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EDITORIAL

In this age of antomation, when life inevery sphere is facili-
tated by labour saving devices, 5o many adults emulated by their
children are only too fond of easy enterfainment such as the
cinema, radio or television. Each of these amusements may have
gome merits but the question arises as to whether the majority of
English people are loging the ability to think for themselves or to
provide their own congtructive hobbies.

This year in School the keynote has been in Cowper’s words
¢ Varieby’s the very spice of life *. We have had-a great number
of interests, in faet something to suit the faste of cveryone,
encouraging individual enferprise.

Ouwr choir continues fo give pleasure to others, joining with
the Grammar School choir for the annual Carol Service and for
the rendering of Stamford’s ¢ Songs of the IFleet . The choir also
gave a selection of songs on Speech Day.

The highlight of the Dramatic Society’s work was in the
Spring terin: when they produced * As You Like It in the
newly opened Arts theatre.

The Flower Guild remains an enthusiastic body, making
school look beauntiful on special occasions.

There have been many expeditions this year, notably the
School outing fo Glastonbury, Wells, Cheddar and Wookey, the
biennial expedition to Stratford, the Upper VI visit to London
and the weckend conference.at.-Dinton. Many -individuals in
school have been on interesting holidays, which they have
written about in the section of original contribution, in this
magazine. ]

Life at Shaftesbury High Sehool gives each of its members
a chance to develop a love of culture and industry, thus pre-
paring them to go out into the world to be energetic citizens. We
are grateful to Miss Dunford and staif for making this possible.

: EpITRESS.
* * £
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STAFF NOTES

ot We shall long remember Miss Tofield’s efficient organisation
of. our Sports days and we hope that she will by now be just as
efficiently whipping up wonderful cake mixfures and planning
appetising school dinners. In her place we welcome Misy A.
Matthews, from the Lady Mabel Physical Training College, and
hope that she will never lose her cheerful, enthusiastic demeanour.

In times when Science teachers are worth their weight in
uranium, we thought it very unlikely that we could find anyone
to replace Miss Tilstone whe did so much for the School not: only
in her teaching but in her interest in such activities as the Flower
Guild and in School Expeditions. We shall remember her skill in
conversing with Danish V.I.P.}s, Very fortunately, we are able
to welcome to our labs., Mrs. Davison who has already begun
new tradition by including boys in her classes. A difference hag
also begn felt by A.AM. members who have excceded their
usual zeal by sending members to two A AL mectings.

We were very sorry that Miss Sharpe could not continue fo
teach violin lessons, but, of course, delighted to have Mrs. Rickard
with us for a little while. She very kindly came to us for a few
days this torm as well to introduce Miss Fortnum, Aliss Waiker,
who has taken Mr. Clarke's place in teaching the *cello, has only
one pupil ab the moment but we feel sure that after her ’cello
recital the other dinner hour that her class will grow.

Once more we are fortunate in having a ¢ Mam’selle * for a
year and we hope that Mlle, Giallard really feels at home with
us.

‘We have missed Miss Langton very much this term and
hope that she will be with us again soon. In the meanwhile, we
have been grateful for all the work done for us by Mrs. Jones and,
Mrs. Austin.

MEW.



GIFTS TO THE SCHOOL, 1958

Of money :

Pictures :

Library Books:

Garden Seat:

Head Girl
Deputy Head Girl

Prefects ... .. .

Sub-Prefects ...

Miss Beer

Miss Robson

Philippa Potter

P. & J. Edmonds (Sisley, * Canal du
Loing ¥)

8. Henderson & 8. Bloomdield (H. C. Fox,
¢ Sussex Downs )

Anonymous (Sisley, ‘“ Le Loing, Environs
de Moref )

Ruth Phillips (Vermieer, * Gentleman with
Glasgs V)

Ruth Phillips

Celia-Layzell (“ Faber Book of Modern
Verse 77)

Miss Tilstone (* Bird Life in Britian )

Aslaugh Godeseth (** Guide to Stars ”, Wid-
mann & Sehutte ;
“Wild Eneounters”’, Soper ;
“ The World of Small Ani-
mals », Savory)

‘Shirley Gray (¢ Ye"us of Endurance ”,

Bryant)
Frances Pollard

* E E3
.

SCHOOL OFFICIALS, 1958-59

. Jonny Stagg
... Rosc Napper
. Clare Harris, Janet Alner, Shirley Mitchell,
Christine Harrison
. Roscmary Lawrence, Mary Norris, Ann Milroy,
Christine Crouch, Rosemary Brayford, Penny Wells

E E-3 X,

RED LETTER DAY

Ths firsé eniry in our School Log Book is dated Jan. 10th,
1946, bub it was not until May 7th, 1951 that the first Red Letter
day appears. That does not mean that in those five years we did
not have any special days but that perhaps no event was so
outstanding that we felt it merited recording in the Log Book in
red. Since then not a year has gone by without one red lotter day.
Some years record several.

4



Very often 0ld Gitls end their letters ©“ I hope all the great
days this term will be RED LETTER DAYS in capitals ».

Or, ¥ L hope all the Red Letter Days this term will be special
ones 7. ‘

What do they mean ¥ Just that some days have so rave &
quality that even to record them as a Red Letter Day is not
sufficient but they are entered up in the Log Book in large red
capital letters.

It is hard to define o Red Letter Day. It eertainly does not
owe its quality to weather or any outward circumstance but to
something much more important because it is of the spirvit. It
ean only be achieved by a corporate effort, by a realisation by
every single member of the School that what she does on that day
matters, that however unimportant she may seem to be ordinarily,
whafshe does may male or mar that day for the whole communify.

. This surely is a vital part of edueation ; this scnse of belong-
ding, of heing caught up in something greater than oneself, of
fiving of one’s best not for the sake of any immediate reward but
for the common good. This is an unforgettable unity, achieved
only when every single mermber lives up to our School motto,

4 Won Sibi sed Omnibus,”
AL K. DUNFORD.

= ¥ *

SPEECH DAY, 1958

Difficulties so often prove to bo blessings and so it was with
the new arrangements for Speech Day. We had wodndered how
we ghould manage without the Cinema * Stage » but the dais,
skilfully made for us by Mr. Teasdale, in front of the seats,
proved to be much more suitable and eomfortable than the high
platform. Certainly Miss Dunford, Miss Mann, the Mayor and
Mayoress and Mr. Woodman were much more part of the gather-
ing than usual.

We are fortunate in having such a Chairman as Mys. Brad-
ford, who so whole-heartedly identifies herself with the School,
and this year, as always, her quiet guiding of the proceedings was
much appreciated.

The girls in the Third Forin are our {reshest critics of such
occasions, so here is Speeeh Day as seen through their eyes.

“ One of the things I enjoyed most on Speech Day was Miss
Dunford’s speeeh, which was very interesting. She told us about
the different jobs the old girls had taken up and she said that

5



nearly all the Hospitals in Londen had one.or more of our girls
training to be nurses. Miss Dunford also told us which girls had
passed the G.C.E. and who had County Major Scholarships.

Something that interested me very much was Miss Dunford’s
face when she was given the bouquet presented by Rose Napper.”

“ The part of Speech Day that I enjoyed most was the sing-
ing. The Choir sang several songs, mainly in parts. Their fivst
song was “ Follow me down to Carlow.” Then came  The
Shepherdess ', a three-part song. There was also ‘¢ Alleluia ¥,
a canoh by Mozart. T also enjoyed Miss Dunford’s speech and
sight of the Staff in their degree hoods.”

‘¢ The part I enjoyed most aboud Speech Day.was Mlss\hnn’s
speech and the flowers. These were beautiful and had been ar-
xanged by Miss Drake that morning. They were of all eolours buf
red, yellow, orange-and pink chrysanthemums made up most
of the arrangement. Behind them was the ecoppery-gold of
beech Jeaves.” .

»

& * #

PARENTS’ DAY

Parents’ Day was on June 11th and fortunately it was a fine
day althouglh in the afternoon a dark cloud came over the sky
so that I thought it would rain.

In the morning, we put the desks all round the classroom and
placed on them the books which were to be shown to our parents,
We also brought to school many flowers, and when we had
finished decorating the room, it looked very gay. While some of
18 were decorating the room, others went out into the garden to
pick up picces of paper. In the afternoon the people who had
entered for the sports, changed and went up to the Games Field
first, while the rest of the school followed ; first Barnes, then
Hardy and Wren last.

When we reached the field, the people who were not in the
sports, sab in the chairs along one side of the track. Slowly
parents began to arrive, then we began ! I was only in the relay
race, which was at the end.

After the races, Mr. Crowther, the Headmaster of Shaftesbury
Grammar School, made a speech ; then the cups were presented.
The House {hat won the sports was Wren, so I was very pleased
beeause I am in Wren House.

‘Wo had our tea at Barton Hill, and aitel that, X showed my
parents round the garden and took them to the Art room. Then

6



we went down to the School to see the Third Form room; to
ingspect the books and skirts that we had made and we also went
to the Sixth Form to see the flower arrangements, and to the Hall
for the exhibition about the Denmark Expedition. Justbefore we
went home, we went into the Laboratory to see the experiments.
On the way home it began to rain so I felb how fortunate we had
beén that day.
ANN READ, Lower I'V.

* #* &

THE SCHOOL EXPEDITION, 1958

This year wo decided to go to Glastonbury, Wells, Cheddar
and Wookey Hole. So on the morning of the 27th June we all
piled into the waiting coaches for our first port of call—Glaston-
bury. There we walked around the ruins of the famous Abbey.
The things that interested me were the Monks’ Kitchen with its
huge chimney in the centre and the legendary Glastonbury
Thorn, but perhaps the most remarkable thing was the arch that
once divided the chancel from the nave. Though this was not
complete at the top it must have stood 150 ft. and was still
standing,

From Glastonbury we motored to Wells and went into the
cathedral. The Dean gave us an address from the pulpit, telling
us about the history and architeeture of the cathedral. We then
moved over to the famous eclock and watched the clock strike
noon and the figures on horseback fight, After this, we walked
around the eathedral looking ab the things the Dean had spoken
of. before going out to have our lunch beside the moat, where
the swans still ring o Dell for their food. For about half an hour

_the green lawn was eovered by @ sea of blue dresses. After lunch
we walked round the city of Wells, to see the Vicar’s Close and
other interesting places and fo shep before xeturning to the coach.

We then jowrneyed to Cheddar and drove down the gorge.
For about half a mile we gazed at the rocks on either side which
in some places rose straight up from the road.

Then we drove back to Wookey Hole and split into two
patties. One half swam in the outdoor pool and then had tea in
the cafe, which was painted with underwater creatures, while
the ofher was being shown round the caves. The caves consisfed
of three chambers and two grottos but when the lights were
switched off in the third chamber an opening could be seen,
under the level of the river running through the caves; into.the
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next chamber. The guide told us that twelve more chambers had
been discovered by divers, the last about ten miles away. .
After this we climbed into the coaches for Shaftesbury
tired after the thoroughly enjoyable day’s outing.
PaTrICIA RIDOUT, Lower VI

* * ®
SCHOOL COUNGCIL ACTIVITIES

This year we bought a gramophone to replace the radio-
gram, It was pmeh'lsed just before the Dramatic Socieiy’s
pmductmn of # As You Like It ”-and was greatly appreeiated by
all who heard it during the play.

Our school Christmas card appears to have been considered
attractive by all who received it.

The girls were very grateful for the grant given by Council
towards the Sehool Expeditiou in the suminer.

Council continues to be a source of help to the whole school,
for it is a meeting where matters can be discussed freely by both
girls and staff.

CimisTINE HARRISON, Upper V1.

* * %

SOCIAL SERVIGE REPORT

During the past year we have supported four appeals
through collections, namely the Oxford Committee for Famine
Relief, the Save the Children Fund, Cancer Research and the
Penhalonga Appeal. The latter eause is one which we have not
supported before. Money was sent to help to extend a secondary
school for Afrieans in Rhodesia, so that advanced level work can
be done.

We have had three collections for Cynthia Palmer, a Jamai-
can girl who needs money so that she may confinue her secondary
school education. Last Christmas we sold, as we usually do,
seals for Spastics, Tuberculosis Research and Diabetic Research.
We intend fo do the same this year.

CHRISTINE OROUCH, Secretary, 1957-58.

* E3 *

GAMES REPORT

Hockey

It was unfortunate that the team whieh had started the
season was new and inexperienced. However, under Miss
Tofield’s careful coaching, the team began fo settle down and

8



show its capabilities. Although most of the results were not

outstanding, the team gained a lot of experience.

Matches 1957-58

Opponents

Dorchester

La Retraite
. Old Girls’ .

Lord Dighy's, Sherborne ..

Gillingham Grammar

St. Moniea’s

La Retraite

St. Monica’s

Queen Elizabeth’s

Lond Digby’s
Gillingham

Inter School Matiches
Boarders 6, Daygirls 2.

Goalkeeper
Right Dack
Left Back
Centre Half
Left Half
Right Half
Centre Forward
Right Inner
Left Inncr
Right Wing
Left Wing

Shaftesbury I igh 8. DPlace Result

Ist X1 Away Lost 8-1
Ist XE ... Away Lost 1-0
1st XTI Home Lost 6-3
Ist XI Home Yost 3-0
lat X1 w.. Homoe Drew 2-9
Ist XI - Home  Cancelled
st XE .. ‘Homo Drew 1-1
1st IX ‘Away  Cancelled
2nd & lst 3 Home lst Won 6-0
nd Lost 0-5
1st XI wee Awny  Lost 1-7
Ist XI we AWay  Won 3-2
Team 1957-58
V. Pitcher
C. Harris*
8. Mitchell
C. Casc
. E. Harding*
A. Parham (Secretary)
A, Milroy
..... P. Barfoot
S. Henderson* (Caplain)
P. Ridout

B Baigent and M. Norris

* Denotes Colours previously awarded

Colours awarded lo

Athletics Report, 1958

8. Mitchelt, C. Case and V. Pitcher

Athleties last term improved very much with the aid of Miss

Tofield. Many more people took an interest in athleties and there

was great enthusiasm in all parts of the selool.

Our own School Sports were much better this year because

the standard was higher, giving more competition.

The individual eups and Champion Sports Cup were pre-

S'éented by 3r: Crowther, the headmaster of Shaftesbury Grammar
chool.

Results
Senior Champions e

Intermediate Champion ...
Runner-up e

Junior Champion
Runner-up

Amna Lazarides
Pamela Collis

Cherry Case

Jackie Marsden

Coral Hutchings

Penny Cornish

Susan Harcourt-Brooks



As usual

many girls entered for the North Dorset and

County Sports. However, our achievements were not as good as
those of the previous year, At the North Dorset Sports’ meeting
held on the Shaftesbury Modern School ground, the following
results were obtained :—

Junior ;

Secondary :

s

Intermediate :

100 yda. wn P, Cornish 1at
S. Harcourt-Brooks 3rd
150 yds. S — J. Lillic 3rd
Hurdles .. A S. Tippotts 2nd
Relay—J. Lillie, 8. Bloomficld, I, Cornish, 8. Harcourt-Brooks, 1st
100 yds. — e J. Upton 2nd
150 yds, ... ~ “R. Jackson 4th
Hurdles ... we  P. Barfoot 1st
High Jump ... «.. B.Bush 4th
Discus wws Y. Pitcher 2nd
Relay—P. Barfoot, A, Milroy, J. Upton, C. Hutchings, 1st
100 yds. ... ... P. Ridout 3rd
160yds. .. .. P.Collis ~  2nd
C. Caso 3rd
Hurdles — wm . Marsden 1st
M. Moroy 2nd
High Jump. ... e B, Harding 3rd
C. Crouch 4th
Long Jump ... we M. Breeds 2nd
Javelin PR, B. Burnett 3rd
A. Collis 4th

Relay—P. Collis, . Ridout, M. Breeds, C. Case 1st

At the County Sports held on Poole Grammar School
ground the following results were obtained :—

Junior : 100yds, .. - P. Cornish ath
. Secondary: 100 yds. e wn  J. Upton 5th
Hurdles ... «. P. Barfoot 1st
Intermediate ;100 yds. .., o L. Ridout Gth
Hurdles e M. Morey 4th
High Jump ... w2 Harding 4th
Javelin o AL Collis Sth
160yds. ... .. C. Caso 4th
P. Collis 5th
Senior : 100 yds, wn  J. Baigent »3rd
Hurdles .. wme A, Lazarides 2nd
Long Jump .. wne A, Parham 1st
Discus .. wa 8. Mitchell 2nd
Relay—A, Lazarides, S, Mitchell, J. Baigent and one girl from
Blandford Gram. Sch. 2nd
The Grosvenor Cup was wwon by the Senior Girls.

