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HOCKEY XI, 1944. 
Back Row :-Broadley, J. M. S., A. H. Blanford, Gibbon, R. M., Cockman, T. J. C. 

Sitting :-C. E. N. Arkell, A. P. Clark, E. B. A. Edwards (Captain), F. C. K. Cuthbert, A. R. Plowden. 
On Ground :-Covington, J. S., Hamilton, B. M. 
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The Editors \Vho handed over the baby to us said in one of their " character
istically brilliant editorials " that " the first Editor launched the 'Shirburnian ' 
upon its eventful voyage in 1859 with champagne still dripping from its side.'~ 
Times change; so does the "Shirburnian.'' No longer does each number slide 
gracefully down the slips with the blessing of the Dowager Lady Chuffnell running 
down its bows. Instead each launching reminds us of a landing-craft being tossed 
sideways on into a sea of printers' restrictions and officialdom, and causing a 
splash which spreads even as far as the Scrutiny Department of the Ministry of 
Information. No longer is it champagne but sweat, transferred from_ the Editors' 
brows, that flows down its hull, still spacious in spite of the War. 

A revolutionary correspondent tactlessly suggests that the Editorial be 
abolished. We know full well that for its size this produces far more perspiration 
per square inch than any other section of the " Shirburnian.'' . But we live in the 
hope, forlorn no doubt, that it acts as an aperitif to the following pages, although 
for many readers it is doubtless a savoury and even bad-tasting to some. Besides, 
tradition dictates that, as the " Shirburnian " of 1859 had an editorial, we must 
write one too. Tradition may have a snowy beard, but the beard is mighty hard 
to pull. 

Traditions ... 

They are the bearings in which the wheels of the School rest and turn. From 
inception to establishment, from institution to tradition : the drift is impercep
tible. Usually in the end a tradition passes into " the formless ruin of oblivion", 
but occasionally one returns. This term, for instance, we welcomed back the 
sounding of the five-minute bell-or rather the three-minute bell as it seems to 
be, to ring which a School Prefect, fortified by the sights and smells of the School 
House kitchen, manfully tugs at an obstinate rope. 
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A tradition which we trust will not fade away is the reading of the School 
Prayer. This has always been a common subject for correspondence, and lately 
it has been suggested that for a change the alternative School Prayer might be 
read instead. But not even a member of Form One, drawing aimless pictures of 
Mustangs on his file, or the mathematician, day-dreaming in the clouds of homo
graphy or deliberating on that intriguing symbol v'-1, would wish to be reminded 
of his "wandering mind," nor indeed any of us of .our "trifling hearts," from 
which the well-meaning bishop wrote that "we might be delivered," when he 
composed the Prayer. 

No, let us keep to what the School Charter has ordained. And we take this 
opportunity of warning would-be correspondents on the subject that it is as hard 
to pull down traditions sucli as this, upon which the School rests firmly and 
confidently, as to push that Rockof Ages, Cleopatra's Needle, into the Thames. 

At the end of term a link which we can ill afford to lose, between the past 
and the present and, we had hoped, the future, is being broken. Miss Ford, soon 
to be Mrs. Baker, is leaving after thirty-eight years' service. And with her are 
going possibly all her companions. If ever there was a group of always willing 
helpers it is they. To us they are an institution; to those who have left they are a 
tradition. The memory of Miss Ford's strawberry ices is almost lost in antiquity. 
Very few of us here sampled them at their best, and we were hoping that her 
reputation, which ran through all Dorset, would return after the War; Again, 
who can forget Mrs. Ford, quietly efficient and imperturbed under the sno:w-storm 
of ration books, and Mrs. Hamblin and Mrs. Bishop, always kind and helpful ? 
The Editors, on behalf of the School, wish them all "bon voyage,'' and hope that 
they will often return to the place where they are known so well. 

" Should you ask us whence these stories, 
Whence these legends and traditt'ons? .. 

We should answer, we should ask you-Whither these traditions? Let us be 
jealous and watchful of them. They stand for much. 
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. SCHOOL NEWS 

Head of the School 
School Prefects ... 

Editors of" The Shirburnian " 

Games Editor 
Captain of Cricket 

Fives 
Swimming 
Shooting 
Tennis ... 
Gym. 

Prefect in charge of Agriculture 

SCHOOL OFFICERS 

SCHOOL NOTES 

F. C. K. CUTHBERT (b). 
F. C. K. CUTHBERT (b). 
P. N. WALKER (a). 
B. P. BOWER (c). 
R. M. GIBBON (d). 
P. W. R. COATE (f). 
D. C. ANDERSON (g). 
J.M. WILLIAMS (h). 
M. R. T. WALDEN (a). 
R. M. FF. Fox (b). 
E. B. A. EDWARDS (d). 
R. MCEWAN (d). 
P. R. V. TOMSON (d). 
E. A. BEAULAH (g). 
A. W. PATERSON (g). 
D. C. ANDERSON (g). 
E. A. BEAULAH (g). 
E. B. A. EDWARDS (d). -
E. B. A. EDWARDS (d). 
E. B. A. EDWARDS (d). 
R. M. FF. Fox (b). 
A. W. PATERSON (g). 
D. C. ANDERSON (g). 
F. C. K. CUTHBERT (b). 
R. MCEWAN (d). 

The following prizes have been awarded so far this term :-

English. 
Langmuir (English Literature) 
School English Essay 
School English Poem 
James Rhoades 
Barnes Elocution 

History. 

Bowen 

Science. 

Morcom. 
Ridout 

Music. 

Headmaster's Prize for Piano 

2nd 

Senior 
Junior 

R. W. FORBES (b). 
R. W. FORBES (b). 
J. A. C. ARDAGH (b). 
W. T. FOSTER (a). 
C. A. COLDREY (b ). 

R. W. FORBES (b). 

J. M. WILLIAMS (h) T. S. ZEALLEY (a). 
R. M. FF. Fox (b). P.R. v. TOMSON (d). 

J. J: BAILEY (g). 
P. G, ALLERTON (a). 



912 

Director of Music's Prize for Original Composition 
Kitson Vocal Music Senior 

Junior 

THE SHIRBURNIAN 

J. J. BAILEY (g). 
M. A. PELHAM (d). 
D. S. SHEPPARD (g). 

Langmuir Drawing Prizes. 
R. B. PARDOE (d). 

W. H. A. BROWN (g). J.E. BURTON (a). 
J. R. BUCKNILL (b). J. C. CARVER (c). 

G. M. H. RAPER (h). 

At the end of this term we shall be very sorry to bid a temporary farewell to Mr. M. A. Ellison, who 
is going to an important post at the Admiralty. 

Also at the end of the term we shall be losing Miss Ford, soon to be Mrs. Baker, Mrs. Hamblin, and 
possibly Mrs. Ford and Mrs. Bishop. ·C:JOod luck to them all. 

We congratulate Mr. G. O'Hanlon and Mrs. O'Hanlon on the birth of a son. 
Also Captain G. J. B. Watkins and Mrs. Watkins on the birth of a son. 
Near the beginning of term an " allied" vehicle crashed into the R.S.M., and inflicted head injuries 

and cracked five ribs. Luckily he made a quick recovery and was up and about before Commemoration. 
Congratulations to the following :-

M. A. PELHAM on winning a £110 Choral Scholarship at King's College, Cambridge. 
E. A. BEAULAH on winning a £60 Open Scholarship in Classics at Emmanuel College, 

Cambridge. 
R. W. FORBES on winning a £60 Open Scholarship in the General Examination at Queen's 

College, Cambridge. 
A. W. PATERSON on winning a £40 Exhibition in Classics at Sidney Sussex College, 

Cambridge. 
W. G. CALVERT on securing 19th place in the Royal Naval Executive Special Entry. 

On Sunday, May 21st, a section of the School and contingents from the J.T.C., A.T.C. and S.C.C. 
took part in the Empire Youth Service held in the Abbey, at 5 p.m. The Service was taken by the Vicar 
of Sherbome, and the sermon was preached by the Bishop of Salisbury. 

"Salute the Soldier Week" in Sherbome was from May 20th-27th. Details appear elsewhere in 
this issue. 

On Tuesday', June 6th, Squadron Leader Hawkins, n.s.o., spoke to the Upper School on life in the 
R.A.F. from the time of call-up to operations. 

On Wednesday, June 21st, the School were shown two M.0.1. films entitled "World of Plenty,' 
about food production, and " Eve of Battle." · 

On Thursday, June 22nd, by kind invitation of Miss Stuart, the Upper Sixth attended a very enjoyable 
performance of" The Zeal of Thine House " by Dorothy L. Sayers, at the Girls' School. 

The Field Day was held on Wednesday, June 28th. The weather excelled itself, and the operations 
were stopped before four o'clock owing to the heavy rain. The Inspecting Officer said that he was very 
pleased with the training he had seen which had been carried out in such uncomfortable conditions. 

The following have preached in Chapel this term :-
The Rt. Rev. The Bishop of New Guinea, Rev. A. Field, Rev. W. Carter, Rev. V. H. H. Green, 

The Very Rev. Dean of Salisbury, Canon Douglas, Rev. L.B. Bell, Rev. C. Murray Rogers, The Rt. Rev. 
The Bishop of Bath and Wells, Canon Lovett, The Rt. Rev. The Bishop of Sherbome, the Headmaster. 

Rev. K. Carey addressed the Upper School during the Divinity Period on Sunday, June 18th, con
cerning the \\'ork of the Church in this country and the qualities that are necessary for taking holy orders. 

VALETE 
SCHOOL HOUSE 

M. POPE-VI (Group I), Upper VI-came 19393, School Prefect, Head of School House, 1st XV ('42-'43), P.T. 
Instructor with badge, Squash badge ('44), Fives badge ('44), Editor of" The Shirburnian," Member of lnterpretes, 
Duffers and Alchemists. Scholarship to Magdalene College, Cambridge. To R.N.V.R. 

B. Kn.PATRICK-VI (Group IIIB)-came 19393, School Prefect, !st XV ('43), P.T. Instructor with badge, Petty 
Officer in S.C.C., Corporal H.G., Member of Alchemists. To R.N.V.R. 

J. H. KING-VI (Group I, History)-came 19393, House Prefect, 2nd XV ('43), Leading Seaman in S.C.C., 
P.T. Instructor with badge. To H.M. Grenadier Guards. 

J. R. WHITLEY-VI (Group II, M.L.), Upper VI-came 19401, House Prefect, 3rd-V ('43), 2nd XI Hockey 
('43-'44), Tennis badge ('43), Sergeant inJ.T.C., Corporal H.G., P.T. Instructor with badge, Member of Duffers and 
Polyglottes. To K,R,R.C. 

cq 
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R. G.D. RIDINGS-VI (Group II, History)-came 19401, House Prefect, Sergeant in J.T.C., P.T. Instructor with 
badge, Lower Librarian. 

R. D. CLIFTON-VI (Group III, Medical)-came 19402, House Prefect, Sergeant in J.T.C., P.T. Instructor with 
badge. To R.M. 

W.R. MEADOWS-V (Group IIIB)-came 1941 2, 2nd XV ('43). To R.M. 
C. F. RoWLLINGs-V (Group IIIB)-came 194!2. To Indian Army. 

ABBEY HOUSE 

J. S.S. RENTON-VI (Group II)-came 19393, House Prefect, 2nd XV ('43), P.T. Instructor with badge, Sergeant 
in J.T.C. To R.A. 

D. K. OLIPHANT-VI (Group III, Medical)-came 19403, House Prefect, 1st XV ('43), Trebles ('42), 1st Class 
Gym., P.T. Instructor. Sergeant in J.T.C. To H.M. Grenadier Guards. 

C. S. CLARKE-VI (Group Il)-came 19393, House Prefect, 1st XI ('43), Fives and Squash badges ('43), Gym. 
Squad ('42-'43), 1st Class Gym., P.T. Instructor with badge, Sergeant in J.T.C. To R.E. 

W. A. C. REYNOLDS-VI (Group IIIB)-came 19401, House Prefect, P.T. Instructor, Petty Officer in S.C.C. 
To Royal Navy. 

D. W. VICARY-V (Group II)-came 19403
• To Royal Navy. 

THE GREEN 

A. C. MooRE-VI (Group IIIB)-came 19393, School Prefect, Head of The Green, P.T. Instructor with badge, 
Sergeant in J.T.C., Corporal in H.G. To R.A. 

D. M. DAVIES-VI (Group IIIB)-came 1940~, House Prefect, P.T. Instructor, A.B. in S.C.C. To Royal Navy. 
R. A. PAGE-V (Group IIIB)-came 19402, P.T. Instructor, Corporal in J.T.C. To Horticultural College. 
K. M. RITCHIE-VI (Group IIIB)-came 19403

, L/Cpl. in J.T.C. To Coldstream Guards. 
G. H. WALKER-IIB-came 1943'. 

HARPER HOUSE 

L. G. S.-M. WADESON-VI (Group I), Upper VI-came 19393, School Prefect, Head of the School, Head of 
Harper House, P.T. Instructor with badge, Sergeant in J.T.C., Member of Duffers, Interpretes and Alchemists, 
Editor of" The Shirburm'an." Scholarship to St.John's College, Oxford. To Royal Navy. 

J.M. S. PASLEY-VI (Group II), Upper VI-came 19393, School Prefect, P.T. Instructor with badge, Sergeant 
in J.T.C., Secretary of Duffers and.Polyglottes. Scholarship to Trinity College, Oxford. To Royal Navy. 

ABBEYLANDS 

A. P. CLARK-VI (Group II), Upper VI-came 19393, School Prefect, Head of Abbeylands, 1st XI Hockey 
('42-'43-'44), P.T. Instructor with badge, Sergeant in A.T.C., Member of Duffers. To R.A.F. 

J.C. BRUCE-V (Group II)-came 19403, Sergeant in J.T.C. To Black Watch. 

LYON HOUSE 

J. W. AGAR-VI (Group III, Medical)-came 19401, House Prefect, 1st XV ('43), P.T. Instructor, Sergeant in 
J .T.C. To Royal Navy. 

H. R. READ-V (Group IIIB)-came 1940', House Prefect, P.T. Instructor with badge, Leading Seaman in 
S.C.C. To Royal Navy. 

F. B. ELLIS-VI (Group II)-came 19403, House Prefect, XXX Blazer ('43). To R.A.C. 

\VESTCOTr HOUSE 

P. J. N. HARRIS-VI (Group II, M.L.), Upper VI-came 19393, School Prefect, Head of Westcott House, 1st XV 
('43), Tennis badge ('42-'43), Captain ('43), Boxing badge ('43-'44), 2nd XI Hockey ('43-'44), P.T. Instructor with 
badge, C.S.M. in J.T.C., Corporal in H.G., Member of Duffers, Member of Les Polyglottes. To King's Royal Rifle 
Corps. 

J. H. A. HUXTABLE-VI (Group II, M.L.)-came 19402, House Prefect, 2nd XV ('43), 3rd XI ('43), 1st Class 
Gym., P.T. Instructor with badge, A.B. in S.C.C., L/Cpl. in H.G. To Royal Navy. 

J. C. WHITE-V (Group III, Medical)-came 19402, House Prefect, 2nd XV-('43), Sergeant in J.T.C., P.T. 
Instructor. To Cameron Highlanders. 

W. G. CALVERT-VI (Group IIIB), came 19403, House Prefect, XXX [Blazer ('43), Special Gym., P.T. 
Instructor with badge. To Royal Navy (Special Entry). 
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June, '44. 
April, '44. 
March, '44. 
April, '44. 
March, '44. 
April, '44. 
February, '44. 

o.s. NEWS 
ROLL OF HONOUR 

(continued) 

KILLED IN ACTION 

THE SHIRBURNIAN 

ABEL, RICHARD JOHN FREDERICK (g '25-'28), Captain, 4th/7th Dragoon Guards. 
BANNERMAN, DOUGLAS EDWARD (g '31-'34), Lieutenant, Royal Fusiliers. 
BRENDON, JOHN WOODVILLE (c '28-'33), Major, King's Own Hussars. 
BURNETT, WILLIAM HENRY (g '38-'40), Flying Officer, R.A.F. 
DICK, ANTHONY GERALD (a '33-'38), Captain, R.A. 
HUMPHRIES-DAVIES, ANTHONY WENHAM, M.C. (c '28-'32), Major, R.A. 
Ross, DEREK COLLES (g '36-'39), Flying Officer, R.A.F. 

KILLED ON ACTIVE SERVICE 
February, '44. HEWITT, JOHN ASHTON (h '37-'41), Sub-Lieutenant, R.N.V.R. 
July, '43. *SLOAN, BRIAN LUDLOW (d '36-'39), Radio Officer, Merchant Navy. 

DIED OF WOUNDS IN ENEMY HANDS 
February, '44. BARKER, ANTHONY OLIVER (g '25-'28), Lieutenant, R.A. 

June, '44. 
March, '44. 
June, '44. 

February, '44. 
May, '44. 
May, '44. 
May, '44. 
March, '44. 

MISSING 
AUSTIN, THEODORE WENTWORTH (g '37-'41), Lieutenant, Parachute Regiment. 
HAVELOCK-SUTTON, NIGEL VIZARD (d '33-'33), Flight-Sergeant, R.A.F.V.R. 
MOFFAT-WILSON, DONALD (g '37-'41), Flying Officer, R.A.F. 

WOUNDED 
EARLS-DAVIS, MICHAEL RICHARD GRATWICKE (a '35-'39), Lieutenant, Irish Guards. 
FRINK, HERBERT RALPH CUYLER, D.S.O. (b '13-'17), Lieut.-Colonel, R.A.C. (Dragoons). 
KING-FRETTS, HENRY PAGET (g '32-'37), Captain, Dorset Regiment. 
PHILLIPS, DAVID ANTHONY TEMPLE, M.C. (g '37-'39), Lieutenant, Worcestershire Regiment 
WARE, JOHN DESMOND (f '33-'38), Major, Reconnaissance Corps, R.A.C. 

PRISONERS OF WAR 
March, '44. BROWN, DOUGLAS WILLIAM ELMES (d '29-'31), Major, R.A. 

