 H.), Upper VI-eame 19382, House Prefect, Gym. Squad ('42), P.T. Instructor
with badge, C.S.M. in J.T.C., Member of Duffers. To Oriel College, Oxford.

P. G. WADE-VI (Group IlIa), Upper VI-eame 19383, House Prefect, 3rd XI ('41-'42), Captain ('42), P.T.
Instructor with badge, Shooting VIII ('42), Sergeant in J.T.C., Member of Duffers. To St. John's College,
Cambridge.

E. J. WHlTEWAY-V (Group III Medical)-came 19383, House Prefect, P.T. Instructor. To Reading University.
H. E. H. NEWMAN-VI (Group IlIb)-came 19383, 2nd XI ('42), Boxing Team ('42), P.T. Instructor, Sergeant

in J.T.C. To University Short Course for RE.
G. T. MYERS-VI (Group 11 H.)-came 19383. To Architectural Association School of Architecture.

SHERBORNE HOUSE, SOUTHWARK
I would like to thank M. J. F. Morrison for his account in the last issue of the " Shirburnian " of our

visit to you at VVhitsun; showing more than usual understanding both of the Southwark boys, and of
the purpose and value of Sherbome House in London; it was one of the most encouraging things of its
kind I have read in the " Shirburnian."

This term I can find very little to tell you. I had hoped, but in vain, to find someone else to write
these notes.

VVe went to camp at Hailebury for a week at the beginning of August; over 100 boys from here,
and about the same number from our Islington company; 230 boys, and we were under-staffed and short
of officers; so the discipline was strict; too strict perhaps, remembering that this one week is a whole
year's holiday for young boys working long hours, and with ever increasing and more exacting claims
made on them and their spare time. However, in spite of it, and of a lot of real hard work, the camp was
a great success, and everyone enjoyed it. It was a very great pity, and we were very sorry indeed, that
none of you were able to be with us; perhaps we gave you too little notice; and, no doubt, you enjoyed
only one week's real holiday out of the official eight, the other seven being given to farm work and the
rest. It would be the same with the masters; I know how grateful I am to the masters at Stowe for giving
up their holiday to run a VVar Certificate" A " course for Cadet Officers.

VVe have taken this VVar Certificate" A " syllabus as the basis for our two nights a week Cadet
training here; so, those of you who are toiling through it may sympathise with them; and those of you
who have passed it might consider whether you can come here once a week or so in the Christmas holidays
to help our boys with anyone of the several subjects; you ought to be able to do it very well; you would
be doing a valuable job of work; and you would be giving us help we badly need.

SHERBORNE HOUSE, PETER lIARLEY,
31, UNION STREET, S.E.1. Hon. Sec.
Tel., Hop 2264.
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ROLL OF HONOUR
(continued)

KILLED IN ACTION
June, '42. DE GLANVILLE, ROBERT BERTRAM (a '32-'37), Second Lieutenant, RA.
May, '42. FOWLER, JOHN ANTHONY LAMOND (h '30-'34), Squadron Leader, RA.F.
July, '42. Fox, EDWARD LIONEL WAKEFIELD, M.C. (b '12-'16), Major, Garwal Rifles.
July, '42. HOBBS, GERALD LANGLEY (b '28-'33), Captain, RT.R
June, '42. HORSFALL, THOMAS MIDDLEBRooK (c '28-'33), Pilot Officer, RA.F.V.R
July, '42. HUGHEs, GEORGE PRYCE (c '26-'30), Flight Lieutenant, R.C.A.F.
June, '42. KNOTT, JOHN MAURICE WAKEFIELD (b '33-'37), Lieutenant, R.T.R.
July, '42. MACQUEEN, NOEL REES (a '36-'39), Pilot Officer, RA.F.
January, '42. MILLIGAN, CECIL JAMES (b '22-'27), Surgeon Lieutenant, R.N.V.R.
April, '42. POOLES, MICHAEL REGINALD MARK (a '29-'33), Flight Lieutenant, RA.F.V.R.
July, '42. SADD, JOHN PETER (a '31-'35), Pilot Officer, RA.F.V.R
June, '42. TATE, PATRICK ALBAN (d '33-'37), Second Lieutenant, R.T.C.
April, '42. WILSON, DAVID (d '28-'33), Lieutenant (E), RN.

KILLED ON ACTIVE SERVICE
June, '42. WALLER.. REGINALD CHARLES BENTLEY (d '21-'25), Lieutenant-Colonel, Baluchi Regiment.

DIED ON ACTIVE SERVICE
April, '41. MILLAR, WALTER (b '29-'31), Lieutenant, K.A.R.

MISSING
'42. BULMER, GEOFFREY PAUL (f '34-'37), Sub-Lieutenant, R.N.
'42. COBDEN-RAMsAY, ARTHUR BAWTREE (b '17-'22), Malay Civil Service.
'42. CONNELL, JAMES CHRISTOPHER FERRIER (g '27-'31), Singapore Volunteer Defence Force.
'42. DOUGLAS, JAMES CHARLES DALE (c '34-'38), Second Lieutenant, RA.
'42. FITZGERALD, GERALD O'CONNELL (d '21-'25), Chaplain, RN.
'42. FRANCIS, STEPHEN CHARLES (g '31-'35), Lieutenant, W. Yorks.
'42. HAWTREY, ROGER (c '27-'32), Lieutenant, RN.V.R
'42. KENT, JOHN CHRISTOPHER (c '30-'34), Major, RT.R
"42. NASH, THOMAS WILFRID (a '26-'31), Captain, RE.
'42. NOON, JOHN (f '30-'34), Lieutenant, Hong-Kong and Singapore Artillery.
'42. WHITEHEAD, HAROLD AUGUSTUS (b '18-'23), Captain, R.A.

WOUNDED
BRIGGS, GEOFFREY GOULD (b '28-'32), Lieutenant, R.T.C.
CARDEN, DONALD STAPLETON (f '28-'34), Lieutenant, RA.
EASON, EDWARD BRUTON (f'19-'23), Captain, RA.
FRANCIS, STEPHEN CHARLES (g '31-'35), Lieutenant, W. Yorks.
MANNING, GEOFFREY HUGH WARNER (c '31-'36), Private, Natal Carbineers (twice).
REYNOLDS, RONALD HUGH (g '23-'28), Major, RE.
VENNING, ROGER RILEY (f '30-'35), Captain, RA.S.C.
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PRISONERS OF WAR
BOWMAN, JOHN HOOD (b '27-'32), Major, Co1dstream Guards.
CANDLER, JAMES HARDIE (b '34-'38), Lieutenant, D.C.L,I.
EARLE, PETER KINGSLEY (c '26-'29), Captain, R.T.R.
GODFREE, RICHARD ARTHUR SPENSER (f '32-'36), Lieutenant, RA.
ILEs, DEREK STANTON (f '35-'38), Lieutenant, R.A.
LACEY, MICHAEL WILFRID (a '34-'38), Lieutenant, R.A.
MACDONALD, IAN HESKETH (f '34-'38), Captain, Cameron Highlanders.
THoRNToN, HARRY LESTOCK (b '23-'25), Major, R.A.M.C.

INTERNED
JEANS, THOMAS BERNARD WILSON (c '35-'39), Lieutenant, Royal Marines.

HONOURS
K.C.B.

MOORE, VICE-ADMIRAL HENRY RUTHVEN (a 1899-1901).

D.S.O.
BERESFORD, TRISTRAM BARNARD DE LA POER (a '19-'23).

M.C.
EASON, EDWARD BRUTON (f'19-'23), Captain RA.
PHILIP-SMITH, JOHN PHILIP (b '35-'38), Second Lieutenant, 4th County of London Yeomanry.
PROSSER, WILLIAM BRIAN OSTELL (b '28-'33), Major, Indian Armoured Corps.

D.S.C.
TWIss, LIONEL PETER WINTERTON (b '35-'38), Sub-Lieutenant (A), Fleet Air Arm.

O.B.E.
LATHAM, HUGH DALLAS (h '20-'24), Indian Police.
LEIGH, HUBERT VERE (a 1900-'04), Major, RA.M.C.

M.B.E.
BALDWIN, CHRISTOPHER MELFORT (g '20-'24), Major, Middlesex Regiment.
DUNN, DONALD MORToN (g '27-'32), Lieutenant, RA.M.C.
OAK-RHIND, RALPH LANCELOT (d '23-'27), Major, K.A.RRC.
STALLARD, HYLA BRISTOW (g '14-'19), Major, RA.M.C.

D.F.C.
FINLAYSON, GEORGE LEONARD (a '29-'33), Flight Lieutenant, RA.F.
MILLIGAN, FREDERICK MOIR (b '29-'33), Flying Officer, RA.F.

A.F.C.
CAREY, JAMES FALKLAND BARTER (g '25-'30), Flight Lieutenant, RA.F.

CROIX DE GUERRE
JEANS, JOHN GODFREY (c '29-'34), Captain, RA.

BURMA POLICE MEDAL
BEADON, ERIC HAMMETT FAIRFAX Ch '21-'26), Major, Indian Police Service.

MENTIONED IN DESPATCHES

STALLARD, HYLA BRISTOW (g '14-'19), Major, R.A.M.C.
WESTLAKE, PETER ALLAN GRANT (d '32-'37), Captain, R.A.
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OBITUARY
- '39. AnAMs, OWEN PHILLIPS (T. and g '08-'13).
February, '42. ALDous, ARTHUR GEORGE (Wood '79-'86).
June, '42. ARnEN, CHRISTOPHER (Rhoades '86-'88).
April, '42. BALME, ARCHIBALD HAMILTON (Tan. '78-'82).
July, '42. BATTERSHILL, PHILIP HENRY, M.C. (d '03-'07).
September, '42. CAMM, REGINALD PERCY JOHN (Dom Bede), (BZ. '77-'77).
December, '41. CHURCHILL, REGINALD (a '66-'68).
December, '41. DAY, HAROLD FRANCIS LACY (WiZ. '87-'92).
November, '41. EDMONDS, ERNEST (Wood '82-'84).
March, '42. EDWARDS, LLEWELLYN (Curt. '75-'79).
September, '42. EGLINGTON, FREDERICK (WiZ. '93-'95).
March, '42. ELRINGTON, GEORGE HENRY (a '84-'87).
May, '42. EVERINGTON, FRANCIS EDGAR (Rhoades '88-'93).
January, '42. FURSDON, GEORGE HENRY, J.P. (Curt. '74-'76).
February, '42. HALL, REv. HENRY ARTHUR (a '79-'81).
February, '42. HORT, FRANCIS FITZGERALD (a '81-'87).
July, '41. HUMPHREYS, ERNEST (WiZ. '83-'85).
August, '41. JACOB, MAJOR-GENERAL ARTHUR LE GRAND, C.B., C.M.G., C.I.E., C.B.E., D.S.O. (a '77-'84).
December, '41. JEUDWINE, JAMES GORDON (f '94-1900).
November, '41. LACEY, CYRIL DUNMAN, M.C. (a '97-1900).
April, '42. LEGGAIT, GERARD STEDMAN (Curt. '73-'79).
August, '42. MAyo, JACK TALBOT (c '13-'17).
April, '42. OLLIVANT, GEORGE BENT (a '93-'94).
March, '42. ORMSBY, LIEUT.-COLONEL THE REv. THOMAS (Pr. '81-'84).
July, '42. PAGE, KE~NETH EDWARD (a '10-'13).
February, '42. PARRY-JONES, PERCIVAL EDWARD HOLLAND (f '06-'11).
October, '41. RANSFORD, FRANCIS METCALF (a '93-'97).
September, '42. REBBECK, THOMAS VICTOR (a '01-'05).
September, '42. SAUNDERS, FRANCIS SOUTHHOUSE MORLEY ('92-'98).
March, '42. SHAW, HARoLD EVAN (Hodg. '94-'97).
June, '42. SQUAREY, NEWELL WILLIAMS PIITS (Pr. '77-'81).
November, '41. TAYLOR, HERBERT LAWRENCE (a '83-'88).
December, '41. THOMPSON, EDWARD JOHN (a '81-'85).
May, '42. VIZARD, CHARLES LAW (WiZ. '80-'82).
January, '42. WEBB, CHARLES ARTHUR (a '70-'75).
August, '42. WINCH, ISAAC GRANVILLE (Hodg. '92-'97).
April, '42. WINCH, TOM MONTAGUE (Rhoades '85-'91).

MISCELLANEOUS NEWS

MARRIAGE
MAGGS, HENRY STUART CAMPBELL (f'27-'31), to CLARE WILLIAMSON, on July 12th, 1941, at Nablus,

Palestine.

BIRTHS
BURNINGHAM. On October 7th, 1942, to Betty, wife of Flight-Lieut. John Burningham (f '31-'34),

RA.F.V.R, a daughter.
GALLOWAY. On November 16th, 1942, to Jocelyn Mary, wife of Lieut.-Colonel Geoffrey Lewis

Galloway (f '22-'27), RE., a son.
DICK. On July 27th, 1942, to the wife of Captain Robert Charles Stewart Dick (a '26-'31), RA.M.C.,

a son.
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On Wednesday, October 21st, Louis Napoleon Parker, who for nineteen years was Director of Music
here, had his ninetieth birthday. His name is ofhonour in three arts-music, the drama, and the composite
art of pageantry. Of the local pageants so much in favour before 1914, he has some title to be considered
the originator. The first of the kind, the Sherborne pageant of 1905, was his work. Below is a poem by
an Old Shirburnian, who in former times was one of his pupils.

To L.N.P. ON HIS NINETIETH BIRTHDAY.
Even as a dauntless tree, that doth uprear

Its gnarled form,
Boughs bent and beautiful with year on year

Of sun and storm,
Peereth in lofty age through vistas far

Of land and sea,
That the spruce saplings, who around him are,

Not yet shall see,
So, Friend and Master, seems thy life to me.

Thou hast spied fairy pageants 'mid the glades
Of antique trees,

Caught snatches of the music that pervades
Th' eternal seas,

And wove them to a swaying joy of song,
Now high, now low,

That cheered dull scholars, when they trudged along
The banks of Yeo,

And, still remembered, keeps them sane and strong.

The oak's heart, dreaming in the covering,
Years round it roll,

Minds naught of shouts, or children's prattling
Around its bole.

Thou, too, no more dost hear the strife and din,
That round thee rage,

Yet haply so more clearly sound within
Thy hermitage

The songs divine, that mortal grief assuage.

For us, who come in love to greet the day
God planted thee,

Thy spirit gives sweet shade to keep away
All misery,

And gorgeous words on thy lips fluttering
In golden speech,

Like autumn leaves, that rustle hopes of Spring, ...
And thy friends, each

Goes happier home, thy life remembering.
R. G. DUFF (BI. '87-'90).

Old Shirburnians of the 'Nineties will be sorry to hear that Miss Sawyer, so long Matron at Hodgson's,
died on October 8th, 1942.

LIEUTENANT FRANK HUMPHREY WRIGHT, R.N.V.R. (b '20-'25), elder son of the late A. G. Wright,
of Fir Toll, Mayfield, Sussex, was serving in H.M.S. "Neptune," when she was sunk by enemy mines
in the Mediterranean on December 19th, 1941. The cruiser sank in a few minutes, and very few of the
crew were picked up. Wright was reported missing until June lOth, 1942, when his loss was formally
presumed by the Admiralty. He left a wife and three children.
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Of the many boys and men of sterling worth and delightful manners with whom it has been my
privilege to become familiar during eighteen years at Sherborne, there was not one whom I admired and
loved more than Humphrey Wright; and I consider it one of my greatest blessings that immediately
after a distinguished career at Sherborne and New College, Oxford, he became-certainly through no
design but his own-my son-in-law.

At his preparatory school, the Old Malt House, LangtonMaltravers, at Sherborne, and at New College,
his all-round achievement was remarkable. Here besides winning the " Marson" Greek Prize and being,
by G. M. Carey's testimony, the best Head of his House, he was fortwo years in the XV and for three in
the XI. At Oxford he was not only in the New College XV and XI, but only just missed his blue for rugger,
and played cricket frequently for the 'Varsity. Incidentally, he once scored a century for the Young
Amateurs of Surrey at the Oval. He was an ideal Steward of Junior Common Room, and found time to
help run a boys' club in one of the poorest parts of the town.

He was richly endowed with intellectual, artistic, and athletic gifts, outshone only by the brightest
particular stars in separate accomplishments; in character and leadership he was surpassed by none.
He never compromised on a point of duty, but was no prig nor kill-joy, and had a merry and on appro
priate occasions an astringent wit. He was one of the rare tribe of selfless men, and depreciated no merit
but his own. As a master for ten years at Winchester he had won a sure place in the esteem and friendship
of colleagues and pupils; and on H.M.S. "Neptune" he earned not only high official commendation
of his work as meteorological and instructional officer, but also the warmest regard of the Captain and
ship's company for his all-round readiness to lend a hand. Family affection was a great part of the very
fabric of his character. Long may schools receive such sons from such parents and foster their growth
into such men! N.C.S.

* * * * * * *
The death of GRANVILLE WINCH (Rh. '92-'97), on the 3rd of August, at the comparatively early age

of 64 years, demands some special notice, for no more devoted Shirburnian dwelt in this country, and his
vivid personality and useful life reflected the highest credit on the School.