We congratulate P. Barfoot on her achiocvement of 4th
place in hurdling at the Southern Counties Afhletics Meeting
held at Swindon on Saturday, June 28th.

SHIRLEY MITCHELY (Captain).
10



Swimming Report, 1958

Asilast year's Swimming Capfain hoped, the standard and
enthusiasm of swimming.improved considerably during the term,
Ths school was able to have the use of the Baths on Monday
evenings for an hour and the boarders used it for an hour on
Saturday mornings.

During these times much coaching was done by Miss Tofield
and ag a result—better swimming.

The swimming gala this year had double the amount of
enfries than in other years, and so for the first time ever we had
to have heats before the actnal Gala Day.

The afternoon went smoofhly and ended in 2 vietory for
‘Wren House with a total of 118 points.

Ths individual Champion Cups were won by :— *

Lower School
Winners—Susan Lloyd and Eileen Woods.
Runner up—Jennifer Powell.
Middle School
Winner—Vieki Pitcher.
Runner up—Heather Colyer.
Upper School C
Winrer—Anna Lazarides,
Runner up—Cherry Case.

‘We congratulate Vicki Pitcher on obtaining the maximum of
30 pts. SHIRLEY MrecHELL {Deputy Captain).

Tennis Report, 1958

It was hard to judge this year’s tennis-team fairly, as only
a small number of matehes were played owing to the bad weather.
But it has been most marked that over the last fiwo years the
standard of the tennis in school has dropped considerably.
We think that this was mainly due to the fact that Athletics took
o larger part in school games, but it is hoped that we shall con-
centrate a great deal more on tennis this year.

The team very much enjoyed playing the Old Girls, as you
will remember that last year the match had to be cancelled.

School Tournament Results
House tennis cup : 1st Hardy, 2nd Bames, 3rd Wren.,
Boarders v. Day gitls, resulted in a win for the Boarders.
Doubles tournaments :—

Juniors:  Winners-— Middle: Winners— Upper: Vinners—
R. Sturman P. Barfoot C. Case
AL Moody A. Milroy . A. Welford
Rumuers-up— Runners-up— Runners-up—
A, Stainer H. Colyer R. Brayford
A, Read J. Crouch B, Harding

11



Matches

Opponenls S.H.S. Place Result
Blandford O 15t VI Home  Won 53-28
St donien’s .. 186 VI Away  Cancelled
Lord Dighys ... w188 VI Away  Tost 2772
0.G.A. ... won 18t VL Home  Won 52-27
Hall School e 186 VI Away  Cancelled
Gillingham ... e 188 VI Away Won 45-33
1st VI,

Ist Couple: C. Case* (Capt.), A. Welford
2nd Couplo: R. Brayford, E. Harding
3rd Couple:  P. Barfoot, A, Milroy

* denoles Colours

Colours won by R. Drayford, E. Harding, A. Welford.

& * £

BARNES HOUSE REPORT, 1957-58

For the third time in succession Barnes has gained the
position of Top House. I should like to congratulate all members
who worked hard in both games and work during the past year,
and so made fhis possible. Our very warm thanks go to our
former House Captain, Christine Burton, who gave much of her
time to Barnes, and her Deputy, Anne Parham, who was an
invaluable support. We wish them every success and happiness
in their foture careers.

Weralso weleome new members into Barnes, and hope they
will all give us their best, so that we may “ from strength to
strength, go on,” and inaintain our position next year.

RosE Narper (House Caplain).

* # b

HARDY HOUSE REPORT, 1957-58 ’

House Misiress ... .. Miss Brewington

Houge Caplaing ... ... Catherine Richmond (Sept.—Dec.)
Ann Hall (Fanuary-July)

Viee-House Captain ... Clare Harris

House Games Capiain ... Cherry Caso

Last year the standard of the House rose 2 litfle in the
Spring Term, but it dropped back again in the Summer Term.
There is a genecral feeling of enthusiasm in the house, but the

12
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members do not seem to be prepared to work for it. Mardy is
still a very young House, whick should be an-advantage, as it is
casier for the juniors to obtain credits. Hardy must realize that
it will never rise from being bottom Iouse, unless every member
makes up her mind to woxk hard and so raise our standard.

The Housesaid good-bye to Catherine Richmond at Christmas.
We were very sorry to sec her go, she did @« great deal-for Hardy.
We also thanlk Ann Hall for all the work she put into the House.
We are very pleased to have Clare Harris back at school with us,.
as she is a person who can give us some advice from past ex-
perience.

Last year we managed to overcome Barnes and gain from
them both-the Tennis and. the Hockey cups. We remained second
in the netball and fell to hottom house in Spm ts, Swimming and
most important of all, Work.

Isincerely hope that the coming year will be a more success-
ful one for Hardy, and that we raise our standards in both Work

and Games. .
’ CaErky CASE (House Caplain).

% % *

WREN HOUSE REPORT, 1957-58

House Mistress .. we Migs Matthews
House Captain ... .. Jenny Burridge
Vice-House Captain .. Jill Baigent
House Games Uaptain ... Anna Lazarvides

Although Wren maintained her previous position of second
house, there was not 45 much response to appeals this year as
‘there has been in past years. The afhletes and the swimmers are
to e congratulated on winning the cups for us, but couldn’t we
set the same thing ]mppemno' this year with tennis, hockey,
-netball and work as well ¢ We so nearly won the house cup’last
year. Let’s put that little extra bit of effort into this year and
-pull ourselves out of our mediocre rut.

I should like on behalf of Wren to thank Miss Matthews, the
house mistress, Jenny Burridge, the house captain, her deputy

Jill Baigent and Anna Lazarides, the games captain, for all they

did in the house last year.

We extend a warm welcome to all newcomers to Wren and
-wish the Jeavers the best of luck in the futuve,

AXNE WELFORD (House Captain).
13
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THE BOARDERS’ REPORT, 1957-58

The change which was mentioned in last year’s magazine
has proved fairly suecessful as far as the separate houses are
concerned. It is especially advantageous to the Senior House.

Last: year we held our Boarders’ Party in the School Hall
instead of the Stalbridge hut as ifi previous years and found that
it was much more homely, although it was a little crowded when
everybody was dancing.

As in more recent years, the boarders beat the day girls in
both hockey (3-0) and tennis (64-7).

This year we all spent our outing at Sandbanks, but un-
forbunately the Senior House had to leave early beeause some
were in the performance of * The Songs of the Fleet > at the
Grammar Scehool Speech Day.

Every 2nd Sunday in the month we have a Schools® Service
with the Grammar School and now a boy and a girl read the
lessons instead of a member of staff from each school.

Having experienced the new arrangement of the separate
boarding houses for one year, we hope that the feeling between
the Junior and Senior Houses will be a united one.

SHIRLEY MITCHELL (Senior Head Boarder).

* % #*

FLOWER GUILD ACTIVITIES, 1957-58

Last year was an eventful one for the Flower Guild. It was
also, apart from a-feroporary waning of enthusiasm during the
Spring term, a very happy one. Christine Burton was a keen and
able Seccretary, and AMiss Drake continnes, as always, to be the
greatest possible encouragement and ingpivation to us.

Great enjoyment was derived from painting and con-
structing Christmas decorations during the Autumn ferm. Some.
members of the Shaftesbury Floral Group who were invited to a
small exhibition of the arrangements which we held in school
kindly offered us a table on which to display our best exhibits -
at their Christmas Show in the Guildhall. We arranged it with
great care, and it would be false modesty on our part not to say
that the result was extremely effective!

Mrs. Guy eame to both our January and our February
meetings, the first time to lecture and demonstrate, and the
second time to give constructive criticism of our arrangements.

14
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But the real highlights of the year both took place in the
Summer term. One was our annual exhibition on Parents’ Day.
A new and suceessful venture was made in the choosing of black
paper and lamplight as o setting for the flowers and. the arrange-
ments (of which there was a large number) showed great imagina-
tion in eolowr and design.

On the other great occasion of the term, a small group-
accompanied Miss Drake to Milton Abbey, where we found some
interesting and original ideas at an Exhibition of flowers arranged
on a wide variety of subjects. The Abbey Church itself was filled
with flowers and beauty and light, and we attended a short
service devoted to flowers,

We hope that, Wlth all last year’s experience and inspiration
behind us, the coming year will be even happier and more
exciting.

Mawy Norris, Upper VI.

* * *

THE DRAMATIC SOCIETY REPORT

Last March, under the expert guidance of Miss Moore and
Miss Woods, we produced Shakespeare’s “ As You Like It ”, in
The Old Market Playhouse. None of us had had any prekus
acting experience, but thanks to the kindness of the Shafteshury
and Distriet Arts Club in allowing us to use their Theatre, we
were able to-produce our play under excellent conditions, far
removed from the difficult ones of former members of our socicty
when using the Stalbridge Hut.

During the cuirent Autumn term we bave decided to change
our weekly meeting from. Thursday evening to Wednesday, but
no meetings were held until the second half of the term.

JAaxET B. ALNER (Secretary).

= * *

‘“AS YOU LIKE IT "

An atbractively staged and very well acted produetion of
“ As You Like It ¥ wag given by the Shaftesbury High School
Dramatic Society on March 26th, 27th & 28th, at the Old
Market Playhouse (by qx'rflngement with the Shaftesbury and
District Arts Club), The production was by Miss Edna Moore,
assisted by Miss Mary Woods. The setting was admirable and
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gave o welcome cffect of spaciousness fo the forest scenes. Tho
grouping was skilful and the players’ movements.and gestures
. were confident and unhurried, and had purposc as well as grace.
Make-up was excellont, and the girls wore their attractive and
colourful stage clothes with complete assurance.

Jenny Burridge played Rosalind with an unaffected and
delightful gajety. Hers was acting of a very high quality indeed :
it was a beautifully controlled, well sustained and unselfish
performance which drew out the best from those with whom she
played. Orlando {Ann Parham) was most effective in the forest
of Arden: in the earlier scenes the character was established
vigorously and well. Jagques was amusingly -and most capably
played by Anna Lazarides, whose characterisation, though in
some ways a superficial one, was consistent, original and shrewdiy
observed. Janet Alner’s Touchstone was agreeably sophisticated:
She never overplayed and she showed excellent stage sense
throughout her scenes,

Penny Wells as Celia, and Margaret Breeds as Oliver gave
useful and conscientious performances ; although the former did
not always find the lightness of touch that the part demands,
and the latter tended to be over-melodramatic, they gave
invaluable support to the prinecipals. The two Dukes were well-
contrasted. Rosemary Lawrence cleverly caught the restless
suspiciousness of fhe wsurping Frederick, and Ann Milroy used
ger pleasant voice to good effect as an urbane and élegant Dulke

enior.

Phoebe and Silvius (played by Jackie Marsden and Pat Bar-
foot respectively) brought the sub-plot vividly to life. Corin
(Gillian Ralph) was tidily philosophic behind an execellent make-
up; while the parts of Adam (Shirley Mitchell), William (Mia
Morey), Le Beaw (Frances Pollard), Amiens (Jill Baigent) and
Charles (Cherry Case) were all competently played. Special
mention must be made of Elizabeth Harding’s outstandingly
good Audrey, whose timing and invention invested the part with
genuine and refreshing .comedy. Rosemary Brayford, Gillian
JFookes, Jennifer Cobley, Barrie Sergean, Aundrey Horlock-Jones,
Hazel and Heather Reid filled their small parts most ereditably,
and the Lords attending the two Dukes (Vicki Pitcher; Patricia
Ridout, Carole Sergean and Celia Layzell) carried themselves
with distinction. The M usician {(Cherry Plinge) and the two
Pages (Elizabeth Cole and Lorraine Mitchell), together with
Amiens, were directly or indirectly responsible for the charming
singing and aeccompaniments that, under the direction of Miss
Kathleen-Drake, graced the production.

STEPHEX WARE.
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. MUSIGAL ACTIVITIES

Orchestral Report

We were very sorry to have to say goodbye to Miss Sharpe,
'who had to Jeave us during the year, owing to ill-health, but we
were delighted to weleome Mrs. Rickard back for a term. We
appreciate the kind interest she takes in the school and we are
always delighted to see her when sghe comes back. Now we
welcome Miss Janet Fortnum as our new violin teacher, and hope
she will be very happy with us.

Once again the orchestra entered for the local Musie Festival,
and was very successful. We are very grateful to Miss Nancy'
Williams, who kindly stepped into the breach at the last moment
and conducted for us.

When the Festival was over, we began practising hard for
a D.R.ALS. concert, organised by Miss Williams at Blandford
Secondary Modern School. The orchestra was made up of about
seventy young players from all over Dorset, and Miss Williams
honoured us by choosing the leader of the orchestsm the leader of
the second violins, and the leader of the *cellog from our number.
We all thoroughly enjoyed playing in the concert, which was
very successful and found it a great experience worknw under 50
%wtm«ulshed and understanding person as NMiss ° Gertrude

olling

Choir

Last autumn we again joined with the Grammar School in
Holy Trini$y Church, for our annual Carol Service. The whole
service was recorded by Mr. Johnstone, and was later heard by an
official from the B.B.C., so we hope that parts of this year's
service may be 1ecouled for broadeasting on the programme
“ Adeste Fideles.”

The two choirs combined to sing the S.A.T.B, Carols “ The
Angel Gabriel from Heaven came »,® Ve Shepherds leave your
flocks ” and “ Up good christian foll: and listen”. The High School
choir sang ¢ Past Three O’clock »* and-* The Infant ’Kmff . and
the schools gang a very rollicking carol “ Master's in this Tall »,
Qur thanks are due to Miss Drake and Mr. J ohnstone who
worked so hard to make the afternoon a suceess.

The Choir’s activities were curtailed in the Spring term as
the seniors were concentrating all their energies on our school
play. In the Summer term we were invited to perform in the
concert which the Grammar School always hold on their Speech
Day. We joined with their choir in singing * The Songs of the
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Fleet ¥, by Stanford. Our choir alse sang a three parb song,
“ Follow me down to Carlow,” and a madrigal ¢ The Shepher-
dess . A small group of girls and boys picked from the two
choirs sang the unaccompanied madrigals, ** Diaphenia », ¢ Come
again- sweet love ? and “ Now is the month of maying?”. The
concert was enjoyed by all and we appreciated the invitation,
as it showed that the new headmaster, Alr. Crowther, intends to
continue our musiecal aetivities with the Grammar School.

The choir once again enterfained the visitors on Speech
Day. We sang the same songs which we sang at the Grammar
School concert, and also some rounds, and, as a tribute to
Vaughan Williams, his beautiful “ Dirge for Fidele .

Although our choir is smaller than ever before, we have not
allowed our standard to fall, and we have a full programme
ahead of us, including a rendering of  Stabat Mafer” by
Pergolesi.

General

Once again a large number of girls entered for the North
Dorset dusic Festival, and achieved a number of successes, We
look forward to this event every year, and are grateful to all the
people who organise it.

Ag always, we have fo thank Dy, Johnson very warmly for
giving us the opportunity to hear the world-famous people
perform, whom he brings to the school. Dr. Johnson is a very
good friend of the school and we cannot be foo grateful for the
way in which he brings us-these unforgettable experiences, and
for the many other things he does for the school.

Earlier in the year he brought to us Mr. Bernard Shore, who
gave us a brilliant viola recital which I think must have given
everyone ,musical or otherwise, the greatest enjoyment. We
were impressed nof only with Mr. Shore’s playing but alse with
the amazing way in which he has overcome his difficulties; he
lost three fingers in the war, and as a result suffers badly from a
form of neuritis, and through his determination and courage, has
become one’of the finest viola players in the world.

This term wo were delighted to welcome our old friends, M.
Carl Dolmetsch and Mr. Joseph Saxby. We were freated to
& delightiul hour and & half of music varying from pieces of
fifteenth century to twentieth century music and coming from
many different countries, This music was played to us on a
number of musical instruments, made in the Dolmetsch worlk-
shops. I am sure no-one will ever forget the thrill, not only of
hearing such beautiful music performed by great musicians, bus
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also of seeing their unassuming manner and the way in which My,
Dolmetsch, acknowledged to be the world’s greatest recorder
player, and hig gifted partner, Mr. Saxby, talked and played to
us ag personal friends, giving the concert a warm friendly
atmosphere.

] * *

‘“ BADGERS AND HEDGEHOGS ”’

The Lower and Middle School were seated in the hall, when
Miss Dunford, accompanied by a tall, tweed-dressed gentleman
with a pleasant smile, entered. Affer an introduction from Miss
Dunford, Mr. Evetts bagan to talk abounf hedgehogs. We soon
learned a good deal of the life of this creature—its habits, food
and feclings. Instead of thaf dirty flea-covered, grubbing animal
or the squashed creature in the rond, the hedgehog is rather to be
petted than abhorred. The inferesting talk was illustrated by
some drawings of the hedgehog, eurled up and eating.