HODGSON, MICHAEL HADDEN (g '34-'36), Captain, Royal Inniskilling Fusiliers. 
March, '44. *PEARCE, FRANCIS OWEN PIERS (a '36-'40), Flight-Lieutenant, R.A.F. 

*Previously reported Missing. 

HONOURS 
(continued) 

D.S.O. 
FRINK, HERBERT RALPH CUYLER (b '13-'17), Lieut.-Colonel, R.A.C. 
SHEIL, FRANCIS PATRICK ST. MAuR (b '24-'28), Major, South Wales Borderers •. 

BAR TO M.C. 
FRASER, JAMES ANDREW (b '35-'39), Captain, R.A. 

M.C. 
ECKFORD, REGINALD ROY (c '30-'34), Captain, Frontier Force Rifles. 
HODGE, FRANCIS VERE (c '33-'35), Lieutenant, R.A. 
WAY, HUGH DENHAM (g '36-'39), Captain, R.A. 
PHILLIPS, DAVID ANTHONY TEMPLE (g '37-'39), Lieutenant, Worcestershire Regiment. 

< 
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March, '44. 
April, '44. 

D.S.C. 
ARKELL, JOHN NORMAN (d '37-'41), Sub-Lieutenant, R.N.V.R. 
DAVIS, PETER RICHARD (f '37-'41), Sub-Lieutenant, R.N.V.R. 
HAWES, STEPHEN (g '24-'28), Lieutenant, R.N.V.R. 

D.F.C. 

JEUDWINE, JOHN RAYMOND, o.B.E. (b '27-'31), Wing Commander, R.A.F. 

O.B.E. 
BASTIN, DAVID TERENCE (b '18-'23). 
PANTON, PHILIP HENRY DUPERNESE (h '36-'40), Captain, Gurkha Rifles. 

M.B.E. 
FLETCHER, ALAN HENRY SAUL (a '17-'22), l.C.S. 
TUCKER, WILLIAM ELDON (b '19-'22), Major, R.A.M.C. 

MENTIONED IN DESPATCHES 
HODGSON, MICHAEL HADDEN (g '34-'36), Captain, Royal Inniskilling Fusiliers. 
SAMUELSON, JOHN PEEL WESTON (d '32-'35), Major, The Buffs. 
VACHER, CHARLES Cox (c '20-'24), Lieutenant, R.N.V.R. 

OBITUARY 
LESTER-GARLAND, LESTER VALLIS (a '74-'79). 
MATTHEWS, WILLIAM PETER (Tan. '78-'81). 

MISCELLANEOUS NEWS 

915 

VICE-ADMIRAL SIR HENRY RUTHVEN MOORE (a '99-'0l) has been appointed Commander-in-Chief 
Home Fleet, and has been granted the acting rank of Admiral. 

E. D. SwANWICK (f '84-'90) has been awarded the Silver Wolf" for his most excellent services to 
Scouting as District Commissioner, Chesterfield, and as County Commissioner, Derbyshire." 

N.B.-The Silver Wolf is an award made by the Chief Scout for services of the most exceptional 
character, normally of national or international importance. 

N. J. COOPER (/'38-'42) has boxed for Oxford. 
C. G. WHITE (h '35-'40) has played rugger for Oxford. 
J. N. CAPENER (d '38-'42) has rowed for Cambridge. 
P. L. PICKERING (d '36-'41) has played hockey for Oxford. 
F. W. B. HARRIS (h '36-'40), B.Sc. (Engineering) London, in Metallurgy with 1st Class Honours and 

A.R.S.M. 
P. G. L. VIPAN (h '36-'40), B.Sc. (Engineering) London, in Mining with 1st Class Honours and 

A.R.S.M. 

OBITUARY 
LESTER VALLIS LESTER-GARLAND 

LESTER VALLIS LESTER-GARLAND came in 1874. He was a first-class athlete and a Classical Scholar, 
was in the XI and XV for two years, was Head of the School, and when in 1879 he left, he had already 
won the Huish Exhibition and a Demyship at Magdalen College, Oxford. In 1883 he won a 1st Class 
in Classics, and until 1886 was an Assistqnt Master at St. Edwards' School, Oxford. Thence he went to 
Victoria College, Jersey, where he was Principal from 1896-1911. 

Lord Justice du Parcq writes :-
" His was a wise and kindly rule, and those of us who had the privilege of being taught by him in 

the Sixth Form (in Victoria College) have especial reason for gratitude. He was a diligent historian, a 
botanist of distinction, and a Fellow of the Linnean Society. What was best of all, from the point of view 
of his pupils, he treated them as intelligent beings, who were expected and encouraged to think for them-
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selves, and his essential gravity did not wholly conceal his sense of humour. He used the classics largely 
as a means to the appreciation of the English language and its literature, and did his best to teach us the 
difficult, and often neglected, art of writing English." 

He wrote a number of books, including " The Idea of the Supernatural," and as a botanist gave 
valued assistance both at Kew and at the British Museum. He died on March 23rd, 1944, at his home 
near Bath. 

CAPTAIN ANTHONY BAIRD DOUGLAS SCOTT (b '37-'41). 
" HoB " SCOTT was Head of his House and in the First Fifteen. He combined great strength of 

character with a most attractive personality and the same qualities which had given him a prominent 
position at Sherborne won him the affection of his Regiment and rapid promotion. He soon made his 
mark as an officer and his work in charge of transport earned him special praise. It was a task he loved 
and one in which his understanding of animals, always one of the great interests of his life, helped him 
much. 

He was killed on December 14th, 1943, leading his Company against a strongly entrenched Japanese 
position, and his Colonel writes that " he gave an outstanding example of bravery and leadership to his 
men." 

DOUGLAS EDWARD BANNERMAN (g '31-'34). 
DouGI.AS EDWARD BANNERMAN, Lieutenant, Royal Fusiliers, was killed in action in Italy early this 

year. He combined with athletic prowess considerable artistic feeling and idealism and he gave frequent 
help to the Southwark boys, while working with the Hong Kong and Shanghai Bank in London. He was 
a keen Territorial and on the outbreak of war joined the Royal Fusiliers with whom he served abroad. 

DEREK COLLES ROSS (g '36-'39). 
DEREK CoLLES Ross, Flying Officer, R.A.F., was a natural athlete and enthusiastic about flying. He 

did very well in America and "was level-headed and quick-thinking. We went through some sticky 
times together and I was always glad to have him with me." He rejoined his fighter squadron a short time 
before he was killed. 

WILLIAM HENRY BURNETT (g '38-'40). 
WILLIAJ\l HENRY BURNETT, Flying Officer, R.A.F., left very young and realized his great ambition 

to get into the R.A.F. He trained in America and Canada and obtained his Commission on his return 
home. At School he showed great promise as a swimmer and would probably have been first-class. He 
was reported missing after operations early this year. · 

RICHARD JOHN FREDERICK ABEL (g '25-'28). 
RICHARD JoHN FREDERICK ABEL, Captain, 4thi7th Dragoon Guards, was killed in Normanay. "He 

was one of the pillars of his Regiment, being both popular and exceedingly capable. He would shortly 
have commanded a squadron." 

ANTHONY OLIVER BARKER (g '35-'3~). 
ANTHONY OLIVER BARKER, Lieutenant, Royal Artillery, died of wounds in February last while in 

enemy hands. He was buried in the Verano Cemetery in Rome. No news had been received for months, 
until the British Legation to the Vatican was at last able to report his death. 

BEAR-SHOOTING IN N.-W. INDIA. 
(The following is extracted frf'm a letter written by an O.S. serving in the Indian Army). 
I am just returning from a short leave with my brother, having had the most interesting and exciting 

three days I have ever spent in India. We were staying about forty miles outside Simla, and the object 
of our leave was to try to find and shoot a black bear. The locals had arranged a beat for the next day, 
and they told us that we need not get up early. They do not seem to understand the prowling method 
which is much more skilful and exciting, but which means very early rising. We arrived at the spot and 
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were told that two to three hundred beaters were ready to start below. After much delay the show began, 
and very soon afterwards I heard a shot which came from one of our party who had seen the head of a 
bear at about a hundred yards. But he missed. 

After this unsuccessful beat we tried another, but also without success, before climbing back 2,000 
feet to our bungalow, which was at 9,100 feet. I had gone out as probably all young shikaris do, expecting 
to see bears in all directions, but after the chaos of that first day, I gave up the idea of bears on all sides 
and expected to see no more except the skins on the floor ! · 

However, we were told soon after that two bears had been seen near some caves and were expected 
to be in them. After the inevitable _delays caused by the laziness and inefficiency of our shiltari, we arrived 
at the place, met about thirty beaters, and set off. The caves were in the side of a steep slope overlooking 
a very cold mountain stream ; rising up opposite was an even steeper, bare slope, and it was on this that 
the shikari told us we would wait. This was obviously ridiculous as thei;e would have been nowhere to 
stand and nothing to rest the guns against, and it would have beendifficultnottoslide off it. So we decided 
on two positions on the same side as the caves, and we expected the bears (if any) to come out and go down 
into the nullah and then away either up or down stream. With this in view we chose places overlooking 
the nullah. 

Soon the tamasha began. Drums, various musical instruments made on the spot, shouting, growling, 
dogs barking, and stones, all joined in an, at first unsuccessful, attempt to get a bear, imaginary I thought, 
out of a bushy-covered cave. Soon the braver men and dogs began to descend the cliff, and stood near 
the entrance to the cave, a thing I should never have dared to do. I thought I had the better position and 
was thankful I had a large, double-barrel rifle, a .450. After a quarter of an hour the dog barking suddenly 
increased and with one accord the men rushed away from the cave, and away from me. Then I realised 
with horror, excitement, and fear, that the bear was coming my way and not into the nullah at all ! Very 
faintly I heard the shikari shouting in my ear, but I needed little telling as I could see it leaving the comer 
of the bushes and coming almost straight for me. Its course would have taken it about three yards 
above me. Immediately I fired off one barrel without the least effect. I do not know even now 
whether I hit. Then the shikari lost his head and committed his worst and last crime as far as we were 
concerned, for he fired off both barrels of my 12-bore which contained lethal and S.S.G., which should 
only be used in extreme cases should the bear become dangerous and charge. He fired at about twenty 
yards and missed with the lethal, and at that range the S.S.G. would have no effect even if it did hit, which 
was doubtful as we found no marks. That left the bear apparently unwounded and I only had one barrel 
left. The bear never increased speed at all or altered course, and at about ten yards I at last controlled 
myself sufficiently to aim, and this time to my fotense relief, he fell straight over and rolled down the hill 
120 feet into the nullah. However, he was not dead, and so I fired two more shots and hit with the second. 

The hillmen were amazing in their energy in lifting the bear, which must have weighed about 400 
pounds, from the bottom of the nullah up an almost perpendicular slope for 200 feet and then up the sides 
of the hills until we finally reached the road. In the end we came to a small village, where we got some 
more rope and made a cradle which eight men carried for the remaining 2,000 odd feet. All the way up, 
the tracks, when we were on them, were only wide enough for one man, yet two men walked side by side 
with the bear, and I was terrified that one would fall down and kill himself. Finally, after seven hours, 
we got home, singing and shouting ! The Zemindars were very pleased. We found a considerable amount 
of fat on the beast when skinning it, and we also came across the fatal bullet which had lodged in the lungs 
-my second shot. The locals took away the inside to eat and were very pleased to get it. 

R. B. BRAYNE (a '38-'42). 

WE TAKE OFF OUR HATS TO:-
The boy who reported breathlessly that he had just come back from Music-Hall Society. 
The new boy who thought it was necessary to be in the choir before one could win" Trebles." 
The five who won their 2nd XV Colours for cricket. 
The boy who asked if, when an integrating machine was put into reverse, it disintegrated. 
The agriculturist who said that he had picked " charlotte " for an hour. 
The N.C.O. who told his cadets to hide themselves under their corporal. 
The boy who went to sleep on agriculture. 
The boy ~ho said he was going" to commemorate his confounders and benefactors." 
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COMMEMORATION, 1944 
FRIDAY, JUNE 30TH TO SUNDAY, JULY .2ND. 

Some loyal residents may argue that Sherborne has the lowest rainfall in Dorset, but the gods of the 
weather did their best to belie such a theory this Commemoration.- Rain which began on Friday evening, 
continued intermittently, but heavily, and with a strong wind throughout Saturday. The conditions on 
Sunday surpassed any of the previous two days; a continuous downpour driven by a violent wind rendered 
any movement outside extremely uncomfortable. It is to be hoped that parents new to the game did not 
leave with the impression of a Sherborne eternally menaced by the mists covering West Hill and lashed 
by incessant cloudbursts. 

Commemoration this year was somewhat limited. At an early stage in the term many people were 
disappointed to hear that there would be no mass P.T.display,and that Lord Cork and Orrery would be 
unable to speak to the School and present the prizes. The absence of the Speeches with the Prologue, the 
School Prize Poem, and a recitation bythewinneroftheBarnesElocutionPrize was a great bloVI-. Further
more the Government requested that no formal invitations should be sent to parents owing to the stram 
on the railways. Despite this many visitors, including several O.S's. young and old, arrived of their own 
accord. Some were glad to experience the temporary relief of escaping for a few days the flying-bomb 
epidemic, while others hailing from the frosty North doubtless looked forward to seeing Dorset basking 
in the rays of the summer sun. 

On Friday and Saturday evenings the Choir gave a recital of music in the Abbey. A full account of 
their performance can be found elsewhere in this issue. 

The Commemoration Service began in the Abbey at 10.0 a.m., the sermon being preached by the 
Bishop of Salisbury. A special word of praise to the School for its lusty :and tuneful singing was given by 
the Director of Music. 

After the Service some went to the Gym. to watch the splendid performance of the Gym. Squad, 
while others made their way to the Upper to see the 1st XI play Downside. Unfortunately, the weather 
prevented any cricket before lunch and put an end to it soon after tea. Accounts of both the Gym. Squad 
and the Downside match are also printed elsewhere. 

The annual meeting of the Old Shirburnian Society was held at 2.30 p.m. on Sunday, in the Lower 
Library, under the auspices of the Rev. A. Field, O.S. 

On Sunday morning the School had the privilege to hear in Chapel an outstandingly fine sermon 
by the Bishop of Bath and Wells. 

Commemoration this year was not as memorable as most. The absence of common features from the 
programme, less parents and Old Boys, difficulty in obtaining accommodation and food, and the appalling 
weather conditions, all contributed to make it worse than it might" have been. Next year, however, we 
look forward to a full-scale Commemoration of pre-war recipe, with a presentation of prizes by the Arch
bishop of Canterbury. Parents and Old Boys, Sherborne waits eagerly to welcome you next summer. 

MUSIC 
The Choir gave two recitals in the Abbey again this year; the programmes were more ambitious 

than last year and their rendering was even more perfect. 
Apart from the rain, this music in the Abbey was the most memorable feature of the Commemoration 

week-end. Too few people probably realise just how much hard work such a recital entails, and very 
sincere thanks are due to the Director of Music and to the whole choir for a deeply moving experience. 
Perhaps it is invidious to suggest that the programme, which consisted mainly of English music, lacked 
the range and variety of the previous year ; and that at the back of the nave, the organ seemed to blur 
some of the outlines, especially in the Bach chorus, " Come and thank Him." The outstanding item was 
Parry's " Hear my words," which showed the Choir's full range of excellence; a slight lack of variety in 
the tone of the bass sole was compensated by the ringing clearness of the soprano. In the Balfour-Gardiner 
eight-part anthem the middle section for unaccompanied voices was particularly effective. On Friday 
evening the programme also included items by Vittoria, Wesley, Purcell and Gibbons; a XVIth century 
Vesper made a fitting conclusion, despite the unintelligible Latin of the printed programme. 

q 
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The programme on Saturday night was slightly altered; a motet by J. Christoph Bach was substituted 
for the anthem by Balfour-Gardiner, which had been perhaps a little out of place among the items in the 
programme of the previous night; and instead of the Latin Vesper the Choir sung the beautiful Vesper, 
"God be in my head." The Bach motet was probably the hardest part of the programme. It is unaccom
panied, and the trebles sing the first verse while the other voices maintain the introduction as a form of 
accompaniment. Its faultless rendering is a great tribute to the Choir's skill. I( anything, Saturday's 
performance was even more polished than Friday's ; the light and shade in the Parry anthem were more 
beautiful then ever and the cadences of the motets were Miltonic in their fading. Well may the Choir give 
" Resounding grace to all Heaven's harmonies ! " 

The Programmes were as follows :-

MOTET (f our-p.;.rt unaccompanied) 

ANTHEM 

FoR FRIDAY NIGHT 

J esu, dulcis memoria, 
Dans vera cordi gaudia ; 
Sed super mel et omnia 
Eius dulcis praesentia. 

Vittoria 
(1530-1611) 

Ascribed to St. Bernard of Clairvaux 1091-1153 

C. H. H. Parry 
(1848-1918) 

(for Soprano and Bass Soli, Quartet, and Chorus with Organ accompaniment) 

Hear my words ye people, give ear all ye that have knowledge : Let us choose to us judgement, let us 
know among ourselves what is good. 

Behold, God is mighty and despiseth not any : He is mighty in strength and in wisdom, behold He is 
great and we know Him not, neither can the number of His years be searched out. The Lord's seat is in 
heaven. 

{ 

Clouds anci darkness are round about Him : righteousness and judgement are the habitation of His 
seat. He decketh Himself with light as with a garment, and spreadeth out the heavens like a curtain. He 
layeth the beams of His chambers in the waters, and maketh the clouds His chariots, and walketh upon the 

Bass Solo wings of the wind. 
He bowed the heavens and came down, and it was dark under His feet ; He rode on the. Cherubim 

and did fly, and came flying upon the wings of the wind. The Lord's seat is in heaven, His kingdom ruleth 
over all. 

Quartet mercy. To deliver their soul from death, and to feed them in the time of dearth. Our soul hath patiently 
{ 

Behold the eye of the Lord is on them that fear Him, and upon them that put their trust in His 

tarried for the Lord; for He is our help and our shield. 

{ 

He delivered the poor in his affliction, the fatherless and him that hath none to help him. He shall 
Treble bind up the broken-hearted, and proclaim liberty to the captives, and comfort to those that mourn. 