He entered Mr. Rhoades' house in the Summer of 1892, a slight, rather delicate boy of 13, and in
1893 and 1894 his start was hampered twice by serious illness: nevertheless, his keenness and natural
aptitude for games prevailed over physical weakness, and, in 1894, he was chosen to fill a gap in the three
quarter line of the XV, and never looked back. He was a beautiful runner, though rather too light forfirst
class football: as a fair cricketer, he was in the 1st XI in 1897; he was a good gymnast and really fine Fives
player. But apart from his prowess in games, few boys were more loved by both Masters and friends
for his imperturbable good humour and delightful disposition. The only ambition he failed to attain at
Sherborne was that of being' head of the House' at Abbeylands in 1897, a year when it was probably
the most brilliant' cock-house' in its history.

He went up to Merton College, Oxford, before entering the family business of Messrs. Style & Winch,
the Maidstone and Rochester Brewers.

He early associated himself with the public life of Rochester, entering the Council in 1911, and
remaining a member of it for 31 years, being Mayor of the City no fewer than three times, and a Magistrate
for twenty of these years. During the War of 1914-1918 he served in Gallipoli in command of a Squadron
of the Royal East Kent Yeomanry, but was invalided home in 1916; he afterwards commanded the 3rd
Line of the Regiment, and when it was absorbed, joined the Household Cavalry at Windsor for the last
year.

Mter the war he lived on the summit of Gad's Hill, just above the home of Dickens, and his devotion
to, and accurate knowledge of, the novelist's works was really wonderful.

It would require more space than I venture to ask to enumerate all his activities in work and successes
in play as a really good Club Tennis player and almost scratch Golfer, but I should like to quote from the
moving words of the Dean (Bishop E. M. Blackie) at a special Service held in Rochester Cathedral :-

" We meet with sorrow in our hearts for the passing of a great and good man. I do not intend
to dwell on the various features of his public service but rather on his qualities as a man and particu
larly as a public citizen.
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" They were qualities which, wherever they exist, never fail to enrich the life of the community
singleness of heart which is singleness of purpose. His purpose was to devote his time, his thought;
his ability, his physical strength, to the welfare of his fellow men and women in the place where his
lot was cast. Personal honours, personal advantage and gain meant nothing to him at all. In this

. lay his greatness ... and, ifhe was a great man, so too he was a strong one. The praise and the blame
of others did not cause him to swerve from what he believed to be his duty. He was a strong man
because he was upflinching in loyalty to the call of conviction.

" And he possessed, too, what are sometimes called the gentler qualities which I would have you
remember are not weak ones-eourtesy, especially when faced by differences of opinion, patience,
sympathy, and generosity. Unkind words did not pass his lips, for he did not think unkind thoughts.
His own modesty might have made him shrink from hearing what I have said, but it is all true."
As the survivor of an unbroken friendship of almost 50 years, I should like to add my testimony to

his amazing fortitude and patience throughout the last seven months of trying illness, during which he
literally kept on his feet and maintained his interest in everything till within a few hours before he passed on.

E.M.M.
* * * * * * *

At the request of the Assistant Secretary of the O.S. Society we print the following extract from the
Forty-sixth Annual Report (October, 1942) of the War Record:-

" There are now records in some 1,600 cases, but it is obvious that the list is not as complete as it
might or should be. The Register for the years 1906-1936, which includes those who, because of their
ages, might reasonably be supposed to be performing some kind of war work, was examined. Possibly
there were some 400 instances in which there were no records; many of these are doubtless in reserved
occupations and have not thought it necessary to forward details about themselves. Such sources of
information as are available have been examined, and it has been found that in one Service alone there
are 200 names with similar initials in the Register. It was considered that names and initials only did not
warrant real identification, and so these names have been noted and await further confirmation.

" Search of official casualty lists, and the like, is a laborious business; names and initials only are
given, together with rank and unit, and, if the Society is not in possession of a personal record, real identi
fication is not possible. It will be much appreciated ifmembers, who have not done so, will send details·
of their War Service to the Assistant Secretary as below. It is desirable that every form of war work
shall be notified, as the lists are not confined to those in the Fighting Services only. There is a record of
one O.S. who, at the age of 76, is a Platoon Commander in the Home Guard.

" Once again it is necessary to point out that the records of those who have left th~ School within the
last five years are very meagre; many of these must have been called up under the National Service Ads,
but exact information is required in a very large number of these.

" Details of War Service should be sent to :-
SURGEON REAR-ADMIRAL B. PICKERING PICK, C.B.E.,

OSBORNE HOUSE,

EAST COWES,

ISLE OF WIGHT."

WE TAKE OFF OUR HATS TO:-

The boy who thought that Fire Orders were based on the letters I.O.U.
The master who said: "Read it aloud to yourself silently."
The N.C.O. who said: "A plateau is a hill with a flat bottom on top."
The Maths. Master who said: "Watch the board carefully, boys, while I go through it."
The boy who asked his housemaster: "Is it true that we're manicuring the German prisoners ? "
The master who said: "I can pull much funnier faces than you, because I start with a natural advantage."
The School Certificate Candidate who said that an Epistle was the wife of an Apostle.
The courageous Platoon Commander who shooed away the enemy's mortar fire,
The flustered new boy who caIled the Sergeant-Major Matron,
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SEA CADET CORPS
The Sea Cadet Corps, whose imminent birth was announced by the Headmaster in his speech at

Commem., has now come into being, with a strength of thirty-eight cadets under the conunand of
Commander C. L. Brendon, R.N. (retd.). The object of the Corps is to ensure that those who intend to
enter the Royal Navy shall receive, at a reasonably early age, some training in Elementary Seamanship
and Navigation, and as many as possible of the numerous subjects allied to these sciences. Entry is at
present restricted to those who have reached the age of 16 and have gained Certificate" A."

As a preliminary to their work in the S.C.C. a party of ten cadets visited a Sea Training School on
the South Coast at the end of July, and underwent a week of vigorous and interesting training as part
of the crews of two motor yachts.

Most of the week was spent in cruising about the Solent. The crews of both vessels were changed
at the end of each trip (generally as often as three or four times a day), and as a result there was certainly
no risk of the work becoming monotonous. Any member of the crew was liable to be called upon to fill
any role from that of Skipper down to the more humble but no less strenuous position of Deck Hand,
at a moment's notice. In addition to the work on board, visits were paid to an aerodrome, a large Power
Craft factory, and a lightship; the proposed visit to Portsmouth Dockyards had to be abandoned owing
to engine trouble.

There can be no doubt as to the immense value of practical training of this kind for those who wish
to join the Navy, and it is hoped that greater numbers will attend any similar training course that may be
available in the future. K.F.F.R.

A.T.C. CAMP
Sunday was dark and cloudy. As we bicycled up the Marston Road rain was fallin. Those who

had not brought bicycles, preferring to go by lorry, waved scornfully and dryly as they swiftly passed.
When we arrived we discovered that we were to sleep in Nissen huts, lately vacated by the Army,

and the sun came out to cheer us as we sat down to a good Naval tea. With the evening there arrived
the Bruton cadets to swell our numbers, and the first night ofstraw mattresses on very springy beds passed
wedy, but uneventfully. Two cadets kept guard in watches all night from 10.30 p.m. till Reveille at 6.30
a.m. Each cadet had his turn of guard duty, standing for several hours with fixed bayonet and listening
to the mysterious sounds of the night. Sometimes one had to deal with the enemy-rats in the hedges
-and I hope no German will be as lucky or as nimble as were those rats.

Reveille sounded at 6.30, and after a quarter ofan hour's P.T. (School, please note!) and ship's biscuits
with hot cocoa, heated in the " billy" by the last watch on guard, we went up to the Station for breakfast.
After breakfast-work. Some cadets were on "dispersal" where Bights were always to be had, some on
maintenance, repairing and scrubbing planes, some on armament work, some in the parachute and photo
graphic sections, others were to be found on communications or in the control tower. Each day some
cadets changed jobs, and there were few who did not have two Bights.

After tea we had a lecture on service life or went to instructional films in the gymnasium. We also
saw an exhibition of unarmed combat. Supper followed at 6.30, after which we were free to enjoy the
amenities of the Y.M.C.A. or N.A.A.F.I., or to attend the station cinema (3d. men and 6d. N.C.Os.),
and one night there was an E.N.S.A. show called" Stars in Battledress." At the N.A.A.F.I. canteen
you could get a meal of sausages, baked beans, and chips for eightpence, and cadets were allowed a pint
of beer a day. On the last Saturday we played a cricket match against the Station. Who says the Navy
can't play cricket? We were soundly beaten !

Our fellows were cadets from Bruton and Crewkerne, and we of the Sherborne Squadron would like
to pay tribute to both, especially to King's School, Bruton, for their good fellowship. If we were as happy,
selfless companions as they, we can feel proud. . .. .
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I see that there is one thing I have not mentioned, but I feel I must for a warning to those who come
after. It is a rule that if you are air-sick you have to clean out your own cockpit. Is this the reason why
only five of the sixty cadets succumbed ?

Lastly, but by no means least, we would like to thank the officers and men of H.M.S. --- and in
particular the Liaison Officer of the Station, whose efforts were constantly directed to our welfare. While
we were green-horticulturally speaking-walking across the quarter deck (parade ground to you I),
learning naval language, they put up with us-cheerfully, helpfully: in a word, grandly. Words don't
express what we would like to say, but the nearest I can get to it is by repeating: Thank you. D.K.F

HARVEST CAMP AT TREBETHERICK, CORNWALL
The Camp was composed of members of Abbey House, Harper House, and Westcott House, and

lasted for three weeks. It was pitched in a field next to Mr. Thompson's house on the cliffs overlooking
·the sea and the Padstow Estuary, and we fed in Mr. Thompson's garage, bathed in his bath, and generally
made ourselves at home. The tents were hardly all that could be wished for, except the one lent us by
the Preparatory School Scout Troop. Most of them were a sort of bathing tent or marquee in embryo,
which, as someone said, only needed merry-go-rounds, winkles, and cocoa-nut shies to provide them with
a fitting environment. But they served their purpose and housed us adeqmtely.

We assembled on August 8th with the idea of starting work on the following MondlY, the lOth, and
we had about twenty-four workers, two organisers, two coo!,s, two ord~r1ies) and moderate welther.

The first Sunday was slightly depressing, because we found that no fanner was going to work next
day, and our prospects of work for the following week were poor. The local authorities seemed to have
made no arrangements. But Mr. Thompson had toured the countryside and collected some names, and
a visit to Wadebridge and a tour of the fanners with a ' fine strong lad' as an example of our standard of
physique brought in more requests for work than we could answer.

So the work started and went steadily on, with rainy intervals, for the three weeks. We shocked and
re-shocked, carried and pitched, cleaned out cow-sheds, and, we hope, generally made ourselves useful.
Weeding even made its unwelcome reappearance in Cornwall. The weather was never really kind, except
during the last week when we beat all records and finished the last two days with 132 and 139 hours' work
for eighteen workers to our credit-a proud achievement considering that some of us had to bicycle to
farms more than six miles away or across the Estuary.

Sports, pastimes, and entertainments were limited, but we played two cricket matches in the rain,
which finished in the dark, one in a fine win, largely achieved, when all seemed lost, by Mr. Thompson
and the manipulations of his sweater, the other in a less meritorious defeat-perhaps a good result for
local public relations. One evening we had ' games and fun' in Mr. Thompson's sitting-room, where
the crowd was only equalled by the fug, and most evenings there was bathing combined with mixed hockey
on the sands. On Sundays we had services in the garage, kindly taken by Canon Holland and Father
Charles, of Batcombe, and we went further afield on bathing picnics with our tea.

But it is not to be supposed that we spent all our time amusing ourselves. Our record of work waS
1,600 hours for three weeks, including wet days, and some of it was really hard work. Some were lucky
in their farmers and the cream teas they got, others found fanners who did not quite understand that we
were doing our best, but the latter were few and all of them at the end expressed their gratitude and their
desire to have us again next year.

A final word of thanks must be given to Mr. and Mrs. Thompson for the loan of their house and to
the Ladies, including Mrs. Barlow and Miss Berryman, for their excellent catering and cooking. The
Sherborne Preparatory School Scout Troop most kindly lent us generous supplies of crockery, primuses,
and so on, which we could not have done without. R.M.M.B.

And a very inadequate word of thanks to Mr. Barlow, who was primarily responsible for the whole
thing and without whose hard work the Camp could never have started nor its success been assured.

R.S.T. AND OTHERS,
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SCHOOL HOUSE FARMING

From September 1st till the end of the holidays, School House was thrown open to those of its members
who wished to do farm-work in the neighbourhood of the School.

From Tuesday till Saturday of the first week it rained. A few hours' carrot-thinning and potato
digging was the only available work. Alternative entertainment was, therefore, very necessary, and, owing
to the great kindness of our hosts, it was not wanting. The awful vision of leaking tents, smoking fires,
uncooked food, and general discomfort and boredom conjured up by the thought of a camp in some remote
part of the country remained in the realm of the imagination. Instead of living like depressed savages,
we existed in an advanced state of civilisation and luxury.

The work itself, when it came, proved far more interesting and enjoyable than the "School
agriculture" of the term. One learnt to handle a long pitchfork without being a public menace, and to
say the right thing to a refractory horse; experience soon taught us not to rest under the business end
of the elevator and to keep away from men with guns at the corners of the field.

We soon came to know the different habits and characteristics of our employers and their employees.
A certain farmer always gave us tea, but, as if regretting his generosity, proved unwilling to pay us; another
would produce, at the end of the day, a bottle of beer. A labourer, known as "Young Jarge," suffered the
supreme indignity of being stuck with a fork by a member of our party; the resultant flood of invective
did justice to a vocabulary which it had taken eighty-four years to acquire.

The amount of money earned in one way or another was quite astonishing. Indeed, if the camp
had been a failure in all other ways, this would have redeemed it. As it was, it went a long way to ensuring
success.

Finally, the sincere gratitude of all who were present at the " camp " must be offered to those who
made its existence a possibility and who helped to make it so enjoyable: first, to the Headmaster and
Mrs. Wallace, for their very kind hospitality; secondly, to Mr. Gourlay, for his untiring efforts, regarded
somewhat less kindly in term-time, to provide work for all, and to arrange for the smooth running of the
camp; lastly, to all those others who helped to make the camp so successful and so pleasant.

A. R. FORREST.

I. G. MANNING.

THE ABBEYLANDS-GREEN FARMING CAMP
Although very few of us, if any, who helped with the harvest at this camp, will ever become farmers,

none of us could deny that even farming can be fun. .
It was strenuous working nearly eight hours a day in heat and rain, difficultto enjoy sleeping on a bed

ofstraw on the floor of an old barn, or washing in cold water out ofa converted hors~-trough in the smaller
hours of the morning, but I think most of us did all these things without a frown. Roughing it for a few
days did everyone an enormous amount of good, besides helping the nation. We shall not forget easily
how the potatoes for the first Sunday dinner took eight hours to cook, or how the orderlies for the day
were gently hustled in their duties by the imperturbable Tom Evans, without whom we should have been
lost.

Whatever the thoughts in the farmers' minds as we strode onto the fields on the first working day,
they had to admit by the end of the fortnight that even public school boys can work hard if they try.

One memorable event which took place on the second Sunday of the fortnight was the visit by the
Bishop of Salisbury. He conducted a short open-air service in the afternoon and stayed to tea in our
barn afterwards. In spite of the short notice at which we had news of his coming, a large congregation
awaited him in the field seated on wooden logs and farm implements.

So in spite of the rather treacherous weather which we experienced and which stopped work on
several days, good work was done and I am sure a better holiday would have been hard to find.

J. H. WAKELY.
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THE DUFFERS
So far this term three papers have been read. The first on" The Eighteen-Nineties," by D. K. Freeth,

was very interesting and good. The reader dealt with a difficult subject admirably, although his theories
about the various literary tendencies of this decade may have seemed somewhat far-fetched. The second
paper, by P. C. Farrant on "Democracy," was not good. The reader confined himself almost entirely
to a description of the life in Fifth Century Athens, and made no attempt to produce modem analogies.
In short, except for the opening paragraphs, the paper might well have been called " Periclean Athens"
-and this title reveals the entire unsuitability of the subject for a society such as the Duffers. The third
paper, by A. J. Cordy, on " Modem Poetry," was interesting and at times quite amusing. But the reader
was rather neutral in his allegiance to the new or the old school ofpoets; for he ridiculed some" modems "
and praised others. The paper, however, was a very clear expression of his own feelings on the subject,
and the attitude which he took towards modem poetry is probably very similar to that of most of the other
members.

We have yet to hear R. A. Atthill, Esq., on "The Meaning of Culture," and F. M. Cassavetti on
" Satire."

M.McC.

THE UPPER SIXTH
We hope to hold a debate on whether the Church should play its part in political life, on Saturday,

November 7th, when the new room, which has been given to us decorated and furnished, will be opened
to members to use when they wish.

Later in the term we intend to hold another debate. M.McC.

JAMES RHOADES
Secretaries :-M. A. BATE and I. G. MANNING.

The Society has read Henry IV, Part I (with Mr. Randolph as Falstaff), and Julius Caesar.
E.C.M.