Mr. Evetts then produced the skull and skin of & badger to
help us to understand the second part of his lecture. He explained
how badgers hunt—mostly at night—and how their keen sense of
sight and smell serves to proteet them. We were told what they
eat—and, in general, their habits. He told 1is many very amusing
stories about badgers in captivity, which were described with
many peculiar noises ! Badgers are never kept wholly snccess-
fully as pets. They love roaming the wilds too much, and they
are rather clumsy indoors, so there were sad tales to relate, of how
badgers had eventually escaped from their loving owners,
Badgers.are also immensely strong, as Mr.. Evetts soon told us,
He had seen a door battered in by o badger and his powerful
claws; also a hen-house with missing floor-boards—and a
badger cosily asleep inside, unable to get out, after a good
dinner !

He has helped to destroy badgers which were a nuisance.
Mr. Evetts was obviously very conscientious in the study of
badgers. e deseribed to us how to discover if badgers still lived
in setts that we might know of, and then how to-hide and watch
them. He spoke solely of experience and first-hand information.

We were indeed very fortunate to have such a pleasant
lecturer on such interesting subjects. Afterwards we were a good
deal more knowledgeable on the subject of badgers and hedge-
hogs.

We asked Mr. Evetis a few questions which had arisen from
his talk ; buf all foo scon it was the end of the afternoon. We
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applauded loudly, and Miss Dunford expressed some words of
thanks. AMr. Evetts bowed politely 'and left soon after, to visit
another school to inferest other children as we had been interested.

MicHELLE EMERY, Lower IV,

b * L

The Church of England Children’s Society. Lecture

On Tuesday, June 24th, Miss Flower came fo school to give
the Lower Sehool o lecture on the work of the Church of England
Children’s Society. Miss Flower was previously Matron of a
Bristol Home and she began by telling us of the work of the
Society which is yun by voluntary aid only. There are one hun-
dred and nine small Homes in England and Wales where children
of every race arve cared for.

* Miss Flower then showed us many photographs of the chil-
dren and told us innumerable stories about the lives of the chil-
dren in their charge. The childrén are treated as normally as
possible ; they have good chances to make careers for themselves
as they may be able to go to Grammar Schools and some go on to
Universities and beecome doctors or teachers. They are given a
fair chance to make fine professional people.

Families ave not split up and all the children go to an
ordinary school and wear the usual school uniform, so that they
may feel like the other children from happy homes, without the
constant feeling that theirs is a home with a capital “ H ”,

, At the end of the lecture, after many questions had been pub
to Dliss Flower, a vote of thanks was given by Rosemary Wagner
for a very interesting lecture.

StELLA DmBEN, Upper IV.

* * *

The Lecture on the Trans-Antarctic Expedition

On Monday, October 6th a party from the Sixth and Upper
Fifth forms went to Sherborne to hear a lecbure on the Common-
wealth Trans-Antarctic Expedition. This lecture was given by
Mr. David Pratt, who was the Engineer and Transport Officer
of. the Expedition.

The lecture was given in the big schoolroom of Sherborne
School and began at two o’clock. It was for us a thrill to be
addressed by one who had actually made the journey.
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The lecturer was introduced by Sir John Slessor, Marshal of
the Royal Air Foree, and Chairman of the Expedition, who read
a short extract from Sir Vivian Fuchs’ book on the Expedition,
describing how vital the work of Mr. Pratt was.

Mr. Prast began his lecture by showing 2 short colour film of
the preliminary journey to Antarctica, made by the Advance
Party. The film was extremely interesting and showed the
difficulties the party encountered in crossing the Weddell Sea in
their ship, “Theron”. Itshowed the establishment of Shackleton
Base, which was only just completed before winter set in, as they:
had lost much precious- time in the pack ice. The flm then
showed the voyage and arrival of the main party in the “ Magga.
Dan ” which then took back the advance party, leaving the rest,
as Mr. Pratt modesfly stated, with only one way out—-by
crossing the Continent to the other side.

Here the film ended and Mr. Pratt continued his lecture, now
with the aid of over one hundred coloured slides.

The slides too were very interesting and showed the journey
across Antarctiea, led by Sir Vivian Fuchs. However, they had
to wait until summer, when daylight would return and tempera-
tures rise slightly, before they made this attempt. Meanwhile
they employed themselves in building other bases, one of which
was South Ice, and servicing the vehicles and other aircraft,
which was Mr, Pratit’s especial regponsibility.

The journey across Antarctica from the Weddell Sea to the
TRoss Sea was in fact completed in ninety-nine days, one day less
than originally planned.

Mr, Pratt concluded by saying that the work done by the
crossing party, and New Zealand survey team ab Scott Base, has
extended greatly man’s knowledge of Antarctica.

Our party returned to School feeling that we had had dn
extremely interesting and worthwhile afternoon and had been
very fortunate in having this great opportunity to learn at first
hand, of the valuable as well as heroic work done by the Trans-
Antarctic Expedition.

J. M. CoprEY, Upper V.

£ ] *

Three Speakers on Other Countries

It is very rarcly that we have such an opportunity as was
owrs this week-end when we heard three excellent speakers on-
countrics abtoad. Although they were of different professions,
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one an architect, one a Iranciscan Friar and one a Missionary,
all had one outstanding characteristic: a - Chrisfian attitude
towards people.

Mr. Andrew Rutter has just returned from Ghana, where he
has been spending a year and a half at the invitation of
UNESCO. He gave us a very penefrating account of the events
leading up to the independence of that counfry and of the
present: state of affairs. One of the most important things he
stressed was the need for sympathetic understanding instead of
over-hasty criticism. Such .problems as the possibility of 2
dictatorship are made more intricate by the disapproval abroad
of Ghana's ways of doing things (such as the ele@tion of the
enormous statue to Nkrumah). Mr. Rutter made us feel that we
pass judgment too superficially and that this does harm. This
is an atfitude that we also take towards our own problems in
England and-owr immediate neighbourhood.

On Sunday, November 9th, at the service for the High School
. and the Grammar School at Holy Trinity, Father Geoffrcy
Pearson, who is going out to New Guinea in the new year to begin
the work of a Franeiscan Mission there, also spoke of this attitude
when he mentioned the fierce fribes of New Guinea who had
made such wonderful stretcher-bearers for wounded Australians
soldiers during the war, He talked more specifically of the two
kinds of life: that of the Atheistic materialist and that of the
Christian.

Migs Chandler a missionary on furlough from Japan, spoke
about that counfry, and gave us vivid pictures of how a new
Japan is arising from the ruins of the old. A film strip and
coloured transparencies showed both the beauty of Japan and
the attractiveness of some of its old way of life but also the needs
of the present, the basic need of an adeqguate supply of food, but
above all the need for the spread of Christianity. Their old
religion has failed them and only Christianity ean overcome the
materialism which is spreading fast.

* * #*

A SIXTH FORMERS’ CONFERENCE AT DINTON

Last March the VI Form had the privilege of an entirely new
experience-—xa residential week-end spent primarily in discussion
on vital issues with a representative group of other sixth formers
from six North Dorset Schools—Sherborne Girls’, Sherborne
Public, Lord Digby’s (Sherborne), Forster’s (Sherborne),
Gillingham Grammar and Shaftesbury Grammar. It was held
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in the beautiful sebting of Phillips House, Dinton, & National
Trust property.

The general title of the two-day course was “ On being a
Christian in Public and in Private life.”” each day being devoted to
discussing one of fhese two aspects. Canon Heaton, of Salisbury,
acted as our chairman, and we were very grateful to him for the
valiant and mosé scholarly guidance which both controlled and
provoked what was a series of very stimulating discussions., As
he said in his opening remarks, no-one, himself included, was
going to “pull his punches.” Certainly no-one did, and battle

raged fast and furious over the many vexed questions that
inevitably arose.

Weo were divided into five groups of eight, each being given
a diseussion question which had an immediate bearing on the
subject as a whole. These questions served the purpose of
starting the arguments, but most of the subsequent discussion
arose oub of the endless ** red herrings » which erossed our path
at every turn. The groups first tallked the question over amongst
themselves and then came together to report their conversation,
to hear other views on the same subject, and finally to hold a
general discussion on any topic that might arise during the
course of the argument. Such was the enthusiasm of all concerned
that we usually exceeded the time allotted for each session.

As well ag this mental exercise there was plenty of opportu-
nity for relaxation. We danced and went for long walks through
the very beautiful park smrrounding the house, Many of us also
attended an inter-denominational celebration of Ioly Com-
munion in Dinton Chureh.

At the end of our two days we were quite unanimous on
two things—first, that two days had not been really long
enough, and second, that we must organise a * Dinton Reunion »
as soon as possible. Largely through the efforts of the Sherborne
schools, this latter took place at Lord Dighy’s Sehool on Wednes-
day, July 16th, and I know that we were all most grateful to
AMiss Thompson and her girls for the way in which they organised
the event. The Reverend Tiarks, Viear of Lyme Regis, took
Canon Heaton’ place, Discussion was on the same question—
“red herring ? plan as before, and was quife as diverse and
enthusiastic as in March. Inevitably, although we were so very
glad at having the opportunity of secing old friends and taking
up old arrruments again, we once more folt cheated and frustrated
when the conference came to an end long before our queries and
enthusiasm were exhausted.

Crare Harris, Upper VI,



OUR EXPEDITION TO STRATFORD-ON-AVON

The Youth Hostel

Although not to be described as the *f ercam » of acconi-
modation, it was an immensely worth-while and satisfying
experience that we gained by staying at the Youth Hostel,
especinlly for those {o whom this was a new venture.

One of the many in a network of similar havens for the
weary traveller, needless to say most gratefully aecepted in the
appalling weather we were then having, ours was situated about
two miles from Stratford. In mentioning weather, one unfortu-
nafe soul comes to mind as I saw her, the very picture of dejection,
standing in a doorway, Wwringing out dripping socks.

We were not allowed into the Hostel from fen o’clock to
five o’clock, at which time the large lhouse was invaded by
travellers of varying ages and nationalities and the peace of the
day was shattered by the music, voices and laughter of about
fifty young people, interrupted only for a moment by the
deafening shriek of an electric bell, This was a sign for the general
scramble o join the quene in front of the hatch where supper was
collected and carried into the dining-room. Containing only the
bare necessities, trestle tables and chairs, the room might well
have been described as austere had it not been for the congenial
atmosphere. There was a feeling of tremendous friendliness and
enthusiasm of which there had to be plenty, for morning and
evening after tiring days, jobs had fo be done as decreed by
small tickets. Formidable tagks such as washing up, and many
other jobs were shared by all alike, from the most sophisticated
girl with swathed hair and elegant clothes, to the myriads of
German schoolboys who streamed in and out of the Ilostel.

The bunls were an experience in the true sense of the word.
We hired a sleeping-bag, wrapped ourselves in blankets, and
probably suffered agonies the first night. However, we soon
became conditioned to them and being very weary all the rest
of the time there, we were {ruly grateful for anything passing
under the name of * bed ?.

It is, however, really impossible to describo what we found
the Youth Hostel to be like,.becanse naturally, personal opinions
differ. It has to be experienced ; for me, it added spice to owr
Stratford visit. The nationalities and classes of those there were
80 mixed that it was a veritable psychologist’s paradise. But
perhaps the greatest praise the Hostel could be given is to say
that the aims of the United Nations ave surely realised here and.
in similar Youth Hostels. )

ANN Mirroy, Upper V.
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Our Visit to Warwick and Kenilworth

On fhe Monday morning of our excursion to Stratford, we
went to see Kenitworth and Warwick castles. Kenilworth Castlo
was situated in pleasant grounds. It was in ruins but neverthe-
less, it gave us quite a thrill to walk up the spiral stairs (which
were still standing), and out on to the parapets. There were
several small ruins which were all being restored in some way or
another. The ruins looked lovely in the sunshine, amongst the
beech trees.

Warwick, which was not such an old@ castle and was-in
excellent condition, is the home of the Earl of Warwick. The
grounds were again very beautiful and here there were many
flowers although it was October.

Inside the castle, there was an air of quietness and calm. The
first thing we saw was the chapel, whicl was small and dark. Tt
was very decomtwe and one thing I remember clearly was the
enormous alabaster vase, standing opp()SIta the door, which conld
only be filled with flowers on very special oemsmns, the last
‘being a visit irom the Queen Mother,

The other rooms were very large, housing an unforgettable
collection of portraits of the family’s ancestors, and of earls,
dukes and princes.tThere was also a fine collection of furniture.
There seemed to be something from each century.

One room we wentb into was filled with armour; one suif
was made for a prince who could nof have been more than a few
years old. 7

We spent a few minutes in Warwick Parish, Church, an
immense, grey stone building.

After spending a day at these two places, we went back to
the Youth Flostel to get ready for the evening performunce of
“ IMamlet ? in the theatre,

AUDREY HORLOCK-JONES, Lower V1.

P a: #

Our Visit to Coventry

Upon our arrival at Coventry, Mr. Donovan, who was
deputising for the "City Tublic Relations Officer, introduced
himself, and outlined our programme for the day. We were to
visit the old and new Cathedrals, the City Centre, the Council
House, and a new Housing Estate, known in Covenfry as a
Neighbourhood Unit.

From the rains of the old catliedral, with its lofty spire
{which still contains bells) and sandstone walls, we had a very
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good view of fhe new Cathedral which is fo be completed by
1962. One of the main enfrances to it is to be through the old
cathedral, while the other entrance faces the main road. Unlike
most of our churches, the main altar faces northward. while the
windows, arranged at angles, face South West and South Bast,
to cafeh the maximum amount of light all the day long.

By peeping fthrough one of the window gaps in the old
cathedral, we saw men, black and vwhite, digging up bones, and
removing them by the wheelbarrow full to new consecrated
ground ; = rather horrifying sight to some of us.

Our visit to the town centre and $he Precinet caused much
excitement. The Precinct is an under-cover shopping area on two
levels, where 1o fraffic is allowed. It is arranged in the shape of
a letter T, at the bottom of which lies the new Retail Markef,
a circular building with a curved ramp leading from ground level
to its roof. The ramp, which with the roof ear park provides park-
ing space, has a maximum gradient of 1 in 10, and is electrically

and mechanically heated, to prevent icy conditions in the i¥inter. .

This new system of heatmrr is one of the firsé-full-seale systems of
its kind to be used in England.

After a break of just over two hours, in which we were free
to explore the shops, we paid 4 visit to the Council House, where
Mr, Donovan told us a little about the City Council meetings,
past and present, and explained the system of lighting which
marks the length of the speeches made. Over the doorway of the
Couneil chamber was the shield of Coventry, with the inscription
© Camera Principis.”

The last and perhaps most interesting part of our visit, was
to the Tile Hill Neighbourhood Unit. Ilere we saw a fine e\qmple
of modern town planning. The houses are compact and eolourful,
and arranged in such a way that cach has an open space for the
enjoyment of both young and old. Attractive bungalows provide
homes for old people, and eleven storey flats accommod'lte up to
forty-four families. Besides bungalows for the old people, there
are old people’s homes, built in such a position that they ean
share in the activities of all generations. The estate has its own
shops and school, and, the subject of much discussion and
criticism, a very modern church.

The church is grey on the outside, and completely rectangu-
lIar. The walls on the inside are rough cast, with pillars inserted
at intervals along them, and clear windows from the roof to the
floor, face in on the altar from the sides, and from the back of the
building. Coloured tiles arranged alternately with grey ones
form the inside of the flat roof. An enormous tapestry, with o
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king and a saint depicted in colowrs corresponding to the roof,
hangs behind the simple but beautifully carved altar, on which
stands an ornamental silver ¢ross with the Lamb of God in its
contré. The choir stalls, communion rail and lectern are all of
polished wood to mateh the altar, but chairs provide seats for
the congregation. On the small font stands a symbol of the Holy
Dove. The belfry, which as yet has no bell, is a coloured tower
separated from the church, with a silver cross on its top.

A figure of Christ on the outside of the church has been
subject to much criticism. The fizure, which was earved from
metal by a negro, has enormous hands, held up as if in blessing,
a square bearded face, a body in which all the ribs and bones
stand out, and legs, seemingly out of proportion, gently crossed.
Its expression was described by members of our party as ugly,
kind and gentle,

For many of us our visit to Coventry was the most enjoyable
part of our stay in Stratford, and I should like to take this
opportunity to thank JMr. Donovan, and all the other people
who helped to make this outing possible.

TRosE NAPPER, Upper VI.