Solo He shall give them beauty for ashes ; the garment of praise for the spirit of heaviness. For as the 
earth bringeth forth her bud, and as the garden causeth things that are sown to spring forth, so the Lord 
God will cause righteousness and peace to spring forth before all nations. 

l 
The Lord is full of compassion and mercy, He hath not dealt with us after our sins nor rewarded 

Quartet us according to our wickedness : For look how high the heaven is in comparison of the earth, so great 
is His mercy toward them that fear Him : Look how wide also the east is from the west, so far hath He 
set our sins from us. 

From the Old Testament. 

0 praise ye the Lord ! 
Praise Him in the height ; 

Rejoice in His Word, 
Ye angles of light ; 

Ye heavens, adore Him 
By Whom ye were made, 

And worship before Him, 
In brightness array'd. 

0 praise ye the Lord ! 
Thanksgiving and song 
To Him be outpour'd 

All ages along : 

Quket 

0 praise ye the Lord ! 
Praise Him upon earth, 

In tuneful accord, 
Ye sons of new birth ; 

Praise Him Who hath brought you 
His grace from above, 

Praise Him Who hath taught you 
To sing of His love. 

For love in creation, 
For heaven restored, 

For grace of salvation 
0 praise ye the Lord ! 

Amen. 
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MOTET (for Vcices and Organ) S. S. Wesley 
(1810-1876) 

Man that is born of a woman hath but a short time to live, and is full of misery : he cometh up and 
is cut down like a flower; he fleeth as it were a shadow, and never continueth in one stay. 

In the midst of life we are in death; of whom may we seek for succour but of Thee 0 Lord, Who 
for our sins art j_ustly displeased? Yet, 0 Lord God most holy, 0 Lord most mighty, 0 holy and most 
merciful Saviour, deliver us not into the bitter pains of eternal death. 

Job xiv, 1, 2, 3 

MOTET (for Voices and Organ) Purcell 
(1658-1695) 

Thou knowest Lord the ~ecrets of our hearts ; shut not thy merciful ears unto our prayer ; but spare 
us Lord most holy, 0 God most mighty, 0 holy and most merciful Saviour, Thou most worthy Judge 
eternal, suffer us not at our last hour, for any pains of death, to fall from Thee. Amen. 

The Book of Common Prayer. 

ANTHEM (eight-part; for Voices and Organ) H. Balfour-Gardiner 
(1877 -) 

Thee Lord, before the close of day, 
Maker of all things, Thee we pray 
For Thy dear loving kindness' sake 
To guard and guide us in Thy way. 

Banish the dreams that terrify, 
And night's fantastic company : 
Keep us from Satan's tyranny, 
Defend us from unchastity. 

Protect us, Father, God adored, 
Thou too, co-equal Son and Lord, 
Thou, Holy Ghost our Advocate, 
Whose reign can know nor bound nor date. Amen. 

Trans. from the Latin of St. Ambrose, Bishop of Milan (340-397) 

MOTET (four-part unaccompanied) Gibbons 
(1583-1604) 

0 Lord, increase my faith, strengthen me and confirm me in Thy true faith ; endue me with wisdom, 
charity, chastity and patience in all my adversities. Sweet Jesus, say Amen. 

From Harleian Mss. British Museum. 

CHORUS (for Voices and Organ) (from the Christmas Oratorio) 

Come and thank Him, come and praise Him ; 
Fall before God's throne of grace; 
God's own Son, of His mercy, is our Saviour and Redeemer ; 
God's own Son all the foes of man subdueth. 

Trans. from the German. 

Bach 
(1685-1750) 

VESPER (unaccompanied for double Quartet) Attributed to William Mundy 

Rerum Creator omnium 
Te poscimus hoc vesperi, 
Defende nos per gratiam 
Ab hostis omni fraudibus. 

Nullo laudamur Domine, 
V el somnio phasmate : 
In te cor nostrum vigilet, 
Nee dormiat in crimine. 

Summe Pater per Filium 
Largire quod te poscimus : 
Cui per sanctum Spiritum, 
Aeterna detur gloria. Amen. 

(d. circa 1591) 

From " The King's Primer" 1545. 

FOR SATURDAY NIGHT 

The programme was the same as on Friday, except that in place of the anthem by Balfour-Gardiner 
and the Latin Vesper by Mundy, the following motet and Vesper were sung:-

MOTET (eight-part unaccompanied) J. Christoph Bach 
(1732-1795) 

q 
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I wrestle and pray, 0 Jesu µ:iy Saviour, till blessed by Thee. 

Thou art my God Almighty Lord, } 0 J esu, Son of God I raise 
I know by thy unchanging word, Trebles My voice to Thee in hymns of praise 
Thine is a Father's heart; Only For Thy redeeming grace; 
Yet I, though dust for comfort flee, Increase my faith and strengthen me 
And find it while I cleave to Thee. That I may pray and cleave to Thee. 

VESPER (unaccompanied: sung kneeling) 

God be in my head, 
And in my understanding ; 

God be in mine eyes, 
And in my looking ; 

And while I hail Thy love divine, 
0 Spirit make its comforts mine, 
The blessings J esu bought : 
Thus, great and undivided Three, 
May I for ever cleave to ye. 

Adapted from the German by W. Bartholomew. 

God be in my mouth, 
And in my speaking ; 

God be in my heart, 
And in my thinking ; 

God be at mine end, 
And at my departing. 

SOCIAL 

· THE DUFFERS 

Sarum Primer, 1558. 

921 

Anon 

The presentation to every member of a copy of "The Duffers," a short history of the Society, 
compiled by the Chairman, was a fitting beginning to the Summer Term. Concise and interesting, it has 
proved a welcome gift to all. 

On May 14th, F. C. K. Cuthbert read an excellent paper on " Lewis Carroll," which gave as well an 
account of the growth of nonsense in the Victoria era. The .Alice books which formed the bulk of the 
paper were extensively discussed, and several quotations read, the familiarity of which brought no scorn 
to the faces of the members. The paper was carefully constructed and put forward some original theories. 

On June 4th, A. W. Paterson read a paper on" Walt Whitman." It was clear and gave the Society 
a picture of a poet who in America ranks as high as Tennyson over here, and about whom our knowledge 
is sadly lacking. 

On June 25th, R. W. Forbes, in "Modem Poetry," presented one of the best papers the Society has 
heard for years. Full of original views and amplified by many extremely apt quotations, it sets a very 
high standard for its successors. 

On July 9th we hope to hear Mr. H. Box read a paper on" Heraldry." E.A.B. 

INTERPRETES 
This term we have read in instalments the " Medea" of Euripides. Shortly we are to start the 8th 

and 9th books of Plato's "Republic." Unfortunately, a paper by A. B. K. McCullagh has had to be 
cancelled. E.A.B. 

LES POLYGLOTTES 
This term we have read Rostand's " C)'rano de Bergerac" and Goethe's " Faust" Part I. On June 

6th, R. A. W. Hicks read a paper on" La Preciosite." On June 13th and 15th various members were able 
to show a Frenchman, M. le Golfe, round the School and playing fields, ano to teach him the rudiments 
of cricket. Since he spoke no English whatever, we all profited by his visit, and we are grateful for his 
instruction, R.A.W.H. 

Gesellschaftssekretaer. 
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THE ALCHEMISTS 
The Society met for the first time this term on May 22nd when H. A. Hammick, Esq. lectured on 

"The Iraq Oil Pipe Line." He dealt with the problems of starting, designing and running a pipe-line, 
both from the point of view of the engineer, and the board of directors. · 

On May 29th, R. W. Forbes read a paper entitled, " History-Science or Art ? " His paper provoked 
wide discussion on anything from historical novels and films to methods of education in schools and 
colleges. The first two meetings were held at the Bow House. · 

On June 5th, M.A. Ellison, Esq., lectured in the Geography School, on The Sun. His talk, illustrated 
by slides which included many photographs taken by himself, dealt with sun spots-their composition, 
their effect on the earth, the composition of the sun, the rays which it emits, eclipses and many other 
phenomena. 

D. C. Anderson read a paper on "Film," on June 26th, at the Bow House. He talked of the value 
and growth of the cinema and of the development and organisation of the great cinema industry. Under 
the heading of organisation, came the theory of the Talkie, the story of the formation of a film from the 
script to completion, " effects," and much else to do with this complex art. 

On July 10th, J. L. Longland, Esq., is reading a paper on "Climbing and Sledging in Greenland," 
at what will be the last meeting of the Society this term. 

JAMES RHOADES 
Secretaries-P. N. WALKER and H. M. S. NEILL. 

M. A. PELHAM, Hon. Sec. 

Since the last issue of" The Shirburnian " the Society has read Masefields " Good Friday," " Henry 
IV" Part I, and " King Lear." 

Mr. Randolph kindly invited the Society to Abbeylands to read "Henry IV," in which he took the 
part of Falstaff. H.M.S.N. 

S.S.R.C. 
Much time has been well spent so far this term by members in the construction of sets, with a consi

derable measure of success. A substantial increase in membership has introduced both novices and 
experienced amateurs to the Club. 

T. S. ZEALLEY, Hon. Sec. 

"SALUTE THE SOLDIER WEEK." 
From May 20th to 27th Sherbome had a" Salute the Soldier Week." 
As last year, the School ran some side-shows in the Abbey Close; although they were only held on 

one afternoon, Thursday, 25th May. There were some thirty sideshows, ranging from a jumble sale to a 
greasy pole, to mention two of the most popular. As last year, Abbey House topped the list, with their 
jumble sale, after many weeks of patient scrounging. Among other entertainments was a Chinese Laundry 
and a Skittle Alley. 

Another attraction for the more serious-minded was a searchlight also on view, and with patience we 
really were allowed to see how it worked. This one afternoon produced the staggering total of £323, almost 
twice last year's effort. 

During the same week the School saved £287, nearly three times the target proposed. 
Though this is all a very rosy picture, I must add none of it would have been possible without the aid 

of Mr. Bell and his untiring assistants, who in many cases spent a large portion of their spare time in 
arranging and organising. However; I am sure they are satisfied with the splendid result. 

R.McE. 
J.M.W. 
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AGRICULTURE 
Every term the Captain of School Agriculture produces an article for "The Shirburnian," and by 

this.means is able to make certain contact wit.11 a large majority of the present School and a great number 
of ~ld Shirburnians. His responsibilities, therefore, lie in two directions : first, he must convey to the 
working parties of the current term his opinion of their work and its effectiveness, and secondly, he must 
give those outside the School some impression of the scale, nature, and organisation of the work. 

More work was done in Houses this term than has previously been the case, because with the continued 
shortage of man-power, practically all the Houses had an individual job to do. School House, for instance, 
took charge of the Abbey Close and the Courts, working the grass up to its peak of neatness at the week-end 
of July 2nd; Westcott House had the job of tidying up the precincts of the playing-fields, keeping odd 
plots of grass under control and digging and hoeing round the bushes and trees on the north side of Carey's. 

The first School task was the construction of a number of slit trenches for use in event of air attack. 
(Jlle were reminded of one paragraph in Section Leading on Defence where one man is supposed to be able 
to dig a weapon pit in four hours). In an A.R.P. practice conducted by the Headmaster we all dived into 
these trenches and for the first time realised what exactly a " slit " trench means, for those who were not 
as slim as the others found how uncomfortable a slit can be. 

After this spate of digging, Agriculture took on the more usual form of small parties to various private 
houses in Sherborne and neighbouring farmers. Conspicuous amongst these jobs was a certain field of 
kale in which we checked the growth of charlock to such an extent that it was quite obvious to the most 
inexperienced eye how the rate of growth of the kale was affected by this pestilential weed. 

As I have said already, a larger part of the \\'Ork was done on House jobs this term, and so it was 
fortunate, in a way, that we were not asked to supply labour to a greater number of farmers. However, 
the School work was done very well and conscientiously, and on the whole there was little chance of 
criticism. As a consequence of the farmers' apparent neglect of the School as a source of labour (partly 
due, I think, to the intermittent rain of the first half of the term), the assembly at the School Gates never 
at any time exceeded seventy boys and these never went out in parties of greater than forty. This smallness 
of numbers contributed largely to the excellent standard of work which \Vas maintained. The mass gangs 
have been replaced by more individual parties where the foreman can be constantly in touch with each 
member and thus he can coerce, in not too brutal a fashion, the maximum· quality and quantity of 
work from the party. 

R. MCEWAN, 

Captain of School Agriculture. 
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HOCKEY 

SCHOOL ·v. KING'S ScHoor., BRUTON. 

Played on Young's on Tuesday, 14th March, and won by two goals to nil. 
Most of the game was played in a drizzle which handicapped the players considerably, though the ground did not 

cut up as much as was expected. Edwards started at inside-right, but the experiment was not a success and at half-time 
he changed with Whitley, at centre forward. Blanford and Covington displaced Wright and Coate at right and left 
half respectively. 

The outstanding feature of the game was the wildness of the passing of the backs and halves on both sides, the 
game resolving itself into a series of frustrated movements in which the forwards mainly played the unsatisfactory 
role of spectators. The tackling was good, but the finishing extremely poor. At half-time there was no score, although 
both goals had had narrow escapes-particularly the Sherborne one. It was noticeable that the Bruton inside left 
had more than one favourable chance to go through on his own, but he parted with the ball too readily without looking 
where he was hitting it. 

After half-time, however, there was an improvement in the thrust of the School forwards, but the two goals scored 
by Edwards were both the result of good individual efforts on his part. Bruton had bad luck when more than one 
shot went wide when Cuthbert was out of position. On the whole the School deserved to win if only because they 
made more use of their chances. 

· SCHOOL v. CANFORD. 

Played at Canford and lost by two goals to nil. 
This was an excellent game on a fast ground, the School showing form far superior to anything produced on the 

School ground. Canford were known to be a very good side, but the School rose to the occasion and suffered little by 
comparison. The danger that Canford would score before we could settle down and therefore take control of the game 
was somehow avoided. We had a very nasty ten minutes ; but having gauged the pace of the ground we settled down 
to play constructive and stylish hockey. The Canford defence was very sound and the experience and natural ability 
of Curle at centre-half was always a tough proposition to overcome. The game remained fast and open until just 
before half-time, when the Canford outside-right got away, almost mishit his final shot and Cuthbert, who was 
expecting something much harder, kicked too soon so that the ball went into the net. On balance Canford deserved 
to be a goal up, but that type of goal is the goalkeeper's nightmare ! 

The second half was largely a repetition of the first, the School doing their fair share of attacking without being 
able to ruffle a very cool and efficient defence. Shortly before time a splendid forward movement ended in a fine shot 
by the Canford inside-right which gave Cuthbert no chance. The pace of the ground might well have caused the 
School to " blow up " before the end, but no such disaster occurred. Canford had to work hatd for victory and in doing 
so played hockey of a high standard. They were a well balanced side in which the centre-half, centre-forward, inside
right, and goalkeeper particularly took the eye. For the School Clark was outstanding and played the game of his 
life, his positional play, which had so far been his weak spot, being especially good. He was not at all overshadowed 
by his brilliant counterpart and was the mainspring of the side. The backs were good spoilers and played well together. 
It was mainly because of the sound positioning of the backs and halves in the circle that most of the Canford attacks 
came to nothing. Cuthbert, apart from his unhappy experience over the first goal, was in his best form. Blanford 
had the measure of his wing, his interceptions being the chief feature of a very sound display. Edwards looked 
dangerous on the few occasions he was allowed any room in which to move. Both wings were good in mid-field but 
too often finished weakly. Gibbon worked hard, but both he and Broadley failed to get up quickly enough to support 
Edwards when he was on the move. 

We are grateful to Canford for providing two excellent teferees. 

JUNIOR FINAL. 
Westlake's five goals: Barlow's nil. 
Played on No. 1 on Monday, 27th March. This was a very good match in which the standard of play was much 

higher than it had been for some years. Westlake's deserved their win because their passing was more constructive 
and they were quicker on the ball. They owed a great deal to the neat and effective play of Watts at centre-half, though 
he could with advantage have followed up much further when his forwards were on the attack. Sugden, at back, was 
steady and cleared well ; Preece, in goal, was very sound and cool under pressure ; Blakeney showed himself a quick 
opportunist in the circle but less effective in mid-field ; Anson had some good moments but must learn to meet the 
ball when it is hit towards him ; Coldrey showed promise at right-half, 
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For Barlow's, Gibbon always looked dangerous whenever he got the ball, but he received too little support from 
his other forwards. All three halves worked hard in defence but their passing was unsympathetic and they failed to 
mark their men in their own circle. 

The goals were scored by Blakeney (3) and Anson (2). 
Teams-Westlake's: Preece; Sugden, Chetham-Strode; Coldrey, Watts, H., Purssell; Pavey, Anson, *Blakeney, 

Kingsberry, Roberton. 
Barlow's: Coleman; Lennox, Fisher, M. J.; Maybury, P. L., Rumble, Cameron; Webb, J. A. K., *Gibbon, 

C. D., Stevens, D. F., Cockman, J. J. C., Trim. 
*Captain. 

SENIOR FINAL. 

Westlake's three goals: School House "A" one. 
Played on Young's on Tuesday, 28th March. For a House Final it was a dull game, the stock-work, positional 

play, and general style being much below standard. But to some extent it was interesting until the later stages as both 
defences were so uncertain that a goal by either side was always likely. Westlake's deserved their victory, which they 
owed to the superior speed and combination of their forwards. Both pairs of backs played far too square and all four 
wing-halves failed to keep their places, so that they muddled their inside forwards and centre halves. The House 
halves as individuals were all superior to their opposite numbers, Leader being the best player on the field, but their 
value was greatly reduced by their bad positional play. The House inside forwards were very slow to get moving and 
their backs should have covered far more in defence than they did. Whitley worked hard but his intentions were 
obvious and he lacked support. Walker should have been given much more to do as he looked dangerous whenever 
he was given a chance. 

For Westlake's, Hamilton and Davis were fast and enterprising; with more control and experience they should 
develop into good forwards. P. K. Cuthbert, at right back, saved many an awkward situation. The goals for Westlake's 
were scored by Davis (2) and Clarke. Leader scored for the House. 