WILDMAN SOCIETY
The Society welcomes the Rev. Green, who succeeds Mr. Parkes as Chairman.
The first meeting of the term and year was held in the Lower Library on October 17th, when there

was the usual snap-debate. Speakingwas lively, if irrelevant, and there is good reason to believe that a high
standard of debate will be maintained in future.

The Society is hoping to hold three more debates on November 7th, 14th, and 21st.
M.A.C.S., Han. Sec.

DRAMATIC SOCIETY·
On Saturday, October 17th, the Society produced a "Night at an Inn," by Lord Dunsany, as the

School's contribution to a concert held in New Foster's Hall to initiate a Savings Drive. The cast would
like to thank all who co-operated in the production.

At present the Society is rehearsing "Youth at the Helm," for production at the end of term; at
present little can be said about it.
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At the beginning ofterm H. S. Hore, Esq., resigned the Chairmanship, and the following appointments
were made and accepted :-

Chairman: R A. Atthill, Esq.
Vice-Chairman: R. S. Thompson, Esq. Producer: Mrs. Atthill.

The Society especially wish to thank the most energetic producer who is giving up so much of her
time; also Miss Stewart for allowing two members of the Girls: School to take part.

D.K.F., Secretary.

LES POLYGLOTTES
This term we have read" Le Tartuffe," by Moliere, and "Wallensteins Tod" by Schiller. We

hope to hear a paper on November the 12th called" Le Romantisme," by P. M. Foster. D.K.F..
Gesellschaftssekretaer.

SPOTTERS' CLUB
The chief attraction so far this term has been the visit to a Royal Observer Corps Post. In spite of

the fact that there was a small c1oud-burst,--or so it seemed,-the handful of members which turned up
insisted on going through with the visit.

We hope that this visit may be the forerunner of many more, and that they may occur on days when
aircraft are more plentiful.

There have also been two Third Class tests, and we hope that the Second Class test cards will be
ready in the near future.

Some films are also rumoured, if the powers-that-be see fit to send us some, and a further hope is a
visit to a nearby aerodrome. RD.B.

THE INCOGNITI
The Society did not meet at the beginning of the term since many of the members were engaged in

other more prominent school activities. However, a short discussion was held on 25th October, and
papers were read later in the term by four new members; G. M. H. Raper spoke on " Juvenile Literature,"
J. C. Fairhead on "The New Renaissance," M. A. Pelham on " Ghosts," and R Mainprice on "The
films of Walt Disney." R.M., Debates Sec.
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RUGGER

. SCHOOL V. 58TH TRAINING REGIMENT, R.A.C.
Played on Saturday, October 10th, and won by the School by 14 points (1 goal, 1 penalty goal, and 2 tries) to

one try.
The School side was not quite at full strength, having substitute wings and scrum-half, but they gave an excellent

performance and deserved to win.
Tries were scored for the School by Cassavetti, Cooke, and Lindrea, and Wilson kicked a penalty goal. The Army

try was scored by one of their forwards.
The game was fast and vigorous throughout. The School forwards got their fair share of the ball, but some of

their tackling lacked life and the backing-up was weak. The outsides showed distinct promise, even if some of their
passes went astray, and their tackling was sound and hard.

Like many Army sides, our opponents were not easy to play against, for they were unorthodox and sometimes
out of position, but the School adapted themselves well and showed distinct promise for the future.

SCHOOL V. 15TH BATIALION THE WELCH REGIMENT

Played on Thursday, October 22nd, and lost by the School by 16 points (2 goals and 2 tries) to 5 points (1 goal).
The Army side was a good one and their pack a model of sound cohesive scrummaging and quickness onto the

ball. They obviously loved the game and were most generous and friendly opponents.
The School were playing with a substitute fly-half and an experimental scrum-half, so their performance was

a good one. The forwards excelled themselves, giving every bit as good as they got except in the tight scrummages,
where they were beaten by first-class pushing.

The Army side scored three times in the first half by a try by their scrum-half slipping round the blind side;
by a cut-through by one of their centres; and by a good run by their Captain, fly-half, in which he sold three dummies
and caught the defence on the wrong foot. It looked as if the School were in for a trouncing, but they rallied well,
and, apart from another good try by the Army fly-half, the defence held out, and Cassavetti made a good opening for
Redgrave to score a run-away try under the posts, which Wilson converted.

On more than one occasion in the second half the School might have scored, but the final pass went wrong or the
positioning was weak. It was a grand match and a good performance by the School against an experienced, well
balanced side.

SCHOOL v. GUARDS' ARMOURED BRIGADE

Played on Saturday, October 31st, and lost by 15 points (1 goal, 1 penalty goal, 1 dropped goal, and 1 try) to
11 points (1 goal, 1 penalty goal, and 1 try).

This was in some ways a disappointing match, because it might have been won by the School if they had played
throughout as they played in the last ten minutes.

The side lacked personality and punch against what was admittedly a heavy, fast side. It is never easy to play
well against a large Army side, but what we lack in experience and power we ought to make up in spirit and quickness.
The forwards were sluggish and their finishing was bad. The three-quarters were weak in defence and positioning,
with the result that the machine did not work precisely and smoothly.

The School scored first from a nice cut through by Edwards, which gave Cassavetti a try wide out. The Army
returned to the attack and scored a try in which most of their side handled the ball; their right wing received the ball
with too much room to move, side-stepped the defence and the covering forwards, and passed in to a batch of forwards,
one of whom scored. Seon afterwards their scrum-half slipped round the blind side near the line and scored a soft
try, which was converted. The School's only other score in this half was a penalty goal, but they pressed hard for the
last ten minutes and several times looked like scoring.

Their pressure at the end of the first half should have encouraged the School to adopt aggressive measures in the
second half, but they began tamely and only played well towards the end. The Army scored a penalty goal and a
good drop goal by their full-back. But a sudden break-away by Jacob, and a nice inside pass to McCrum, who was
backing up well, gave the School five more points and brought the game to life. Another break by Jacob might have
resulted in a try, but the School had not quite got the sting to pull the game out of the fire.
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2ND XV
October lOth v. 58th Training Regiment, RA.C. Home Won 14- 0
October 17th v. Bryanston Home Won 13-- 3
October 31st v. H.Q. 6th Guards' Brigade Home Lost -19

3RDXV
October 17th v. Canford 2nd XV Home Won 23-- 0
October 31st v. Clayesmore 1st XV Away Won 12- 9

COLTS

October 20th v. Bryanston 2nd XV Home Cancelled.
October 31st v. Crewkerne's 1st XV Home Won 20- 6

SCHOOL COLOURS

The following are to be congratulated on winning School Colours ;-

October 28th

October 30th

2ND XV
W. H. Cherry (regained)
A. I. T. Robinson (regained)

COLTS BADGES

D. K. Oliphant.

F. M. Cassavetti (regained)
H.P.Sargent(regained)

CRICKET

1ST XI CHARACTERS
M. R RICKETIS. Captained the side soundly and set a very good example in the field. A dangerous batsman once he

had settled in, but rather an indifferent starter. A very useful bowler, always likely to take wickets, but inclined
to bowl just short of a length.

A. I. T. ROBINSON. Had rather a disappointing season apart from one big innings, but remains a very promising
batsman. He failed on several occasions through momentary relaxation in concentrating on the ball. Might
make a useful left-arm bowler if he practised more seriously. A fair field.

A. W. C. PEARN. Quite a useful opening batsman. His chief weaknesses were a tendency to try and place the ball
on his leg-stump to the leg side-a fault which often cost him his wicket-and failure to get all his weight over
the ball when driving. A very fair field.

D. T. EVANS. A steady bowler, who could turn the ball and was sometimes really effective. Quite a promising batsman,
who often failed through impatience. Improved considerably in the field.

J. B. HOSEGooD. A useful fast left-arm bowler, but he must learn to point his right shoulder more to the batsman.
At present he bowls too many loose balls. Distinctly better than the usual No. 11 bat, and a fair field.

W. P. WEBB. Made runs on several occasions when they were badly wanted, but his batting too often lacked vigour.
Must learn to be alert in the field all the time.

I. R A. LEAKEY. For a long time he could do little right, but in the second half of the season he was a reliable opening
batsman; his chief fault lay in over-reaching himself when playing forward. A good field.

R B. BRAYNE. Quite a useful bowler with the new ball, but after the shine had worn off, he was apt to play the
batsman in; he should try to introduce more variety into his bowling. A sound bat, who often made runs
when they were wanted. An improved field.

D. I. T. WILSON. Improved as a wicket-keeper as the season progressed, but still not very reliable. He must learn
to move about le_ss to the ball just outside the off-stump and to move across more quickly to the ball on the leg.
A fair bat.

G. D. JAMES. Came into the side late in tlie season. A punishing bat with a fair defence; too slow on his feet to be
effective against slow bowling. Rather slow in the field, but a safe catch.

M. A. RICKETTS. Quite a promising batsman. Has possibilities as a leg-break bowler, but at present lacks control.
A good field.
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SHERBORNE SCHOOL AVERAGES

BATTING.
Times Total Highest

Innings. Not Out. Runs. . Score. Average.
I. R A. Leakey 8 3 321 144* 64.20
A. I. T. Robinson 8 2 282 206* 47.00
D. T. Evans 4 1 74 33 24.67
M. R Ricketts 8 1 170 59 24.29
G. D. James 3 71 45 23.67
A. W. C. Pearn 7 164 90 23.43
W.P. Webb 7 1 136 38 22.67
R. B. Brayne 6 2 71 29 17.75
D. I. T. Wilson 4 2 32 11* 16.00
M. A. Ricketts 3 44 39 14.67
J. B. Hosegood 2 1 14 8* 14.00

Also batted;
Newman 6 125 55 20.83
Whitehead 7 2 71 26 14.40

* Denotes not out.

BOWLING.
Overs. Maidens. Runs. Wickets. Average.

M. R Ricketts 107.5 21 317 25 12.68
D. T. Evans 55.4 16 142 11 12.91
J. B. Hosegood 106 29 304 22 13.82
M. A. Ricketts 15 0 96 4 24.00
R B. Brayne 80 17 259 10 25.90

Also Bowled:
G. R W. Love11 24 6 69 6 11.50
A. I. T. Robinson 5 0 26 0
G. D. James 4 1 6 0

SUMMARY OF REsULTS.

Played 10. Won 6. Drawn 3. Lost 1.
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RETROSPECT

Rain and difficulties of travel combined to limit the number of fixtures to ten, of which six were won, three drawn,
and one lost. Among the sides defeated were RN.C., Dartmouth, Downside, and Blundell's; the only defeat was
suffered at the hands ofan Army XI. The batting of the side was not e.'ltirely sound, but someone was usually successful;
all the side could bat, and this enabled the side to recover when a bad start had been made; indeed, on more than
one occasion we were able to declare with several wickets in hand after losing the first two or three wickets cheaply.

The bowling was not really dangerous•. Hosegood might have remedied this wea.1mess if he had had more control
over the direction of his bowling. M. R. Ricketts was deservedly top of the averages, because, taking the season as
a whole, he was more likely to take wickets than anyone else. Evans bowled steadily and sometimes really well. Brayne
usually kept a length, but only on a few occasions looked difficult to play. Ricketts, M. A., was too uncertain of his
length for his leg-break to be really dangerous.

The fielding of the side improved steadily throughout the season and was well up to average, though the throwing
in remained a weakness.

M. R Ricketts captained the side thoughtfully and with success. S.H.

SENIORS' FINAL

This match was played between Thompson's and Parry-Jones' in the wee.~ beginning July 13th, and resulted
in a win for Thompson's by 105 runs.

Thompson's batted first and opened with Whitehead and Newman to the bowling of Hosegood and Harris.
Hosegood soon bowled Whitehead (6 for 1), but Newman and Ricketts, M. R., took the score steadily to 45, when
the latter was caught for 26 (45 for 2). Wade soon fell a victim to Hosegood (49 for 3). Cooke, Fovargue, and Cherry
all lent Newman useful support, but the remaining batsmen did little. Newman was finally bowled by Hosegood
for a very slow, but valuable, innings of 60, and the innings closed for 152. Hosegood and Harris bowled 55 overs
between them out of 63, which was rather a sad commentary on the paucity of Parry-Jones' attack.

Parry-Jones' opened with Clarke and McCrum; both batsmen concentrated mainly on defence, and the score
rose slowly to 25, when Clarke was bowled by Fovargue (25 for 1). Five runs later Forbes was bowled by Ricketts,
M. R, (30 for 2), but Hosegood hit out; with the dismissal of McCrum at 51, however, a collapse ensued, and seven
wickets were down for 58. Some vigorous hitting by Shallow brought some improvement, but the innings closed for
94. Ricketts, M. R., and Fovargue bore the brunt of the bowling, and claimed four wickets for 40 and five for 39
respectively.
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Thompson's went in a second time with a lead of 58, but again made a bad start, Whitehead being Lb.w. to
Hosegood at 5. Ricketts, M. R., however, quickly settled down to play attractive cricket, and Newrnan, as in the
first innings, plodded slowly on, and the score reached 103 before Ricketts was caught off Stevenson for 74. Wade
scored 14 quickly before being bowled by Hosegood (120 for 3), but after that wickets fell steadily. Newrnan was
evcnmally bowled by Stevenson for 42, and it was largely due to a useful 21 (not out) by.Bradford that Ricketts was
able to declare at 181 for 9. Hosegood and Hams again did nearly all the bowling, but Stevenson obtained two useful
wickets and might with advantage have been given more work to do. _

Parry-Iones' needed 240 runs to win. Their start was hardly encouraging, Clarke and McCrum being out with
only 22 runs on the board. Hosegood again hit out to score 22, and Hauis and Hamilton made useful contributions;
but it was largely a steady innings of 47 by Forbes that enabled the score to reach 134. _

There was. no doubt that Thompson's were the better side. They were sounder in batting, and Ricketts had
more bowling at his disposal than McCrum. The fielding on both sides reached a fair standard. S.H.

School House" A " beat Hey's
Thompson's beat Ross's

Ross's beat School House" A "
Thompson's beat Hey's

Ross's beat Hey's
Thompson's beat School House" A "

HOUSE MATCHES

SENIORS

1st Round
Randolph's beat School House" B "
Barlow's beat Parry-Iones'

2nd Round
Barlow's beat School House" B "
Party-Iones' beat Randolph's

3rd Round
Randolph's beat Barlow's
Parry-Iones' beat School House" B"

Final
Thompson's beat Parry-Iones'

SChool House" B " beat School House" A "
Ross's beat Hey's

Hey's beat School House" B "
Ross's beat School House" A "

Hey's beat School House" A "
Ross's beat School House" B "

IUNIORS

1st Round
Randolph's beat Barlow's
Parry-Iones' beat Thompson's

2nd Round
Randolph's beat Thompson's
Parry-Iones' beat Barlow's

3rd Round
Barlow's beat Thompson's
Parry-Iones' beat Randolph's

Final
Ross's beat Parry-Iones'

LEAGUES CUP
-I. School House" B " 2. Randolph's.

SENIOR COLTS, 1942 .
The general standard was considerably higher than for several years. The promise shown in games was not always

realised in matches, more particularly in Iunior House matches, which revealed a disquieting lack of reliability amongst
the better players under quite normal conditions. However, the prospects of the School side for the next year or two
should be brighter than for some time.

Six matches were played, four of which were won, one drawn, and one abandoned after about half-an-hour because
of rain. Twenty players received a trial in at least one match.

. The best batting was seen in the first match against Foster's School, when Edwards and Forbes took the score
from 9 for 2 wickets to 132 for 3. The best piece of bowling came from Gibbon in the Dartmouth match. Going on
for his second spell when the score was 60 for 5, in reply to our score of 78, he took 3 wickets for 4 runs in 5 overs ;
then after a brief rest he finished off the match with the fourth ball of his next over, thus enabling us to win by the
narrow margin of 6 runs. He proved a sound and painstalcing captain and could make runs quickly when he forsook
his very stiff style of batting. Both.Edwards and Forbes should become class players, Edwards when he has improved
his footwork and fluency of stroke, Forbes when he has learnt to be less casual and careless. They shared the wicket
keeping with fair success and they can both field well, Edwards away from the wicket, Forbes close in.
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RS.T.
(The results of the Downside and the Dartmouth matches were published in last term's " Shirburnian."

EDS., Shirb.)

Others who showed promise with the bat were Clarke, Phillips, Block, and Blanford. Promising bowlers were
Tomson and Huxtable (medium), both of whom would do well to bowl faster next season; Ricketts and Hepherd
(slow right) and Trelawny-Ross and Coate (slow left). Webb (medium) occasionally bowled as well as anyone, but
was very inconsistent and lacked determination.

The fielding at times reached a high standard, Gibbon setting a very good example in keenness, neatness, and
anticipation. Coate also was good. But too often there was a lack of hostility and concentration when things were
going badly, which on two occasions nearly made for defeat instead of victory.

REsULTS.

v. Foster's School (away): Sherbome 154 for 4 (deelared) (Edwards 74, Forbes 50).
Foster's 127 for 9 (Gibbon 4 for 17; Huxtable 2 for 12).

v. Foster's School (home): Foster's 87 (Huxtable 3 for 10; Gibbon 2 for 14; Coate 2 for 21; Ross 2 for 28).
Sherbome 107 for 5 (Forbes 43, Gibbon 32 not out).

v. King's School, Bruton (home): Bruton 136 for 7 (declared) (Hepherd 2 for 7; Emerson 2 for 13; Pasley 2 for 15).
Sherbome 137 for 7 (pasley 37, Bailey 30, Blanford 22, Emerson 20).