‘¢ Pericles *’, ** Hamlet * and ““ Romeo and Juliet *’

‘* Pericles, Prinee of Tyre ” is a play which is very rarely
acted, and when we saw a performance of this comparatively
unknown- drama in the Memorial Theatre at Stratford, the
obstacles which must face the produeer were obvious. To begin
with, it is a composite play, and Shakespeare is held to be the
author of only part of it. This lack of continuity of course
defracts from the spontancity of the work as a whole, so that
neither the situations nor the eharacters can be fully developed.
An example of this is the introduetion, into the first act only, of
Antiochus and his daughter, who have no bearing on the plot and
who certainly make no contubutmn to the aesthetic value of the
play. This absence of cohesion means that it is difficult to hold
the audience’s attention for longer than a few scenes. While
watching the Stratford production I was conscious that the
producer was making valiant efforts to overcome the slowness
of the play’s action by means of the many fine theafrical eifects
available in the Memorial Theatre. The trouble was ‘that I was
continually aware that these were no more than theatrical
devices, and this, I feel, indicated the most serious, though
perhaps inevitable shortcomings of this production. In the cases

of “ Hamilet” and * Romeo and Juliet” I found myself
absorbed and swept along by the foree of the dramg, where the
staging effects were merely ineidental. In that of “ Pericles »

27







London 0.G.A. Meeting at Westminster ’ﬁbspital




the dramatic power of the words and situations had far less hold
over me, and af times no hold af all, so'that I found myself
viewing actors and scenery with a detachment which I could not
feel with regard to the other plays., In'* Pericles ” the costumes,
the permanent set and fhe scenic effects and changes were
magnificent, but, oh, so un-Shakesperian! In the shipwreck
seenes we had tilting decks, billowing nets, swaying rigging and
fearsome * noises-off ! Though these claborate devices may
have been the salvation of a play svhich has very little dramatic
force of itself, there was a dangerous tendency for the incidental
effects to assume first importance. Pericles himself (Richard
Johnson) was hampered by -the limitations of his part, but he
was an adequate, if sometimes slightly indignified Prince of
Tyre. I think that the greatest disappointment of fhe play was
Geraldine MacEwen’s Marina, a passive, passionless, rather
colourless interpretation, in sad contrast to her vivacious
Princess of France (“ Love’s Labours Lost » 1956) which a few
of ushad seen. Hers was amegk innocence, but not the dedieated
purity - which would have been called for if she was to eseape
from her dreadful predicament unscathed. Perhaps the out-
standing character of the play was Gower, the story-teller,
magnificently sung and ac¢ted by Edric Connox.

“ Hamlet ® was a memorable, if slightly inconsistent
production., Its opening was unpromising, for the neecssiry
.atmosphere of nervous foreboding was notably lacking, the
heavily-muffled ghost was a most solid and unconvineing
apparition, and Michael Redgrave, known as a temperamental
actor, mdde a slow, over-acted beginning as Hamlet. By the
end of Act 1 he had, however, begun to identify himself more
fully with his part, and soon vindicated the truth of his more
important reputation as a fine actor. Execept for one slight
lapse he never failed for the rest of the evening to dominate the
stage., We did perhaps miss a sense of Hamlet’s inability to
fuifill his fatal mission, since for an irresolute man Redgrave was
perhaps a little too dominating. Another notable interpretation
in this play was Dorothy Tutin’s Orphelia, which kept a beauti-
ful balance between pathos and madness. Polomins, Laester and
Noratic were all admirable supporting performances. Googie
Withers, as Gertrude, was & disappointment.

The most obvioug adjective. to apply to the Stratford
production of “ Romeo ahd-Juliet ’ is * youthful . ‘One could
also term it * convincing,” ¢ gay,” ‘“ passionate ”” or * moving,”
in each cafe with complete justification, but the operative word
throughout was * youth.” The lovers themselves, beautifully
played by Richard Johnson and Dorothy Tutin, were tragically
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young. The incvitable end of their * star-crossed '* love affair
was all the more pitiful because this Juliet really was only
- fourteen, and the manifest resilience of their youth and of
their passion made the ultimate fate of both seem all the more
crushing. Beside their vibran{ youth and hope the dMontague-
Capulet feud shrank to futility, and the tragedy of Romeo and
Juliet lay,.as Shakespeare intended it should, in the fact that’
* young love and life must be sacrificed to this s ancient grudge.”
In addition to the very fine acting of the two principals, of which
Dorothy Tutin’s was certainly the more remarkable, the cther
highlights of a very ably cast play were the interpretations of the-
parts of Juliet’s nurse and Mecutio. The rest of the supporting
parts were more than adequate, although perhaps the characters:
of Pario, Tybalt and Friar Lawrence, which usually provide
plenty of scope for good actors, were noﬁ miade as full as was
possible, If there was a weakness in this generally very fine,
production, it perhapslay in the rather unimaginative permanens:
set, which made the stage seem smaller and rather over-crowded.

CLARE HARRIS, Upper VL.,

* * *

THE YOUTH PILGRIMAGE TO SALISBURY GATHEDRAL

On Saturday, 12th April, I wolke up at five o’clock. Looking
at my wateh I decided that I needn’t get up for another two-and-
a-half-hours. So I turned over and was just about to go to sleep

-again when I suddenly realised. Of course I couldn’t go to ‘sleop,
I had tobo at Lower Berrycourt by seven o’clock for it was the
day of the pilgrimige-+I“was just aboui ready when there was
a soft knock at the door. It was Pat. “Are you ready ?” I got
out my bicyele and together we cycled down to the farm. I can.
assure you, that half past six in the morning, it is not only very
quiet, but also very-cold.

We arrived at the farm in good time, put our bicyeles in-the.
shed and went info the farmhouse fo find fhat Norman had
arrived and was being entertained with tea while Michael and
Peter finished their breakfast. A few minutes later Adrienne
avafd and we were ready Knapsacks and satchels on back we
scb o

We were extremely grateful to Mr. Coward, who had cuf a
hole in his hedge, for this saved us from having to.walk dbout
a hundred and fifty yards. Affer rambling across two or three
fields we came to the main Salisbury road along which we walked.
for a few yards. Then there came the climb up to the top of
Whlteshcet
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It is a wonderful feeling to know that you are walking along
the skyline. It was a pify thatl, at seven o’clock in the morning,
there were few people to See the seven small dots erawling along
the top of the downs.

At Favant we met Jane and Hazel. They had come by car
to FPovant and had climbed up the hill from there. We walked
along at an easy, fairly fast pace, now in twos, now in threes and
fours. Atfive to ten we arrived at Compton Chamberlayne. Iere
we meb Anne, who with her father and a friend had brought us a
gallon-thermos of hot, milk coffee. This was very welcome!
For though it was sunny and we were warm from walking, the
North-Easter was a bifing one and we were in the face.of-it.

Having finished our coffee, Anne’s friend produced a cine
camera, and as there was a gloriousty large puddle right across
the road, he took advantage of it! We splashed our way through
with * cheese ” smiles on our faces, then we posed in a group
while an ordinary photo was taken. Anne’sfather and friend then
took the thermos and eameras back, but Anne continued on the
journey with us.

Tt was about half-past-twelve when, looking down from the
hill we saw what we thought was Calder Hall, but which, we
decided on sccond thoughts, was really a new electricity station.
We made our way down the hill {we had lost the Roman road
we were geeking ; it isn’t there!) and on to a road.

. We then had a very enjoyable walk along by the river till,
having walked about two miles ouf of our way, we at last reached
O1d Sarum. We had hardly had time to eat our dinner before
the procession-began-to move off. We were in the middle and
we could see neither the beginning nor the end.

The serviee in the Cathedral was an impressive one. There
was a tremendous atmosphere of fellowship and unify between
everyone there. I must say though, that we felt rather odd, for all
around us were people who had come by coach, the girls in best
coats, nylons and courts, the boys with knife creases in their best
Sunday suits. And there were we, the girls in our woollen socks,
stout walking shoes and blazers, the boys in their oldest trousers
and farm boots, and all of us extremely dusty. But we did not
mind for we knew that at least we looked like pilgrims!

While the representative pilgrims were processing up the
nave, we sang two Psalms antiphonally, then the gifts we had
brought with us (half-crowns, ‘1958’ ones if possible) were
presented and we were welcomed.

Next eame the procession of representatives of the Parishes
and Deaneries fo the west door, the Shrine of St. Osmund
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(Founder of the Cathedral) and to the Lady Chapel. At each
station prayers were offered and a hymn sung.

Before the Bishop’s address everyone joined heartily in fhe
singing of ¢ the Pilgrim’s Hymn » (by John Bunyan). After the
Bishop’s address came the most important part (for me) of the
service—the act of re-dedication. Then there was one more

JJiymn and the blessing.

We wondered, as we watched people pouring out of the
Cathedral, how many had eotne for curiosity, how many for sheer
thankfulness and gratitude to God and whether the objects of
our pilgrimage had been attained. They were : first, to make an
act of worship to God. Then to thank God for the Cathedral at
Salisbury and all it has stood for through 700 years. Thirdly, to-
take the Cathedral a present from the young people of the
Diocese to mark its 700th birthday. Lastly, by an act of
adventure, to grow together in fellowship.

I don’t know, but I feel we did attain owr objects., So affer
a long day’s journey and an inspiring service we made our way
Trome, to use a conventional phrase  tired but happy.”

N.B. We didn’t walk!
SirA HEXDERSOXN,

The Schools’ Service in Salishury Gathedral

Many hundreds: of boys and girls arvived in the Cathedral
Close on May 23rd, elutching hats likely to be blown away at any
moment by the fresh breeze. Many seholars of all ages, shapes,
sizes and of both sexes stood in crocodile formation or in small,
chattering groups on the pleasant lawns, surrounding the
Cathedral. It was evident that the assembled young people were
a cross section of the schools in the diocese, private schools,
secondary modern and grammar schools, public schools, each
dressed appropriately.

It was unfortunate that this day could not be blessed with
sunshine, but; although duil, it had its own beauty. The pale
grey sky presented a back-cloth to the solid yet graceful lines
of the Cathedral with the slender tapering spire, pointing like a
finger up to the heavens, bearing a cross that has become a
Sfamiliar sight in the surrounding countryside. .

Everyone filed into the Cathedral and was eventually ushered
to a seat. As we sat and waited for the service to begin, the short
time afforded us with the opportunity to meditate on the builders,
masons and carpenters, who Iaboured with God’s inspivation of
beauty to produce this edifice which was almost entirely built
in the thirteenth century. The lasting impressions of the place
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which I carvied away -were the small things ; the light passing
through the stained glass windows, rveflecting the colours on the
surrounding stonework in intricate mosaices ; the spaciousness of
the aisles ; the lofty roof ; above all, the inexpressible feeling of
the spirits of the past who worshipped there in faith,

The head boys and head girls proceeded up the central nave.
After the fanfare on the organ, everybody joined in singing
¢ Salve festa dies ”’, while the Bishop, followed by the Cathedral
clergry, headmasters and headmisiresses, made their way slowly
to their places. The choristers and choir followed behind, singing
the verses of the hymn while the congregation joined in the

refrain.

To say that everything was carried out perfeetly would be
untrue, for there was the usual reticence on the part of the
congregation to join the choir in singing, in the first half of the
service, When the desived harmony had been achieved, however,

the effect of the contrast between tho sonorous voices of the .

congregation and the clear, bell-like tone of the choir, was quite
beautiful. I remember particularly the sound of * God be in
my head ¥ sung by the choir, ringing out over the kneeling
boys and girls.

The boy reader from Sherborne School, telling us how the
Cathedral had been founded, also had a pleasant voice, and what
he had to tell us was interesting, both from the historical view
and beeause of the examples he gave us of men working with
a single-minded dedication to show forth the glory of God. .

As T heard of all those wlo had worshipped beforeus in the

Cathedral, I felt at one with past and present and was eonvineed
that the fufure would not change the sincerity of those who
vigited the Cathedral during the next seven hundred years. This
was, as the Lord Bishop said, a wonderful oecasion for us,
gathered together to vow that we would not dim the light of
Christianity either then or in the future.

There was a thread of unity throughout the entire service
which did not come solely from the fact that we were all members
in some way or other of a sehool, bub oxisted because fhere was a
gense of common purpose and understanding. This is an inspiring
thought when ono considers the sizo of the congregation. Indeed,
I am sure that we were all inspired by what we had both given
and received, to * so learn truth as to bear its light along all our
ways and so learn Christ as ever to be found in Him.”

RosEMARY LAWRENXCE & JEXNY STAGG,
Upper VI
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THE COMMONWEALTH YOUTH. SUNDAY 'SERVICE AT
S§T. GEORGE'S CHAPEL, WINDSOR CASTLE

On May 18th, I was lucky engugh to be invited, together
with five other Dorset Guides, to attend the Commonwealth
Youth Sunday Service in St. George’s Chapel, Windgor. A
contingent of forty Guides had been invited to worship with
members of all the Youth Assocmtlons from all over the Common-

wealth,

To enable us to starb off from Parkstone, our meeting point,
at 8.45 on Sunday morning, wo stayed the night there, and were
very lospitably received by friends of the Girl Guides’ Associa-
tion. My host took me all over Bournemiouth and Poole-to see
all the interesting places there,

At 8.45 next morning we sef off for Windsor with Ms.
Morley, the County Commissioner, and Afiss Godson, the BE.
Dorset Commissioner, and arrived in Windsor at 12.15. After a
thorough inspection and drill, we marched through Windsor to
the Castle.

The service was scheduled to begin ab 2.30, and at exactly
that moment there was a fanfare of trumpets, and Her Majesty
the Queen entered with the Duke of Endinburgh, They wore
received by the Dean and Canons of Windsor and the Avehbishop
of Canterbury, and conducted to their seats. It was a wonderful
moment. After a hymn, whieh was led by the Choir of Christ’s
Hospital, the Dean read the Queen’s message and the National
Anthem was sung. The usual service followed with the Duke-
_ reading the lesson and the Archbishop preaching the.sermon.

Aftel the service the Queen and Duke were escorted from
the Chapel, and, on the way out, the Queen was seen waving to
Princess Anne, who had been watching from g window. This
. littlo human touch thrilled the thousands of boys and girls in
the Chapel;

After tea in Windsor, we were driven back home. I arrived
in Shaitesbury feeling rather tired, but extremely happy and
very privileged to have attended the Commonwealth Youth
Service.

Ceria Lavzern, Upper T.

* * *

UPPER VI’s VISIT TO LONDON

Just before Whitsuntide last summer, Upper VI invited -
their Form-mistress to go with them to London to see ¢ Henry
VIII ” and to visit the Royal Academy. Her fear of falling far
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below the elezance of her young ladies was justified as they met
at Waterloo Station, but perhaps her usefulness in knowing the
way made up a little for this.

To look infelligently at pictures, old or new, requires a
greater familiarity with Art Galleries and permanent exhibitions
thanis possible for people wholive so far from a large city, and the
remarks made must have caused some amusement or irritation
to the more cultured crities. We did gain much pleasure from
various pictures, not always agreeing in our appreciation, which
made disenssion more interesting. One of common interest was
a very pleasant water colour of Shaitesbury, a view painted from
below St. James’s.

- Lunch-time in the Green Park made an interesting change,
with the strollers and pigeons and checky sparrows and we were
glad to sit down in fresh, though not very warm air, before going
to the Old Vie to see ¥ Henry VIIL”

Though not one of Shakespeare’s finest plays (part of it was
almost certainly not written by Shakespeare)-fhis:play contains
some noble poetry, which was beautifilly spoken by John
Gielgud as Cardinal Wolsey, and material for a good character
study in Queen Katharine, which came alivé thronghDame Edith
Evans’ sensitive interpretation, Iarry Andrews’ King Hemy,
too, seemed a really human historieal figure. We appreciated
very much the clear speech of the actors and the beauntiful
settings and costumes of the production. Perhaps our own
experience through “As You Like It has made us more aware
of qualities that before we tock too much for granted.

Altogether, it was a very enjoyable day, very largely because

the Uppel VI were what we always hope all VI Form girls will-

become, gracious young women and nob overgrown SChOOlgll‘IS

x * *

IN PRAISE OF FINE POETRY READING

How many of us ever stop {o think how cternally grateful
we should be, strange though it may seem, for fine poetry readers,
people who make it part of their life’s voeation to bring to us in
such an swesome field, the true beauties of poetry. We who only
remember the nasal tones of well-meaning individuals, that
vainly tried to stir our primitive love for poetry, by manhandling
those gems handed down to us by such geniuses as Blake and
Rupert Brooke: In our later years it is a wonder that as a result,
many of us do not completely ignore poetry’s very existence, aud
so Inck something beautiful in our lives.

34

&y

RN



Unfortunately these potentional saviours of all our poetic
* fecling are comparatively few and far between. It is also their
habits to broadeast when the general public-are at work-or too
tired to make the effort of listening ; or find little time themselves
to make a more personal approach through small public per-
formances, to their thirsting audience.