Teams-Westlake's: *F. C. K. Cuthbert; Cuthbert, P. K., Oliphant; Bucknill, Vorley, Fox, R. M. Ff.; Gordon, 
J.C., Clarke, C. S., Davis, H. T., Hamilton, B. M., Robertson. 

School House "A ": Zealley; Aitken, Kilpatrick; Walden, Leader, Neill; Walker, P. N., *Whitley, Fawcett, 
Rice, Ridings. 

*Captain. 

HOCKEY RETROSPECT. 

The lst XI was not a strong side this year. Out of five matches only one was won, two were lost, and two drawn. 
It was unfortunate that the Downside and Bryanston matches had to be cancelled because of a scarlet fever scare just 
after the Canford match when the team, although defeated, showed really promising signs of settling down. 

The most satisfactory feature of the season was the way in which Clark, formerly an indifferent outside left, settled 
down into an extremely good centre half, thus maintaining the tradition that the School has never yet had a bad player 
in that position. In spite of the fact that he had to do far more defensive work than was reasonable, owing to an 
uncertain defence on the left, he contrived to support his forwards admirably. 

The wing-halves were the main problem, Blanford and Covington finally gaining these positions in preference 
to Wright and Coate. Both were rather slow, but Blanford almost made up for this by his tenacity which was parti
cularly evident in the Canford match. Covington was better in attack than defence, being often caught out of position 
and being slow to recover. 

Arkell was the more reliable of the two backs, Plowden taking some time to find his form. Both were slow, but 
Arkell's sound positional play often concealed this deficiency. Behind them, Cuthbert, in goal, was usually reliable 
and enterprising-sometimes too enterprising. 

As an effective attacking force the forwards never settled down, partly because so many changes had to be made. 
Individually Edwards was easily the best and he set a fine example of forcefulness and effort as a Captain should. But 
distribution of the ball was not one of his strong points. However, it should also be said that there were many occasions 
when he was anxious to pass but his inside forwards were not up quickly enough to combine with him. Broadley 
was good with his stick, but was a slow thinker ; he had no serious rival for the position of inside-left. Gibbon was 
tried both at inside and outside right. A hard worker, he lacked guile and was often too clumsy to finish well. Hamilton 
showed plenty of dash and was often dangerous, but was too unreliable and unrestrained in his stick-work. He could 
put in a good first-time shot and it was a moot point whether he was better inside or on the wing. Cockman played 
at outside left where he showed good form in mid-field, but seldom got across the all-important centre. A fast, smooth 
runner with fairly good stick-work he failed to realise the high expectations had of him. With more determination and 
anticipation he could be a fine player. 

Only three Colours remained from 1943, together with two others who played occasionally. It is easy to try to 
explain away lack of success by attributing it to lack of experience, but it certainly is trying people rather high to expect 
them to play like seasoned players when the majority have only recently been introduced to games of a reasonable 
standard. 

The purpose of this retrospect is. to state impressions for future reference, in the hope that the members of the 
team in particular will be able to improve their standard of play as a result of their experiences in matches and their 
successors will know what to look out for when trying to emulate them. 

Team: F. C. K. Cuthbert; C. E. N. Arkell A. R. Plowden; A.H. Blanford, A. P. Clark, Covington; Hamilton, 
B. M., Gibbon, R. M., E. B. A. Edwards (Captain), Broadley, Cockman, T. J. C, 
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9.3.44 
14.3.44 

A. P. Clark (regained). 
C. E. N. Arkell. 

COLOURS. 

!ST XI. 
18.3.44 

COLTS RETROSPECT. 

THE SHIRBURNIAN 

A. R. Plowden (regained). 
F. C. K. Cuthben. 
A. H. Blanford. 

Favoured by the weather of 1944, the Colts practice games were interesting and produced a team which was highly 
successful in the two or three matches which it played, and it is to be hoped helped to develop recruits for the first 
or second XIs of 1945. 

Team : Lawson; Sugden, Day, A. E. ; Trevor, R. C., Watts, H. F. M., Carter, B. R. 0. ; Anson, Brammall, 
Carson-Parker, Gibbon, C. D., Hunter, J. D. 

Watts, Carson-Parker (Captain) and Gibbon were outstanding in this very strong side. 
Of the many other Colts who showed promise in Junior Matches, perhaps the best were Preece (goal), and 

Blakeney and Lovell (forwards). 
The shonness of the hockey season does not afford much time for both Colts and Juniors to operate successfully, 

but as with other Colts, it is a most valuable means of trying out recruits for next year's XIs. 

FIVES COMPETITIONS 
The Senior and Junior Fives Competitions took place during the Easter Term. The Senior Competition was 

won by C. S. Clarke for the second year in succession-a notable performance. 
J. C. Gordon was runner-up. H. L. K. Harris showed great improvement and did well to obtain a place in the 

semi-finals. 
The Junior Competition was won by Sugden, who beat Carter, B. R. 0. in the final. In this competition Pavey 

and Campbell also promised well, and with perseverance all four should become useful players. 
The following were awarded Fives badges :-

25.3.44. M. Pope. 25.3.44. J.C. Gordon. 
H. L. K. Harris. 

MATCHES. 

School v. Staff 
School v. Bristol University 

SQUASH 
A Senior and Junior Competition are under way at the moment. 
The following were awarded Squash badges :-

18.3.44. M. Pope. 18.3.44. 
M. R. T. Walden. 

MATCHES. 

School v. Bryanston 
School v. Blundells (away) 
School v. Staff 

BOXING 
The following were awarded Boxing badges :-

18.3.44. J. C. Strafford. 18.3.44. 

FENCING 

Lost. 
Won. 

B. R. 0. Carter. 

Won. 
Won. 
Won. 

M. H. Blakeney. 

E.B.A.E. 

E.B.A.E. 

The first Fencing match the School has had was held against Cooper's Company's School on the 20th of May. 
We lost, as we expected against a school which has fenced for a considerable time, but only by 17 fights to 8 in the foil 
and 7 fights to 2 in the sabre. 

The team consisted of the following :-
Foil and Sabre : M. A. Pelham. A. B. Shearer. G. R. H. Sealy. 
Foil only: D. L. Watts. H. M. Mainprice. 

A return match was arranged, and also one against Bryanston, but both, unfonunately, had to be cancelled. 
M. A. PELHAM, 

.. 
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CRICKET 

SCHOOL v. THE TOWN. 

Played on the Upper on May 13th. Result : Lost. 
The School won the toss and batted first. Intermittent rain, cold and the slipperiness of the ground combined to 

make conditions most unpleasant. Forbes and Arkell opened, the latter being bowled in the second over. Forbes and 
Edwards together brought the score to 111. With 45 runs to his credit Forbes was unfortunately run out. After tea 
Edwards and Broadley attacked the bowling vigorously, until Edwards was caught at long leg with a score of 72. The 
Town's fast.bowler, Foster, was tiring after eleven consecutive overs. Broadley and Blanford raised the score to 182 
before the School declared, leaving the Town two hours in which to bat. 

A quick stump by Forbes secured an early first wicket. Then came a stand of 121 by Freeman and Thompson· 
Thompson, after being dropped early on, was caught at 57. After this the wickets fell fast, but with a quarter of 
hour to go the score stood at 174 for 8 wickets. The score eventually was 187 before the time came to draw stumps. 

On the whole School fielding was good-six wickets out of the eight fell through catches, a fact that speaks well 
for the bowling. Coate and Hart bowled well. 

THE SCHOOL. 
R. W. Forbes, run out 
C. E. N. Arkell, b Ranken 
E. B. A. Edwards, c Baker, b Atthill 
J.M. S. Broadley, not out ... 
A. H. Blanford, not out . . . . .. 
J.P. T. Trelawny-Ross } 
J. E. Ricketts 
P. W. R. Coates Did not bat 
D. T. Davies 
M. deL. Hart 
P. R. V. Tomson 

Extras 

Total (for 3 wickets declared) 

BOWLING. 
Overs. Mdns. Runs. Hl'kts. 

Foster 16 2 59 
Rank en 5 20 1 
Thomas 9 51 
Atthill 3 20 
Hicks 2 13 
Blenkinsop 2 9 

45 
1 

72 
31 
23 

10 

182 

Aver. 

20 

20 

THE TOWN. 
E. J. Freeman, c Edwards, b Coate 
E. Imber, st. Forbes, b Ricketts 
R. S. Thompson, c Coate, b Broadley 
R. A. Atthill, l.b.w. b Hart 
A. J. Mason, c Tomson, b Hart 
D. N. Hicks, not out 
M. D. Thomas, c Hart, b Coate 
E. S. Blenkinsop, c Arkell, b Coate 
J. Baker, c Ricketts, b Hart 
H. Foster, not out 
K. F. F. Ranken, did not bat 

Extras 

Total (for 8 wickets) 

BOWLING. 
Overs. Mdns. Runs. 

Hart 10 1 53 
Ricketts 4 30 
Broadley 7 46 
Tomson 4 26 
Arkell 2 9 
Coate 6 22 

SCHOOL v. WESTLANDS c.c. 
Played on the Upper on May 20th. Result: Draw. 

H?'kts. 
3 
1 
1 

3 

66 
2 

57 
19 
15 
14 
9 
0 
1 
3 

1 

187 

Aver. 
17.66 

30 
46 

7.33 

The School won the toss and chose to field. The sun was beating on a pitch that had been thoroughly soaked by 
cloudbursts the day before. A good catch by the bowler, Tomson, dismissed the first batsman when the score was 17. 
The next four batsmen all made useful totals, including a slow 37 from Powell. The Westland's tail possessed little 
sting and soon after tea they declared, having scored 145 for 8 wickets. Coate, bowling very consistently, took fotir 
wickets and only had 46 runs hit off him in 21 overs. The fielding was again good and seven out of eight batsmen 
were dismissed by catches. Blanford kept wicket competently in place of Forbes who had hurt his hand, and was 
playing slips. 

The School batting was extremely slow and not inspiring, but Forbes made a useful 39 before beingl.b.w. to Ward. 
Edwards and Broadley were dismissed just as they were settling down, and the next batsmen, with the exception of 
Blanford, who batted aggressively and gave any loose ball its deserts, were all out quickly. Stumps were drawn with 
the score at 97 for 7 wickets. 

The Westland's bowling was very accurate and steady, and this with the difficult wicket, made runs hard to come by. 
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WESTLANDS. 
B. Tetlow, c & b Tomson 
W. Seward, c Arkell, b Hart 
K. Powell, c Edwards, b Coate 
E. Hann, c Edwards, b Coate 
K. Willis, c B1anford, b Trelawny-Ross 
D. Woolcott, st. Blanford, b Coate 
R. Ward, c Forbes, b Coate 
S. Hobern, c Forbes, b Trelawny-Ross 
J. Skinner, not out 
A. Barret, not out 
C. Eastment, did not bat 

Extras 

Total (for 8 wickets 4eclared) 

BOWLING. 
Overs. Mdns. Runs. Wkts. 

Coate 21 ·4 46 4 
Hart 9 3 17 1 
Tomson 10 31 1 
Arkell 5 2 16 
Broadley 3 1 7 
Trelawny-Ross 4 21 2 

9 
26 
37 
23 
22 

4 
14 
0 
1 
1 

8 

145 

Aver. 
11.5 
17 
31 

10.5 

THE SCHOOL. 

R. W. Forbes, l.b.w. b Ward 
C. E. N. Arkell, b Barret ... 
E. B. A. Edwards, c Tetlow, b Eastment 
J.M. S. Broadley, l.b.w. b Barret 
A. H. Blanford, not out 
J.P. T. Trelawny-Ross, b Ward 
R. M. Ff. Fox, c Seward, b Barret 
P. W.R. Coate, b Ward .. . 
D. T. Davies, not out .. . 
M. de L. Hart J Did not 
P.R. V. Tomson bat 

Extras 

Total (for 7 wickets) 

BOWLING. 
Overs. Mdns. Runs. Wkts. 

Ward 15 4 26 3 
Barret 11 34 3 
Eastment 7 17 1 
Willis 2 12 
Woolcott 1 6 

SCHOOL v. DOWNSIDE. 

Played at Downside on May 27th: Result: Won. 

39 
3 

14 
13 
18 
0 
5 
0 
3 

2 

97 

Aver. 
8.66 

11.33 
17 

Downside won the toss and decided to bat. It was a perfect day from the batsman's point of view. Despite this 
the Downside batsmen did not seem very sure of themselves and were mostly out before settling down to the bowling. 
A short recovery by Martin and Pigot was unavailing and the last wicket fell shortly after lunch for a score of 91. Once 
again the School's fielding was good. Especially outstanding was the bowling when scarcely a run was given away. 
Coate bowled very well for 23 overs, taking seven wickets for only 35 runs. 

The School batted hard against rather erratic bowling. Arkell scored 36 in under a quarter of an hour before 
being stumped. The second wicket fell quickly but Forbes and Broadley brought the score to over 100 before the 
latter was bowled. Blanford came in and from the very start struck out with great vigour, soon passing his 50, while 
Forbes continued more slowly. This partnership realised 99 runs, and was unbroken when the School declared for 
201, Forbes having made 72 and Blanford 58. 

Downside started their second innings with promise of greater things. They knocked up 53 runs for the loss of 
only two wickets, despite the continued steadiness of the bowling. What the final result would have been can only be 
conjectured, as stumps had to be drawn early in the innings. 

DOWNSIDE. THE SCHOOL. 
G. N. Watts, b Coate 
J. W. Lennon, b Coate .. . 
W. B. Churchill, b Coate .. . 
C. P. Grogan, c. Trelawny-Ross, b Broadley 
M. D. Corbett, st. Forbes, b Coate 
A. T. Martin, c Gibbon, b Coate ... 
E. W. Pigot, hit wicket, b Coate 
J. M. C. Thornton, c Forbes, b Hart 
D. J. McNabb, b Coate 
B. E. Hunt, run out 
P. F. Orchard, not out 

Extras 

BOWLING. 

Total 

Overs. Mdns. Runs. Wk ts. 
Hart 12.5 4 12 1 
Coate 23 10 35 7 
Broadley 6 17 1 
Arkell 11 5 17 

1 
5 

15 
4 
4 

19 
14 
11 
0 
0 
8 

10 

91 

Aver. 
12 
5 

17 

R. W. Forbes, not out 
C. E. N. Arkell, st. Corbett, b Churchill 
E. B. A. Edwards, c Martin, b Churchill 
J. M. S. Broadley, b Thornton 
A. H. Blanford, not out . . . . .. 
D. T. Davies } 
R. M. Gibbon 
R. M. Ff. Fox Did not bat 
M. de L. Hart 
J.P. T. Trelawny-Ross 
P. W.R. Coate 

Extras 

Total (for 8 wickets declared) 

BOWLING. 
Overs. Mdns. Runs. Wkts. 

Hunt 6 2 22 
Orchard 6 1 38 
Pigot 8 1 29 
Churchill 15 2 63 2 
Thornton 4 24 1 
McNabb 2 18 

72 
36 

7 
21 
58 

7 

201 

Aver. 

31.5 
24 



THE SHIRBURNIAN 929 
SCHOOL v. TAUNTON SCHOOL. 

Played at Taunton on June 3rd. Result: Lost. 
The School won the toss and sent Taunton in to bat. Again the weather was perfect. Up to the lunch interval 

the School fielding, and to a slightly lesser extent the bowling, were admirable. After very slow batting the score was 
then 45 for five wickets. After lunch, however, the School fielding did not quite reach the previous high standard, 
and as at Downside the week before the tail was allowed to score more runs than it should have done, our opponents 
being dismissed for 94. Arkell here bowled very well, but Coate was off his form. Broadley also got three useful 
wickets. It was a crumbling wicket, but it is doubtful whether this justifies the paucity of runs on both sides. 

Arkell and Forbes opened as usual. Arkell attacked the bowling. Forbes was caught at mid-off in the second over 
off a mishit. Broadley and Arkell added thirty runs before Arkell was bowled by Hobson, the Taunton Captain. 
Broadley, batting unsteadily, was dropped several times. Edwards joined him and after scoring quickly was l.b.w. to 
Hobson while trying to sweep a ball to leg. Broadley went on to make 22 when he was at last caught. Blanford, a 
powerful hitter, was run out off an impossible run. Davies made the last stand with Gibbon, who kept his end up, 
without attempting to score. The tail flopped dismally and the side was out for 82. Hobson bowled dangerously and 
accurately through 16 overs, taking six wickets for only 27 runs. . 

Taunton had a second innings and scored better than in their first. Time stopped them with the score at 95 
for 5 wickets. 

TAUNTON. 
J. F. Kidd, b Broadley 
D. J. Harris, c Blanford, b Broadley 
D. M. Robinson, c Edwards, b Coate 
J. A. Teakle, b Broadley ... 
N. Bird, c Fox, b Coate 

I. R. Anthony, l.b.w. b Arkell 
B. S. Hobson, c Coate, b Arkell 
P. G. Bradley, c Gibbon, b Coate 
J. Cox, c Edwards, b Arkell 
B. G. Drew, not out 
A. P.A. Boissier, b Arkell 

Extras 

Total 
BOWLING. 

Overs. Mdns. Runs. 
Broadley 13 4 24 
Coate 18 6 30 
Hart 6 3 5 
Arkell 18.4 8 23 

Wkts. 
2 
3 

4 

9 
0 
9 
0 

15 
14 
11 
9 
2 

12 
1 

12 

94 

Aver. 
8 

10 

5.75 

THE SCHOOL. 
R. W. Forbes, c Boissier, b Cox 
C. E. N. Arkell, b Hobson 
J.M. S. Broadley, c & b Hobson 
E. B. A. Edwards, l.b.w. b Hobson 
A. H. Blanford, run out 
D. T. Davies, b Drew 
R. M. Gibbon, c Harris, b Drew 
R. M. Ff. Fox, c Bird, b Hobson 
M. de L. Hart, b Hobson ... 
J.P. T. Trelawny-Ross, c Teakle, b Hobson 
P. W.R. Coate, not out 

Extras 

BOWLING. 
Overs. Mdns. 