23
12
o
3

10
2
o
o
1
1
o
2

1ST XI

SHERBORNE v. BLUNDELL'S

Played at Blundell's on Saturday, July 11th.
Owing to difficulties of travel it was not possible to reach Tiverton until after lunch; it was therefore arranged

to continue play until 9 p.m., and we had the unique experience of a "supper interval."
Sherbome won the toss and elected to bat. The start was disastrous; without a run on the board, Peam pulled

a long hop into his wicket, and the score was only six when Robinson played across a straight ball and was bowled.
Ricketts and Leakey, however, restored the situation; both scored at a good pace, and the score had reached 51 when
Ricketts went out to drive, half changed his mind, and was caught at long-on, not very deep. James never really settled
down and was easily caught at 80, and once again Blundell's were well placed. By now Leakey was firmly set and
he received good support from Webb. Both made many good shots, and it was not until the score had reached 188
that Webb was run out through a too leisurely attempt to regain his ground when a straight drive by Leakey was fielded
by mid-off; this had nearly happened several times before, but Webb quite failed to profit by the narrow escapes
he had had. Evans quite properly attacked the bowling as soon as he came in, and with Leakey also hitting out in fine
style the score rapidly mounted to 254, when Evans was l.b.w. and Ricketts declared, leaving Leakey undefeated for
a very fine and almost chanceless innings of 144. Tea was taken when the innings was declared closed.

Hosegood and Lovell opened the bowling when Blundell's went in to bat. Neither were very accurate, Lovell
in particular bowling too many leg balls through failing to control his swing. Hawkesworth and Coward scored 30
runs fairly quickly, but the substitution of Ricketts and Evans into the attack produced immediate success; for Ricketts
promptly took two wickets (30 for 2). Three runs later Evans had Hawkesworth caught by Leakey (33 for 3). Gwynne
and Chapman offered some resistance, but neither were very impressive and did little more than keep their end up.
At 46 Gwynne was l.b.w. to Evans, and Lovell, who then returned to the attack in place of Evans, brought about a
startling collapse. Four wickets fell at 50, and the last two at 54; Lovell obtained five of these wickets, including
the hat-trick, and bowled really well in this spell. The whole side fielded splendidly throughou~ the innings.

SHERBORNE. BLUNDELL'S.

A. W. C. Peam, b Gregory 0 Hawkesworth, c Leakey, b Evans
I. R A. Leakey, not out ... 144 Coward, l.b.w. b Ricketts
A.!. T. Robinson, b Gregory 2 Morris, b Ricketts
M. R Ricketts, c. Morris, b Gwynne 27 Gwynne, l.b.w. b Evans
G. D. lames, c Coward b Morris ... 11 Chapman, b Lovell
W. P. Webb, run out 34 Jenkins, b Lovel1
A. T. Evans, l.b.w., b. Morris 33 Hatswell, c Evans, b Lovell
D.!. T. Wilson J Beales, c Ricketts, b Lovell
A. T. Whitehead Did not bat Russell, b Lovel1
J. B. Hosegood Gregory, c lames, b Ricketts
G. Lovell Clappen, not out

Extras 3 Extras

TOTAL (for 6 wickets, dec.) 254 TOTAL 54

2ND XI REsULTS

(Scores of earlier matches were published last term.-EDs., Shirb.)
June 18th. Bruton-180 for 5 (declared). Sherbome 2nd XI-134 for O. Drawn.
lune 27th. RA., Houndstone-150 for 9 (declared). Sherbome 2nd XI-82 for 8. Drawn.
July 11th. RA., Houndstone-116 for 7 (declared). Sherbome 2nd XI-89.
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May 16th

June 6th

June 27th

RA.F., Warmwell
Sherborne
Sherborne
957 Sq., RA.F.
66th S/L. Regt., RA.
Sherborne

3RD XI REsULTS

82
83 for 10
63
64 for 0

133
81

Won by 1 wicket (12 a side).

Lostby 10 wickets.

Lost by 52 runs.

TENNIS RETROSPECT
The tennis players only won one oftheir four matches last summer, but nevertheless they played well at times.
Practice was not easy (it was often wet) except when the players were required for their House Seniors, and eighteen

balls, all that Freeman could supply, did not go far. There was practice, however, both singles and doubles, and nearly
all who played managed to improve their game.

The School was beaten, four matches to five, by AllhaIIows, after a good fight, in which our second pair, Harris
and Sedgwick, beat the opposing first pair. Bryanston defeated the School rather easily, Hams alone winning his
single in a match of four singles and three doubles. Foster just lost his single against their first string, Czhezla, in a
match which contained some very good forceful tennis. The School beat Blundell's away by six matches to three,
and just lost to the Naval Hospital here by four matches to five. In this last match Foster and Courtney played well
and nearly defeated the Hospital first pair, but in the end the greater experience of the visitors was decisive.

P. M. Foster made a very good Captain of Tennis, and all the players must be very grateful to him for the way
he kept things going in a difficult season. There also played for the School, on one or more occasions, C. H. Courtney,
P. J. N.Harris, R A. Sedgwick, Clark, A.P., Batstone, Wadeson, and Anderson, D. C.

C. H. Courtney, P. J. N. Harris, and R. A. Sedgwick won their Tennis Badges. H.S.G.

SWIMMING
The results of the various Swimming events were as follows :-

Marks.
732
711
681

5. Barlow's
6. Hey's
7. School House ...

House Cup for Swimming Tests :-Parry-Jones'.
Marks.

1128
1095
838
823

1. Parry-Jones'
2. Randolph's_
3. Thompson's
4. Ross's

The following list shows the standard of efficiency :-
1. Trebles 14
2. Life Saving 141
3. Doubles 216
4. Singles 37
5. Reds 30

1942 School efficiency mark
1941 School efficiency mark

RELAY RACES.
Senior: Thompson's.

Senior 50
Junior 50
Senior Diving
Junior Diving
Senior 200
Junior 200

(1) Sproule
(1) Huxtable
(1). Cooke
(1) Cuthbert
(1) Lucas

King

6. Muds
7. Non-bathers
8. Senior Diving
9. Junior Diving

808
829

Junior: Parry-Jones'.
(2) Bruce
(2) Sugden
(2) Lovell
(2) Ritson-Thomas
(2) Bruce

11
14
80

173

Trebles, in order of merit, were :-
1. Oliphant 4. McCrum and Ritson-Thomas
2. Bruce 6. Cuthbert, F. C. K.
3. Huxtable 7. Smelt.

Seventy-seven people passed the Life Saving Examination and Tests, and 357 have got their Doubles.
A.J.P.A.
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ATHLETICS, 1942

Under 15.6.

50 1/5 secs.
Under 16.6.

472/5 secs.

1 min. 16 1/5 secs. 1 min. 21 3/5 secs.
4 min. 2 2/5 secs.

2 min. 4 2/5 secs. 2 min. 9 3/5 secs.

Open.

44 1/5 secs.
3 min. 49 3/5 secs.

1 min. 45 2/5 secs. 1 min. 48 3/5 secs.
1 min. 12 secs.

100 yards
440 yards

220 yards
Hurdles (high)
Hurdles (low)
Medley (mile)
Medley (980 yards)

RELAyS

The House Relays were run on the last Saturday ofterm, July 25th, and resulted in a very level match, the winning
House only taking the lead during the last two races. One record was set up, School House under 15t hurdling team
doing the final in 1 minute 21 3/5 seconds. It may be of interest to put on record the best times that have been achieved
in the Relays :-

The final order of Houses was as follows :-
1. Barlow's 25 points
2. School House " A " 20 points
3. Thompson's 18 points
4. Hey's J 13 points
5. School House" B "

October 14th, 1942.

6. Parry-Jones'
7. Randolph's
8. Ross's

10 points
7 points
2 points

M.E.K.W.

INDIVIDUAL SPORTS

OPEN. Record
1st 2nd 3rd Time Distance.

Mile Pearn (c) Newman (h) Benoy (a) 4 min. 44 secs.
880 yards Leakey (a) Pearn (c) Newman (h) 2 min. 8 1/5 secs.
440 yards Redgrave (c) J Courtney (a) 522/5 secs.

Thompson (a)
220 yards Jacob (a) Bowhay (c) Sproule (g) 23 secs.
100 yards Jacob (a) Rickens (h) Thompson (a) 10 1/5 secs.
Hurdles Roe (a) Rickens (h) Prossor (a) 154/5 secs.
Long Jump Redgrave (c) Rickens (h) Prosser (a) 20ft. llins.
High Jump Morrison (b) J - Leakey (a) 5ft.6tins.

Harris (b)
Pole Vault Wingate (d) Bygon (h) Paterson (f) 9ft. 6ins.
Weight Rowllings (a) Harris (h) Wingate (d) 37ft. 2tins.

UNDER 16t.
880 yards White (h) Miller (f) Ridings (a)
440 yards Gibbon (d) White (h) Meadows (a)
220 yards Cockman (d) Gibbon Cd) Ritchie Cc)
100 yards Cockman Cd) Ritchie (c) Meadows (a)
Hurdles Napper Cd) Miller (f) Fisher (h)
Long Jump Gibbon (d) Whitley (a) Phillips (b)
High Jump McDougall Cd) Sykes (g) Phillips (b)

UNDER 15t.
440 yards Stevens (d) Thomas (d) Davis (b)
220 yards Walsh (h) Rogers (f) Stevens Cd)
100 yards Stevens (d) J - Rogers (f)

Davis Cb)
Hurdles Forrest Ca) Covington (d) Farrer Ca)
Long Jump Davis (b) Kent Ch) Ellion (b)
High Jump Kent (h) J - Scrase (d)

Forrest Ca) M.E.K.W.
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SCHOOL GYM. TESTS

The marking for these tests is taken at the end of each summer "term, and includes every boy in the House who
takes part in the ordinary form gym. periods. Each test has to be completed before a boy can claim the allotted marks
towards the cup. The allotment for each test is as follows :-Special=24, 1st Class = 18, 2nd Class= 12, Standard=6,
and the House marks were as follows :-

1. Parry-Jones' 1007 5. Thompson's 589
2. Barlow's 687 6. Hey's 477
3. School House 610 7. Ross's... 466
4. Randolph's 600

The School efficiency mark this year is 630, last year it was 626, the year before that it was 637. The efficiency
mark has been up to 708.

October 14th, 1942. M.E.K.W.

P.T.r. BADGES

July 18th A. G, B. Roe, R. H. Daly, R. F. Benoy.
C. D. W. E. Bell.
D. F. M. Cassavetti, J. B. Wingate, E. P. Danby.
F. G. Lucas, G. L. E. Lindow.
G. G. L. Baker, M. A. Ricketts.
H. H. H. Fovargue, J. A. G. Coutanche, M. A. Cooke.

November 2nd B. C. P. W. Warren, D. K. Freeth.

October 11th, 1942. M.E.K.W.

1. Senior Football
2. Junior Football
3. Thirds Football
4. Senior Cricket
5. Junior Cricket
6. League Cricket
7. Senior Hockey
8. Junior Hockey
9. Senior Swimming

10. Junior Swimming
11. Swimming Tests
12. Senior Sports
13. Junior Sports

October 12th, 1942.

SCHOOL CHALLENGE CUPS

A 14. Relay Sports
G 15. Glee Singing
D 16. Unison Singing
H 17. Gym. Tests ...
G 18. P.T. Competition
A 19. House Fives
D 20. Senior Shooting
D 21. Junior Shooting
H 22. Open Range Pair
B 23. Miniature Range Pair
B 24. Drill and Tactics
A 25. Musicianship and Piano
D

D
B
A
B
B
D
D
F
C
C

D

M.E.K.W.
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During the Summer Term disappointingly few matches were held, chiefly owing to the fact that the Open Range
was used so much by the Army. We were able to get it several times for practice shooting, but as we could never be
certain when it would be free for our use, no matches could be fixed ·up against other Schools, many of whom appear
to be in the same predicament.

Several Postal Matches were held against other Schools, all of which we won. .
M. A. Kidner Cb) was presented with his Shooting VIII Colours after the first of these matches~ He had shot

extremely well all through the previous term, and continued to do so during the remainder of the summer.
Near the end of the term we had two matches against Houndstone Barracks, at Yeovil. These were fired on a

thirty yard range.
We won both these matches; in the first we scored 437 against their 382, and in the second match we scored 594

against their 503.
Mter the first of these two matches R. A. Sedgwick Cc), P. G. Wade Ch), R. G. Mortimer Cc), andR. W. Pembleton

(f) were presented with their Shooting VIII Colours, after having shot very well throughout the term.
A. W. Paterson Cg) and W. H. Cherry Ch) were presented with their Colours after the last match.
The eight consisted of A. H. Robarts Cc), M. A. Kidner Cb), R. A. Sedgwick Cc), P. G. Wade Ch), R. G. Mortimer

Cc), R. W. Pembleton Cf), A. W. Paterson Cg), and W. H. Cherry Ch).
Lovell Ca), Jackson Ch), and Hosegood Cb) also shot. .
The House Pairs Competition was held on the 30 yard range last term, and was won by The Green.

110

115

137

138

117

128

135

Grand
Total.

152
Total. _

77
75
76
62
78
59
65
70
71
57
59
58
56
59
57
53

Harper House

Abbey House

Lyon House

School House " B "

Abbeylands

Westcott House

School House " A "

The Green
Group. App. Rapid.

A. H. Robarts 20 20 37
R. A. Sedgwick 25 19 31
Paterson 25 17 34
Wilson 15 15 32
P. G. Wade 25 19 34 .
Cherry 15 16 28
R. W. Pembleton 15 13 37
Webb 15 19 36
Lovell 25 17 29
Courtney 20 13 24
DaIy 15 17 27
Rowllings 20 12 26
Danby 20 14 22
Wingate 15 14 30
M. A. Kidner 20 14 23
Hosegood - ... 15 12 26

P. G. Wade was awarded the Marksman's Cup, as he obtained the highest score.
The Senior Shooting Competition is being held this term, but as yet it is too early to hazard a guess as to the

results. R. G. MORTIMER Capt. VIII).

AGRICULTURE
Agriculture this term has, of course, been on nothing like the scale it was in the summer term; for

neither are there the long afternoons, nor indeed is there so much work to be done. Moreover, the weather
has hampered us very much; the main job, from the farmer's point of view, this term, is getting in the
potatoes. We have been able to help with this to a certain extent, but on several days it has been too wet
to do anything.

We have also been able to do a certain amount of wood-cutting, both on the Digby Estate and for
ourselves; one of the farmers said we could have the wood in his fields, ifwe could cut it up and remove
it. This we have done and hope to distribute it to houses very shortly.

Altogether we have done about 800 hours work so far this term which, considering that we often
work only two days and sometimes one day a week because of the weather, is quite satisfactory.

I should like to thank the Games authorities for their co-operation in arranging this farming, which
is so bound to conflict with football; also all the House Captains of Agriculture.

r. M. MOSSE, Prefect in charge of School Agriculture.
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HOME GUARD
Ever since the first call for Local Defence Volunteers, Sherborne School has had its Platoon in the

Sherborne Company of what later became the Home Guard.
At present the strength of the Platoon is four officers and 120 other ranks. The Platoon has an

important part to play in the local defence scheme. In addition to fighting a post of its own, the Platoon
provides local defence for Company Headquarters and for each of the four Town platoon Headquarters,
and also furnishes a useful general reserve.

Our training problems are many. In the first place it will be realised that our personnel is continuously
training, and that each term a number of boys have to be put through their basic weapon training. Then
it is not possible for our training periods to coincide with those of the Town Platoons. The latter are
week-day evenings and· Sunday mornings.

In the rush of school life it has only been possible to allot one period a week of three-quarters of an
hour in addition to the ordinary training of the J.T.C., A.T.C., and Sea Cadets. This means that it is
necessary for a good deal of training to be done in the Houses; in some Houses it is done, but in others
it is not. The shortage of training periods does not matter very much for boys in the J.T.C., because they
get their normal J.T.C. training as well. It is, however, becoming increasingly clear that A.T.C. boys
and Sea Cadets, who are members of the Home Guard, get very inadequate training.

As the prospects of Invasion have receded, it has been our policy to use Home Guard training periods
more and more as an extension of the pre-military training already given in the J.T.C., rather than as
special training for a definite operational role.

Partly with this object in view, recent whole-day exercises arranged for the J.T.C. have been based
on the sort of jobs that Home Guards might have to tackle in an emergency. These exercises provide most
valuable training for the Home Guard boys, most of whom find themselves in charge of a platoon or a
section.

From time to time special leave has been granted on Sundays to enable our platoon to take part
in exercises arranged by the Sherborne Company. These have often been both interesting and instructive.

The work has varied in quality, but on the whole has been distinctly good.
The actual Post which it will be our privilege to fight for in the event of an enemy landing, is strongly

placed, and its defence is well understood. There is no doubt that, should the emergency arise, the Post
will be vigorously and well defended.