Tt so happened, however, that during the Summer holidays
I was fortunate enough to hear and see in person one such
artist. (It may also be remembered by some, that Shaftesbury
was, sometime last year, graced by the appearance of Christopher
Hassal, who surely comes well within the eategory of fine readers,
inside t:he actual walls of the new Arts Centre. We can only feel
now on afterthought, that when performing ““As You Like It,”
it was our duty to strive body and soul to reach great heights
when acting on suech hallowed ground.)

To return to the memorable occasion; accompanied by
sister, and father who had opened the refresher course for
teachers ; my love for poetry was wonderfully stimulated by the
last lecture of the course. It was given by.a Mr. Clinton Baddley,
a great name in the world of poetry recitation, and everyone
agreed it to have heen a most delightiul and refreshing climax
to the week. Headed a lecture, it was more of an informal talk
on rhythm, metre, and a hundred other small bué vital points,
too often overlooked, that go to make up well recited poetry.

Throughout it was punctuated by examples cleverly ehosen,
subtly interpreted, and feelingly read as only one who has been
in contact with the delights of poetry with his whole being, can
read. The voice, and focus of attention moved from one topie,
one poem to another, with ineomparable ease. Never raised
above a certain piteh, a subtle inflection served to stir all
emotions, and as the last line lingered in the air you could feel
the audience sigh. After such an experience who now could be
content with any forthcoming second best ?

And so—if you should have happened to drop in on passing
our house, .pne evening last holidays, you would probably have
found the family gathered round a gramophone, listening en-
thralled to the beauties of poefry on records, listening to
poetry recited beautifully by Clinton Baddley, Christopher
Hassal, and even Dame Edith Sitwell reading her own obscure
poetry; through all enthralled, beeause this is, and always will
be, poetry presented af its best.

Axx Mitroy, Upper V.



CHRISTOPHER HASSAL'S RECITAL

On November 29th a party of girls, accompanied by
Migs Tilstone and various other members of staff, visited the Old
Market Playhouse to hear Mr. Christopher Hassal recite some of
his own poetry. He read extracts from two books—* The Red
Leaf »—a book for adults, and * The Parcel **—which consists of
many very amusing pieces and which would suit any age.
One of the poems which I liked best was “ For Michelmas Day.”
Mr. Hassal wrote this for the centenary of the college which he
uged to attend. He explained to us his method of* cooking ¥’ it.
He had taken the line * I remember, I remember > from Hardy’s
poem, and had flavoured his poem with this, just as one would
flavour stew with garlic. He also added that he was telling us
this so that we might not think he had pinched it!

He explained how he had come o write each poem that he
read, and what significance certain things had for him. This made
the meaning clear and was also aided by the fact that Mr. Hassal
’has an ability to ¢ get across » the meaning by his actual reading.
This is something rather outi of the ordinary.

Mr. Hassal was greatly encouraged by the applause given
to somo of his poems from ‘* The Parcel.” He was so much so
that he read some more from this book, after apologising for not
having rehearsed them!

Hga ended his lecture by reading a poem about a boy and a
little creature under a flower-pot, which turns out to be a
centipede. IIe told us, that, unlike mosé actors or opera-singers,
who end on high, dramatic notes, he would end on a soft one.
But cven s0 it was a very good ending, and I am sure we all
hope that we may have the pleasure of hearing him again in the
future. ‘

. SARA HENDEROX.

& # #*

““A MIDSUMMER NIGHT'S-DREAM *’

I have seen several performances of Slnkespeare 5 A
Midsummer Night’s Dream » by amatour companies, but never
have I en]oycd one more than when, together with the rest of
the lower and middle schools, I saw it performed by tho Salisbury
Arts Club last Autumn term.

My words may seem belied by my extensive criticising, but
I believe that no play that is perfect in every detail is really
enjoyable, and as I know “ A Midsummer Night's Dream »
fairly well, I fell quite justified in pointing out what I considered
the bad, as well as the good, points of the play.
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The scenery was excellent. I was most delighted with the
woodland scenes, and thought that the lighting was very
cffective in these, especially when intended to indieate the change
from day into night or night fo day. More, however, could have
Dbeen done with spothﬂrhts, which were seldom, if evel, used._

The costumes were also without exeeption very gpod,
although I thought it was a pity that Titania’s attendants donned
masks part-way through the play, for, as well as being rather
ugly, they muffled their speech considerably. I have no criticism
at all for anything else in that sphere, however, for I enjoyed all
the rest of the eostumes undisturbed by any notions that they
were nob quite right!

As for the actual acting, I have two big criticisms to make.
It was a pity that Puck was portrayed by such an elderly man,
ag I personally always imagine that character as a sort of Pete1
Pan, forever young, and felt slightly disappointed in fhaf
particular casting. However, the power of his voice quite made
up for his slight lack of agility, dnd although I knew his character
inside ouf, I was constantly wondering what antics he would be
up to ne\t' . -

My second criticismn is of Oberon, who, I felt, although he
‘was extremely regal, did not make enough of-some of his wonder-
fully expressive speeehes The famous one begmmng “ 7 know
a bank, where on tlie wild thyme blows...”, I was especially
dls'lppomted in, as he seemed to me to hwrry over it unnecessarily.
Otherwise he and Titania made an excellent couple.

The fairies were good—I loved the w ay they giggled when
in attendance on Bottom; so were King Theseus and his
Amazon Queen, Hippolita ; Hermia and Lysander, and Helena
and Demetrins both made very nice couples, though I think that
maost people preferred the former. Of course, Hermia was meant
to be the nicel of the two women, and I eertainly preferred her to
poor Helena, although the latter was very well-played; but L was
very much surprised when she turned so spiteful in her fight
with Helena. That scene was one of the best acted in the whole
play, and one of the ones that I enjoyed most.

But the crowning joy of the whole production, and the
character that undoubtedly everyone liked the best, was Bottom.
He was marvellous. Full of self-admiration and importance,
simple, credulous and pompous, he was everything that he
should have been. The play would have been incomplete without
him- and his fellow aetors, Quince, Snout, Starveling and the
Test, and I certainly would not have enjoyed the whole production
4s much as I did without them.

BARRIE SERGEAN, Upper V.
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A VISIT TO THE ROYAL ACADEMY OF ARTS

One pleasant, sunny morning in May, during our half-term,
mother and I arose early and set off for Liondon. There we met
a friend, who like both-of us, is very interested in art, and gaily
found our way to the National Gallery. Wo did not spend much
timo there, however, but speedily glanced at a few of ifs great
paintings, They were very similar to the type of picture repro-
duced in history books to illustrate the characters of kings and
queens.

I wag impressed, and also amused, by the several pavements
artists who were ab work outside. Using the stones of the pave-
ment for frames, these roughly-dressed, long-haired men had
several pictures and animal studies in chalk. The one I liked
best was a charming landscape, of the fype one sces on Christmas
cards, but with pretty flowers and green leaves instead of icicles
and snowflakes.

After lunch, we visited the Royal Academy of Arts, the
main object of our visit to London, as we wanted {o see the

Summer Exhibition. Although we spent a whole afternoon there,’

we did not have time to see all the exhibits by any means.

I was surprised at seeing the very large number of portraits.
Some, like one of Her Majesty the Queen, another of the Duke of
Edinburgh, and a charming porbrait of two little sisters, have
firmly impressed themselves upon my memory becaunse of their
warmth and life-likeness. One could almost see them breathing
and hear them speak and the detail and colour of the Queen’s
dress was very-beautiful and realistic. Others, however, although
they must have some artistic quality to merit * hanging ** ati all,
reminded me somewhat of the pictures one sces pinned on the
walls of primary school elass-rooms. I am afraid I did nof
appreciate fhese at all, and if they were portraits of myself,
Ishould feel very indignant, and not ab allflattered. ¢ The Winter
of Woman ”, depicting an elderly female with black wrinkles on.
a greenish face, was, L think, the most unpleasant of these
pictures. .

The * picture of the year?®, that of * The Countess of
Dalkeith ** by John Merton, is well worthy of that title, and the
delicate pinks, blues and greys which dominate the portraib
(or-rather composition, as there is far more fo-this picture than
just a figure) made it & very pleasant picture.

The landseapes varied. in style as much as the portraits—
some were pleasant representations of the scene before the
artist, while others were just vagune brush-strokes, so placed as
to make an attractive whole, or not, according to taste. There

38

B

%



were three or four landscapes by Algernon Newton, of the former
kind, all of which are very similar. They each consisted of a field
with two or three trees, pale sky and deep shadows. Although
they were attractive pictures, if you had seen oné, you had really
seen them all. Sir Winston Churchill, who has proved himself
to be an artist, had several paintings in this Exhibition, but they
did not seem to me to be his best ones.

One must mention the still lifes, several of which had
particular artistic qualities. For example, I should have loved to
wipe the coat of dust off a collection of “wine-bottles with my
finger ;. it looked so real. Another still-life, which included some
white china, was also excellently done. The shadows of this
china were not just a mauvish-grey, but a variety of pinks, blues,
greens and other colous.

I glanced at the exhibits in the section labelled “ Drawings,
Engravings, Etchings, ete. ”. One of the first I noficed was a
good likeness of Dirk Bogarde as Sydney Carton, & pencil drawing
by his father. Finally we examined the plans, drawings and
‘models of various large and important buildings, in the Architec-
tural room. The models were quite fascinating, with green trees
growing here and there, and miniature cars parked on the
highways.

So ended a most enjoyable and enlightening visit to the
Royal Academy and we felt that we had nob wasted our holiday.

Grian Raren, Upper V.

] * *®

A PILGRIMAGE FROM CANTERBURY TO WINCHESTER

. Our original aim was to follow the ancient Pilgrim’s Way,
but we found that this was impossible as all the Youth Hostels
but one were too far from its winding course, especially as we
were walking and had to economise in mileage.

I met my friend, Christine, in London and we travelled to
Canterbury by train. A# first we felt very conspicuous in shorts,
carrying heavy rucksacks on our backs, but we soon became used
to this. To see Canterbury at its-best in the early morning we
climbed to the top of the West Gate (the only City gate which has
survived). The atmosphere was damp, wreaths of mist curled
over the city, the old-world air was preserved by the gabled
tenements, the hali-timbered houses with their attractive reddish-
brown tiles, erumbling city walls, the séreets which have retained
their medieval character, refusing to be straightened out in the
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modern age and rising above the houses, the three fowers of the
Cathedral the centrdl Bell Harry Tower being 4 masterpicce of the
Perpendlcuhr Style. The nearest bmldmgs seem to have been
designed to harmonise with the old and the result is pleasing
to the eye.

The West Gate has been used as a prison; the cells have
terrifically thick walls with only very small gratings to allow air
and light to enter. Leg irons and chains remained & memory of a
bygone age. There was also a fine collection of armour and
weapons of war.

“ The Weavers”, old houses overlooking .the -river Stour,
were ab one time occupled by the Walloons and Profestant
refugees, who eame fo England in the sixteenth century and
played such a great part in the growth of the weaving industry.
In fhese houses we watched the old craft of hand weaving on
looms, which takes an unbelievably long time as three days
to prepare the threads on the loom before any acfual weaving
can begin.

The city was once called Duroverum. We saw the mosaic
floor of & Roman dwelling house and the walls of other buildings.
These were ten feet below the level of the modern city, in the
cellar of a house. ,

The glory of Canterbury is, of course, its Cathedral, built in
neutral-coloured stone. - The interior is spacious with a wide nave
and side aisles and many richly decorated chapels dedicated to
particular saints. The place of Thomas a’Becket’s martyrdom
was disappointing. I was fascinated by two really contemporary
stained glass windows designed by Edwin Bassanyi. Christ was
depicted so grotesquely that I was repelled by the mis-shapen
limbs with the enormous hands held out to bless ; but gradually,
as I examined the windows with their vivid colours, the artist’s
purpose became clearer and I began to feel the spirit of them.
In the crypt, King Henry IV often meditated. This was the
oldest part of the Cathedral and felt the heart of the bauilding,
avith an inexpressible atmosphere of holiness. Perhaps it was
hecanse many pilgrims had knelt in the true spirit of worship
for over six centuries.

Our next hostel was a very small one at Doddington, a
twenty-six mile walk from Canterbury. On the way, we passed
through typical Kenfish countryside, characterised by the tall
rows of hops in the sheltered valleys and the enormous orchards
where apple- pickers were busily at work. At one such fruit
farm, the workers presented each of us with a bag of apples,
declaring, ¢ You are in friendly eountry.”

40

A&

LY



Next day we walked from Doddington to Kensing, twenty-
two miles, and by the end of the day our feet were beginning to
get quite fired of 'our shoes, so we took them off and walked
bfuefooted The weot road was lovely and cdol to our hot feot.
However, our pride would not let us go into the hostel without
shoes.

Next day we discovered the name “ Marden Castle ** on the
map, near Caterham. We asked the direction from a group of
men working in a quarry and a red-faced, jovial fellow fold us
to follow a narrow pathway up the side of the quarry buf not to
be disappointed if we only found ruins. At this all his companions
laughted heartily. The.muddy upward path was so slippery
and so steep that we were forced to crawl on our hands and
knees. Scratched and not a little dispirited, we reached the top
of the steep incline only to find ourselves confronfed by a sea
of stinging nettles. After about half-an-hour; we found the field
where the ecastle might have been, covered with small stones
which might have been part of the walls—yet no visible ruins.
Such was our castle. Once fooled, we were only to be fooled
again. After leaving Caterham, Chrlstme found i in italic printing
the words * Rem'uns of Roman Bath Fouse ” which she was
determined to see; again we found the exact site but there was
nothing there, the remains probably having been taken to
a loc'tl musennt.

The Youth Hostel at Chaldon was a charming fifteenth
century farmhouse, but I am afraid the beds matched the old-
world air. We met some very interesting hikers here who told us
of their travels abroad. One Danish boy with whom we made
friends could speak little English, so we had to eommmunieate by
signs. After he had shared our cooked supper, he was proud to

show us photographs of Denmark, Sweden and Norway, and of
his own family. It was evident ab all the hostels that they were
used far more by boys than by girls. The girls we met were all
cyeclists or hikers; none of them was a walker. One warden told
us girls were too lazy. Surely this presenfs a challenge to the
.modern girl, for it is only by walking ﬂnﬁ one ean see the
countryside ab its best.

After several memorable days we came to Guildford where
we were most interested’ by the new Cathedral. Personally
I think that its exterior is ugly for it is a squat building, perched
on the top of an inecline, approached by a flight of concrefe
steps. The interior made me change my mind about modern
archifeeture. The brieks used are a pleasant yellow ; the windows
plain glasy ones to give plenty. of light. The plainness of the
building gives it its beauty. The carpets used have been made
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by many church workers as have the hassocks. In the vestry,
the Bishop’s mitre, cloaks and other vestmeénts were on show
and we admired the exquisitc embroidery. Money is being raised
to finish the building of the nave by the selling of bricks upon
which the giver writes his name.

The next Cathedral, Winchester, seemed very dark compared
with the others, perhaps because it is of Norman -architecture
with the small'windows. "The exterior gives the impression that
the length of the building calls for a larger central tower. I shall
remember the reredos, o fourteenth century work said to bo the
finest specimen of tabernacle work in the world.

Next day, belore turning bomewards, we visited the
Hospital of St. Crosd. Here an old man housed by the order,
proudly showed us round the well-proportioned' church (unusual
‘because of its ancient wall paints) and fold us the history of the
place. In the past it was a engtom that here any weary traveller
could apply for and be given freec of charge, a wayfarer’s dole
congisting of bread and a horn of ale.

WWhen we were walking between Winchester and. Salisbury,
a large black limousine pulled up and the driver asked if he counld
be.of any assistance in taking us on our way. After having
driven & few miles, the well-built, dark-haired man turned to me
saying, in @ cultured voice, that I should recognise him as he had
been on television programmes. Slowly he “removed his dark
glasses and immediately I knew him as Fabian'of Scotland Yard.
He was interested to know what we bad been deing on our
holidayy but we were far more interested in knowing about him.
Crime, he told ug was not’as glamorous as it is made to be on the
films, and he took examples of tough characters he had met on
his cases. His favourite -case had been during:the war, chasing
men who were buying and selling without permits. Inspector
Fabian took us t0 a hotel for lemonade before he left us at
Shaftesbury. This encounter-made » fitting end to an eventful
holiday.