Hobson 15.5 5 
Cox 4 
Robinson 3 
Drew 9 2 

Total 

Rwzs. Wkts. 
27 6 
17 1 
12 
22 2 

SCHOOL v. A R.A.C. TRAINING REGIMENT. 
Played on the Upper on June 10th. Result: Lost. 

2 
18 
22 
10 
4 

14 
4 
1 
0 
3 
0 
4 

82 

Aver. 
4.5 

17 

11 

Whitburn, taking full advantage from the first of the favourable batting conditions, seized every opportunity, 
and when he had settled down to the bowling, scored rapidly. At the other end Hargreaves scored less fast, hitting 
many single runs and a few splendid boundaries. Despite the most concentrated efforts of the School bowlers, the 
partnership seemed impregnable, and by tea-time the score was 152, Whitburn having passed his century, and 
Hargreaves his fifty. Our opponents generously declared, leaving the School over two hours in which to bat. The 
School bowling and fielding were good, though towards the end both became naturally slightly erratic. Forbes kept 
wicket efficiently, and there were no extras. 

The School's innings did not begin well. The first three batsmen were all out for very small scores, and just as 
Broadley looked like settling down he was caught at the wicket. The only thing that saved the School from complete 
disaster was the strenuous effort of the tail. Cuthbert's 17 and Davies' 25 in the face of accurate and wearing bowling 
gave heart to the remaining batsmen who all added useful scores to the total. When the last wicket fell, the School 
had scored 111 runs. But for the disappointing performances of the early batsmen a win might have easily been 
obtained. 

R.A.C. THE SCHOOL. 
Cpl. Whitburn, not out 
Tpr. Hargreaves, not out 
Cpl. Swift 
Lt. Campbell 
Lt. Wiltshire 
Cpl. Hinton 
Cpl. Raley Did not bat 
L/Cpl. Pritchard 
Cpl. Yates 
Cpl. Barrett 
Tpr. Dean 

Extras 

Total (for 0 wickets declared) 

101 
51 

0 

152 

R. W. Forbes, c Hargreaves, b Pritchard 
C. E. N. Arkell, b Dean ... 
E. B. A. Edwards, b Pritchard 
J.M. S. Broadley, c Wiltshire, b Hinton 
A. H. Blanford, c Whitburn, b Dean 
P. K. Cuthbert, c Whitburn, b Hinton 
J. R. Ricketts, c & b Pritchard 
D. T. Davies, l.b.w. b Dean 
R. M. Gibbon, b Dean 
J.P. T. Trelawny-Ross b Dean 
P. W.R. Coate, not out 

Extras 

Total 

8 
3 
2 

18 
7 

17 
0 

25 
9 
7 
7 
8 

Ill 
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Broadley 
Coate 
Arkell 
Gibbon 
Trelawny-Ross 
Ricketts 

BOWLING. 

Overs. Mdns. 
11 
11 2 
4 
1 
5 
3 

Runs. 
40 
54 
15 
5 

33 
5 

Wkts. Aver. 
Dean 
Pritchard 
Hinton 

BOWLING. 

Overs. Mdns. 
14.1 3 
21 3 

7 

SCHOOL v. D. & M. WING, A.F.V. SCHOOL. 
Played on the Upper on June 17th. Result: Won. 

Runs. 
29 
52 
22 

Wkts. 
5 
3 
2 

Aver. 
5.8 

17.33 
11 

The School lost the toss and were sent out to field. It was a warm day with a good, dry, batsman's wicket. It 
seemed as though this were to be proved with a vengeance, when the first ball of the game was dispatched to the 
boundary and the score steadily mounted to 43 before Hewitt, the Captain, was dismissed for 27. The first three 
batsmen made 65 runs between them, batting carefully and giving very few chances, but when they were out the tail 
utterly failed to wag, and the last six men made only four runs between them. Our opponents were all out for 76. 
The School fielding was good. Coate was not up to form but Broadley bowled splendidly, taking five wickets for 19 
runs, including the hat trick towards the end. Arkell's four wickets for 28 runs were achieved by consistently steady 
bowling. There were no byes, a good tribute to Forbes' wicket-keeping. 

Forbes and Arkell opened for the School, and the latter began to score very rapidly, steadily backed up by his 
partner, who was eventually caught when the score stood at 64. Broadley came in but was bowled before settling down ; 
the arrival of Edwards added a swift 56 to the score, until Arkell was caught after a fine innings of 75. Edwards con
tinued to hit hard whenever he had a chance, and Blanford followed his example, striking out in his usual manner. 
The game ended when Edwards was run out with a score of 69, and stumps were drawn. All the School batsmen 
attacked the bowling with a vigour and effect that was a joy to see. 

A.F.V.S. 
L/Cpl. Kings, b Arkell 
Capt. Hewitt, l.b.w. b Coate 
Tpr. Hunt, b Arkell 
Capt. Grimsdell, c & b Broadley 
Cpl. Packer, c Trelawny-Ross, b Arkell 
Tpr. Everitt, st. Forbes, b Broadley 
L/Cpl. Baxter, b Broadley 
Tpr. Sukias, not out 
S.Q.M.S. Miller, b Broadley 
Lt. Dry, b Broadley 
Tpr. Biggers, b Arkell 

Extras 

BOWLING. 
Overs. Mdns. Runs. 

Broadley 11 3 19 
Coate 12 3 29 
Arkell 10.3 1 28 

Total 

Wk ts. 
5 
1 
4 

SCHOOL v. 

25 
27 
13 
2 
5 
1 
0 
1 
0 
0 
2 
0 

76 

Aver. 
3.8 

29 
7 

THE SCHOOL. 
R. W. Forbes, c Hunt, b Sukias 
C. E. N. Arkell, c & b Dry 
J. M. S. Broadley, b Dry ... 
E. B. A. Edwards, run out 
A. H. Blanford, not out ... 

D. T. Davies Did not bat 
f: ::· iii~~~~rt } 
R. M. Gibbon 
J.P. T. Trelawny-Ross 
P. W.R. Coate 

Extras 

Dry 
Miller 
Biggers 
Sukias 
Kings 
Baxter 

Total (for 4 wickets) 

BOWLING. 
Overs. Mdns. Runs. 

9 47 
9.5 53 

13 43 
9 50 
1 9 
3 20 

A R.N.A.S. TEAM. 
Played on the Upper on June 24th. Result: Won by two wickets . 

Wk ts, 
2 

1 

30 
75 
12 
69 
36 

6 

228 

Aver. 
23.5 

50 

. Thomas and Hart played in place of Coate and Forbes who were absent. 
The School lost the toss and went out to field. Collins and Bowker took the score to 45 before Collins was well 

bowled by Trelawny-Ross. Lieut.-Comdr. Nation, who followed, then gave a very fast-scoring display of good, 
forceful batting. With Bowker, he added another 48 runs, before the latter was bowled by Arkell,-whose bowling, 
during his first spell, was far from his best. The third wicket fell at 140, when Blanford caught Lieut.-Comdr. Nation 
off a good ball from Broadley; this hard-hitting batsman made his half-century with scarcely any trouble. Three 
more wickets fell before tea, one to Broadley and the other two to Arkell who, in his second spell, came up to form 
again. After tea, our opponents declared at 155 for six, and sent the School in immediately. 

Arkell and Broadley, both batting very well, put on 74 runs, when Arkell was caught at short-leg. Broadley was 
joined, first by Thomas, who batted well but was caught early after skying the ball, and then by Gibbon who, after a 
hesitant start, attacked the bowling and began to score freely. When he had reached 43, Broadley was caught by Smeeth 
trying to hit Kemp. The score was then 104 for three wickets. After that, the wickets fell somewhat quickly, but 
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each partnership added several runs, most of which crune from Gibbon who was out at 29; the total score being 149. 
Edwards was out when the score was 155. Blanford and Hart then had a partnership taking the score well over the tie 
margin. 

This was not a distinguished performance, and the bowling and fielding were both distinctly below standard. 
The batting order was altered for experimental reasons. 

R.N.A.S. 
C/P/O. Collins, b Trelawny-Ross ... 
S/A. Bowker, b Arkell 
Lt.-Cdr. Nation, c Blanford, b Broadley 
Cmdr. Barber, b Broadley 
Lt. Smith, b Arkell 
Lt. Elderton, b Arkell 
P/0. Emerick, not not 
S/A. Sayer 
Capt. Keely-Peach 
C/P/O. Robertson 
Comdr. Kemp 

Extras 

22 
39 
65 
15 
2 
5 
4 

THE SCHOOL. 
C. E. N. Arkell, c Sayer, b Emerick 
J.M. S. Broadley, c Smeeth, b Kemp 
C. W. Thomas, c Elderton, b Kemp 
R. M. Gibbon, c Collins, b Elderton 
J.E. Ricketts, b Elderton 
P. K. Cuthbert, c Nation, b Smeeth 
D. T. Davies, b Elderton 
E. B. A. Edwards, b Smeeth 
A. H. Blanford, not out 
J.P. T. Trelawny-Ross, b Robertson 
M. de L. Hart, not out 

Extras 

Total (for 6 wickets declared) 

3 

155 Total (for 9 wickets) 

BOWLING. BOWLING. 
Overs. Mdns. Runs. Wkts. Aver. Overs. Mdns. Runs. Wkts. 

Hart 9 45 Smeeth 18 1 73 2 
Ricketts 6 30 Bowker 1 15 
Trelawny-Ross 6 29 1 29 Sayer 4 21 
Arkell 7.2 2 27 3 9 Emerick 2 5 1 
Broadley 8 1 21 2 10.5 Kemp 3 19 2 

Elderton 5 15 3 
Robertson 3 17 1 

SCHOOL v. DOWNSIDE. 

Played on the Upper on July 1st, but could not be finished on account of rain. 

34 
43 
11 
29 
4 
4 
5 
6 

27 
1 
0 

16 

180 

Aver. 
36.5 

5 
9.5 
5 

17 

It had been raining on and off for nearly a week. It was impossible to begin before lunch, but after lunch the rain 
had subsided temporarily, and it was decided to play. The School lost the toss and Downside went in to bat. Churchill 
and Grogan were in no hurry and scored 33 without trouble, before Grogan was caught at the wicket offTrelawny-Ross. 
When Arkell came on to bowl Churchill did not seem so sure ; and after dropping him twice, Arkell bowled him. 
C9rbett and Martin stayed for a time bringing the score to 62. Corbett then skied one to mid-on and was caught. 
This from a ball from Broadley, who was bowling well, though without the reward of wickets. When this partnership 
was broken the wickets fell easily; Martin, however, carrying his bat, after a very stalwart innings of 31. Corbett 
declared at 109 for nine wickets. The School, unfortunately, was unable to bat, owing to the rain coming on again in 
earnest, and the match was, therefore, left without a result. 

Considering the conditions, the School's performance was excellent. It is not easy to bowl or field when the 
ground is slippery, but there was hardly a case of mis-fielding and the bowling was most steady. Broadley bowled 17 
overs and only gave away 26 runs; Trelawny-Ross bowled 18 overs and gave 27 runs; he bowled excellently. Forbes' 
wicket-keeping was admirable. It was unfortunate that the School could not show its standard of batting as well, but 
it is hoped that a replay will be possible. 

DOWNSIDE. 
W. B. Churchill, b Arkell 
C. P. Grogan, c Forbes, b Trelawny-Ross 
M. D. Corbett, c Thomas, b Broadley 
J.M. C. Thornton, c & b Trelawny-Ross 
A. T. Martin, not out 
E. W. Pigot, l.b.w. b Trelawny-Ross 
H. G. Rooney, b Coate 
D. H. Rogerson, st. Forbes, b Broadley 
D. J. McNabb, l.b.w. b Coate 
B. E. Hunt, st. Forbes, b Coate 
P. F. Orchard, did not bat 

Extras 

28 
7 

13 
5 

31 
4 
7 
3 
9 
0 

2 

Total (for 9 wickets declared) 109 

Coate 
Broadley 
Arkell 
Trelawny-Ross 

BOWLING. 
Overs. Mdns. 

12 2 
17 6 
12 2 
18 6 

Runs. 
32 
26 
22 
27 

Wkts. 
3 
2 
1 
3 

Aver. 
10.67 
13 
22 

9 

The School XI were :-E. B. A. Edwards, R. W. Forbes, P. W.R. Coate, J.M. S. Broadley, C. E. N. Arkell, 
A.H. Blanford, Trelawny-Ross, Davies, D. T., Gibbon, R. M., Cuthbert, P. K., Thomas, C. W. 
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27.5.44. 

10.6.44. 

29.5.44. 

13.6.44. 

22.6.44. 

22.6.44. 

R. W. Forbes (regained). 
P. W. R. Coate (regained). 
J.M. S. Broadley. 

COLOURS. 

lsT XI. 
17.6.44. 

3.7.44. 

2ND XI. 
C. E. N. Arkell. 23.6.44. 
A. H. Blanford. 
J.M. S. Broadley. 
D. T. Davies (regained). 
J.P. T. Trelawny-Ross (regained). 
R. M. Gibbon (regained). 
T. S. Zealley. 
M. V. Webb. 

CMson-Parker. 
Carter, B. R. 0. 

COLTS. 

22.6.44. 

TENNIS 

THE SHIRBURNIAN 

C. E. N. Arkell. 
A. H. Blanford. 
J.P. T. Trelawny-Ross. 

P. K. Cuthbert. 
J.E. Ricketts (regained). 
R. M. Ff. Fox (regained). 
M. de L. Hart. 
P.R. V. Tomson. 
C. W. Thomas. 

Gibbon, C. D. 
Stevens, D. F. 

There is no outstanding player this year. But it became apparent soon after the beginning of term that about 
eight players were definitely of a higher standard than the rest, and out of these eight the six has yet to be chosen. 
For, at the time of writing, there have been no matches. One against Bryanston had to be cancelled, and there are two 
to come-against Allhallows, on July 6th, and Blundell's, on July 8th (away). It is hoped to arrange one against the 
Hospital. 

On May 20th, nine boys played in an American mixed doubles tournament against the Town at the Girls' School 
in aid of the "Salute the Soldier Week." 

As last year, balls are the chief trouble. Playing with four balls, though more often three, per court, is not conducive 
to the best tennis. But we are lucky to have as many as we obtained. The wind and the rain have also handicapped 
play. 

The results of the matches and the Retrospect will appear in the next issue. 
D.C.A. 

P.T. COMPETITIONS 
The P.T. Competition was held on Thursday, June 1st, and was judged by Colonel Jarman and Captain Butler 

of Southern Command. The work was very level and there was keen competition between at least four of the squads. 
Westlake's senior squad were good, but on the whole I consider Barlow's junior squad gave the best performance. 
The result was as follows :-

1. Westlake's 205 5. School House "A" 190 
2. Barlow's 204 6. Thompson's 188 
3. School House" B" 194 7. Randolph's 183 
4. Ross' 192 8. Hey's 180 

Since the Competition, as there has been no mass P.T. to practice for Commem., the instructors have been taking 
the squads of other Houses. The result has been useful, for bad squads have been improved by good instructors, and 
good squads have helped bad instructors to realise what can be done. The general standard of work throughout the 
School has been improved by this chance, though such changes to be of real value must be rare and of short duration. 

M.E.K.W. 

GYM. DISPLAY 
There was no massed P.T. at Commem. this year, owing to festivities being greatly reduced, but on the Saturday 

morning the Gym. Squad gave a short demonstration of parallel bars, ground work and high horse. This took place 
in the Gym. instead of the Courts, owing to bad weather ; the somewhat limited accommodation was hardly enough 
to take the audience; however, all who turned up managed to squeeze in somehow. The demonstration was better 
than practices had suggested and I was well satisfied with the work; in fact, many onlookers thought it the best Gym. 
Squad the School has had for some years. 

• The Gym. Squad is as follows :-F. C. K. Cuthbert (Captain), R. M. Gibbon, P. K. Cuthbert, M.A. Pelham, 
R. M. Ff. Fox, M. H. Blakeney, D. H. A. Block, W. P. Brammall, G. C. Rittson-Thomas, B. M. Hamilton, 
D. G. Sherrard, A. R. Forrest. 

Gym. colours were awarded to the following this term :-
29.6.44. W. P. Bramall. 3.7.44. 

G. C. Rittson-Thomas. 
D. G. Sherrard. 
B. M. Hamilton. 
A. R. Forrest. 

M.E.K.W. 
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The Junior Shooting Competition was held on the ord~nary way last Easter Tenn, and was completed without 
major interruption. It was won by Abbeylands, the scores bemg :-

Abbeylands 80.25 Westcott House 75.9 
Harper House . . . 78.67 Abbey House 73.69 
Lyon House 77.31 School House "A" 72.21 
The Green .. . . . . 76.0 School House " B" ... 71.44 

Maximum possible score was 100. Highest score actually made was 98 by Shearer(/). The general average for 
the Competition, as in the Senior Shooting last Christmas, was considerably higher than usual. Unfortunately, however, 
there was no corresponding improvement in the Shooting VIII itself. Results were almost universally disappointing. 
To compare with the scores of '610 and 620, of the previous year, totals like 550 and 570 were obtained, and no better 
ment was shown even at the end of tenn. 

A few postal matches were fired, the VIII consisting of :-A. W. Paterson (g); A. P. Clark (f); B. M. Hamilton 
(b); R. M. L. Dry (c); Wright (c); Cottam (a); Cuthbert, F. C. K. (b); Hammick (b). Also Symondson (b) and 
Davis, H. T. (b). 

This term, because of the R.S.M's accident, we have so far been unable to do any shooting on the Miniature 
Range at all. However, the Open Range is at the moment available once a fortnight, and shooting has been done there, 
and on the Coombe Valley 30 yards range, with P'l4 rifles. The House Pairs' Open Range Competition will probably 
be held at the end of term. 

CORRESPONDENCE 

A. W. PATERSON 
(Captain VIII). 

(As usual, we decline to hold ourselves responsible for the opinions of our correspondents. l\7e also point out that 
letters on the subject of Plain-song are a waste of time and space, unless the wn'tcr has some definite and practical 
suggestion to make ; only then will such correspondence be published. 