In conclusion it may be to the point to remind all boys in the Home Guard and all who are about
to join it that they have a direct and personal responsibility for their own individual training. It is not
often possible to get the whole of the Platoon together for training periods, but nearly every individual
can do a great deal for himself by improving his knowledge of the Home Guard weapons, by studying
the art of field-craft, and generally by seeing that he is fit, both physically and mentally, to take his part
in any emergency that may arise. J.H.R.
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CORRESPONDENCE
(Some of the Correspondence this term is definitely cow:hed in more critical language than usual, and we
feel obliged to ask readers to realize that, because a letter is printed, we do not take responsibility for the
opinions expressed by the correspondents.-Ens., Shirb.)
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DEAR SIRS,
I feel that I must complain in time about that thing which makes the summer term an object of loathing to at

least a third of the School, namely, weeding.
I am told, chiefly by cricketers, that this is of great value to the nation. But how few fields do we ever have time

to weed! What proportion of good does that weeding do to the harvest! I know of one farmer who told me he did
not care whether we weeded any more in his field (of flax) or not-the harm and good were about equal. I also believe
that two years ago one farmer refused to pay the School at the end of the term; he thought that we worked voluntarily
and for pleasure !

That is the difference between the lot of the weeder and the lot of the cricketer. One works for pleasure, the
other under compulsion; and even so the slave-like weeder has no compensation. His worst grievance is that he
never has any time; he is dismissed two hours after his arrival on the field-i.e., at about ten to five on a half-holiday.
He arrives back, then, at ten past five, changes, and has just over half-an-hour to himself. The result is that fives,
squash, and tennis are impossible, and that if a boy wishes to do any work out of School he must get up at 6.30 a.m.,
which in some Houses he is only allowed to do twice a week.

My last complaint is, of course, not my least. At the end of a miserable summer term the weeder has to endure
the final straw-to read in your magazine the smugly complacent report of the Captain of Agriculture, in which he
hopes to be able to supply even more help to the farmers next year.

What is worst, though, in the report, is his praise of us. How can boys deserve praise for good work when they
will be punished if they work badly?

I do not suggest that weeding should be stopped. But could we not have a greater proportion of jobs such as
wood-cutting, hay-making, etc., which would at the same time be more interesting and more useful ?

I do think that the lot of the weeder, who happens not to be good at cricket, should be improved. We hear that
the farmers pay money to the School, which goes to new tools and charities; but why should not the workers them
selves see some of it-perhaps in the form of war-savings? If this is not desirable, why should there not be some
protection for them, like the Trades Unions? It would be quite possible to make a rule that no boy should be forced
to weed more than two half-holidays a week-and, if there should be an extra half, that he should be allowed to enjoy
it. For my part, I would prefer to have a full work-day than an extra half in the summer term.

I am, Sirs, Yours, etc.,
M. POPE.

DEAR SIRS,
It is not often that gratitude finds a place in these pages; nevertheless, we do wish to express our debt to Professor

C. E. M. Joad, whose lecture here at Sherborne opened our eyes in a way, of which, perhaps, he may not be aware.
We remember wishing that lectures and sermons might be brilliant rather than sincere; we were inclining towards

false intellectualism and cynicism; we were fascinated by those who despised us; we admired "the cynical mind,
that scoffs at truth and beauty and things that are of good report"; we esteemed what was unoriginal and second-hand
just because it glittered; superficiality and conceit, mordant cynicism, a cheap wit, an impertinent and ungracious
manner, all these things we either preferred to more homely and modest talent or else did not see at all, so blinded
were we by the outward show. We were, in short, young: we did not see that life has to offer things more precious
than cleverness or wit.

But somehow Professor Joad's visit disillusioned us; whether it was what he said, how he said it, or what he did
not say, whether it was the way in which he answered his questioners or the consideration he showed to their questions,
whether it was his arresting manner or his impressive personality, we cannot say. Certainly his provocative books
did not convert us to such an extent; so perhaps his true personality was veiled beneath the brillance of his diction,
and it was the vision of the man, which could alone disillusion us.

At any rate we wish to thank him from the bottom of our hearts, for to him alone do we owe this glimpse of the
shallowness of that vicious intellectualism which we were only too ready to embrace, and of that smirking self-satisfied
devil, which we were only too ready to welcome under the cloak of fine words. Ifhe condescends to read these humble
pages, we hope he will accept this tribute in the spirit in which it was written; and we are sure we are not alone in
our conviction.

We hope this does not sound too much like hero-worship, for it was not intended to be such.
Yours, etc.,

No. 26.
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SIRS,
In past and unprinted letters I have tried to voice a plea, welcome to many and unpleasant to none, that there

should be a Celebration of Sung Eucharist in the Chapel on the main feasts-at least. But I was told that the Choir
has not time even for a Choral Ante-Communion on Holy Days, let alone a fully Choral Mass. So, unlike Oliver
Twist, I now ask for less.

Could not some provision be made on certain Sundays for those members of the School who so desire to join in
such a Service in the Abbey. In this way the most beautiful and most important of all Christian forms of worship
will not be compressed into a Plain Service of Puritan simplicity, but for those who worship, be enlarged to be the
central self-sacrifice of the week where we may worship the Lord " in the beauty of Holiness."

Yours, etc.,
D.K.F.

SIRS,
I know that I have the support of a large number of the School when I make this appeal against the custom of

keeping locked-up the classical translations in the Upper Library. I feel that the basic notion that boys would put
them to bad use is very Victorian, quite apart from the fact that the translations are not of the sort which are useful
as "cribs." I hope that those interested may soon see some reformation in that direction, and free the Librarians
from the incessant complaints that they now have to put up with.

Yours, etc.,
M. D. HOGG.

DEAR SIRS,
We, the undersigned, advocate the formation of a series of concerts (on gramophone records) of classical music

to suit all tastes.
The records could be supplied by us, and by members of the School, as our selection is naturally limited.
It has been suggested that not enough people would come and listen, but surely there are enough musical enthu

lliasts in the School to make this possible.
Yours, etc.,

P.E.C. D.B-S. J.W.B.

DEAR SIRS,
I should like to congratulate those who are responsible for providing teas for visiting teams. At last they have

decided to have some cake for our visitors, a welcome addition to the bread and bun of last term.
Yours approvingly,

R.W.S.H.
(We assume this letter to be sarcastic. Cf. letter at end of Correspondence.-EDs., Shirb.)

DEAR SIRS,
Could we not sing the Dresden Amen at the end of our Sunday Service? It could easily be introduced.

Yours,
A CHORISTER.

DEAR SIRS,
As a music-lover, I consider it a pity that the last note of the " Marbeck " setting of the Lord's Prayer is usually

cut off and the " Amen" played a beat early. This is quite easy to rectify, and would much improve this very delightful
innovation in our Matins.

And talking of music, I think I express the feelings of all music-lovers in asking for a few more voluntaries after
Evening Chapel (or Morning Chapel for that matter). Their popularity may be judged from the number of boys who
stayed to listen to them.

Yours, etc.,
J.G.M.S.

DEAR SIRS,
As a natural lover of fresh air and the pure ethereal breezes, it grieves me to be forced to make a suggestion, which,

while furthering to some extent the comfort of the School in general, must necessarily be against my own principles.
I refer to the gentle zephyrs which encompass us on all sides in the School Chapel. Situated opposite a window, two
of whose panes are invariably opened, I must remark that the joy of the beneficial purity of the light wind which blows
playfully down upon me, is tempered by a feeling of extreme chill which permeates the very marrow of my bones
also the bones of those seated near me, as I have observed.

Would it not be possible for only one of these windows to be opened? In this case, not only would the necessary
fresh air be present, but it would be possible to pay more than frozen attention to the sermons.

Yours chilsomely,
AN ICICLE.

(Some pe~ple must put up with a slight draught for the comfort of the majority.-EDs., Shirb.)
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DEAR SIRS,
Occasionally we are told that on a certain Saturday evening a film will be shown in the Big Schoolroom. We are

asked to pay 6d. to see the film, and, hoping for a pleasant evening's entertainment, we pay our 6d.
As soon as the film begins, a few blurred shapes appear on the large sheet which serves as a screen, to the accom

paniment of a large number of peculicr and totally incoherent sounds, which come from a loud-speaker somewhere
in the Schoolroom. The School hoots and makes cat-calls, and after about five minutes the shapes on the screen become
more distinct, and a few words can be heard from the still superfluous collection of sounds proceeding from the loud
speaker. After a little while a few more words are audible, and soon all the words can be heard fairly well. The film
is now worth seeing and is more intelligible. This, however, does not last for long; for as soon as the loud-speaker
and the projector are working well the whole thing breaks down. The screen becomes a blank. Some even worse
incoherent sounds are heard from the loud-speaker, and the School hoots and whistles once more.

It is thue this state of affairs ended; A public school of to-day ought to have a film projector that works, and a
loud-speaker that is always audible everywhere in the Big Schoolroom. We pay 6d. to see a film and not to be enter
tained with blurs on a screen and many peculiar and unnecessary sounds from a loud-speaker. If we were in the days
of silent films it might be quite usual to have such an entertainment, but it is now 1942 and time something was done.

Yours, in disgust,
R.W.S.H.

(A new projector is being obtained-not, however, the result of this letter. Ens., Shirb.)

DEAR SIRS,
At the end ef term we do not have the right sort of entertainment. The performance of the Musical Society at

the end of last term was excellent, and I, for one, thoroughly enjoyed it, and I hope we have many more such perfor
mances, but not on the last day of term.

The term should be brought to a close with something more definite, and I suggest having an informal dance
for the Girls' School and us. There are many old-fashioned prejudices to be swept aside, and many practical barriers
in the way of such a proposition, but I confidently feel that, even under war-time conditions, the difficulties are by no
means insuperable.

I am, Sirs, Yours, etc.,
S.

DEAR SIRS,
On field-day I was deeply impressed with the whole-hearted vigour and, I might say, realism, with which the

exercise was carried out. The first attack was doomed to be a failure (per plan). The force commander was heard to
say that in practice, of course, he would not have attacked until night. The smoke from a smoke-bomb was scattered
by the wind, but the umpire was informed that it must be imagined as a dense cloud. The final touch was when a
whole company crossed the river by a bridge, the umpire being forced to believe that they had waded over at many
points, because' their housemaster said that they must not get wet,' as the second-in-command put it.

I only hope that, if I ever meet any Germans, they know the rules, too.
Yours, etc.,

, COMMANDo.'

SIRS,
While I admit that my attitude towards the editorial policy of the cc Shirburnian " has been hostile in the past,

I must congratulate the editors on their timely footnote to Simplizius Simplizissimus' letter in the last issue of the
magazine.

In recent years we have been too long-suffering of the bore who must be taken seriously. There is little so serious
that it does not sometimes deserve to be laughed at. The author of the poem in question may well be flattered, for
a parody is usually a sign of worth in a poet; for it at least indicates that his work is read and recognised. No poet
of mark, from Shakespeare downward, has not at some time been parodied. Let Simplizius Simplizissimus remember
that and recant.

Yours, etc.,
cc ANTI-BORE."

DEAR SIRS,
We are horrified at our poor show of hospitality to visiting teams. For teas we provide something which is

euphemistically called a meal, but which in truth is nothing more than a pitifully inadequate collection of eatables that
scarcely merits this fine title.

Better and more substantial meals could easily be provided if those concerned.had more imagination; and they
should be provided.

Yours, etc.,
SOME MEMBERS OF THE 1ST XV.
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Yours in haste,
A LEAVER.

DEAR SIRS,
At least once each term the whole School sings the Carmen in the Big Schoolroom while, from the dais, House

masters diligently seek among the ranks to find some poor unfortunate from their House who has forgotten the words.
But is there any difference between this one unfortunate and the many who, like myself, lustily sing the Carmen

in Latin without the least idea of what it means, except that it is, judging from the chorus, something about the School?
Surely it would not be too much to ask that each new boy should be given as his first Latin Hall the Carmen

to translate. Then there would be some reason for dropping upon those who do not know the words, for the song
would not be mere vain repetition.

P.S.-My Latin was never of a high enough standard to encourage me to do translation out of School.

DEAR SIRS,
"No one knows," runs the quotation in one of the Time's leaders, "how ungentlemanly he can look till he has seen

himself in a shocking bad hat." At the end of term, of course, many young Shirburnians' fancy turns, not to thoughts
of love, but to exotic headgear. Bowlers, Pork-pies, caps all appear, little the worse for term's storage, and there are
even a few heads shockingly and indecently naked. But none of these reach the height, or rather depth, of the new
School straw hat.

That anyone should dare to parade his execrable taste by calling it beautiful is unthinkable. That anyone could
like it even is absurd. And, what is more, it is not even utilitarian in saving straw. Taking the height of the old crown
at two-thirds of the new, members of group III can amuse themselves in the holidays by working out how much extra
straw is wasted by this measure of" economy."

Cannot something be done? The new hat is not Sherborne.
Yours hopefully,

D.K.F.
(Mr. Lemon tells us that it is now the only brand on the market.-EDs., Shirb.)

DEAR SIRS,
Ever since its formation, some eighteen months ago, the Sherborne School Flight of the A.T.C. has suffered a

shower of· criticism.
This, I feel, is not only unjust, but the result of biassed opinion. .
Any unit, when first formed, has its difficulties. No boy now at Sherborne saw the inception of the a.T.C. (now

J.T.C.). But many of them saw the formation of the A.T.C. Here they had something which was only just raising
its head. They were on safe ground, and they had their reputation, built up over a period of years. In the A.T.C. we
had our reputation to make, our difficulties to overcome. Most of our work is technical and theoretical, whereas the
work of the J.T.C. is largely practical. No one could call our uniform becoming, but, I am glad to say, it is not the
uniform that makes the man.

I only hope, that, in the future, people will stop to think before they criticise.
Criticism is welcomed when necessary, but I feel we have had more than our share.

Yours, etc.,
R. D. BUTrERELL.

DEAR SIRS,
Sherborne is famed for her wet weather, and, since this activity of Nature generally curtails our P.T. on at least

one day of the week in the winter terms, I wonder if I could be permitted to make a suggestion ?
Many is the time that I have yearned for break to end, on those wet days. The idler brethren may like this interval

between labours, but surely it would be better to make it shorter. School could begin again at eleven o'clock, and stop
again at a quarter to one. This would mean extra time before lunch-a great blessing for many people-and the
cutting out of a wasted fifteen minutes.

Yours, etc.,
R. D. BUTrERELL.

DEAR SIRS,
It seems a pity that the hands and face of the Big Schoolroom clock should be invisible at so short a distance,

not that this matters at the moment, as these splendid hands have a peculiar way of indefinitely pointing to 11.36.
Would it not be possible to have a clock with a clearer face, which condescended to keep time? I believe that

the use of a clock these days is as a time-piece, not a show-piece.
Yours, etc.,

CLOCK WORK.
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Yours, etc.,
C.C.

Yours, etc.,
ECONOMISTS

DEAR SIRS,
In the Summer Term you frequently see boys in 1st XV blazers. But why can't those, who have earned their

1st XI cricket colours, wear their blazers in the Winter and Easter terms?

DEAR SIRS,
I am voicing the desire of a large part of the School when I suggest that a Stamp Club should b~ form~d at the

earliest convenient time; and that occasion need not be after the war. True collectors know that philately IS one of
the most absorbing of all hobbies, and such a fact is more than ever useful nowadays.

No doubt a member of the Staff could supervise the foundation of the Club which would afterwards run of its
own accord.

Nearly every public school possesses a Stamp Club. Are we here to remain, as usual, like children or at best
adolescents, when compared with our grown-up neighbours in the matter of the formation of societies?

Hoping this will have slightly more effect than did a letter on the same subject a few years ago,
Philatelically Yours,

D.C.A.

(The answer to this letter is brief. No one will make the effort unless they are really keen. It is useless to appeal
to vague, and quite non·existent authorities, to do something about it. If you are keen to have a Stamp Society, you
yourself must do something.-Eos., Shirb.).

DEAR SIRS,
We should like to bring to the notice of the Games Committee the rule concerning those privileged to walk in

front of the Pavilion on the Upper. At the moment any boy in the VI Form is allowed this privilege; may we suggest
that it be altered so that only House Prefects, those who have School Colours for any game, 2nd XV and 2nd XI Colours,
and House Caps, are so privileged? The VI Form have enough privileges in the academical life of the School, and
walking in front of the Pavilion should be purely an athletic privilege. .

Yours truly,
A.T.W. P.J.N.H. J.G.W.

DEAR SIRS,
Although gratitude is rarely expressed in these columns, I would like to say how well-decorated I, and others,

thought the Chapel at our Harvest Thanksgiving. I am sure, too, that it could have been no easy task, because the
quality of fruit and flowers was considerable. At any rate, many thanks !

Yours truly,
R.M.N.

DEAR SIRS, .
In one of your previous issues a correspondent pointed out that school matches sometimes involved a considerable

wastage of petrol. In an attempt at humour, one (or both) of the editors, said that trains did not use petrol; but,
although the above-mentioned humorists may not be aware of the fact, trains use coal, a desperate shortage of which
is officially admitted. Things have come to a pretty pass when an already overcrowded train is suddenly invaded
by between fifteen and twenty people, who may be taking up space needed for essential war-workers. Are their matches
really necessary? In our humble opinions, the answer is No.