RosEMARY LAWRENCE; Upper VI

* & ¥

A HOLIDAY COURSE AT THE DORSET FARM INSTITUTE

I arrived at the Farm Institute, which is o Jarge manor house,
standmg in extensive grounds, on a wet'. afternoon in early August,
in the company of a boy whom I discovered to be Stafford Cripps’
grandson, but with the rain dripping down the back of my neck
and a walk up the long tarmae drive earrying a suitcase ahead of
me, I was in no mood to appreciate the distinguished company!
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I was met at the door by a charming *‘ receptionist ** and
after:signing the visitors’ book I was shown to a very comfort-
able room by an imposing man in uniform. I almiost falt T had
come .40 stay in a loxury-hotel. However here the comparison
cnded. Socon 4 bell summoned me to supper, and, after getting
lost in a maze of corridors, I at last discovered the dining room
where we ate. I soon discovered that the imposing hall-porter
was also cook, waiter, caretaker, and odd job man (with clothes
to mateh each job!) After supper the Principal, Mr. Kenny,
briefed us on the programme for the next five days, aiter which
“we spent about an hour getting to know each other, and then
went to bed.

We were divided into five groups and in theory we rose
every morning at 5.30 a.m., alt;houoh my group nearly disgraced
itself over this. We were expected by some miraculous means to
wake ourselves wp at this unearthly hour, but on the second
morning I was woken by someone shaking me frantically and
yolling that it was six o’clock. 'We reached the dairy, nearly
o quarter of a mile away by just after 6.5 a.m., a feat of which
we were very proud. Of course, we never heard the last of ib
from the boys, who had a very superior alarm clock, and had
lined up with smug smiles to cheer us in. They spent the rest of
the week making derisive comments about “ women farmers,”
in the tone of all men when they are talking about women drivers.
Till eight o’clock we worked on the two farms, each group on a
different section, pigs, poultry, the two dairies and general work,
changing every day, so that by the end of the week we had seen
a little of all the aspects of farming. From 9 a.m. till 1 p.m. we
had lectures, then we worked again on the farms from 2 il 5,
and then after a break for supper lectures again from 7 till 8.30,
after that, till 10 o’clock, our fime was.our. own. .

This routine may sound rather dull, but I have never spent
such a busy weel, nor done so many different things in so short
atime. Infive short days I milked about two hundred cows, with
the help of two other people, helped to delner a litter of pigs,
treated a flock of sheep for footrot, *“ eaponized *’ about a hundred
cockerels, did a hundred and ‘one other jobs about the farm,
and gained a faseinating glimpse into the theory behind modern
agrieulture. On top of this I had the chance to meet many
eompletely new people, a thing which. I always love doing,
and made several new friends, some of whom I hope T shall
never lose touch with.

I thoroughly enjoyed all these new experiments, although
T must admit my. heart fell to the bottom of my farm boots,
when, after a brief lesson-on its gears and working, I was told
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to take an enormous fifty horse-power tractor and a three-
furrow plough, and to plough up part of a field. However, I was
determined not to be beaten by the others, most of whom lived
on farms, and so could already drive tractors, so I heaved myself
into the seat of the puffing red monster, mumblmg to myself
the lesson of the morning. To my ¢ rmm/ement she chugged: off
quife bhappily along the field, and I was just congratulating
myself on my new-found skill, when my fool:slipped and sheleapt
forward, all fifty horse-power of her, nearly wrenched the wheel
from my hands, and catapulted me from my seat. I gm"er]y
unwrapped myself from the wheel, and tried again. This time
she behaved beautifully, and T' spent a very satisfying hali-hour
churning the soil into long, tolerably straight furrows.

The Institute’s aim in holding these courses is to help young
people about to leave school to decide whether they wounld like
to take up farming. They tried to give us, as far as possible, an
exact miniature of their full training course, We were very
impressed with the {riendliness and helpfulness of both the staff
and the men working on the farms, who did their ntmost to make
our stay a happy and interesting®one. They are doing & useful
job, and this course helped me, and I know several other people,
to make a decision. After going to this eourse, I realised that
farming wasn’t the right eareer for me before I had wasted time
and money on a training which wouldn’t have satisfied me.
Although my final decision was this, I wouldn't have missed
such a valuable and worthwhile course.

RoSEMARY BRAYFORD, Lower VI

* # *

“* TWO GO OFF TO WORK

Two members of Shaftesbury High School set off for the
Lake District, with the earnest intention of spending their holiday
working as stafif for the Holiday Fellowship, at ¢ Derwent Bank,’
near Keswick. This district was not new to M bus for A it was a
new experience! They were clad in- uniform, their financial
resources being rather low. Each had a large bundie of food, and
AL in addition had some home-made wine, to add sparkle to ‘the
journey. In high spirits they waved goodbye, only to find they
were two bottles of wine and a bundle of food short! The miles
rattled past and they arrived to hear that they were not needed
for three days. They began their holiday, climbing in earnest
the next day, clothed in, what seemed to A, fancy dress costume :
balaclavas, jumpers, jeans, anoracks, many pairs of thick socks
and last, but most important {or was it ¥) —boots. MD’s feet were

44



well protected but A’s boots were far too large, and acted for
both ventilation and drainage-systems, having long slits in the

sides. Rain in Camberland took some getting used to (so A found)

but after the first wettings, she, like 3, became immuné to it.

A started-off with great zeal and was determined to reach every

peak in sight! Alag, even the first slopes made her too weary:to:
continue, so gladly M returned with her. A discarded her boots

and lightly deseended bavefoot. Often they gazed upwards ab

the energetic ten-year-olds bounding -over fthe peaks and felt

conscious of their advancing years. Their appetites inereased

alarmingly—the air was so invigorating . . . As the days passed,

they occupied themselves with swimming, tennis and boating

on Derwent Water in M’s small dinghy. M did all the rowing as-
A said she could only manage a * sensible sized boat ! So, Alay

back in thé boat Iuxuriously dangling her feet in the water and
singing to herself. Their threé days’ holiday lengthened to a week

and then a fortnight. One fine day they prepared for a picnic
- of an unusual type. This entajled finding a “billycan ’ for the

tea and ‘ borrowing * eggs from the hens, tomafoes from the
greenhouse, sugar, tea, millk, fruit and butter, They decided to
have it somewhere on an island, in the mi(ldle of the lake. Oud
came the dinghy, and a hilarious hour followed until they
dragged the boat high on the beach of Ierbert’s island. The

sticks were damp but they managed to Iight the fire after about
three tries. Soon it was crackling round some tree roots and the
can of lake water (it looked fresh enough !) was put on to boil.

Next the eggs were cracked and dropped on to a bubtered.
biscuit-tin lid, held over the.-flames. Tomatoes were added and
this new concoction, together with charcoal and dirt, made a
delicious first courge, which was followed by burnt toast, apples
and smoky-wood tea. Something wasg lacking. Bub soon the
familiar sounds came ; first the thunder rumbling in the hills and
lafer the rain descending in stair-rods. So their day was

complete.

Their holiday had grown to three weeks, then four—work
seemed very far ahead!

After a few days passed in sleeping and eating, they wanted
to prove themselves capable of something more energetic—so they
decided to climb- Seafell Pike. They started off early and B
professed she had been before and seemed very confident with a
map and compass. Some guests promised $o call the ¢ Mountain
Rescue ’ if they hadn't returned by nightfall. Tho climb was
easy enough to begin with ; they passed * Sty Head * tarn and
followed the eairns. Soon M-became rather hesitant and looked
about for familiar signs—A became suspicious!

¥ Are you sure you know the way 4 A asked.
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“Oh yes, .just up here; the-top’s not far off,” was M’s
cheerful reply. A was eontenf, "being a little short sighted.
Soon A began to feel the need ‘1‘01 sustenance, 80 they devoured a
pile of tasty sandwiches and afferwards began. clambering up
-the rocks with vigour. Soon they came to a deep gully fuil of
moving seree—A was sure this was not the way, but M was attack-
ing it with great gusto and thoroughly enjoying the newly
discovered route. It was a'case of two steps up and one down,
but eventually they suceeeded and went on battling against the
newly blown mist which obstrueted their view. Long, long after
A was shown what was meant to be ‘ Wast Water’ and the
fringes of Scotland but in reality was wavering mist.

They descended quickly and reached the boftom devoid of
energy and their ¢ iron rations.” They longed for their beds and
thought of the ¢ Ancient Mariner ? :—

“ Oh sleep, it is a gentle thing—
Beloved from pole to pole.”

Due to lack of employment, their financial resources were
even lower, so they succumbed to * hitch hiking,” and were very
Iucky, as a ¢ Jaguar ’ returned them to the door.

Thoy were brought to their senses with a jolt when they
were requested to * show-willing** and join ‘the other ataff.
A was frantic, as serving seemed formidable—surely she would
spill something 2 M wasn’t concerned at all but was worked up
to such a pitch that when breakfast eame, it was she, balancing
cornflakes, prunes, and porridge, who asked a gnest nervously if
he would like  cornflakes, flicks or flakes ?° He replied with a
smile ‘¢ Flicks please!”

They were completely exhausted after three days of work
but managed to go daneing on their ¢ off * day. All too soon the
last evening arrived so some guests joined them in a last row.
One boy- pl'lyed softly on a guitar whilst the sun slowly sank over
the hills—the Iast rays of light were reflected on the ealm wafer
and slowly © the stars climbed one by one.” There was enough
light; for some of them fo have a final * mid-night * swim. The
water was deliciously cool and refreshing and Tshey could hefu
the ripples lapping against the shore.

Reluetantly they retired and had a few hom's’ sleep. The
next morning their faithless friend, the alarm, failed to ring at
5 a.m. bub at 7 a.m. they were awakenpd. Gone were all their good
resolutions and in half-an-hour everything had to be done from
making beds to packing, and {inally catehing the train. Their
despondent state of mind was rvelieved by the arrival of their
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long-awaited G.C.E. results. They had come to the énd of a
wonderful holiday. Tleir retirn journey was long and their
thoughts were mixed. School lpomed in the near future—two
more days to go, they sighed—never mind * Roll on the 12th »
and ¢ Good 01d School.”

AUDREY Hom,och-J oxES and MARGARET BREEDS,
Lower VI.

* x *
IMPRESSIONS OF A HUNDRED-MILE-AN-HOUR HOLIDAY

. Wlldly exaggerated # Perhaps, but when I spent twelve
days in Belgium last August, it really felt like a hundred-miles-an-
hour. I have.certainly never spent a holiday crowded with so
many varied activities and -interests as this one. I should
explain that I was Iucky to be chosen as one of the two delegates
from Dorset to go to an international camp for Girl Guides in
Belgium, on the special occasion of the Brussels World Fair.
There were five hundred Guides at the Camp, representing the
U.8.A., and most countries of Westernt Europe. Imagine five
hundved girls of my own age all wanting to talk about other
countries and exchange views on any and every subject under
the sun! To be sure, one didn’t have to talk to them all at once,
but even groups of half-a-dozen became guite animated enough!

YWhen to all this linguistic exercise were added all the ordin-
ary activities of a Girl Guide Camp—morning prayers and flag
ceremonies, games, songs, dances, camp fires and work—also
excursions to Bruges and ofher places of interest, visits to the
Brussels Exhibition and five days whielr I spent ab the home of
o Belgian Guide at Antwerp; the time was almost too full.
Almost, but not quite, for there was not one experience in the
whole twelvo days that I would not have regretted missing.
Inevitably, there are things which stand out in my memory
because they wero specially amusing or impressive, or had their
own especial happiness. For ingtance, I have a clear picture of
some of the Guided I talked to. There was 'Guiilla, o Swedish
Guide, who had an awe-ingpiring knowledge of English literature ;
Madeléine, & very yoiuig Belgian Guide O’tpt‘llll, whowas always
laughing, and a crippléd Guide from Holland who never laughed
bub in her quiet way was one of I;he gayest people I have ever

. met

Of course, I have vivid memoues of the Brussels Exhibition,
which I visited three times in-all. The first thing I did was to
seo part of the Atomium from.the-inside. This magnificent
structure is not exactly beautiful, but its powerful size is very
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impressive. Then I tried to see as many other parés of the
Exhibition as I could, and very unfairly at once placed the British
Pavilion first-in merit. I soon ch'm"ed my mind and.gave first
place to Czechoslovakid, which T thouﬂ'ht; by far the most
interesting and atfractive. Passing thmugh a small pavilion
devoted to French food and wines, we met an extremely pleasant
American gentlernan eating rhum babas who recommended to
us a large number of wines and cheeses, all of which he had
apparently sampled. I thought the Exhibition was wonderful—
but so enormous.

The only other event I shall use time and space to deseribe
is the grand Camyp Fire on Saturday evening, two days before
the end of the Camp. TFor us, as Guides, this was the climax of
the whole holiday. Bveryone spent the whole day preparing and.
rehearsing, and in the evening all the Guides, many in national
costime, walked in procession through the village to the majestic
XITth century castle of - Eeaussinnes. Flere, in the floodlit
courtyard, the Belgian Guides, in beautiful historic costumes,
acted a story as medieval as its setting, By contrast, this was
followed by-separate items from ecach delegation, every one of
which had a distinet .character. Tlic Swiss:Guides danced with
o more delicate gaiety than the Americans, who performed their
national square dances with boisterous enthusiasm. Tho Greelk
Guides were graceful and the Spanish very dashing with their
lively and amusing imitation of a bull fight. The perfect finish
to the Camp Fire was provided by Sweden, who carried garlands
of green leaves and sang * Santa Lucia’ as the white-robed
figures of the ¢ Sainf of Light * and her two attendants crossed the
stage. The lights faded until only the glow from her traditional
crown of lghted candles remained. These are the sort of im-
pressions that made my holiday unforgettable.

Manxy Nowris, ‘Upper VI.

* w32 & '

OUR FIRST DAYS AT SGHOOL

AllT ean remember about my fivst day.at school is that it was
February, and snowing. Mummy implored me to postpone the
idea of school until the next day, but this-was greeted with such
wails and protests that she decided to take me tfo the Infants’
School, which was over a mile away, in spite of the inelement
weather,

The headmistress was a rather terrifying avoman -ealled
Miss Grey, who nearly always wore black, although I can
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remember 2 scarlet skirt, flared at the back. When I first came,
I had little to do with her. I vaguely remember several other
teachers, who had no particular class, There was Miss Stolkes,
who read us stories and amused those who, like me, had o wait
for what seemed like hours each afternoon for the school *bus.
On these .oceasions, we:sang songs, and my.two favourites were
“ Put another nickel in » and  Down in the Glen.”” For a short
time, we had a kind of sceretary, generally referred to as the
Dinner Girl, as she dealt with the dinner-money, and Miss Rogers,
who taught the slightly older infants.

I was taught by Mrs. Wagner for a year, and can quite
clearly remember that she taught us to make paper balls for
Christmas decorations, and gave us writing lessons cach day.

In the mornings, we all went into one large room with a
partition in the middle, and sat around a fire in small chairs. We
sang * Gentle Jesus, meek and mild » which I could not under-
stand, as I always thought the line * Pity my simplicity ** had
something to do with pretty mice, and what ** implicity  meant
I never discovered. This was followed by a few prayers.

Cur days were spent doing such things as listening to stories,
playing with plasticine and wooden toys, drawing and splashing
paint on to paper.

We also made milk-mats from papér, eut to make a patitern,
and on these we placed our botiles of milk to avoid getting
greasy marks on the tables. In the middle of each morning we
chanted “ Thank you, God, for our milk and lunch,’” and spenf

» the first part of * playtime ” drinking the milk and eating the
sandwiches which we had brought from home.

Miss Grey once entered some of the more graceful children
in a daneing display at the Gillingham Fete. Each morning for
several weeks beforchand we had to say o prayer which started
like this: ‘“Please God?” (long pause) * Let the weather ”
(equally long pause) * Be fine ** (another pause) “ for our Fete.”
As far as 1 ean remember, her request was not granted.

On looking back, I can recall enough interesting and amusing
incidents to write a book on this subject, but there is neither time

mor space fo tell any more now,
Gruriax Ravew, Upper V.

It was o brilliant summer-day; August 8th, when I went with
my mother to sehool. T really didn’t think too much of school,
I was only longing to come back home to reeeive my big — at
that time it seemed to me an enormous—school-bag which was
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filled with presents. I thought these presents would last for
many many years.

_Arriving at sehool we were asked to go to the school hall,
which was already full of litfle girls with their mothers. After
a rather long and for me, a boring speech from the Headmaster,
we girls were sent; into a classrom where we got our place and a
time-table. This time-table was like a secret to me, because
I didn't know what was written on it, buf we were told we would
bo soon able to read it. « That is all for today ” said a very
friendly mistress, ““ and now you egn go and seo your mothers
again and tomorrow we shall start with our first lesson.”

All that time I was only thinking of the big school-bag full
of presents and never before had I so longed to go home.- My
mother, noticing my excitement and hurry, thought I didn’t like
the school, and “all the way home she tried to tell me how good
school is and that there are only nice persons who will teach me
how to write and read and that I should be grateful for if.