We have received several letters this tenn through the post from correspondents who are clearly members 
of the School, although they remain anonymous. The opinions they express have been in many cases sensible, and 
some of the letters well-worth publishing. As their authors, however, do not sign themselves, one of the conditions 
of contributing to " The Shirburnian,'' their views must go unheeded and their communications into the waste-paper 
basket. We strongly recommend that such people in future sm:e themselves the trouble of obtaining a 2!d. stamp, 
but instead submit their names and hand their letters direct to the editors, who t~1·/l permit the use of a "nom-de
plume " if so desired.-Eos. SHIRB.). 

To the Editors of" The Shirbumian." 
SIRS, 

Your predecessors claim: "If we compare 'The Shirburnian' to its cousins, we must give our publishers their 
due." Our publishers, granted; but what about ourselves? It is true we do not" acknowledge our contemporaries," 
include a page of Latin verse by" Classicus,'' or a crossword puzzle by" Torquemada"; but ... 

Is it not time that we ceased to " Take off our hats " at the foot of page nine ? " Rifle group, swallow me " is a 
little weak, don't you think ?-and those P.T. Instructors ! 

Is it not time that the practice of handing termly bouquets to groundsmen, and" to Mr. So-and-So for so kindly •. " 
were discontinued? We all appreciated their time and their trouble; but would not an informal thank you be more 
sincere and more valued ? 

Misprints are often ruinous to a contribution-I speak with feeling-and are the fault rather of the Editors reading 
the proofs than of the printer (sorry !). Also, Editors, would it be too tactless or too revolutionary to suggest that the 
Editorial were abolished ?-anyway for the war. It must be an irksome duty rather than a literary pleasure sitting 
down to write two pages of nothings, or, perhaps I should say, an irritating chain of obscure quotations, the regular 
editorial grouses, and the inevitable references to " The Editorial Pen." 

"With apologies to ... "one grows a little tired of. At the best of times they show a lack of originality; but an 
imitation of" The Great Lover" shows also a lack of taste. One could wish that M.A.P. would stick to pepper-pots, 
and G.M.H.R. to-well, anything else. 
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It is only fair to offer some.constructive criticisms. A School paper should be essentially a record with an aim 
at lasting as well as present appeal. An account, therefore, of" American Football on Dancing Hill " would be of more 
value than "Why I Like Sausages for Breakfast." Also, if we are to have four pages of poems (and I am not com
plaining), some space should also be allotted to lighter verse, although one of my betters disagrees with me. Light 
verse is more widely read and serves for some as an introduction to more worth-while poetry. And on the subject of 
lighter contributions, the caricatures last term were delightful, and will still cause an old, wrinkled smile when we gaze 
through an eye-glass on the yellowed pages, tired of obituaries and cricket scores. 

Oh yes, one more thing : could you find a small corner for a letter that does not appeal for voluntary games or 
discuss Common Wealth politics ? 

Yours faithfully, 
T. J. G. ROGERS. 

To the Editors of" The Shirburnian." 
DEAR SIRS, 

Your correspondent, Mr. Rogers, in a letter he wrote to you, made the following reference to me: "An imitation 
of' The Great Lover' shows a lack of taste. One could wish that G. M. H. Raper would go to--well, anything else." 
This disparagement of flippancy, with which I have been confronted more than once, is, I feel, sufficient justification 
for my comments on an already discussed theme. 

Light verse is condemned for the following reason : its composition demands energy that should be expended on 
more serious work, and the Editors who print it are therefore guilty of giving publicity to trash. 

But light verse--in moderation-never harmed anyone, and the energy we devote to it is spent in the same spirit 
as that in which a don does a cro~sword puzzle and a distinguished old boy enters for the egg and spoon race. 

But let me repeat that word "moderation:" The time will come when the don must go back to his Xenophon 
and the old boy to stemming revolt on the Tigris, and any over-indulgence in his pastime is bound to end catastro
phic.".l.ly. Light verse, therefore, which is, after all, only an unbuttoned mood-a literary gyre and gimble, must be 
kept within reasonable bounds. 

Regarding Mr. Roger's main accusation: was my parody of" The Great Lover" in bad taste? To this I reply, 
" no," because I firmly believe that the only kind of offensive parody is that which deliberately and maliciously mocks 
at a poet's most sincere and sensitive thoughts. But the particular passage that I chose to parody consisted of no more 
than a series of sensual images-" things that you can touch and see," and because of this I consider myself unworthy 
of Mr. Roger's flagellation. 

A little knowledge, now and then, 
Is welcomed by the wisest men. 

I am, sirs, 
Yours sincerely, 

G. M. H. RAPER. 

To the Editors of "The Shirburnian." 
SIRS 

it is often that one sees in these columns or hears in discussions on school politics the opinion expressed that we 
ought to devote some of our time to studies other than those which we are ·primarily interested in. The Classics are 
said to need a little practical science and vice versa. It seems to me that all these would-be reformers overlook one vast 
difficulty, which is, that to get the general run of people really interested in any thing for one period a week is nothing 
like sufficient. Those working for any important examination will, probably rightly, say that they are wasting their 
time : culture, to use a much despised phrase could only be put over to any fervent scientist if the recipient was con
vinced that it was doing him some good. 

Therefore, I feel that subsidiaries cannot be really well put over unless the pupil develops an interest which carries 
him on to further reading out of school hours, and this is too much to hope for with boys. So that if our education 
is to provide for all a well-balanced mixture of art, science, economics, etc., it can only do so by a wholesale re-arrange
ment of syllabuses, and the best we can hope for under the present system is that the more intelligent boys are curious 
enough to go beyond the narrow limits of their respective syllabuses and explore for themselves. 

Yours, etc., 
J.M. WILLIAMS. 

To the Editors of" The Shirburnian." 
DEAR SIRS, 

A few terms ago it was announced that a School Orchestra was to be formed; two terms later few boys know that 
it exists. Requests have been appearing for some time in " The Shirburnian " that more music be performed, not only 
on gramophone records but in orchestral concerts. These would in time be fulfilled by a School Orchestra. Ho~ever, 
at the moment its numbers are small, and people who have even only passed the elementary stages of learrung an 
instrument are urgently needed. 

The Orchestra is indeed grateful to Mr. Leighton for directing it, but with the present scarcity of players our 
scope is restricted, and the chances of fulfilment of our original purpose--one day to perform-are far from being at 
hand. All those who are able to play orchestral instruments-and there are not a few-are needed and will be welcome. 

Yours, etc., 
A MEMBER OF THE SCHOOL ORCHESTRA. 
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To the Editors of" The Shirburnian." 
DEAR SIRS, 
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I wish to draw attention to the very small size of the School's " Salute the Soldier " target. I know of a certain 
school of seventy girls who set their target at £200 and also a preparatory school of a hundred boys, whose target was 
about the same as ours. Surely a school of our size could have made its target larger-£250 at any rate ? I am sure 
that each boy in the School could afford at least 10/- and also could have obtained some little support from home. It is 
our job to support those who are fighting this war. Therefore, I consider that in another week of this kind we should 
aim at a target that is proportional to the size of the School. 

Yours, etc., 
H.M.C. 

To the Editors of" The Shirburnian." 
Srns, 

I have it on the best authority that in an average town if the total of a Savings drive such as " Salute the Soldier 
Week " were given a month later it would be down by at least a third due to people taking their savings out again. 
My small experience tells me that in a school the position is rather worse, and that a number of people save only to 
take it out again at the beginning of the holidays. Also many fabulous targets are reached by means of large contri
butions from outside persons, in this case generous parents. Surely we, as a collection of supposedly intelligent people, 
need not be so utterly vain as to push up a large target in order to show what good and patriotic citizens are are : surely 
it is better to raise as large a sum as possible without outside help and then know that the job has been done really 
properly and that all the surplus cash has been absorbed. -

;To the Editors of" The Shirburnian." 
-DEAR Srns, 

Yours, etc., 
J.M. WILLIAMS. 

(in reply to H.M.C.s' letter). 

I should like attention to be drawn again to the fact that No. 1 Fives Court is still full of refuse. Would it be 
possible to have it cleared out ? 

To the Editors of" The Shirburnian." 
Srns, 

Yours, etc., 
BULLDOZER. 

Could a club be formed for those who are interested in modelling naval craft ? I know for certain that there are 
a great number of boys in the School who would appreciate this and keep the club up to a high standard. Also the 
S.C.C. are wanting models for recognition purposes. 

To the Editors of" The Shirburnian." 
DEAR Srns, 

Yours, etc., 
J. RUMBLE. 

May I bring to your attention a matter wherein Sherbome could with profit follow the example of other schools ? 
I refer to battle-dress flashes. At the moment, with the exception of Home Guard flashes for some of the senior 
members, Shirburnian shoulders have no distinctive marking in the sea of unbroken khaki. The expense would not 
be great and some distinction would be given to the School J.T.C. Hoping that my appeal will not fall on entirely 
deaf ears. 

To the Editors of" The Shirburnian." 
DEAR Srns, 

I remain, 
Yours hopefully, 

A. B. K. MCCULLAGH. 

I should like to take this opportunity of publicly thanking all Masters for their generous help in coaching and 
umpiring Cricket this term, and E. J. Freeman and his staff for keeping the grounds in such an excellent state in spite 
of the exigencies of war. 

Yours, 
E. B. A. EDWARDS, 

(Captain of Cricket) 
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To the Editors of" The Shirb11rnian." 

I wish to take this opportunity of thanking Mr. Gervis for his valuable assistance in running the Tennis this year, 
and in co_aching the VI, and E. J. Freeman and his staff for marking the courts and keeping them in good condition. 

To the Editors of" The Shirburnian." 
DEAR SIRS, 

Yours, etc., 
D. C. ANDERSON, 

(Captain of Tennis). 

I should like to thank all who gave'up so much of their time in the organisation and running of the School Stalls 
during the "Salute the Soldier Week." · 

To the Editors of" The Shirburnian." 
SIRS, 

Yours tritly, 
R. MCEWAN. 

In the interesting little pamphlet recently issued in which the history of The Duffers is briefly reviewed, I noticed 
a regrettable lapsus calami which claims that as a Society it is 'the oldest and most distinguished in the School.' 

As a member, my modesty shrinks from decrying the use of the latter adjective at any rate as applying to my 
fellow Duffers, but in the interests of historical accuracy may I point out that the Musical Society was founded nearly 
thirty years earlier ? In fact, years before the venerable founder of The Duffers came to Sherbome. 

To the Editors of" The Shirburnian." 
SIRS, 

I was a pen; 
I wish some person could 

Have been more careful when 
He filled the inkwell up with little bits of wood. 

Yours truly, 
B. J. F. PICTON. 

Yours faithfully, 
A BROKEN NIB. 
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UNCLE EDWARD 

To newsboys there was something conforting about the sight of that hideous tweed suit, the calm, 
bronzed, smiling face of my Uncle Edward ; but then, it was just this same comfortable kindness that 
endeared him to us all. 

He was not really my Uncle, but a middle-aged schoolmaster of limited income -but unlimited 
affections, and during the four years that I spent at my preparatory school, he heardmoreofmyconfidences 
and thoughts than anyone else. 

He was fairly short, with grey hair swept back from his brow, and his eyes twinkled out from the 
kindliest of faces. Though stout in body he always insisted that this was" all chest, m'dear, all chest," 
and this firm assertion was only one of his many whims and fancies. 

At half-past eight in the morning Uncle Edward would be descried afar off, pedalling furiously down 
the drive on a high-powered bicycle which was embellished with countless clocks and instruments. He 
would sit bolt upright, with something of a Durbar Prince in his carriage. 

Alighting near the front door he would come bustling in, humming a tune, and proceed to dandle the 
smallest of the new boys on his knee. He seemed at his most paternal, then, with children climbing over 
him, examining the details of his tie and smelling his handkerchief, which was always drenched with cheap 
scent. A close inspection of his pockets would reveal an all but inexhaustible selection of weird articles : 
a clock with seven dials, string, golf-balls and tees, American brandy balls and pencils. 

Presently work would begin, and Uncle Edward would come padding in to the class-room, humming 
a light ditty, and would make his invariable announcement of" plus five for the date." He would then 
hang his coat on the easel and reveal his shirt and body-belt in all their glory. His trousers were always 
braced so high, that while the top came half-way up his chest, the tum-ups dangled well clear of his shins. 

As a rule the period would continue on a question and answer basis, but before long someone would 
bring up a tale of woe about some small possession that had" vanished" from his locker, and then Uncle 
Edward, who had a passion for amateur detection, would hold a long and detailed interrogation on the 
spot. These usually led to nothing, and Uncle Edward would be obliged to say," Well, m'dear, I'll think 
it over in bed and tell you my deductions in the morning " ; and in the morning, sure enough, he would 
buttonhole the plaintiff in the corridor, and having conducted him to the inmost recesses of the Masters' 
Room, would breathe the awful verdict that " in my opinion, m'dear, it's all the maids, and the whole 
place is a den of thieves ! " 

I smile as I write this, but I recall one terrible occasion during my first term when I crossed the path 
of Uncle Edward over this very matter of detection. 

I had lost some trifling toy-a model petrol pump, I believe, and being as thirsty for vengeance as 
most boys of my age, was only too anxious to credit the reports I received as to the guilt of one of my 
acquaintances. 

With the assurance of an avenging fury and with twice the dignity, Uncle Edward descended on me 
one stormy Saturday afternoon, and bore me away to the hall to be given a thorough talking to. For what 
seemed hours I listened to the ghastly implications of my crime, illustrated by a score of similar instances 
that my Uncle recollected from his youth; and, should some inquisitive form-mate steal into the hall to 
investigate this new mystery, he roused himself like Jove, to boom" Hi, there! Can't you see I've got a 
fellow here ? " 

To render my remorse even more complete, Uncle Edward repeated the whole harangue, with elabora
tions, to the school, then they were assembled for the inspection of hands before tea. 
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Mac M--, the butler, came into the room next door and sounded the gong : five minutes later he 
sounded it a second time. But there was no stopping Uncle Edward's eloquence, and I spent the remainder 
of that miserable day reading old copies of Punch in the library, the rain hissing down on the window
panes with implacable fury. 

He was at his happiest, and therefore, at his best, when he read Sherlock Holmes aloud after tea on 
Sunday evenings in the Autumn Tenn. It was. then, with a spell-bound audience gathered round him, 
that a kind of sweet calm would steal over his whole being and, carried away by the power of his own 
diction, would himself become detective, criminal, audience and author. 

In a thousand little tricks of manner and speech he bore the atmosphere of the 1890's-not the '90's 
of Wilde and Beardsley, but of a London that most ·of us would like to have known, a London of hansoms 
and enonnous policemen, and dancing bears at street comers. Even as I knew him ageing and living in a 
little villa just off the main Gosport Road, there was still much of that other world about him that nothing 
could remov<-: entirely. . .. - ... 

I have not seen my Uncle Edward for several years now, but no item of dress or character are any 
less clear than on the day when I said good-bye to him. For there was in him humanity of a wonderful 
sort, that by its love won love and by its sympathy raised an everlasting memorial in our hearts. 

G.M.H.R. 

FROM FOUR FINGERS AND A THUMB 
A chattering crowd, laughing and bawling, had gathered at the scene of activity, some squatting on 

low benches provided for the occasion, others pacing restlessly behind them. Presently there assembled 
at the entrance of a nearby building a small group of strong, blue-shirted bullies. One of them, a little 
taller, a little broader and a little stronger than his fellows, held the unfortunate victim. There was a 
pause, excited whispering among the spectators, eagerness, tenseness, gaping ... The leader, still gripping 
his captive, said something to a red-shirted ruffian at his elbow, who smiled and nodded. Then, without 
more ado, the little fellow was hurled skywards, landing head downwards on the muddy field. There was 
another pause. They stood round him. They picked him up. They whispered. 

"Right, school," said the blue bully," we will attack Yeovil." 
* * * * * * * * * 

I have never loved the birds' egg thief, the lover who cuts initials in the bark of trees, or the presser 
. of wild flowers-" And gathered flowers are dead, Gasmin." But he that I love least is the collector of 
butterflies. It was, therefore, only after much persuasion that I consented to venture forth on a ramble 
with Sir Bernard Tewkes, the entymologist. He was deaf, he was almost blind, he was dull, and he was 
irritating. He was old, he was lame, he was talkative, and I did not like him. He took jars and boxes and 
nets-and a killing bottle ; I hated him. 

We had journeyed neither far nor long, when Sir Bernard paused and bade me do likewise. "What 
is it ? " I asked him. He pointed. Five yards distant there was, I thought, one of the most lovely butter
flies, golden wings outstretched, sleeping in the sunlight. "It's a--(something in Latin)," he whispered 
to me, and told me to stay where I was. I could not beat it. I turned away. A minute passed. Then 
he returned to me with his prize, and we continued. 

I smiled when I saw the toffee paper, and for once felt thankful for his blindness. 
T.J.G.R. 

A JUNE DAY 
To Duncan's youthful spirits the blithe singing in the summer-morning air was a well-known exhilara

tion. As he strode across the fields, he saw the small brown and blue moths fluttering over the grass, he 
heard, above the choms of the other birds, the yellow-hammer piping from the top of the honey-suckle 
hedge, he smelt the knee-high grass warming in the sun. The sky was like a sea of azure, where gentle 
breezes stirred the surface into foamy ripples; for, here and there, froth-like wisps of cloud streaked 
the blue. 

From the sanctuary of the wood, the birds seemed to sing a hymn of praise. The nearer Duncan 
approached this, the higher his spirits rose, as if to swell the strain in mute applause. He threw aside the 
blade of grass, which he was chewing, pulled his other hand out of his trouser-pocket and, as he passed the 
gaunt Crooked Man's Oak, he bent down quickly and picked up a smooth piece of chalk-stone, which he 
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hurled at the tree. The stone rebounded with a hollow " tonk," leaving a white spot where it had hit the 
grey wood. Duncan laughed when he saw this. To-day, the naked, withered old tree, with its awry 
limbs was to him no more horrific than the dovecot at home ! 