DEAR SIRS,
The system of Class Games, which was adopted for Senior Leagues during the first few weeks of this term, has

been of great assistance to those responsible for School Games. Though the system is unpopular in the School, those
members of the School whom it concerns should play their best on whatever side they are put. People must learn
not to think purely of playing for their House, but they must learn to play for their School first, and then their House.
Only when people can understand this ,vill the standard of School Games rise above its present level; surely the object
of all those interested in games is to raise this standard at Sherbome to the highest level.

. Yours, etc.,
G. LUCAS.

(Cf. note on Class Games in Editorial Notes.-Ens., Shirb.)
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Yours, etc.,
G. LUCAS (Captain of Football).

DEAR SIRS, .
While noting with approval the construction of the concrete path from the exterior of Room 19 to the Tuckshop,

I would strongly urge the erection of an over-head canvas roof running along the side of Lab, especially when we are
appealed to by the Minister of Health to keep fit; this is to save those without mackintoshes getting drenched.

Yours, etc.,
D.B.S.

DEAR SIRS,
To all those, who are martyrs in the cause of " cheap meals for all," I would extend my sympathy, with these

lines :-
"Ille autem, neque enim fuga iam super ulla pericli,

Faucibus ingentem fumum, mirabile dictu,
Evomit involvitque domum caligine caeca,
Prospectum eripiens ocu1is, glomeratque sub antro
Fumiferam noctem commixtis igne tenebris."

(VERG. AEN. VIII 251-255)

I will leave the martyrs to probe their Latin dictionaries in search of a meaning, though most will have guessed
that already.

Yours sincerely,
D. G. H. HILLIARD.

(James Rhoades translates the above quotation as:-

" He the while,
Escape none else remaining, from his jaws
Vomits a vast smoke, marvellous to tell,
Wraps in pitch darkness the whole den, and blots
All eyesight out, up-rolling from the abyss
One stifling night of blackness blent with fire."-EDs., Shirb.)

SIRS,
It is with great reluctance that I venture to criticise that time-honoured and once so excellent establishment, the

School Tuck-shop. Two years ago no one appreciated its facilities more than myself. Poached eggs, sausages, and
other hot snacks were provided. A large variety of sweets was obtainable. Now, however, there is practically nothing
there for hard-worked scholars to eat, save a few small and very plain buns, the price being doubled for those upon
which a small dab of chocolate or jam has been placed. Why is this? .

The war has, it is true, imposed severe restrictions upon catering. Yet other restaurants, similarly classed as
catering establishments, are able to provide their customers with cooked eggs, tinned foods, etc. Why then is our
Tuck-shop not able to do likewise? Even foods, such as sausages, which are still unrationed and in plentiful supply,
are not sold there. If it is argued that the reason for this is that the Government has taken over our premises for a
British Restaurant, why are we not allowed to purchase food there, where it is to be had? Surely, the least the Govern
ment could do in return for our concession would be not to object to our eating at one of these notoriously democratic
establishments of theirs.

Private individuals and masters are able to eke out their rations by occasional meals at restaurants; so why not
Shirburnians ?

Yours truly,
1. P. WINDLE.

DEAR SIRS,
I would like to thank all those Masters who have given up so much of their time in helping to organise School

games this term.
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THE COURTS
Why the plural? A pertinent question, but no one ever asks it; yet the answer is not without interest

in tracing the history of the area between Abbey, School House, Gateway, and Big School. The plurality
has some justification, for leaving out of the reckoning the Bow House garden and the Va Green, which
at one time were known respectively as the " Old" and " Little" Courts, and the builder's yard to the
north of the School House, which is marked" Ball Court" on one old plan (more in hope than in fact,
since it was never thus laid out), there have been at one period or another two or three courts, though for
all practical purposes they have long since been merged into one.

In the early days of the last century the original courts were two, " Bell " and " Ball " Courts. The
former lay just in front of what is now the Headmaster's front door and to the west of the School House
Dining Hall and the Bell Builoings (1). Handy to the class-rooms~such as they were-this was the
obvious place for social forgathering; an early print sh~\Vs top whipping as a popular amusement, with
bloods in top hats and swallow tails looking benignantly on. Fons Limpidus was also conveniently avail
able for washing, which was certainly one of its uses at that time (2). On its west side this court was
bounded by the Box Buildings which ran north for about forty yards from a point just east of the Slype (3).
The former, a three storied erection dating from the end of the 17th century, was used amongst other
things as the school sanatorium; on its further sid~, in the angle formed with the Abbey wall, lay the
first fives court possessed by the school, probably as old as the building itself. Hence this area was known
as the " Ball" Court. Here and roundabout in the probable absence of any nearby playing field the boys
took their exercise; it was perhaps a prototype of the modem barge yard.

. But with the enormous expansion of the school in the middle of the 19th century the entire early
character of the place was changed. In 1851 were acquired the Chapel, Library, and Studies, with the
whole area north of them which forms the present Courts. The building of the main School House block
in 1860 prepared the way for the ambitious quadrangular development which has always marked out
Harper as the great builder he was. A wall (4) was run across from the School House to the studies.
South of it, the Box Buildings had been demolished (5) in 1855 (leaving only from their ground-floor
parlour a remarkably tenacious coat of white distemper on the Abbey wall which can still be seen after
defying nearly ninety years of Sherborne rain and sun). Under an agreement with the Governors, which
ran "the space between the wall and the church to be appropriated by the Headmaster for his private
use," the Bell Court, extended to the Library and engulfing the Ball Court, was laid out as a garden
with the creeper-covered Abbey wall, its flower beds, rockery, and at least two sizeable trees, a very much
more shady and secluded spot than the present busy thoroughfare.

To the north of the wall the old Abbey garden was quickly converted into the " Great" or Boys'
Court with the Sixth Form Green (6) lying alongside the newly-built School House. Not but what there
were teething troubles; a glance at the foundations of the Big School shows that the Courts are by no
means level and in early days drainage was a problem. "We are now briskly engaged," wrote Harper
in 1861, "in getting our Courts and roadway inside the gates into proper order, but in heavy storms not
only the water from the road, but streams from the mill pour in through our gates." One is reminded of
the hailstorm mentioned on the tablet in the Abbey ambulatory as flooding this same unruly stream
the one that feeds the bath, of course-which in 1709 inundated the Abbey to a depth of2 feet 10 inches.

On the north side of the new court (or" King's School Playground" as the title of a contemporary
photo delightfully describes it) ran a wall backed by a shrubbery and fronted by a row of some eight or
so lime trees which, by all accounts, added much to the beauty of the school. Their size can easily be
seen from photos, but their colour and scent have gone for ever. Under them for seventy years masters
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had their" beat" in break, while for boys a lone tree a little in advance of the others, just in front of what
is now No. 9 Classroom, formed an ideal wicket for impromptu cricket. (This wall and conglomeration
of trees, including the elms on the green, all of which must have been much older than the buildings
around, are but a reminder that the place was once. a garden). At the east end of the wall next to the
Lodge rose the old school gate, put up in the early fifties, and standing as a central feature of the school
until its removal to the Fields in 1923. When the present Tower was built there was some doubt as to
the fate of the old gateway. A suggestion that it should stand at the north entrance to the Abbey Close
came to nothing, and the stones lay for some months dismantled and neglected until G.M.C. and E.J.F.
had the idea of resurrecting them on the present site, thus providing a much more worthy approach to
the Fields than the former wooden gates which still remain nearby.

But to return to the Victorians and the development of the Courts. Big School and the Cloister block
to the south of it enclosed the west side of the area by the end of Harper's time, the fives courts which
stood on the site being removed to their present position in the process. With these additions the former
right ofway across the Courts was diverted to the Abbey Road. (For a fortnight in 1940 we had a reminder
of old times when the public of the town came freely through the Courts to avoid a time bomb outside).

On the north the limes and the wall behind them were gradually removed to make room for more
classrooms, Nos. 9-12 in 1883, Nos. 5-8 in 1913, and finally the Tower block in 1923, the latter with its
shields and initials of Governor, Headmaster, and Architect, setting a worthy crown on the whole. For
all these works deep excavations were necessary owing to the nature of the soil, and many thousands of
cartloads of spoil found a final resting place at the west end of the Lower, where they were used to fill up
a large depression. More sudden and less welcome excavations in 1940, if equally deep, revealed no such
store of interesting relics as is preserved in the museum from the more constructive delvers of the past.
What is interesting to note is the faith and foresight of the early builders. On each separate addition a
serrated edge of keystones was left to lock in with the next extension; only the last, the Tower, presents
a smooth and apparently final edge. But this was not the plan once. The" Shirburnian " for 1917 shows
an architect's drawing of what was then envisaged-a further extension carrying round in a right angle
till the north end of the School House was reached, the new blocks to be devoted to classrooms, a common
room for masters and studies for boys. Who knows? Perhaps we may yet one day see completed finally
the quadrangle which was planned by Harper so long ago.

This is a story of places and buildings. Yet one cannot leave unmentioned their infinite variety of
mood-from Commem. with its summer frocks and button-holes to the almost eerie solitude of a windy
winter night. Nor can one entirely dissociate the notable and picturesque persons and things that have
set their mark on them-royalty (Queen Mary and the then Prince of Wales have both visited the school),
distinguished dons and soldiers, ceremonial militia parades (could it have been of the Courts that Barnes
wrote?

" Hurrah, my lads, vor Do'set men
A'mustered here in red agean."),

sailors to draw a wedding carriage, white-bearded Tuffin and red-haired Dick, his son, in pre-Toey days
selling buns and" stodgers " (7) in break, one-legged Lintern with his oranges, and Arthur Scott spending
the rest of the morning picking up the peel, meets of the Blackmore Vale, a holocaust of top hats as their
joyful owners publicly destroyed them when in 1910 the edict was issued that they were no longer official
Sunday wear, a craze of Yo-Yos which in 1931 for a whole term variegated the scene with as many as
twenty or thirty splashes of colour in between periods, or finally, the School House boy who once long
ago took and won a bet of 2J6d. that he would not run round the Courts in top hat and night-sh!rt with
umbrella in the snow on a moonlit night.

No, the Courts have not done so badly to liven up and vary the humdrum term-time routine of what
is still not quite a century. What a pity these things are so soon forgotten.

(1) Hence, of course, its name; yet in these days when bell ringing is not countenanced, half a generation Of boys
has passed without hearing the " fiver" sounded from the attractive little belfry in the School House, which was such
a characteristic sound of the place in peace time.

(2) A senior OS. can remember hearing from an even older Shirburnian how the latter as a dormitory prefect
in the old part of School House a hundred years ago, regularly furnished himself with an ash plant to discourage the
sluggards under his care from omitting their morning ablutions. "Plus ca change, plus c'est la meme chose."
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(3) This curious 13th century appendage to the Abbey almost merits an article to itself. Of two storeys (strictly
speaking the term" slype " only applies to the lower) in monastic times the upper part was possibly the plumb house
where lead work for the Abbey roof was done, or more probably the monks' dormitory. The sole surviving trace of
this is now the V angle of its roof on the Abbey north wall. Many will have observed the incised signature which
looks like J. GILL, but which inspection with a glass proves the result of a prank by an OS. identifiable under a very
different name.

The lower part was not only a slype or passage-way out of the cloister, but also when necessary, the monks'
mortuary, pending burial in the Lytten nearby. (The bones lie thick beneath the soil hereabouts; as recently as 1937
a skeleton was unearthed during alterations to the drains, and again in 1888 and about 190o-the former year a climac
teric in the School's history, and the latter, curiously enough, marking a symbolic turn of the tide. For it was when
the school's numbers once more reached 200 after the lean nineties, that Westcott excavated to add a bay window to
his study, in celebration of the occasion. Then, too, it was that there was revealed the course of Fons Limpidus, which
ever since has been carried in the unromantic pipe just beneath the window).

But the School has had possession of the slype as long as the monl,s ever did. The upper part is said to have
been the School's first laundry, the pulleys for the drying beams surviving to this day above the heaps of apples and
potatoes over which a rather fine window casts a dim light. The lower part has probably been a wood store ever since
the dissolution.

(4) Harper had hoped for a cloister, which even appeared in the Illustrated London News of1860, as a fait accompli,
but eventually he came down to a wall, though this was over six feet high to begin with. It was lowered only recently
-in 1928; few things have changed the place more.

The Studies themselves, once the Abbot's lodging, then silk mill, have since their first restoration never been
anything else, though at one time a master had rooms in them, and very attractive ones they must have been, too.
One recalls the frequent fires of this period (not to mention Harper and his brigade of senior boys), and the escape of
this master, W. L. Hetherington, afterwards first housemaster of Abbeylands, who .on emerging through the window
is reported to have said: "I got my head through, then I knew my body could follow."

(5) Their disappearance left the School without accommodation. for the sick. For thirty years until the present
San. was built, housemasters had to maintain at their own expense houses in the town for infectious cases.

(6) This had been School property for a long time before the gifts of 1851. Originally the Priory garden lying
to the east of that of the Abbey, it was acquired in the mid-18th century and cultivated by successive headmasters for
over a hundred years. But when Harper got his garden south of the studies wall the time had clearly come for its
transference to other uses. "One parcell of pasture land converted into Orchard and Barron " was its original descrip
tion. Since then, sometime a tennis court, sometime a site for ceremonial Commemoration lunches served in a marquee,
even this familiar lawn has not been without its own peculiar history and interest.

(7) "A form of small loaf, very doughy, with currants inserted and hot from the oven. Sold at a penny, they
were satisfying and the best value for money."

A WINTER EVENING

Standing under a ragged thorn-hedge in the water-meadows waiting for the duck to flight, there was
plenty of time to study the surrounding country. On my left stretched a large and rush-studded water
meadow, broken by wide pools of shallow water, in which the last rays of the feeble winter sun and the
pale blue of the frosty sky were reflected, the water gleaming with pale red and blue and yellow.

Beyond the meadow the ground rose and gave way to rough grass and then to ploughlanct, which
rose steadily towards the horizon two miles away, its sombre and weathered brown patched here and there
by the green of a root or clover field. A few yards to my right was the river, not very broad at this point,
but gurgling quietly as the brown flood of water swirled through the stiff and frost-spangled reeds, and
eddied round the roots of the pollard-willow on its way to the sea.

Beyond the river the ground rose more rapidly to pasture land and wooded hills, glowing in the
setting sun, to which large flocks of wood-pigeons, their crops well-filled with clover, were winging their
way high over the valley. In front were more water-meadows, rough, but well-ditched, in which snipe
could usually be found during the day. .

But the duck, if they were coming, would not be long now, for thin wraiths of mist were rising from
the pools and reedy ditch~, and the cries of the blackbirds, screeching noisily in the bare covers at
imaginary intruders, were mingled with the chortling of the pheasants as they fluttered up to roost on some
safe branch, where they sat dark and still against the dimming sky.

Soon these sounds were hushed, and the silence ~/as broken only by the wild cries of the plover as
they drifted in from the ploughland to feed, and the " scoope " of the snipe as they rose from the ditches
and reed clumps, and flitted off to favourite patches of bog.

By now the moon had risen, and, when not shielded by the scudding white cloud, bathed the silent
countryside in a soft light and shook silver in the black water. Suddenly from upstream came the low
quork of a mallard, the sound that has made many a heart beat a little faster, and the grip to be tightened
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on many a cold gun. The dog pricked up his ears and we waited, still as the moon-drenched willows,
eyes straining into the darkness. Then I heard the whistle of their wings and saw them swinging away
to the right, narrow necks eagerly outstretched, and wings beating urgently as they hurtled high through
the frosty air. A little later I heard them land with a splash and start to dribble in the mud. Without
any warning three birds, flying together, flew in front from right to left. As I fired, orange flashes danced
at the muzzle of the gun, and the roar rolled out over the meadows and echoed back from the dark pine
woom:. One dim form detached itself from the rest and landed with a splash thirty yards away.

The silence of the night was rudely shattered; the spaniel splashed his way noisily through the ice":
covered water and soon returned with the duck, and from every quarter came the indignant cries of the
plover and occasionally the bubbling whistle of a stray redshank, reminding me of nights spent on the
mudflats and saltings of the coast. However, as soon as the mallard, a good drake, was stowed away in
the bag, we set off home across the meads, for one duck amply repaid an evening's wait. As we splashed
through the pools the thin, newly-formed ice crackled under foot and shot away in thin slivers of silver,
but soon we were out into the frozen lanes and homeward bound. A pleasant evening had passed.

I.M.W.

TO ANGUS-A TRIBUTE

The piano was old. Three notes in the treble cleft and four in the bass did not work at all. Middle C
went down but had to be helped up. The make was German and the date was 1880. It stood in the corner
of the Canteen-not the large Canteen where you could get anything from sausages to aspirin, but in the
smaller room where they served drinks. The day was Saturday, and the time evening. There were
only about a dozen men there, drinking beer and smoking home-made cigarettes or long curled pipes.
Angus sat down at the piano and put his drink on top. He was not much to look at; five foot six or so,
very obviously Scottish with that sandy complexion and pale flat hair so reminiscent of the Caledonian
Canal. His fingers were strong, but seemed podgy and uninteresting, and the nails were bitten to the
quick.