INEs BRANDT.

T did not go to school until I was six years old, and so I can
remember quite clearly my first day at a school in Scotland,
which was gituated some miles away from the nearest village or
town, and which eonsisted of about thirty pupils ranging from.
five years to fifteen.

Being rather timid at that time, I recolleet with gratitude
the way in which niy new tecacher, commonly known as Bet,
took me by the hand and showed me how to tie bows with
coloured ribbons by pretending that the ribbon was a frain
going through a tunnel! I think that was the only thing I did
on my first day—just sat contentedly and tied bows carefully,
chuffing like a train as I did so.

I remember my teacher as a small, grey woman, for every-
thing aboub her seemed grey; her hair, her clothes, her eyes
and even her face—who was alwiyd sketching people and things,
including 1ne after my bath ! She also had a temper, for I shail
never forget my horrified and burt feelings when she one day
threw my “ Beacon ” reader at me becaunse I was being excef-
tionally stupid over a simple sentence.,

However, this i3 not what I remember most about her:
it is as the person who introduced-me to the joy of reading that
she remains foremost in my mind.
] . B. SERGEAR, Upper. V.
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I arrived at Saint Dominics one Sunday night after o very
enjoyable holiday, and was thrilled to-find that I was no longoer
an infant, but a junior. And so, ab the tender age of *not quite
four,” X thought I was really beginning to grow up at last.

The following morning, Stella, the head girl, came to help*
me dress (for I was ab a boarding school). Now that I wag a
junior I had to wear long black stockings which had to be
fastened to my liberty-bodice—I found these stockings most
inconvenient! I wag horrified when my beautiful (so I thought
at the time) ringlets were plaited—into two ridiculously small
pigtails which stuck out ab ninety degrees,

After breakfast we were told to don owr hats and coats and
then made our way to the main school through the gardens.
Now that T wag 2 ° big * girl, my peg in the cloakroom was much
higher. In fact, it was so high that I could not reach it. I
immediately began to cry and stood by my peg wailing until
someone came to the rescue.

My first real friend, at least, the first person who took any
notice of me, was » rather fab little boy with red cheeks who
pulled my hair and called me a baby. This was rather a blow to
my pride because I had felt so grown-up.

However, after these rather unfortunate incidents, I soon
settled down and became very happy at St. Dominies.

JACKIE MARSDEN, Upper V.

** * *

A BALLERINA'S DRESSING ROOM

The heavy velvet curfain fell down after the last dance of
“ Symphony for Fun.” The lights came up and people rubbed
their eyes with sighs of * Wasn’t that wonderful ¥

Slowly they all filed out and soon all that was left in the
great Festival Hall were the cleanoers, and a fow autograph
hunters. X was one of the “ few ” with my young cousin and
annt.

Alicia. Markova had danced “ Giselle ¥ with the Festival’
Ballet, taking the leading role. I naturally wanted to have her
autograph, already having the signatures of several leading
baltet dancerg. There wasno sign of a stage door so we approached
one of the stewards, and asked if he know how we could obtain the
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autograph. He said he might be able.to get it for us, He dis-
appeared through a door in tlie seemmgly unbreakable red
leather quilting of the walls. Two minutés later he returned and
said, ““ X the-two little girls would. like to go through they may he
able to see Madame Markova.”

I was a little disgruntled at being called “little girl” but
it was nothing, since there was a chance of meefing Madame
Markova. We walked round the usual backstage scenery, and
then through a warm, softly-lit corridor where we waited on
comfortable padded seats. On the left wall of the corridor
there were doors with famous names; “ Anton Dolin,” * Oleg
Briansky * and “ Corps de Ballet ”* written on them.

We were sitting facing a door proclaiming “ Alicia Markova
in large red letters. A small group of people was gathered around
the door and now and again a very formal woman in a chie
mauve overall would come out and say to someone “ Is Madam
expecting you ¥

If the answer was in the affirmative they were ushered into
the room. The conductor of the orchestra went in to sec the
great dancer. Her niece seemed to be employed in carrying
messages from Markova to various people. At last, all the
important people had taken their leave and a small queune of
perhaps half-a-dozen individuals filed slowly into the dressing
TOOM,

The room itself was not very large but well-illuminated and
decorated with flowers. A half opened cupboard displayed the
dresses worn by the ballerina herself. The bed was covered with
a pink bedspread ; next to it stood the make-up table in matehing
colours.

A% the dressing table sat Alicia AMarkova, a slightly-built
figure in a deep red dress which was a vivid confrast to her white
skin and jet black hair. Graciously she signed each autograph
‘book or programine as it was put before her. I thought her voice
rather husky (unusual for a celebrity) and she said “ Thank youn
and smiled.sweefly. As I stood there it seemed impossible to
me that I had spoken to a great ballerina. We were then shown
out. In the corridor we met Oleg Briansky wandering about
in hig dressing gown. After a last glimpse of the famous dressing
100mM doors, we left the Festival Hall to find a cafe and have tea.

PENNY WELLS, Lower VI,

AREY
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POETRY
Sorrow

Sorrow is my dear companion ;
Sorrow lurks within my heart ;

Sorrow’s tears fall genfly on me;

My soul cries out with Sorrow’s smart.

Sorrow stays beside me always ;
Sorrow never sets me free ;

Sorrow moans as if in torment—

Sorrow’s grief is part of me.

Sorrow holds me in his power ;
Sorrow cries, and I do weep ;
Sorrow never strays far from me

But courts.me even as I sleep.

Why am I thus tormented ?

Why wails sorrow at my breath ?
Only God knows why I suffer—
Will suffer on, until my death.

Barrie SERGEAN, Upper V.

Firelight Fantasy

Red glow the coals; the blaze roars high ;
Smoke swirls up, reaching for the sky ;
Then, through the mist we clearly seo
Five men capering joyously ;

Clothed in red and yellow and green,
The men as never before were seen ;
Chattering, showing in the light

Rows of tecth all shining bright.
_Then, as the fire begins to die,

They too, fade now, and with a sigh,
We see that they have gone away.
They will not come again, for they
Have gone to sleep now, everyone
Exhausted by their play and, fun;

The glow has gone, the coals are bave ;
Tomorrow, shall we sce them there ?

Kate CoLes, Upper V.



Paradise and Earth

O bird of Paradise,
Your feathers are very beautiful,
Your tail is long and bright;
Buf yet you are dumb for all your beauty.

O Dblackbird, blackbird,
You are dull and small,
But you are not dumb.
You have the call that makes us see heaven
round us.

Joax TRUSTRUM, Lower ITV.

An Aeroplane

Soaring the sky like an eagle,
Gliding through the fleecy white clouds,
Through the mysterions moonlit heavens,
On, on and on it goes,
Over majestic mountains,
Over yellow plains,
Until at last it sights the bright lights
Of the city, jostling and gay.
Its misgion over, the journey’s done.
At last, it’s safe and sound,
At last.
JEAN SQUIRE, Lower IV.

-

At Christmas

They, dim by the star, knelt-before
Him. Angels sweet, sang Him song.
Ranks of Heaven ; Goil’s son given ;
Horned moon, silver sphere,

As if in mirrored hall around her
*Flected was, a thousand times

In every silver star.

Beauteous, Baby God ; soft eyces
‘Were watching,

MiCHELLE EaERrY, Lower IV.
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Living in a GCity

fIWho, who would in a city dwell 22

Begins my mournful narrative ;

And mournful is it not indeed

When one has learned the Country Creed

—The Way of Bird and Tree and Seed
To live ingide a city ¥

Then, then—G joy—I uscd to spy

Those places where the snowdrops lie ;

That spot where, every sunny day

A vixen with her young ones lay.

Who would not weep for hills and hay
—Living in a city ?

IWho wonld not dream of happy times ¢

To listen to the harebells’-chimes,

To play in tinkling country streams,

Where moonlit lovers spend their dreams,

And children splash with gurgling screams,
—Tiving in a city ¢

Who would not mope and pine away,

TFor one more glimpse of the willow’s sway,

For one more walk in country lancs

Axway from traffic, noise and trains,

And the cruel jaws of Man-made cranes,
~Living in a eity ¢ -

YWho would not fret for days gone by ¢
For the cerie thrill of an ofter’s cry,
When, bathed in moonlight, she calls her mate.
Oh, how I sigh when I contemplate
The weary burden of my fate,
To live inside a city.

How old I seem to grow, and grey :
And I do to my Father pray
That once, before I die, I may
Have one last glimpse of the Country Way ;
To see the young Inmbs frolic and play,
To see the seented, new-mown hay,
To sce the sunset’s flushed array,
And the celandine’s on Easter Day ..

And then, to pass away and say,
“T always loved the Country.”

HeaTHER COLYER, Upper V.
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The Willow

-

Willow, standing by the river,

Tmady, liv’st thou on for ever ?

Gently emerald leaves are falling

To the river, softly calling.

Past *tis flowing, brown in hue,
‘Willow, does it call to you %

TRound your slender twigs *tis swirling,
Q’er its back the green leaves hurling.
‘Willow, through these years of strife,
You have led this peaceful life.
‘Winter makés you bare and bleak,

In spring your buds begin to break,
Swmimer sees you dressed in green,

A silent, lovely emerald green.
Autumn whisks your leaves away,
Then you're clad in dull array.

So it goes, from year to year,

Always you're my friend most dear.

Susan -Tiwrrrrs, Upper IV,

Unfountiéd Fears

I sat in the waiting-room, cold with fear,

Looking at magazines lying quife near;

I picked one up with a trembling hand

And gazed at a picture of ploughed lumpy land.

I turned o'er the pages, my heart bumping loud

At the thought of the holes that might be found
When my teeth were the subject of long peering gaze,
And I wag being tortured by all his queer ways.

At last I was sent for, and white-faced I went,

Into the room where the dentist intent

Was studying a chart of most gruesome white teeth ;
So I sat in the moveable chair underneath

The blue-painted ceiling of white I’m not fond,

And stared ot of thé window to the fir-trees beyond.
He put down his chart and said, *“ Well, let’s start.”
And began the horrible prodding part.
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e jabbed and he jogged and he prodded,

Until he withdrew his hook and nodded,

¢ Not a single hole. You're perfectly clear,

Au revolr for now; I’ll see you next year.”

T skipped to the waiting-room with hastening feef,
Put on my eoat and ran into the street.

Thank goodness my teoth from holes were quite free,
XNo more painful days ab the dentist for me.

RosEMARY WAGNER, Upper IV.

Games

I have a hate for any sort
Of outdoor game or healthy sport.
I don’t like tennis, how could I ?
It seems, however hard I try,
The ball will get eaught in the nef,
And tha¥’s as far as it will gefs,
I don’t like swimming—that's no wonder—
I have a fear of going under ;
. I move ab slow reluctans pace,
I have no speed or strength or grace.
I can’t play netball—I’'m not tall
And so I rarely see the ball.
Hockey’s really not my style ;
I try to bear it with a smile.
And as for P.T., though I'm fearless
The only comment made is * Careless.”
{It seems throughout my education
I have acquired this reputation.)
And T shall think when I am old
I should have done as I was told,
And gained the benefits sports give,
Butb anyway it’s nice to live,
While those my school comrades of yore
Were quite fired out by twenty-four;”
Careering along with hockey sticks,
They all expired af twenty-six.

SARAN JORDAN, Lower V.
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PARENTS’ ASSOCIATION SEGTION

Committee, 1958

Chairman wae Miss Dunford
Sceretary .. = e v 31§, Rowhottom
Dreasurer - . e v My, Head

Staff Representatives ... o Aiss Woods

Miss Piggott

Miss Tilstone
Parents’ Representatives ... wwe Mr. Harcourt-Brooks

. Mr. Smith

Mr. Jackson

Mrs. Nowmis

Mrg. Bateman
Representative on Governing Body ... TRev. H. Brayiord

=

As we went to press in 1957 before the P.A. Annual General
Meeting we must include a short report on it before turning to
this year’s activities. The meeting was held on November 20th ;
and the Chairman, in her opening remarks, pointed out that the
Parents’ Association was now ten years old, and spoke of the
helpful part which the Association had played in fostering the
Iink between school and home. Miss Dunford also spoke about
the closure of the School, and the cancellation of Speech Day
on account of the *flu epidemie.

The meeting then discussed how best to celebrate the
Association’s 10th Anniversary, and after vavious suggestions
had been offered, it was decided to have 2 social evening, and
to give the School o Tape Recorder to mark the oceasion, After
this the usual elections for the committee took place.

On dMarch 12th of this year the 10th Anniversary meeting
was held. It took the form of a Dutch Supper, and parents
brought a wealth of good food. We all had a very pleasant
evening. Mr. Perkins demonstrated & Tape Recorder, though it
was not in fact the one the Parents’ Association finally bought.
The School Film was also shown.

Our second meeting this year was held on July 11th. At
the first part, the Rev. G. I. "Horlock Jones presented the
School with the Tape Recorder on behali of the P.A. and a
recorded “ Thank you » from the Head Girl was played back to
the Parents’ Association.

Doctor Pearson then spoke to us on Adolescence. e gave &
moest interesting talk on this difficult stage in a child’s develop-
ment, and pointed out how much sympathy, tolerance and
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understanding was necessary if the parents are to help their
-children to advance to a happy maturity. He stressed the need
for an uncritical attitude on the part of the parents, and warned
us that parvental domination in adolescence was harmful to the
¢hild.

Again this year the Magazine has to go to press before the
Annual General Meeting of the Association, but we shall report
on this in our next year’s edition.

= % ®
POCKET MONEY

In some ways—but by no means all—I wish that the School
Magazine was published monthly. It would be so pleasant and
helpful to compare notes and problems with other parents in a
fervid correspondence column.

One of the subjects on which I should most like other
parents’ views would be the question of rewards and pocket
money. Oceagionally we are told, a trifle sadly, of sehool friends
who have a pound a week as pocket money, or some vast present
for passing G.C.E. Of course, the amount of money each of us
can give to our children must vary with each family’s circum-
stances, but a number of considerations are involved hefore it
can be fixed. The variety of backgrounds of its pupils is one of
the strengths and richnesses of a Grammar School. It secems to
me that parents who are unrealistic and over-indulgent with
their children’s pocket money are harming not only their own
children, but showing a Ilaclk of responsibility towards the
‘school. But—what is a reasonable amount{ It would be so
useful to be able to ask other parents what they find a suitable
average.

When the children are small it is much easier. IFrom fhe
time our children start school, they have fivepence a week—
rising by a penny a week for each birthday. But this is not
adequate for very long, particularly if the children have hobbies
to finance, or a large number of birthdays in the family,

As the children get older, we find that it is better for them
to earn their pocket money, and not expect to have it doled out
o them. So they are paid for some specific job done faithfully
every day, or for some larger task when they specially want to
earn some extra money. Any other help they give is unpaid, and
done for the good of the family.

YWhen the girls reach an age when they care about their
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- appearances, we try to give them an allowance, paid quarterly,
to cover out-of-pocket expenses and clothes, other than school
uniform and really big items. It is fairly easy to get girls to -
plan their money, and to-fry to spend responsibly, buf how very
glad T should be to have some advice on what to do about allow-
fmces for boys who abominate all new clothes and utterly

scorn haireuts!
ZEH.

A GOMPARISON OF SCHOOLING IN ENGLAND WITH
THAT IN THE WEST INDIES:

T should like to point ouf that information given in this
article refers to conditions as I knew them up-to 1954. I have no
detailed information of changes which may be taking place since
Federation; which took place carlier this year.

I am sure readers will be surprised at the standard of
education. We s0 often consider that everything outside our
own country must be a poor second compared with what we know
here., This is far from being true in the field of cdueation,
especially in the larger West Indian Islands.

I willbeginwith a description of the school buildings and then,
say somet]nng about organisation, including.the tr‘mnng of
teachers and scholars. In general white and coloured work
togother, there is one exception in Barbados where one sehool
received only white children. In my opinion this was definitely
a mistaken and harmful policy.

Many of the school buildings are owned by churches of
varying denominations, though they are now used by the
Government for educational purposes. Thisis due to the fact thab
the churches took the lead in educational matters and builf
denominational schools.

There are other gehools buils and maintained entirely by the:
Government. The Government makes grants towards new school-
buildings erected by the churches and repairs and extensions to
existing buildings.

The Island Governments appoint & Director of Tducation,
who is then responsible for policy and the carrying out of it.
Directors hwe, in the past, been qualified people from this
country. This is no longer alwiiys true as, not unnaturally, local
West Indians.who are qualified are being appointed.
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The denominational ministers of the churches-which own
buildings are corresponding managers for théir respective
schools. This entails a-good deal of worls.