On the brow of the little valley he paused, hands in pockets, and looking out over the fields, inhaled 
deeply the freshness of the upland air, which fanned the forelock of his thick red hair. The warmth of the 
sun was very pleasant on his face and bare arms. He shut his eyes for a moment, delighting in the bliss 
which he felt. A sharp whistle and a " clink-clink" caused him to open them again quickly. On the top 
of a juniper clung a small and beautiful bird, with a black head, red breast· and a pure white patch on its 
neck and wings. It seemed agitated, for it was fidgeting about, uttering a continuous" tweet-clink-clink." 
Another, more soberly attired, was perched on the top spine of a furze-bush, which shook with its fidgeting. 
This, Duncan knew, was a female stonechat. The other, the more gorgeous, was the cock. They were 
old acquaintances of his. He knew they had a nest not far from where he was standing, and he smiled to 
himself when he saw how they endeavoured to distract his attention from their hidden family. As he 
walked slowly along the brow they disappeared from one bush, only to appear again on another, sometimes 
on his right, sometimes on his left ; now in front of him, now behind. They escorted him well out of 
their territory before they turned and flew back to the juniper, where he had first seen them. 

He went down the slope by a rough, grassy path, hedged on either side wit.'1 yellow-flowered gorse
shrubs, one of which stretched out a spiny arm to scratch his freckled arm as he passed. At the bottom, 
he wandered carefree through the meadows, where complacent-faced cows and mild-headed horses were 
idly grazing, until, at last, his feet grew weary, and the heat of the sun, now high in the sky and throbbing 
on the fields of wheat and barley, sapped his energy and he grew listless. In this state, he found it pleasing 
to come upon a stream. Countless swallows, with their brown-feathered young, were darting down and 
skimming above it, gliding up, flying round and back, to tum and dive down and along again, uttering all 
the time sharp squeaks, as of scurrying mice. Down in the valley, not a leaf, not a blade of grass stirred. 
The heat was oppressive. Walking beside the stream, he gazed into the dreamy water and passed into a 
" waking sleep." He was loitering on, boiling in the sun, when he found himself not far from a small 
copse, into which the stream ran. He made towards it-past a group of dreaming poplar trees-longing for 
a place of shade where he might become cool and refreshed. In the distance, the summer landscape was 
now overhung with friendly white clouds, stealing up from the sea. · The air was still, without a trace of 
wind. He reached the coolness of the shade which seemed to fan his moist brow, and wandered among 
the hawthorn over which the trees towered, looking for a place to rest. Coming out of the maze of thom
bushes, he entered a glade of oak and beech trees, where the sunlight dappled the grass and threw its shafts 
on to the pale-green tree-trunks. The stream was yet there and murmured as it ran, also dappled by the 
sunlight shining through the foliage that sheltered the grassy banks. He sat down in a chair-like hollow 
at the foot of a gnarled oak-trunk to eat his lunch. His eyes lazily contemplated the brook, bubbling as 
it curled over pebbles, and saw where it made wavy ripples on the dun-coloured sand. His appetite well
enough satisfied, he lay idly against the trunk, drew up his knees and folded his hands on his chest. All the 
drowsiness of the valley enveloped him ; the lowing of sweltering cattle came to his ears ; a sonorous 
humming caused him to glance up, and a bumble-bee, his thighs laden with honey, boomed by close to his 
head, and stirred the drowsy heat as he went. The boy was soon lost in oblivion, indifferent to all around 
him, feeling " the vaguely sweet content of perfect sloth in limb and brain." The merry dipper, with 
his white stock, sped down-stream, heedless of the sleeper, to his waterside home at the Falls. 

Far back on the Uplands, the yellow-hammer was singing from the top of the honey-suckle hedge, 
in gratitude for the reviving summer rain, and a mile away the bright sunlight was shining again on breezy 
blue seas. E.B.A.E. 

SECOND CHILDHOOD 
With the object of establishing world peace and the millenium in one swift blow I intend to found the 

Back to Babyhood Society. The simple idea behind it is to refuse anyone's mind to develop beyond the 
Beatrix Potter stage. Once this object has been achieved no one could think of anything baser than where 
the next fairy princess was coming.from. Thus wars, crime, revolution and discontent would automatically 
cease. 

The first stage is to abolish the deplorable idea that reading children's books is childish. The Society 
will meet once a month to discuss points of interest, such as " Why did Mr. Toad like motor cars," or 
" What would you do if you found yourself in an Enchanted Wood ? " Once the Society is firmly estab-
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lished the rest is just a matter of organisation. Members will stand at the head of the Toey Queue and 
hand round strictly expurgated editions of Rupert Bear, while other members will harangue the P.T. 
squads. 

After perhaps a week of this treatment a little interest would be raised in the Society. From then 
onwards I expect the School quickly to get used to the idea. Upper Sixth teas will be uplifted from a 
discussion on next year's rugger teams to a study of" Goldilocks and the Three Bears." 

The possibilities of this scheme are endless. In the Easter Term a Peter Rabbit Tournament could 
be held, somewhat on the lines of House Seniors,each player having a counter representing Jemima Puddle 
Duck or Jeremy Fisher which he moves on a board packed with adventure and hazards. 

One can hardly imagine the excitement in a House when Jeremy Fisher (opposing) loses his goloshes 
and their own Jemima Puddle Duck jumps five squares and lays an egg. I must leave the reader to think 
out variations for himself. I have a fine selection of Dr. Doolittle books which I can lend to anyone who 
is seriously interested. Confident of receiving strong support I look forward to the day when the Head 
of the School is known affectionately as Winnie the Pooh and his henchmen as the Flopsy Bunnies. 

R.N.Q. 
THE ELEVEN-YEAR CALENDAR 

It was a pity, he thought, that he was so credulous. He couldn't imagine how the assistant in Smith's 
had managed to convince him that he was making a good bargain in buying the calendar that now hung 
over his bed. A thick wad of paper, it had 44 pages, with three months to a page, starting in January '40 
and going up to December '50. Admittedly he had bought it cheap, but then four years had gone already. 
However, he had got it, so he might as well make use of it. 

He was inclined to be easily convinced, though when the conversation drifted to the war, his attitude 
would change perceptibly. While others were declaring what part they were going to play in the post-war 
world, he would keep quiet, and if someone asked what he was going to do, he would say, " That depends 
on whether we win the war." On one occasion one of the party asked him what he would do, if we didn't 
win. He replied, " I wouldn't be here." 

One might have thought that he would have been frequently depressed, but he put great faith in the 
power of the Almighty, and this gave him comfort. At night he always slept with a little silver cross, a 
christening present from his godmother, under his pillow. 

As he lay there in bed that night, drowsily thinking over the events of the day, his glance travelled to 
the calendar. He gave a grunt of annoyance, for it was hanging round the wrong way, which was not 
surprising in view of the draught which was finding its way under the door. He made a mental note to 
see to fixing it securely in the morning. He shivered suddenly-it certainly was cold-and his hand 
slipped under his pillow and grasped the cross. He felt warmer immediately-funny how it seemed to 
comfort him. 

He looked at the calendar again. It stared back at him with its heavy ornamental black type. 
OCTOBER, 1950-NOVEMBER, 1950-DECEMBER, 1950-
December, 1950-

He stared back at it. It stared back at him. 
December, 1950-

It seemed so much larger now. His hand involuntarily pressed more tightly on the cross. It seemed 
to float nearer to him-or was he floating nearer to it ? 
December, 1950-

It seemed huge-right in front of him. The letters were letters no longer-they were fading into 
a mist-

* * * * * * * * * 
He was floating high up, looking down on a landscape that was familiar to him. There was the Thames 

below him, a thick line of blue pencil drawn by an unsteady hand; it became indistinct. Below him now 
was a large town-he was drifting down towards it-now it was becoming indistinct-it had faded. Now 
at roof-top level he was looking down on a small village. For a moment he did not recognise it, but then, 
with a shock, he realised that it was his former home, the village where he had been taught in his childhood. 
Automatically his glance searched all round, in an attempt to find his former home. A scene of des~lation 
met his eye. Everything was in ruins. He came round the comer of the street and stopped his slow 
drifting in horror. 
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There in front of him were women and children walking the streets in rags-barefooted. Starved, 
weak, undernourished children-children begging and searching the gutters for scraps. All around were 
soldiers marching, soldiers standing sentry, soldiers laughing, soldiers talking-

German Sold£ers-
On the roof of the house that he had once known as home, flew a flag. 
A Swastika. 
The house seethed with German officials. A long queue of starving women and children was forming, 

waiting for their daily allowance of black bread and soup made from sawdust and horseflesh. Women 
and children, but no men. 

He drifted round the corner past the old church. Nothing was left except the old tower, which leant 
perilously. Aimlessly piled up in the churchyard was a heap of old clothes-a huge heap-and not only 
old clothes either-dead bodies-bodies of men-tortured and mutilated-all the men of the village
ruthlessly butchered. 

So this was what it meant to be under German rule, this was the Nazi regime. He drifted close to 
the pile of rotting corpses. There lying apart from the rest, were three dead German soldiers. He bent 
down and picked something from the tunic of one of them. 

·* * * * * * * * * 
He·awoke shivering with fright. "Thank God it was a dream," he said, "if it had been true ... " 
He stopped suddenly, with a puzzled frown on his brow. His glance slowly travelled down to his 

palm, still tightly closed. It opened slowly. A ghastly expression of horror-struck despair crept over his 
features. The springs of his bed creaked as his head fell loosely back on the pillow. There was a metallic 
tinkle as something dropped on the floor from his lifeless hand. 

It was a small Swastika, such as those worn on the uniform of German troops. 
P.H.K-S. 

BELLS 
There is a melancholy in the music of bells ; tasteful to some, harsh to others. But whether it be in 

the strident note of trebles or the rich clangour of tenor, the effect is just the same. 
"The English," said Bernard Shaw, " are a race apart." And this is amply true of their bell-ringing. 

Instead of playing tunes on them, which to the tempermental foreigner would seem natural, the English 
ring absurd mathematical compilations and computations with names that befit their absurdity-Grand
shire Triples, Kent Treble Bob Major, all equally and uncompromisingly fantastic. 

The art of bell-ringing in England is dying a sad death. The senile corpse will be scarcely lamented; 
as Tacitus has it : " tam saeva et infesta virtutibus tempora." Perhaps the death of campanology is caused 
by the ignorance of the masses. If a wise man were to write a book for these millions, he would add little 
to the lore of campanology, but he would benefit the world. NINA 

SHORT STORY 
Once there was a Priest and a Rector in a certain Irish village. One day the Priest was out for a walk 

when he met Patrick O'Connell. · 
"Nice morning, your honour," said Pat. "Would your honour like to buy a kitten, such a nice 

furry wee kitten and, what is more, a good Protestant kitten ? " · . 
" No, no, Pat," said the Priest, " I will not have anything Protestant near the Church." 
A few days later the Rector was out for a walk when Pat came up to him. 
"Nice morning, your honour," said Pat. "Would you like to buy a kitten, such a nice, furry, wee 

kitten, and what is more a good Catholic kitten ? " 
"No, no, Pat," said the Rector. "The Priest told me that you said that it was a Protestant kitten." 
"But," said Pat," its eyes have opened since." J.B.C. 

Dedicated to my Study-Companions. 
AN ALLEGORY 

Come, let us tell each other stories. There was once a king who was very fond of listening to stories, 
like the King in the Arabian Nights. The only difference was that this King believed all the stories that 
were told him. Besides his love of the old pastime of telling tales he was, like many old English kings 
keenly interested in the art of the bow. For this reason he gathered around him mighty archers of the 
stature of Ulysses, and to four of them he gave the government of the kingdom. They did not mind 
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governing the kingdom ; but, at times, they became rather bored with the necessity of telling him stories. 
None of their stories were true; they created the most preposterous romances ; but the king believed them 
all, and this became very depressing. They were praised as archers when they wished to be praised as 
literary men. _ 

At last, in desperation, they formed themselves into a club with the object of inventing some story 
which even the King could not swallow. The King commonly sat in a large, green-curtained chamber, 
with four doors and surmounted by four turrets. Summoning his champions to him early one morning, 
he bade them go out and return in the evening with a tale of their adventures. Each bowed low, went out 
by his appointed door, and sat down in the garden to think of a good lie. 

Evening came, and the King returned to his chamber, eager to hear the tales of the journeyers. The 
first archer who returned was a short, dark, quiet, clever fellow, very quick with his hands and dexterous 
in mechanics ; he was more interested in the science of the bow than in the sport of it, and would only 
shoot at a mark, and at no living target. "Well," said the King, "what have you been shooting?" 
"Arrows," answered the archer. " So I suppose," said the King smiling, but I meant what have you hit 
with your arrows?" "Arrows," answered the bowman obstinately. "When I went out on the plain 
I saw in a crescent the black army of the Tartars ; and they spied me afar off and shot at me with their 
bows, and the shower of their arrows shut out the sun. But such is the precision and rapidity of science 
that with my own shafts I struck and split every arrow as it flew towards them. Therefore, sire, I may 
truly say I have shot nothing but arrows." The King said, " I know how clever you engineers are with 
your fingers." The archer said, "Oh," and went out. 

The second archer had curly hair, and was pale, poetical and rather effeminate, and when the King 
asked him "What have you been shooting?" he answered with great volubility, "I have shot a man: 
not a man from Europe, Asia, Africa, nor America ; not a man from Tartary ; not a man from this earth 
at all. I have shot the man in the moon." " It is easy to prove," he added as the King showed mild 
surprise. " Examine the moon through this particularly powerful telescope, and you will no longer find 
any traces of a man there." The King looked through the telescope, and after a few minutes, said, " You 
are quite right. As you have often pointed out, scientific truth can only be tested by observation." The 
second archer went out, and being of an emotional temperament, burst into tears. 

The third archer was a brooding sort of man with tangled hair, and began without any preface, "I have 
lost all my arrows; they have turned into birds." Then, as he saw that all were staring at him, he said, 
" well, you know everything changes on this earth ; mud turns into marigolds, sand turns into glass, eggs 
turn into chickens; one can even breed dogs into quite different shapes. Well, I shot my arrows at the 
awful eagles, and they fled so far over the mountains and valleys that they slowly turned into fowls in their 
flight ... See here," he said, laying an arrow on the ground. " Can't you see they are the same structure ? 
The shaft is the backbone, the sharp point is the beak, the tail feathers are the rudimentary plumage. It is 
merely modification and evolution." The King nodded gravely, and said, "Ah, yes, of course, everything 
is evolution." At this the third archer suddenly left the room and was heard in some distant part of the 
building making extraordinary noises of sorrow or of mirth. 

The fourth archer was a small man, with a face as dead as wood, but with brightly shining eyes. When 
he was inside the room he looked round with blinking bewilderment. " Ha, the last ! " said the King, 
heartily. "Welcome back again !" There was a pause, and the archer said, "What do you mean by 
' back again ? ' I have never been here before." The King stared a little and said, " I sent you out from 
this room this morning." The little man slowly shook his head. " I never saw you before," he said, 
" and you never sent me out from anywhere. I only strayed in here by accident. I was born in an island 
in the Eastern Mediterranean; I'm a butcher by profession, and my name is Punk." The King sat on 
his throne for seven long seconds, and then there awoke in his mild eyes an awful thing ; the complete 
conviction of untruth. Everyone has known it who has found a child obstinately false. He rose, plucked 
his naked sword from its sheath, and spoke, " I will believe your weird tales about the exact mechanics 
of arrows ; for that is science. I will believe your weird tales about jellyfish turning into gentlemen, 
arrows into birds, and everything into anything ; for that is science. I will believe your weird tales of 
traces of life on the moon ; for that is science. But I will not believe you when you tell me what I know 
to be untrue. The other three may have told the truth ; but you have certainly told a lie. And for that 
you shall be killed." And with that the old and gentle king lifted his sword ; but he was arrested by 
a roar of laughter, which told the world that there is something that a simple man will-not swallow. 

R.W.F. 
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VERSE 
The School Prize Poem. 

HOME 

When our sun has set 
Behind the silent mountains, purple and dim in the west, 
And death had darkened life's little day-what then? 
How will the future lie in the land of the blest ? 
Will the past be a blank ? Will a new life start again ? 
-Man cannot say. 
Yet I am sure 
That memory will not fade as a withering leaf, 
Over there ... and die as an autumn rose. 
We will remember-we will return, I believe, 
To the past as spirits, and silently seek our repose 
In childhood's years. 
How would it be 
If I came again when the grave has given me rest, 
If I came again to the past that I know as to-day, 
A poor pale withered ghost, an uninvited guest 
With eyes that have lost their shine and hair that is sad 

and grey, 
A wistful shade ? 
This would I see : 
A red brick house with creepers adorning the south ; 
Three sloping lawns and a garden bright with roses, 
Bright with the flowers of June, and the warm earth's 

.mouth, 
Agape for the cloud-sent wine, while the landscape 

dozes, 
And the sun shines. 
Deep rooted here 
There grows contentment, a marvellous fulness of life, 
The love of simple things ; here would I find 
What never can die--the best that earth can give ; 
An eternity of love where souls are kind, 
And hearts are true. 
But there is more, 
For just as a man who has lost his memory 
Begins to recall the little things, suddenly bare 
To the mind-trivial fragments ; the sight of a tree, 
The bark of a dog, or the smell of perfumed hair
Such would I seek. 
Dream-moments 
Happily spent, but taken for granted now : 
The beech by the gate with its glory of April green, 
Home-thoughts of beauty, sledge-marks in the snow, 
Breakfast at nine--all these that at fifteen 
Seem life's romance. 
December nights, 
With the soft and steady fall of the snow without, 
And within the firelight flickering on the wall, 
Casting weird dancing shadows round about : 
Warmth, and a sense of peace over all, 
And gentle calm. 
Spring : the apple tree 
By the bathroom in blossom, my mother mowing the 

lawn 
And the cat stalking a thrush in the laurel hedge 

concealed; 
The vague thrill of seeing an April mom 
Rise in dim splendour over Rotherfield 
And distant Kent. 