He ran his hands over the keys and lifted up Middle C.
" Come on, Angus, give us Blaze Away!" And Angus, as if spurred on by a thousand war-lords,

gave them" Blaze Away." I have heard this march played by massed bands and the Band of Ford's
Motor Works, by cinema organs and penny whistles, but not one of them blazed away as did that piano.
The tarnished yellow notes winked like lightning ; the whole piano seemed to come to life, and, as Angus
slipped into " Marching through Georgia," one almost expected to see the instrument itself march out
of the door, across the parade-ground, blazing a trail of life and animation through the English country- .
side. And· then ... then those magic nicotine-stained, grease-engrimed, blunt, strong fingers leapt
nimbly and surely into the spring-like tones of "Country Gardens." There under the gifted work
of Angus all the gardens you had ever admired-the neat rosy plot before a thatched cottage, the formal
yew-hedged lawns where the fountain plays, and the birds bask on the sundial, and the garden of your
desire-all hovered in the imagination, called up by the mystic fingers, as the hanging gardens of Babylon.

" Come on, Angur, let's go to the Y.M.... The piano's better there ... "
Angus picked his glass off the stained top of the piano, drained it, and walked out-a short, stumpy

naval apprentice. The spell was broken, and the hive of talk began again. My friend raised his glass.
"To Angus," were the words he said. D.K.F.

A SPORTSMAN'S DREAM-GAME

The umpire blew the whistle, and the server kicked off; the centre-forward came running up to bowl
and landed a straight left to the jaw of the goalkeeper, who replied with a drop-kick which, however, went
into cover-point's hands. He passed forward on the rapid though, and, after a scrum, the wicket-keeper
sent the ball skimming off the cushion and it went flying over the bar for six. After reaching the putting
green, he connected just before the end of the first chukl,a. The batsman, after being held up in a bunker,
drove the ball into a pocket. The puck went skimming round the dirt track and the scrum-half made a
feint, send down a googly, and drove the ball off the tee, forced the opponent onto the ropes, when the
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bell went for the end of the over. The ball came out of the scrum to first-slip. When the fly-half saw his
chance he took the ball and made for the corner flag, the score being deuce; then he saw the referee about
to draw stumps and so he threw himself at the line. He had scored the winning try !

The maid walked into the room and drew back the curtains, and, to her astonishment, heryoung master
suddenly threw himself out of bed, pressing the pillow onto the floor. She restored him to his correct
position. "Your tea, sir," she said, and walked out much mystified.

D.S.S.

" WHY CALL ME MAD ? ... "
" I tell you that I am not mad. If I were I should say so. Then I should be mad. But why will you

insist that I am mad? I tell you that I am not, and therefore it is so. Let me tell you how I planned their
death, oh! so cunningly. No one even would have suspected me, but then, cursed villians, they betrayed
me, and now I await death, but I am not mad: If you still think that I am mad, then listen to my story.

" One thing, ever since I was a child, has enraged me. It is the sight of people eating. Oh! so
satisfied are their expressions, and there they repose, loathsome in their hideous gluttony. They munch
their food, they eye it, they just sit and chew, they think of food, they talk of food; would that they were
the food that they guzzle !

" At school I never could look at the other boys during meals; I kept my eyes fixed on my plate.
I did not listen, I did not answer, I did not speak. They all hated me, and I kept my eyes fixed on my
plate. Once (it was my last day at school) a sudden impulse seized me, and I raised my eyes. What did
I see? I saw the boy opposite me stuffing potato into his cavernous and eager jaws .

" , Ho! villain,' I shrieked, hurling my cup at him, 'you shall eat no more!' and, so saying, I
leapt upon the table and kicked him twice in the face. His vile comrades were upon me, but not before I
had licked some of his blood, which, by now, was gushing freely from the wounds I had inflicted. I left
school that night. Whither I went I know not. Twenty years have now run their course, and between
that time I have existed in a dream; faces are mere outlines, names mere sounds without a meaning
and do you still say that I am mad ?

" It began four days ago. My humble abode had never been visited before; yet, four days ago, I
held a party, yes, a party, but I do not know why. I cooked the dinner, oh! so well. Mr. and Miss
Chegwin came; I asked them, for we were quite friendly.

" Both arrived in excellent time, and, within five minutes, a hearty meal was upon the table-potato,
cabbage, veal, onions, and bread; I had cooked all this, so you realise I cannot be mad. I was extremely
polite, and, when I had welcomed and ushered my two guests into their places, I pronounced the grace.

" I handed them both their helpings, and then we ate. I did not speak. They asked me if I felt ill.
I looked up. There is no need to mention what I saw, but that which I did see enraged me beyond
measure.

" , You shall not live,' I thundered, ' you have partaken of your portion, and you shall die ! '
" I overturned the table in my frenzy, and, snatching a poker from the fireplace, I dashed out the

man's brains and then trampled on them. The woman, ha ! I dealt with her. She had fainted, so I was at
liberty to scoop out her blue eyes. I kissed her pale cheeks, and I played about with her golden hair.
I kicked her, and I spat upon her. I ranted, I raved, I swore, and then I wept.

" If you have considered me mad until now, think so no longer, but see how craftily I hid the bodies.
Ab! no madman could have been so clever as I; I laughed to think how ingeniously I contrived and
executed their disposal.

" Since they died in my dining-room, so may the}, I reasoned, be buried in my dining-room. I
started work at once, and uplifted six floor-boards, but so careful was I, that nearly one hour had elapsed
before I had finished. Then I thought, ' Now you may sleep and rest in peace, for you are free.'

" Free! Free! I am neither free nor mad. As the day dawned, so did the officers of the law come.
They told me that a certain Mr. and Miss Chegwin had come to dine with me last night, and that neither
had returned home; they must, therefore, search the house.

" , Gentlemen,' I exclaimed, with a very placid air (for what had I to fear, so skilfully had I concealed
the bodies ?), 'you are free to search this house, but you will find nothin~, for they did not arrive at my
house last night, and I had to eat the meal myself,'
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"They searched everywhere, but nothing were they able to discover. Just as they were about to
leave I led them into the dining-room, and so proud was I of my deception, that I actually took up my
stance upon the floor-boards beneath which were the two bodies.

" , Pray be seated, sir, and you, too, sir,' I said, for I was perfectly at ease, and, anyway, what now
had I to dread ?

"We discoursed freely, but, just as the two gentlemen of the law were about to depart, I heard a
very faint, but distinctly audible, scraping noise beneath my feet. I grew anxious, and walked towards
the door, hoping that the two men, who by now were standing up to go, would follow. Now the scraping
noise had increased in volume; it was, so it seemed, everywhere, and was coming from all directions.

" 'Why stare like this? It is only your imagination; be gone, sirs,' I said, , wait no longer! '
" They heard, and they knew! They ripped up the floor-boards. There, where I had laid them,

were the two bodies, and, covering the entire surface of both, was a vast swarm of black rats, which
appeared to be swimming in blood. They were devouring the flesh, and were not in the least disturbed
by the raising of the floor-boards. One thing pleased me. The sight of the rats' eating did not enrage me,
and now I know that you realise that I am not mad. I am not mad."

A.H.H.H.

COOLEEN NA MOIGHA
Far away, high up on the side of Croaghnakeelac, a lone and plaintive piping was heard.
"Cooleen na Moigha is hungry," the peasants whispered; and fearfully they waited, wondering

who would answer the call.
A few minutes later they saw the lone figure of a woman, with a child in her arms, hurrying into the

dusk up the mountain track.
The call had been answered. They would have peace and good crops in the coming year.

* * * * * * *
Behind her blood-red trough sat Cooleen na Moigha, while ravens circled overhead in expectation

of the coming me:J1.
Through the twilight came a shadowy figure, and a woman knelt down before the trough in which

she placed her child. For a moment she looked up into the face of her god; saw the flash of a knife in
the half light; and she was dead, her blood dripping down upon her child as it lay, feebly crying in the
trough.

Throwing down the body, Colleen na Moigha carried the trough into her hut and shut the door.
Soon smoke began to creep from a hole in the roof. She was preparing a fire.

Across the valley the moon appeared from behind Illaunameeragh, throwing the dead body into
bold relief, with the ravens pecking at the eyes, and tearing flesh from bone in their ravenous greed.

* * * * * * *
The peasants of Dubhcroaghann did not resent this sacrifice, for Cooleen na Moigha was their god.

She looked after them as long as they fed her when she called. Occasionally her anger made the great
mountains shake, but she wa~ merciful to those who obeyed and trusted in her power.

One year, however, a plague of frogs descended upon the valley. Frogs were everywhere, and yet
Croaghnakeela<; echoed with the ragings of their god. In desperation the peasants decided to appeal
to the power of Cooleen na Moigha.

Arriving before her hut, the people cried, " Cooleen na Moigha, take from us the plague which the
evil one has sent upon us."

Once again they heard the dread piping, and they knew that death was near. Then, from the valley
below, they saw the frogs, leaping from boulder to boulder up the mountain side. Up and up they went
until they disappeared over the top of the mountain to be drowned in the lake below.

" Now go," Cooleen na Moigha cried, "and fetch me, each one of you, your youngest child so that
I may eat to-night."

Slowly the peasants descended the mountain side. It was a high price to pay, just to be rid of the
frogs, but Cooleen na Moigha must be obeyed, for she was their god. But they were tired that night.
Next morning would do just as well.

• • • • • • •
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Impatiently Cooleen na Moigha waited outside her hut. Dawn was already streaking the sky behind
Illaunameeragh, and still they had not returned. They had disobeyed their god.

Once again the plaintiv~ piping crept down into the valley, and quietly all the little children rose
and hurried up'the steep side of Croaghnakeelac.

When the peasants awoke and saw that their children were gone, they realised what had happened;
and, although it was their own fault, they swore revenge. Taling their spears, the men and women
hurried up the mountain track to the hut of Cooleen na Moigha. As they approached they saw their
children kneeling before the witch. They could save them yet; but it was not to be. As they rushed
out into the open before the hut. a swarm of frogs disappeared down the mountain side. Their children
were gone.

For a moment they stood, trembling with fear. The price of disobedience was indeed great. And
then they saw Cooleen na Moigha, high above them, silhouetted against the sky as she stood on the summit
of Croaghnakeelac. With a cry of revenge the peasants set off in pursuit.

When they reached the summit they found Cooleen na Moigha waiting for them. As they ringed
her round, and forced her back to the edge of the precipice, there was a look of triumph in her. fearless
eyes. With their spears above their heads the peasants closed in to kill. As one man they struck, and
Cooleen na Moigha fell headlong into the lake below. Silently they watched the fall of their god until
her body hit the water and disappeared. And then for the first time they became conscious of a distant
rumbling. The precipice, upon which they were standing, crumbled into the lake, and the top of
Croaghnakeelac closed for ever, burying the peasants and their god, Cooleen na Moigha, in its midst.

. C~

FIELD DAY-A FRAGMENT.
A (appearing from behind a bush, to B, armed with a fire-work}-" What are you doing here ..• you're

dead!"
B (with listless invu1nerability}-" You can't kill me."
A " Why not? " (with suspicion) " Are you dead already? "
B (guardedly}-" No."
A (getting warmer}-" Are you alive then?"
B (with growing assurance}-" No."
A (impatiently}-" Well, what are you then? "
B (in triumph}-" I'm a shell, and I'm due to go off any minute now."

(Exit in their several fragments).
No. 26.

THE MARCH OF THOUGHT
At last I saw the light; my mind had been baffled and confused, but doggedly I had persisted. The

words " Quantula sapientia mundus regitur," once so bleak and forbidding, now warmed my soul with
their intelligibility ... But I must begin at the beginning and lead my reader gently through those paths
of enlightenment that I trod, at first with such uncertain step.

I am not entirely sure that you will appreciate my point; but the above quotation reminded me at
first sight of a well-known hymn :-

" A man that looks on glass,
On it may stay his eye;
Or ifhe pleaseth, through it pass,
And then the heaven espy."

I must say that the above string of Latin words presented me with a pretty glassy facade. My first
impulse was not to attempt to penetrate to the heaven beyond, if indeed there was one, but rather to con
fine my observations to the indecency of gentlemen who, spurning good plain English, inflict Latin tags
on their unsuspecting neighbours. I even made a hasty resolution that, if the new Britain was to be fit
to live in, such outrages should not be allowed to continue.

Broad-minded indeed is the man that can fight down first impressions and especially ones which
promise ample scope for derision; yet I did it. "I resolved to try and penetrate beyond the cold facade,
filled no doubt with that thirst for adventure, which spurs us on to the highest ideals and of which; they
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No. 26.

tell us, heroes are made. Choosing the most obvious and, I pride myself, the most direct method of
approach, I started with the first word, "Quantula." With the exhilaration that only a narrowly escaped
danger can give, I percieved that the word was not to be confused with " quanta" or any of the lesser
breeds. It is often said that genius is found in the quick perception of sinUlarities and dissimilaritie,> ...
it "vas indeed not long before I realised the possibility of an agreement between " Quantula " and the
next of the line" sapientia." Of the next stage in my discoveries I have but a hazy memory; events
followed each other with such startling rapidity that the process was swallowed up in the result. I do
not wish to give the reader the quite false and very undesirable impression that my life consists entirely
of sudden flashes, but yet the fact remains, palpable but still a little incomprehensible, that in a moment
of time, so to speak, the formerly meaningless combination of " quantula " and " sapientia " were trans
formed into" by how little wisdom." Had I arrived at " how little wisdom," it could be attributed to
the subconscious, a bubble of knowledge stored in the years when Latin occupied my mind to the extent
of several hours a day, surging up from the depths, and breaking on the surface with all the grandeur and
effervescence of a " how little wisdom" ... but that" by " (indicating an ablative case) ab! that" by,"
so subtle yet so efficacious, could by even the most hard-headed materialist be attributed only to trans
cendental inspiration. There remained then" mundus " and" regitur." With a sickening pang and a
sense of guilt that made me forget my early triumph I realised that " regitur" was the verb and that I
had not taken it first. Perhaps it was ordained, and for the good, that I gave precedence rather to my
"quantula sapientia," for, as Kent says to Gloucester, " I could not wish the fault undone, the issue of
it being so proper." However, it did not take me long to readjust my dispositions. .. "mundus" must
be the subject and govern the " regitur," which by easy stages I construed as "he, she, or it is ruled," in
this case the world. The set-up arrived at was the terse and provocative" by how little wisdom is the
world ruled," an exclamation or a question mark being, I took it, optional.

It took me about five minutes to recover from the ensuing state of complacency, consequent on a
solution apparently as complete as it was satisfactory. But as time passed I began to wonder whether I had
really pushed my investigations to the limit; I became assailed by " saucy doubts and fears"; in panic,
lest my triumphs should prove but illusions, I seized a dictionary, Dr. Smith's, dusted it, and turned to
" mundus " ... my heart dropped ... the first rendering I saw was" clothes," especially women's clothes.
Ofcourse, it made sense-" by how little wisdom are clothes, or, a little freer, fashions (especially women's
fashions), ordered " ; hearty approval was my first emotion; but even to the most insensitive heart it must
be clear that my pride in reaching the right interpretation suffered a severe setback. Persevering,however,
I read on to find that a second meaning was "an implement." Apart from a fleeting impression of the
evils of the machine age, I could not see that this meaning applied very aptly to my Latin quotation, so I.

! pushed on. And oh! what rewards do not come to the persevering ! ... the next meaning was "the
world" of "those who dwell in the world."

My first construction was blasphemy. Is the world really run so badly b y the Divine hand? Voltaire
certainly thought so, for his observation of the evil in the world led him to believe that God must be either
malevolent or disinterested. However, I did not feel in the mood for theology and passed on to the inter
pretation of man go-o-erning man. Does man govern himself with little wisdom? Certainly he does.
If not, why are the obvious possibilities of Utopias of varying perfections, that lie before us, still mere
theories. Even ifit be objected that it is a question ofunreality not ofwisdom, I would answer that wisdom
can transcend morality. Self-interest in the wise is morality.

At this point a real feeling of complacency overcame me. I had pushed on and consolidated. I
relapsed into an arm-chair and smoked a peaceful pipe ... at any rate in spirit.

RECOLLECTION

Ring in the coal-black misery of my brain:
The cobweb swings in sorrow by the rafter
The grass droops in the lane.
Still, still is the wood, where the leaves flicker the light.
Still, still is the melody of the stream.
And you are gone, as a dream is gone with the night-
My dream. . • G.M.H.R.

You played all day in the sun,
And now you are gone:
And the vault~ of my brain are black with the sting.
You played amid the fiowers-
The sun shone-
My heart sang and the world rejoiced in Spring.
You are gone: and the echoes of your laughter
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G.M.H.R.

HARVEST-HOMI!.

And we, who have seen these days, will gather in peace
The fruits of our days in some dim loft unseen,
And these will be timeless as the blossoms on the trees
Which will never be shed in the long years of lean.
Outside in the evening life is spent awhile-
Only a man returning to his fire,
Or the sight of moonlight from the stile,
Or the rustle of late dew among the briar.
And only thc cry of the owl under cool chestnuts,
And the slinking dark whue lately the sun shone,
And mist penetrating the damp grass,
Tell us that the night is coming on.