Summer: 
Plum-picking : hours in an orchard tree, 
With a purple mouth, and fruit to the topmost bough ; 
Tea in the garden ; the gold tranquillity 
Of September evenings, and the sun streaming low 
On the South Downs. 
Beauty I lov~, 
And above all the beauty of the soul, 
The secret beauty of love, and the love that springs 
From a mother's bosom, love full-blooded and whole, 
Tender-hearted and pure,-the love that brings 
Sweet happiness. 
But love is more than this, 
For Life cannot be found in a dream that is mother and 

milk; 
I love the sunlight, girls and the laughter of friends ; 
I love the world, young hearts, and the rustle of silk, 
Bright colours, bright eyes, and the dream that we hope 

never ends. 
On with the dance ! 
I desire Life : 
I seek to grasp its brightness, unquenchable burning, 
The fire of Love that is fanned by a ravishing wind. 
And yet, at the back, there is always an infinite yearning 
For something that's missing, something I never will find, 
Something that's lost. 
I pursue Life, 
As a child pursues a butterfly, crimson and gold, 
Only to find when his net has sunk down on the prey 
That the glorious creature, waiting not once to be told, 
Has fled from the snare of the hunter and flitted away 
Over the hedge. 
It is strange, 
For I have been happy, incredibly happy with Life, 
(And I hope to be happy again-Oh ! happy again), 
Yet its happiness fades, and all that my dream can give 
Is shattered on waking, a ruin of grief and pain 
And deep regret. 
After a dance, 
Waking at ten with the sun on my bedroom wall, 
And the night's excitement teeming across my brain, 
I feel it then, that all this colour, and all 
This frenzy of glamour, this heyday of youth is insane, 
A crazy farce. 
Regret will pierce 
Even to these long-cindered fires of youth ; 
My spirit will shun them when I come again. 
They were sweet to the taste, but age's decaying tooth 
Knows not its former sweetness when soured with pain : 
I will regret. 
But give me peace, 
And a home where the great sea breakers vainly roar 
And the rush of the wind is far--<lh ! far away, 
Where I may love and be loved, and forever sure 
That here I may find, when the skies are blowing grey, 
Content and calm. 

J. A. C. ARDAGH. 

I 

I 
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A VISION OF RETRIBUTION 

(And I shall talk with Philip Sidney, 
And other heroes of that kidney.-T. S. ELIOT). 

When I my feeble ghost shall yield, 
What destiny will stand revealed ? 
What Hell, or what Elysian field ? 

Oh, I shall parley with Claude Raines, 
Who daubs his face with acid stains 
For city gulls that have no brains. 

Or join the savage herd, who roar, 
Watching, with eyes athirst for gore, 
" Bourn-Bourn " Mancini hit the floor. 

And I shall write Sinatra's name 
In lipstick, on my wall, and claim 
That this is love's undying flame. 

Novello, whining to the jucy, 
Arouses my primeval fury. 
He should be boiled in glycerine tears : 
Mark, England, how your pride endures 
This Glamorous Knight of Dancing Years ! 

Dali's degenerate scribbling robs 
The purse of intellectual snobs. 
He for his sin shall surely pay-
Hung upside down for half a day : 
-He sees life like that anyway.-

Rise, England, rise in wrath to smite 
The ravening shark, the poisoned blight ! 
So shall all fiends be put to flight. 

G.M.H.R. 

THE PARATROOPS 

Through the cold twilight of a foreign dawn, 
As the mists creep up to the pregnant morning's lip, 
We ride the silence, softly slipping down 
To the earth's pale bosom, wrapped in breathing sleep. 

We are of England's best, sons of her flesh ; 
We know the music of the chattering Bren, 
The lusting bayonet's triumphant flash, 
The scent of blood, and the power of naked brawn. 

It is not fear that grips us, freely falling, 
Flung between earth and sky, with a dawn wind biting ; 
But only an emptiness, the giddy feeling 
Of walking out to the wicket to open the batting. 

This is the great match : from the sky's pavilions 
We stride, the pioneers of total war. 
Now in the heights marshal death's dawn battalions. 
So tremble, earth ! and hell itself, beware ! 

J.A.C.A. 

THE SCIREBURN TALES 

Whan that Aprill with his shoures soote 
The droghte of March hath perced to the roote, 
And smale birdes maken melodye 
That slepen al the nyght with open eye, 
Then haten yothes to go to schole 
And newe boys to learne rule. 
And specially from every shires ende 
Of Engelonde to Scirgburn they wende, 
The hateful education for to seeke 
And learne Latine for ful many a weeke. 
Bifil that in that seson on a day 
In Waterloo at London as I lay, 
Redy to wenden in a crowded traine 
To Scireburn and back to schole againe, 
At noon there came into the hostelrye 
Ful many a boyen in a compaignye. 
But nathelees whil I have tyme and space 
Er that I ferther in this tale pace, 
Me thynketh it accordaunt to resoun 
To telle you al the condicioun 
Of som of them so as it semed to me 
As they dried their dampen eye 

A master ther was and that a worthy man, 
That fro the tyme that he first began 
To teachen boys, he loved chivalrie, 
Beatyng and swinkyng, I.P's. and dismal eye. 
Ful worthy was he in his lordes werre 
And therein had he beaten no man harder 
As well in Scireburn and so in Inverness, 

And ever feared for his toughyness. 
In caneyngs oft, and alway slayn his foo 
This same tough master hadde been also. 

There was also a preeste, a clergeyman 
That of his smylyng was ful simple and coy. 
His gretteste ooth was but " Oh boy ! " 
And he w;is cleped Monsieur Ballantyne. 
Ful wel he sung the service dyvyne 
Entuned in his nose ful semely. 
And Frenssh he spak ful faire and fetisly 
After the schole of Scireburn-on-Yeo 
For Frenssh of Patys was to him unknowe. 

A sergeant wise and in the corps 
That hadde camped at Widnesor, 
Of his complexioun he was queer. 
Ful loved he in the morne a pint of beer, 
For he coulde shout out the commandes ferre 
And was a lovyere and a lusty bacheler. 
Of seventeen yeer he was I gesse 
And longed to stonden in his lady grace. 

Now have I told yow shortly in a clause 
The staat, the werke and eek cause 
Why that assembled was this compaignye 
In Waterloo at London inne Mai, 
And now as strikes the Bigge Ben 
I trow it best to drop my pen. 

A.W.N.R. 
J.A.N. 
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To THE FIGHTER PILOTS 

We have no kin with you : we of the earth
y ou that bestride the finite powers of man, 
Or, wrapped in splendour at your riding forth, 
Shadow the continents with tiny span : 
Templars, who rouse the firmament to fight, 
Gliding like liquid thunder through the night. 

Merlin himself had not such wondrous art : 
Now, in this pregnant hour, you stand uncowed, 
With pulsing engines ready to impart 
Their high-pitched plainsong to the fledgling cloud. 
Night finds you wakeful yet : your squadrons join, 
More terrible than Saturn's flashing loin ! 

But we are earth-bound, and can never tell 
What joys attend the passage of your wings. 
Above our heads you soar as Ariel, 
Whose flight, being endless, seeks beyond all things 
Not fame, nor fortune, but to be at one 
With English pastures, swept by English sun. 

He saw the last sun, 
And watched the choking hands 
Clutch at last lands 
He loved. And soon 
They were no more. 
Then suddenly there came 
A cold, sharp fear, 
Pale as the candle flame 
That flickered light. 
Death tapped upon the window pane. 

CRABBED AGE AND YOUTH 

He fled into the night 
Crying strangely. 

G.M.H.R. 

Blessed through the shades of night, 
Blind to the world 
And silk-enwrapped, 
In slumbers curled 
While ivy tapped 
Tattoos upon the window, 
A child slept. 
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THOUGHTS ON GRAY'S "ELEGY,, 

The long day dulls and edges to an evening, 
Folds fields and hedges with soft, curving hands, 
Smoothes the bossed and dimpled panorama, 
Breathes wistful winds wimpled with the twilight. 

The hills lift shoulders to the dying day, 
Dark rounded boulders on the sky's margin, 
And mournful herds wend slowly through the shades, 
Cry strangely in the holy, hollow night. 

The pale moon lifts from the burning waters, 
Clean-keeled sails through the turning tossing seas ; 
The river yawns through sleeping velvet fields, 
Calls to the plowman creeping to his home. 

Soon everywhere is darkness, save where the moon 
Shoots silver through the starkness, threads her beams 
Through forests, dancing madly through the leaves, 
Lifting grey shadows sadly through the night. 

T.J.G.R. 

TEMPEST 

I stood upon the cliff-top, and I saw 
The sullen breakers lash the rock-bound shore ; 
Her oil-bound wings the sea-bird vainly beat 
To gain the sea-shore through the driving sleet. 
The foaming waves dissolved in sheets of spray 
Upon the sharp-fanged rocks within the bay. 

What are you, my love ?-two eyes like peas in June, 
A mew as plaintive as an old Italian tune, 
And a tail that cleaves the air 
Like Nelson's column in Trafalgar Square 
-A tabby cat : 
That 
Is all, 
Yet that has power to hold my heart in thrall. 

I remember the day that you came to us, 
And we laid your basket on the kitchen floor ; 
You were only a shy little ball of fluff, my puss, 
But even then what could I but adore ? 

A fishing lugger, driven by the wind, 
Sought from the storm a refuge safe to find, 
Feeling her way past rocks and hidden bars, 
And dipping deep her bowsprit, 'neath bare spars. 
Both bird and boat will shortly gain the shore, 
And, once in safety, let the tempest roar ! 

S.W.D. 

CAT 

That was love at first sight, 
And now when I sink my head into your fur 
And listen to the music of your purr, 
What rapture seizes me ! What dreams of deep delight ! 

And you, 
You there on the hearthrug, purring placidly, 
Your green eyes blinking at the fire, 
Are you, too, conquered by this fierce desire ? 
Swells your feline heart with an ecstasy 
Of love for him who loves you true ••• ? 

Not a bit of it ... 
J.A.C.A. 
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Farewell, my country, for fate bids me go, 
And I must leave the place I hold most dear. 

I love thee more now-if it can be so--
On paning, than I loved while dwelling here. 

FAREWELL 

Now that I° gaze the last time on mine own, 
The grass is greener, fairer to the eye, 

And never hath the sun so brightly shone 
As now, nor sung the birds so joyfully. 

Yet, though I leave my home now, there remain 
Those things which are to me most lov'd of all 

To be my welcome, if I come again, 
Or if I perish, my memorial. 

Age is no stranger to me
He is not of a distant place : 
I see him in the busy street, 
And I mark well his face. 
For he is dressed in a crimson robe, 
And perfumed is, and sweet ; 
But there are skulls of fallen youth 
Hanging about his feet. 

I walked in a cave of green crystal, 
Shot with a demon light ; 
And the seaweed had a glittering tongue, 
That hissed at me in spite. 
And I beheld a single eye, 
That watched me from afar ; 
And my heart chid me for my folly, 
And held it for a star. 
But that eye was set in a moving socket, 
And I fell down in fear ; 
For my step was set in that green crystal, 
And Age was the gipsy seer. 

In Stallion Spring, 

J.H.G.C. 

AGE IS NO STRANGER TO ME 

-Oh, Age, he dwells in a golden castle, 
Set on a mighty hill :· 
And there he feasts from morn till night, 
Hearing the flutes blow shrill. 
But there is a river beneath the courtyard, 
Gnawing below the pave, 
And all that pomp shall fall to ruin, 
And he shall go down to the grave. 

Youth was child that ran to bathe 
· Beside the plunging weir ; 

But Age dried up that silver stream, 
And left him weeping there. 
And youth was a noble, drinking deep, 
Who fondled a name on his lip : 

- But Age snatched up that jewelled cup, 
And drained it at a sip. 

He is the creeper on the pane, 
The scarecrow dressed in lace. 
Age is no stranger to me
He dwells in every place. 

IN STALLION SPRING 

What can I give 

G.M.H.R. 

When new-shod ventures take the road, 
I am sworn kinsman to each living thing
Swallows exuberant and lecherous toad, 

To You, for whom my thoughts take flight? 
Flowers that will not fade on memory's grave ? 
A Phoenix birth for love ?-stirrups taut 

And pinnacled chestnut with his stately load. For departure ?- All these, the gifts of thought·? 

Better the untried 
Strength, the imagined ecstasy 
Of our new questing : once more to take the road 
From youth's madcap tavern, and descry 
Love's new heraldic blazon in the sky. 

G.M.H.R. 

" SEPTIMI, GADIS ••• " 

(With apologies to Horace). 
My dearest Bob, I know you'd come with me Of all the world that comer smiles for me 
To Iceland, or the battle-crested steep The most ; there gold the fields at harvest stand, 
Above Cassino, or the Atlantic sea, And there the plums that deck the orchard tree 

Where dariger rides the deep. _ Are best in all the land. 

After the war is over we'll retire 
To a proud suburban villa on the Thames, 
Weary of convoys, battle's smoke and fire, 
· And hours in crowded trains. 

If that we can't afford, the Sussex Weald 
We'll make our home, where fleeciest sheep abound 
And Abergavenny rents the farm and field, 

The lord for miles around. 

There Spring is slow to cast her ecstasy, 
And Winter's mild ; there friendly Rother views, 
Amidst her clustering hops, less enviously 

The best that Munich brews. 

Those blessed downs, those woods and valleys crave 
Our company ; I hear them calling ; there 
You may shed on a brother-poet's humble grave 

A last regretful tear. 
(Odes II, 6). 

J.A.C.A. 
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I scorned the French. I never loved 
Their language. Words were dull and dead, 
And had no music ; angers gloved, 
Cold to the touch of silks and furs ; 
No plastic for immortal verse-
Their poet's songs were seldom read. 

IN GRATITUDE 

I scorned the French, and every word 
I scorned ; until that day I heard 
The rossignol burst evening's spell, 
And saw the dipping Hirondelle, 
Until my heart, with silver set, 
Sought heavens with the alouette. 

STOP PRESS 

SCHOOL V BLUNDELL'S. 

Played at Blundell's, July 8th, and lost by 33 runs. 
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There had been considerable rain, before play began, an hour later than fixed. Blundell's won the toss and batted 
first. The opening pair, Morris (the Captain) and Price, stayed for nearly an hour making 42; when he was at 21, 
Price was bowled round his legs by Arkell, who together with Trelawny-Ross, was bowling very steadily, as the score 
shows. Broadley who opened the bowling with Coate had also bowled well, but without taking a wicket. The School's 
fielding was excellent, and in the two hours' play before lunch there was not a mis-field at any time. A more lobbed-up 
ball from Arkell had Bourne caught at mid-off. At 78, Crowe's wicket fell when, from a good-length, fast ball from 
Broadley, Forbes dismissed a dangerous batsman by a brilliant piece of stumping. In the next over, the last before 
lunch, Forbes held a catch off Coate's bowling, the score being 79 for four, after two hours' play. All this time, Morris, 
who had reached 41 not out, had batted steadily and faultlessly, though the aggressive fielding and accurate bowling 
had hindered his scoring considerably. 

· After lunch, the bowling lost some of its steadiness and the fielding some of its "bite." An attacking innings from 
Russell and a further 45 from Morris, who began to open-up, brought the score over the 150 mark. At 156 for seven 
Morris declared, carrying his bat for an admirable 86. 

Arkell and Forbes opened, soon after, for the School and, in under half-an-hour, the score was 38. Forbes was 
caught at the wicket after playing a careless stroke. At tea-time, the score lay at 72 for one, Arkell having made a good 
48, and Edwards 14. Immediately play was resumed, Arkell was caught at the wicket, with 49 runs to his credit. After 
scoring a further five runs, Edwards was bowled by Morris. Broadley and Blanford added 15 runs, before being both 
dismissed by Morris, who was bowling dangerous off-breaks to a leg-field. The sun on the wicket caused the ball to 
nip off several times with unexpected speed. When Gibbon went in, he struck out at once, and it seemed that, with 
Cuthbert, he might save the situation. When he had made 14 (in four balls), he misjudged a full-toss and was caught 
at short-extra. Thomas was unfortunately run out. No further oppo~ition was forthcoming, and the innings closed, 
somewhat dismally, at 123. 

Full credit is due to R. J. Morris, the BlundeU's Captain, whose 86 not out, six wickets, and captaincy were inval
uable to his side. 

The full scores follow :-

BLUNDELL'S. 

R. J. Morris, not out 
C. M. Price, b Arkell 
D. J. Bourne c Edwards, b Arkell 
E. R. Crowe, c Forbes, b Broadley 
J. S. Read, c Forbes, b Coate 
F. T. Russell, b Broadley ... 
W. G. A. Perhale, run out 
A. Provis, b Arkell 
J.B. D. Hay, not out 
J. C. Newell-Price J Did not 
P. Barnes bat 

Extras 

Total (for 7 wickets declared) 

BOWLING. 

J.M. S. Broadley, 2 for 45. 
P. W. R. Coate, 1 for 28. 
C. E. N. Arkell1 3 for 47, 

86 
21 
2 

13 
0 

25 
1 
0 
5 

3 

156 

THE SCHOOL. 

R. W. Forbes, c Provis, b Barnes 
C. E. N. Arkell, c Provis, b Barnes 
E. B. A. Edwards, b Morris 
J.M. S. Broadley, l.b.w. b Morris 
A. H. Blanford, b Morris 
R. M. Gibbon, c Crowe, b Barnes 
P. K. Cuthbert, st. Provis, b Morris 
C. W. Thomas, run out 
D. T. Davies, hit wicket, b Morris 
J.P. T. Trelawny-Ross, not out 
P. W. R. Coates, b Morris 

Extras 

Morris, 6 for 43. 
Barnes, 3 for 38. 

·BOWLING. 

Total 

12 
49 
19 
10 
6 

14 
8 
2 
2 
0 
0 
1 

123 
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2.7.44. 
9.7.44. 

9.7.44. 

9.7.44. 

J.P. T. Trelawny-Ross. 
R. M. Gibbon 
D. T. Davies. 

SCHOOL COLOURS. 

!ST XI. 

9.7.44. 

2ND XI. 

Chambers, J. S. W. (regained). 
Harris, N. C. K. 

9.7.44. 

Lovell. 
Smith, C. J. 
Bound. 

COLTS CAPS. 

9.7.44. 

THE SHIRBURNIAN 

P. K. Cuthbert. 
C. W. Thomas. 

Farrer, J. R. S. 
Plowden, A. R. 

Blakeney. 
Hunter, J. W. 

E.B.A.E. 
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