Here in this quiet Church where night falls
And fluttering bats wing their way as they please,
We can scarcely hear the drifting white owl's calls,
Nor catch the last song of drowsy trees.
Here is the gold sheaf by the cool stone,
The white eggs smooth from their canopy of straw:
Summer dies and all its glories are flown;
This is our thanksgiving for the Autumn's store.
And somewhere outside, in a loft dim with hay,
Will we gather our labours' fruits-the late corn,
Long treasured gladness found on a Summer's day,
When we have wandered through the dim-lit dawn.

At evening I shut my door
And light my candles one by one.
The shadows dance across the floor,
And in my scented apple loft
Gleam the last embers of the sun,
And chimes are melting through the croH.
And I will draw my curtain back,

EVENING-A FRAGMENT

And look across the little lea,
To where the Church stands, firm and black,
Against the sky's dark tapestry.
The shadows come on silent tread
Night falls unseen, till, from afar,
Where fear would raise his quaking head,
Comes stealing out the evening star. G.M.H.R.

INEQUALITY
Fame comes to ancient buildings when
Time mellows age upon their stones.
They stand for ever, but frail men
Have not this strength within their bones. C.W.

County of coves and headlands, steep and bare,
Oft have I wandered at the break of day
By Lulworth or St. Albans, bleak and grey,
Breathing the fragrance of the morning air.
County of towns, renowned in days gone by,
Oft have I strayed through Sherbome on the Yeo,
Where still the immortal Abbey greets the eye,

DORSET

Soaring majestic o'er the School below.
County of rustic beauty, where the hand
Of Nature still controls the countryside,
Dov.n in some silent valley of the past,
Where Beauty dwells, and Truth and Justicc stand;
Where Englishmen with noble hearts abidc,
My restless soul may sleep in peace at last. J .A.

Waiting, waiting upon the shore,
Searching the sea with unknowing eye,
Listening to the breakers' roar
And the seagull's angry cry,
The fishermen's wives stand tearfully

AFrER THE STORM

With the spray of the storm in their hair,
And gaze out to sea; then fearfully
Turn homeward again in despair.

C.W., PORT QUIN, AUGUST IOrn.
EVENING

Day lengthens into dusk,
And dusk to twilight ...
Slowly, in immeasurable bounds,
When day is done,

... dark comes on.
Can we, who strive the livelong day,
Expect to live and die
In such profound tranquillity? H.L.K.H.

It speaks of lakes, of cool and burbling streams,
Of waterfalls on which the sunlight gleams,
Of rugged mountains towering to the sky,
Of smooth green fields beneath an azure sky,
Of things that happened long, 0 long ago,
Of memories that ever fade and grow,
Of windswept fir-trees black against the sky
Before the last pale rays of daylight fade and die,

MUSIC

Of lonely beaches where the green sea roars
And hurls itself upon the rocky shorcs,
Of ruined castles, once the home of kings,
Around whose crumbling walls the ivy thick now clings,
Of home, of many a happy hour
Spent in the glory of a glowing fire.

J. R. BUCKNILL.
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'rHE OLD VOLUME
Dust has covered it, and time worn it well,
And from its yellow pages there steals a musty smell.
But from the very heart of it, and from each faded page
There swells the shadowy splendour of a lost and bygone

age.

THE SHI1U3VlmIAN

G.M.H.R.

Swiftly and softly, twisting and twirling,
Happily dancing the autumn leaves go,

Aimlessly chasing and restlessly whirling,
Pointlessly hurrying to and fro.

They are mowing the meadow softly
The sweep of the scythe is sweet:
Smooth as a gliding swallow,
Gentle as dancing feet.
And the sound of the sickle is soft
Like words in a whispered rhyme:
They are mowing the meadow softly
All in the eventime.

The bees come out in the sunlight
I hear them as they go :
Summer has lulled my soul to sleep
With a song of long ago.

LEAVES
Now they are motionless, suddenly still,

Lifeless and languid, then roaming again,
Rustling and scraping the dust of the hill,

Until they are damped by the song of the rain. C.W.

MIDSUMMER

And I will lie down in joy,
Where the laughing echoes run,
And see the swallows above the street,
That dip in the noonday sun.

And Summer, that warms my heart
And kindles my soul anew,
Shall be the comfort of all my days
Till the long day is through.
And when the even is come,
And the white owl hovers his prey,
They will mow the meadow softly
At the end of the Summer's day.

ON THE ICKNIELD WAY BETWEEN IVINGHOE AND TRING

Chalk-scarred and barren rears the windswept crown Upon the Marston village. So to Tring
Of Chiltern's beacon over Ivinghoe. To where the woods of Wiggington delve low
Here mounts the way from Aylesbury Vale below- Among the shrouded hills, where fir-trees cling
Past" No 'Man's Friend" wood shading Pitstonetown. Despite the stormy gales which Southward blow.
The plover wheel above the warrened down Unseen the Way deserts the Chiltern string,
Beside the Dead canal where rushes grow And joins the purple county far below.
Amidst the Aston gates and traps. Here know
That Caesar paved his road where quarries frown FRAOCH DEARG.

ANDANTE

Slowly, slowly falls Phoebus, veiled by a curtain dank, pregnant with mystery. Still the smoke rises
of fawn-flecked cloud, steel-grey, unseen; luminous, grey on a ground of black, sinister; trees.
down the valley drifts blue wood-smoke, lazily Now in the darkness all-is changed; the cow,
on the chilling air; dimly as in a dream that symbol of home, gloams murkily, huge, unconscious
drawls in my ears the brown-leaved rustle of the autumn horror.

oak, Gone, gone, gone is the last light of day;
while far on the hill-crest pines loom gauntly, in the trees that but rustled the wind moans drearily;
in stark silhouette silent against the evening sky; all is shrouded in a cloak of secret darkness, Night.
down in the darkened valley rises mist, Ah, for the dawn! A.I.C., 1942.

Dead thoughts drowsily clinging
To an echo of fading sleep;
Delights that are only remembered,
Delights that desire cannot keep;
That flatter the dawn with their sweetness,
But slander it when they die,
Gilding the day with false glories,
Glories that live but to lie.

Lost thoughts lazily gliding
To the valley of past delight;
Thoughts that are born in awakening,
And thoughts that slip over from night;

THOUGHTS ON WAKING

The bleaker for all their past brightness,
A brightness that light destroys;
Hardest to bear of all troubles
Are those we thought to be joys.

Sane thoughts slowly returning
To a mind that is born again;
A mind in which reason is ruler
A rule which embraces the brain.
Then kneel in a fever of worship
To whatever gods there be,
For even the saddest river
Finds shelter at last in the sea.

R.W.F.
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"SIDUS EXIMIUM/'

After" B"lghtest and Best "-English Hymnal 41.
Clarum sidus, lux Aurorae, Flagitat ne se piari

tu iubar eximium, sacrosancto munere,
emica tuo splendore, Idumaeum tus parari

nobis fer auxilium. nos ne myrrham reddere ?
Terris in eois exstas, Montis gemmas an donemus

hoc spes nostra postulat : an bacas ex aequore,
" due per vias eo rectas e metallis honoremus

qua Redemptor incubat." auri largo pondere ?

Radiatur rore spissum Nil valet, neu doms reus
tectum vile parvuli, impetret clementiam,

ille aequat se summissum verecundi cordis Deus
cum iumentis stabuli ; quaerit reverentiam :

requiescens adoratur ferre decet aptiora
circulis caelestium, quam tributum muneris,

Auctor, Rex, suis monstratur praestant Deo cariora
Salus \'era gentium. pili vota pauperis.
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STOP PRESS

(The Editors take no responsibility for any errors of printing in this section).

RUGGER

SCHOOL v. DOWNSIDE

.This match was played on the Upper, on Saturday, November 7th, and won by three goals, one penalty goal, and
three tries to one try (27 points to 3).

Downside started the scoring with a try by Ezra, a forward who followed up a break-through which caught our
defence on the wrong foot, but from that time on the School had the better of the game and never appeared to be in
trouble again. A good try followed from a cut-through by Cassavetti who passed out to Redgrave; Sargent was backing
up well and scored for Wilson to convert. Robinson scored not long after from a break on the blind side, and Jacob
ran well on the wing to score a third try. The School led at half-time by sixteen points to three, Wilson kicking a good
penalty.

After half-time other tries were scored by Robinson, Gibbon, and Cassavetti, and the School outpaced their
opponents. The forwards were too heavy and fast for Downside and got the ball with almost monotonous regularity.
The loose rushes were fair and the backing-up much better.

Downside were without one of their centres, Corbett, and their defence at times looked disorganised. This led
Edwards into the trap of being caught in possession when there appeared a gap. The Downside fly-half, Dean, was
a tower of strength to his side both in attack and in defence, and played an enterprising game.

It was a good match with the School well on top all the time afte~ the first ten minutes.
The sides were :- •
School. C. A. Paterson; R. M. F. Redgrave, F. M. Cassavetti, R. M. Gibbon, J. C. Jacob; A. I. Robinson

E. B. A. Edwards; G. Lucas, I. M. L. Rowllings, D. I. T. Wilson, H. P. Sargent, W. H. Cherry, M. W. McCrum,
M. Pope, P. J. N. Harris.

Downside. R. C. Fluker; J. R. Pollock, M. M. G. Gaisford, R. K. Hutton, R. M. Sheehan; D. J. Dean, J. C. S.
Hallinan; J. B. Atkinson, M. D. Ezra, J. R. G. Warner, J. L. E. Daly, F. C. W. Mason, H. J. Cotter, P. J. I.
Subercaseaux, L. H. Thwaytes.

SCHOOL v. BLUNDELL'S

Played at Blundell's on Saturday, November 14th, and lost by one penalty goal, and one try to nil.
The School started with a bright sun at their backs, but the Blundell's side attacked most robustly at once. They

kept up the pressure and after a quarter of an hour scored a good try with the defence out of position. This try was
not converted. The School then began to assert themselves, getting the ball in most of the scrums, and Cooke with
little room to move, started a good movement which took the ball right down the field. A try seemed certain, but the
final pass was knocked on and a good chance of getting on top had been lost. Not long after Robinson cut through
well, the movement was carried on by the centres, but again the final pass was knocked on, this time a yard from the
line. The rest of this half was a ding-dong battle, but there was no further scoring.

Soon' after the beginning of the second half the School missed an easy shot at a penalty goal. The Blundell's
forwards played a good spoiling game and the slowness of the School heeling gave the outsides little chance; even
so, Blundell's did not look really dangerous and apart from a penalty goal kicked by them there was no more scoring.

Blundell's deserved their win, which was largely due to the pace at which they started anq their good backing-up
in attack and defence. The School were slower onto the ball and missed their opportunities of getting on top.

The sides were :-
School. C. Paterson ; R. M. F. Redgrave, F. M. Cassavetti, R. M. Gibben, M. A. Cooke; A. I. Robinson,

C. R. Holman; G. Lucas, I. M. Rowllings, D. I. T. Wilson, H. P. Sargent, W. H. Cherry, M. W. McCrum, P. J. N.
Harris, A. N. V. Janes.

Blundell's. J. E. R. Dickinson; M. A. Turner, J. D. Gwynne, J. E. Russell, L. P. Aitkinhead; E. T. Russel!>
A. G. Crouch; T. G. Gregory, J. W. M. Leask, J. S. Morrison, J. E. H. Roberts, J. U. Firth, P. H. Simpson-White,
J. N. Sinclair, B. Chapman.
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SCHOOL v. SOUTH WALES BORDERERS

The return match with Downside on November 21st, being scratched because of infection, we were lucky to be
able to get a last-minute fixture with this strong Army side, which included a Somerset scrum-half and an Army and
Oxford fly-half. We were, therefore, not disgraced in being beaten by 24 points (3 goals, 1 penalty goal, 2 tries) to
9 points, all scored from penalty goals.

Our opponents were too strong, experienced, and fast for us, but we managed to give them a run for their money.
The Army halves were the chief thorns in our side and gave us an object lesson in quickness onto the ball and intelligent
backing-up. The School outsides found themselves largely on the defensive and often out of position, with the result
that much of their tackling was mistimed and ineffective. The forwards were out-scrummaged, but stuck to their task
well. One of the features of the game was the goal-kicking of Edwards. It was also noticeable how the Army side
always returned to the attack whenever points were scored against them. On our side some of the forward rushes
were vigorous and effective. There were occasions when we might have scored, but lack of pace and inexperience
prevented our reaching the line.

SCHOOL v. R.N.A.S., YEOVILTON

This match, played on the Upper on November 28th, was won by the School by 13 points (2 goals and 1 penalty
goal) to 9 points (1 penalty, and 2 tries). .

The School started well and scored two tries. The first was from a kick ahead by Gibbon which he followed up
well, scoring wide out on the right. The goal was kicked by Wilson. The second try was the result of a quick heel,
and an orthodox passing movement ending in Cooke scoring wide on the left; Wilson again converted. During this
half the outsides several times looked dangerous, but poor backing-up lost what appeared certain tries. Wilson
completed the scoring in this half by kicking a penalty goal.

In the second half the School went to pieces. The forwards failed to get the ball except occasionally, with the
result that the outsides got few chances. Our opponents scored two tries and a penalty goal, and looked like running
us off our legs, until the last five minutes when we came again.

It was a disappointing result to what had started as a promising performance.
(The School side for the match against the South Wales Borderers and against the RN.A.S., Yeovilton, was the

same as in the Downside match, except that against the S.W.B., K. P. Shallow replaced M. Pope; and against the
RN.A.S., M. H. B. Swan replaced P. J. N. Harris).

November 14th
November 21st
November 28th

October 31st
November 14th
November 21st
November 28th

October 31st
November 7th
November 10th
November 14th

REsULTS OF SCHOOL

2ND XV
2nd Bn. Ox. & Bucks. L.I.
Sappers
Downside

3RD XV
Clayesmore 1st XV
RA.M.C., Shaftesbury
Allhallows
Downside

COLTS

Crewkerne
Downside
Canford
Downside

MATCHES

Home
Home
Away

Away
Home
Away
Home

Home
Home
Away
Away

Lost
Won
Won

Won
Lost
Cancelled
Won

Won
Won
Won
Won

5-22
6-3

26- 8

12- 9
23- 3

27- 3

20-- 6
44- 0
12- 5
10-- 0

School House" A " beat Hey's (23-3).

Barlow's beat School House" B " (11-3).

HOUSE JUNIORS

Westlake's beat Thompson's (50-0).
Ross's beat Randolph's (8-5).
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SCHOOL COLOURS

The following have been presented with their 1st XV Colours :-

November 9th 1. M. L. Rowllings (regained) November 18th
A. 1. T. Robinson
D. 1. T. Wilson (regained). November 23rd
F. M. Cassavetti.
H. P. Sargent
M. McCrum. November 30th

The following have been presented with their 2nd XV Colours :-

November 2nd M. McCrum. November 18th
R. M. Gibbon.

November 9th R. F. Redgrave.
C. A. Paterson.
J. C. Jacob.
E. B. A. Edwards.
P. J. Harris.
M.Pope.

The following have been presented with their Colts Badges :-

November 2nd R. M. Fox (regained). November 18th
P. K. Cuthbert (regained).
J. J. Bailey (regained).
A. H. Blanford (regained).

November 9th M. A. C. Smelt.
H. T. Davis.
M. R. Walden.
T. S. Zealley.

THE SHIRBURNIAN

W. H. Cherry.

C. A. Paterson.
R. M. Gibbon.

R. F. Redgrave.

M. A. Cooke.
A. N. V. Jones.
K. P. Shallow.
M. H. B. Swan.
R. F. Benvy.
R. N. Mackean.
M. A. Ricketts.

R. G. A. Leman.
T. J. G. Rogers.
M. C.Danby.
P. N. Walker.
D. E. Wright.
D. F. Stevens.

...

THE CAROL SERVICE.
As usual, at the end of the term, we had our Annual Carol Service. The order of Service was as follows :_

Hymn-Q come all ye faithful ...
The Bidding Prayer.
Introit-Zion hears her watchmen's voices J. S. Bach.
First Lesson-Isaiah ix, 2, 6, 7 Reader: A Chorister.
Carol-Rise up now ye Shepherds French Traditional.
Carol-In Dulci Jubilo XIV cent. melody. Lydian mode.
Second Lesson-St. Luke i, 26-33, 38 Reader: The Head of the School.
Carol-Make we merry Irish Traditional.
Carol-Quem Pastores GermanXIV cent.
Third Lesson-St. Luke ii, 1-16 Reader: An Assistant Master.
Hymn-While Shepherds Winchester Old.
Carol-Ding dong ! merrily on high FrenchXVI cent. melody.
Carol-This Hallowed time Modern.
Fourth Lesson-St. Matthew ii, 1-11. Reader: A Governor.
Carol-Unto us is born a Son XIV cent. melody.
Fifth Lesson-St. John i, 1-14. Reader: The Headmaster.
Hymn-Hark ! the herald Angels sing Mendelssohn.

Almighty God who hast given us thy only-begotten Son, to take our nature upon him, and as at this time to be
born of a pure Virgin; Grant that we being regenerate, and made thy children by adoption and grace, may daily be
renewed by thy Holy Spirit; through the same our Lord Jesus Christ, who liveth and reigneth with thee and the
same spirit, ever one God, world without end. Amen.

The Blessing.

The inttoit and " This hallowed time" were the best pieces in this programme, but the whole was most enjoyable.
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