In addition these ministerg are expected to visit their sehools,
at least monthly, to examine, check and sign all the registers.
The duties just mentioned refer to the Primary schools.

Members of the staff in the secondary schools are both
English and West Indian and all have degrees, generally obtained
at English universities. They are paid by the Government and

in Barbados are Civil Servants.

The West Indian Primary teachers are trained at centres in
different islands, generally they receive a two-year course. The
cxpense of this is born by thé Government and not by the
teachers.

There is quife a big difference between buildings used for
Primary and Secondary education. In the Primary schools all
the different classes often meet in one largé room. Itisa mystery
how the children learn at all and how teachers make themselves
heard. In the Secondary schools, however, there are separate
class rooms and facilities far exeeed those in the Primary schools.

The ability of the scholars variés gredtly. In Trinidad and
Tobago thére are College Exhibitions for places in the Secondary
gchools. The number of these was a hundred and fifty per year
for the two islands. This entitles the winners to free education,
others can still go to Secondary schools if their parents pay the
fees. This system, corresponding to the cleven-plus in this

country, lends itself to & good deal of éramming.

In Secondary schools scholars work for the General Certifi-
cate of Education to both Ordinary and Advanced levels. The
highest awards are Island Scholarships which entitle the winners
to come to this couiilry to continue their studies.

' REeV. N. W. HARRISOXN.

& b4 *x

GOVERNMENT INTERFERENCE—HERE AND THERE

1957. South Africa

“ Have you heard ” said the Professor’s wife, ¢ that they
are closing all the Catholie mission schools, or refusing them any
more grants, which will come to the same thing. They will all
.go the way of Father Huddleston’s I suppose, and all the native
and coloured children have to go to Government ° Christian
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National’ ones. Aren’t the Catholics Christians too 2 I wunt
my children to go the the Church of England schools, the boys’
is one of the best publie schools in South Afriea, but it will be.our
turn next no doubt. Soon there will be no more private schools ;
and as for Government schools, what the parents want seems to
be the last thing that is ever considered therce. Look at that one
up-country w]nch was teaching both official languages, English
and Afrikaans. The parents were very pleased to have it 80, but
although they have objeeted again and again it is all to be
changed, and only Afrikaans tmghb It secems as fhough the
headmaster has no liberty at all, this one is to be dismissed, I hear.
How can they hope to make up the teacher shortage and get
good men and women in the profession!

¢ How lucky you are to be going back to England, you will
be quite free to educate your children as you yourself think best.”

1958. England

“ H'we you heard ” said the vicar’s wife, * that they do not;
want any more Grammar schools, but all co- ~educational ‘Compre-
hensive schools instead. Great big institutions where it is
probably no use going to see the headmaster because he won't
even know your child by sight. What did Newman say about a
University 7 ¢ An Alma Mater knowing her children one:by one,
not a factory, nor a mint, nor a treadmill.’ Isn’t the same true
of a schoot ?

“ Soon it will be no good begging or berrowing enough money
for private schools either, because they are probably to go as
well. It scems as though the headmaster of a school will soon
have no liberty at all; look at the poor man who was forced fo
ruin his G.C.E. class by taking back into the school fourteen
idle ignoramuses who had failed every single subject. How can
they hope to make up. the feacher shortage and get good men
and women in the profession!

ITow lucky Mrs. W, is to be emigrating, she will he free to
educate her children as she thinks best.”

L3 x =

Well, the grass on the ofher side of the fence is always the
greenest, but mast we have all these fences anyway ¢
L.P.
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LIFE IN A THEATRICAL COSTUMIERS

After a broadeast on Willie Clarkson in 1957 ib oceurred to
me some aspects of life in his famous theatrieal costumier’s
establishment would provide interesting material for 2
magazine article. So I will try—as & hwnble employee—to
describe some of my impressions.

In those days Clarkson was the Theatrieal Cosbumier and
Wigmalker, pre-eminent, so it was with some trepidation I applied
for and accepted a job in his studio at a very early age.

At the time I searcely understood whether I was to work
there or nof;, due to the fact that Mr. Clarkson, or * the Guv'nor *
as he was usunally known among his workfolk, had a very decided
fmpediment in his speech, which affected his pronunciation in a
singular way.

However, rightly surmising I was engaged, I found myself
part of his extraordinary. establishment.

He has been deseribed as a grotesque, gnome- hkc man with
a lisp and a ¢rab-like walk, He progressed “along * in & unique
manner. When I saw-him first I thought Liec was an actor of the
“ old school,” and I was frankly afraid of him!

As T entered the door of his famous shop I felt transformed
straight into pantomime. Dozens of masks and heads upon the
walls glared, laughed, winked and chuckled at me. In fact the
street door closed on an unreal fantastic world of make-believe,

Our tasks were numéfous and varied, from designing stage
and fancy costumes, and copying sketches, to painting props
for the various stage shows and other make-believe requirements.

Oh! the smell in our small studio of oil, varnish, methylated
spirits, turpentine, and nost of all the size, which the unpainted
props emitted.

It was wonderful how we transformed shapes of uncertainty
into the semblance of luscious food, birds and beasts.

Tvery conceivable aspeet of London’s entertainment passed
through our hands, so to speak :—the -Chelsea Arts’ Ball, the
Boaf; ]hce,  Hiawatha ** at the Albert Hall, the Royal Toum'l-
ment, the Lord Mayor's Show and the Pantomime season, to
mention a few. At the same time the usual stage shows were
contmuﬂlly’ taking place. For these Clarkson’s always made the
wigs and frequently the costuines.

We rose to the heights in our preparations for the Panto-
mime Season. Everything we produced was of onr glittering

63




best. There was no. end to fthe sparkling diamenté and jewels
which festooned the gorgeous.costumes.

Life was one mad whirl in the rush fo finish dressing the
-dazzling shows at the Lyceum Theatre.

We were “all in it,” dressmakers, milliners, wigmakers,
propmakers, make-up people, artists and many others whose
jobs I have forgotten through the years. And we worked very
Iate sometimes, but I had befter not say how late!—even after
this span of time. And the Guv'nor, what of him? DBusily
““ progressing ”* around-his rambling, rickety premises, supervis-
ing, admonishing and encouraging.

In our studio was a- mine of information, in the form of
Iundreds of pictures contained in dozens of very large, thick
serapbooks.

These cuttings pertained to life in general and theatre life in
particular. We were constantly being asked for picfures, and
never knew what item of mform'xtlon would be. wanted next.
Everything, except the one thing asked for could usually be
Iound

I may say the indexing system had been in abeyance for
some time- before my qmv-ﬂ which often threw us into a state
of extreme confusion when se'lrclnng, for example, for pictures
of Polly Peachum, or o naval uniforin 6f the time of Nelson.

One had to save the most unlikely picture in cage it * came
in,” whieh it invariably did.

This unique and fantassic establishment reminded one of
a Dickensian canvas, with its theatrieal atmosphere, the diverse
characters employed, the Guv'nor himself, the whole array.of
stock in trade of 40,000 wigs, 10,000 costumes, and stage
properties of all kinds and not least the ever thronging customers
including V.LP,’s.of stage and screen who often came in from the

world outside to the unreal one on the inner side of the door.
ALR.

*® * *

CATERING PROBLEMS

The following article appeared in an Indian magazine in
1948. We think that parents will be interested and amused at
the problems of eatering for an institution under very different
conditiong from those which the High School enjoys.

[There are certain words common to many of the languages of
India, deprived of which life in this country. would come to o
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dead stop. Of these the most important is-* bandobast . Unlike
some of the others, it is-as respectable.as a suet puddmg, and
recurs in convers'_ltlon ag often as giggles in a girls’ school. It
means an arrangement, falkemenf, plan, organisation, scheme,
design, project, premutlon, programme, policy, fixed-and lasting
compact or agreement, or even o plot, and a few other t]nno‘s
that I can’t remember qt the moment;,

Rice is harvested towards the end of the year. By December
it is time for those responsible for the commissariat of our
mission hostels to take a deep breath and begin those protracted
negotiations for the following twelve months supply of rice,
known to zll ag the “rice bandobast . The fraternity whom
one has to ea]ole bully, or bribe to supply the rice are the

“ mahajans ’ *—the great .mmen—great at any rate in breadth of
stomach and depth of pocket. Before the war we spent days
hageling over a few annas. Should we let ourselves be cheated
now of an anna or two, or risk losing a rupee when the price rose
slowly from tlmee to four rupees during the raing 2 Those indeed
were the days.

But then came the war. Some hostels were requisitioned
and the children dispersed. The “ mahajans ”’ went after fairer
and fatter game. During those four years the hostel superinten-
dents went about with a song in their hearts, which, amid the
troubles and anxieties of others, they virtuously soughi to
conceal. They had no rice “ bandobast ” to make,

But of course peace had fo break oub sooner or later. In
January, 1946, we found ourselves again in possession-of our
hostels, the rice godowns empiy, and a dozen assorted merchants
on the doorstep, somewhat inflated, like their prices, after their
years of opporbtunity, surprisingly enough clamouring for our
custom, each with his sample of perfect rice, cheap 'tt twenty
rupees & maund, just begging to be bought. Just slip them =2
cheque and the godowns would be fullin a few hours. YWho would
have tliought the daily papers were full of news of the food
shortage 7 Amid the welfer of ernctations I cast my eyes over
the unlikely mob in the hope of ¢catching sight of a comparatively
honest face. They paused thoughtfully on one man who had
politely produced an old cigarette fin to spit into—and passed
on until they encountered at the back what seemed fto be a
caricature of Wington Churchill. True, 3 Wington Churchill who
looked as though Hitler had got at him, but still recognisable.
A trugtworthy face, anyhow. Leb’s give Winnie the job. With
diffieulty I shoved the others out, and Winnie and I settled down
to signing contracts. I examined the exchequer, beat him down
to 18 rupees 2 maund, gave thanks that our scholarship donors
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had not failed us during these heectic years, and wrote out a
cheque for an amount whiell in..pre-war days would have run
the diocese for six months. Winnie secreted 1(: with a happy
smile and asked me for my license,

A chill silenee. I countered that a trustful bishop had
provided me with one or I had a dog license for 1928 ; which
would he like ¥ Or would a birth cerblflcate be of any use ? Bub
Winnie was in no mood for banter, and explained that before
he.could pub the rice in my godown I had to have a license to
store it. And he walled off with my cheque.

Then followed 2 hectic couploe of days at the eourt house.
There were apparently about three hundred other anxious
people all desiring 4o see the relevqnt official» In time I got lo
him—and it all seemcd surprisingly easy. He was quite ready
to give me the license to store, if T would provide him with
certain Teturns once fortnight. The questions I had to answer
once a fortnight were something like this: weight of bags of
rite ; weight of rice without b'ws ; weight of bags without rice ;
height of godown from floor to roof ; depth of godown from
roof to floor. (I heard from & man who actually had some rice
to store that a diserepancy was discovered in his returns; on
heing asked for an explanation he replied that his first assessment
had been made at high tide. His license was so heavily endorsed
that it came in two.)

Anyway I returned triumphantly to Winnie, who jubilantly
departed, promising me rice in a matter of days. Imside two he
returned crest-fallen, and expldined that he couldn’s get me any
vice unless I got a license fo purchase. ‘When the power of
speech returned I protested he had said he'd already got the
rice. Well, everybody else had said that, so he’d had to say it
too. Yes, he said, cheering up, he had cashed my cheque.

It wasn’t g0 easy to get this license. I interviewed all sorts
of officialg, high, low and medium. A few were sympathetic,
many were rude, more were haughty. The trouble was that the
Government, fearing a serious shortage, were not issuing such
licenses, but buying up all the riec themselves. A very praise-
worthy precaution, but not very helpful to me, with a hundred
boys coming in o week, and such rice as one could obéain in the
bazaars already 25 rupees a maund.

Iretired defeated : only to be met with a once more cheerful
Winnie flourishing a dirty piece of paper and shouting that he
had obtained the license for me. I was then too desperate to
ask him how he’d done if. Off he went, beaming goodwill and
benevolence, to a place about 70 miles away. Soon after, two
loads of rice arrived on two suceessive days, about a tenth of my
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supply. I noticed they arrived here about dawn, having travelled
through-the night:

And then silence. A week later, a tearful boy came along
and said * mera bap jel khana menhai * (Poppa is in jug). Who
might poppa be ¢ Poppa it seemed was none other than Winnie,
and he was in jail‘in G—. X groaned. It seemied an-eminently
suitable place for him, but still, he had my money. Something
must be done.

I go to the Bishop and inform him I must proceed to G—. to
get a “ mahajan 7 out of jail. The worthy man does not bat a
whisker but hopes it will keep fine for me. I arrive at G—. and
search out the barred cell where I find Winnie. Therc are the
tears and sweat all right. I offer him a cheroot, but he waves it
aside irritably. e growls something which might mean * Gemme
out a here.” .

I go in search of the 8.D.0. The 8.D.0. is holding a murder
trial in his court. I slip into the court ; the 8.1D.0. catches sight
of me, and invites me to sit near him on the benel. I do so. The
prisoner, whom I can well believe to be a murderer, glares af me
horribly. The case proceeds, to my great interest. The prisoner
gets very angry with the pleader who is defending him, and
addressing the eourt in a loud voice says that he committed the
murder all by himself, and nobody shall take away the credit
from him. The S.D.0. calms him down and tells him not to break
‘the rules and spoil the fun. Then for the next couple of hours,
between witnesses, the S.D.0. and I have a conversation about
‘Winnie. Yes, he put him in jail. You see, he was dealing illicitly
in rice. I know you have a licence to store and a license to
purchase, but, yon see, you haven’t a license to transporf it
from G—, and Winnie has taken two loads at night and is
attempfing to talce all the rice he hias purchased for you,

Well, we ironed it out in the end. I persuaded the S.D.0.
that Winnie and I were not a couple of spivs, and thati there
Teally was a hostel with a hundred boys waiting to be fed.
T eventually received my third license, and hopped on to the
bus just as they were letting Winnie out. The ricé bandobast
wasg completed apart from another cheque I had to pay Winnie
to console him for the damage to his reputation.

Soon after breakfast next morning a deputation of boys
waits on my verandah. They are not very keen on the rice that
is being supplied. Coudn’s I make a different “ bandobast ”°?

G.IK.H.J.
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OLD GIRLS SECTION-

Committee, 1958/59

President —_ — — DMMisg AL K. Dunford
Fiee-President - — Mrs. N. Raad
Scerelaries  — — — G. Hussey (née Woodman)
A. Rawson
Treasurer — —_ — J. Drew -
Staff Representative — . — K. Drake
Sports Representatives — — R. Gibbs
B. Knapton
Commiltee Members - — A, Johnson
B. Welch

H. Young (née Clarke)

' 0.G.A. London Meeting,"March 15th, 1958

Our firgt three London Reunions were held at the Central
Club of the Y.W.C.A. The fourth one this year was held ai the
Westminster Hogpital. Mary Young had given us the invitation
at the O.G. Dinner the provious November and we had all been
looking forward to it with keen anticipation.

The average attendance at the previous meetings had been
94, This time 56 of us assembled in the Main Hall of the Hospital
at 2 p.m. We were shown round the Hospital in two groups and
then met in-the Hospital Chapel for & short service at 2.40 p.m.
This was taken by the Chaplain and one of the doctors played
~ the organ for us. Many of us found this service the highlight of
the day.

We then went to the Nurses’ Home and had the photo,
which is appearing in this.Magazine, taken on the balcony. At
the end of a short business meeting, Miss Dunford presented
Mary Young with a bouquet and a Poole Pottery Vase ag o
small token of our gratitude for her hospitality. Then we had
an excellent téa in the Nurses’ beautiful Common Room 'md
talked hard until 5.30 p.m.

This was an unforgettable day. We were deoply 1mpresSet1
by the spirit of the Hospital and were proud that its Matron is
an Old Girl of ours.

0.G.A. Summer Meeting, July 5th, 1958

The Swmmer Meeting was held on Saturday, July 5th, 1958,
There were B0 members present. The meeting began with the
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'ennis Match at the Wincombe Lane Tield at 5 p.m. This
resulted in a win for the School by 52 games to 27 games,

After this, members all went to the School fo see the School
Tilin and this was very much enjoyed by everyone. We then
went to Barton Hill House for a wonderfnl buffet supper which
had been tastelully arranged by {he Supper Commitiee,

Miss Dunford opened the shorf informal meeting with a
specitl weleome to Mrs. Rombulow-Pearse, who was attending
an 0.G. meeting for thé first time. She also read a letter from
Mrs. Raad, who said how sorry she was not to be with us. Best
wishes were sent to her from the Mecting. Miss Dunford then
told members how one of our oldest Girls, Miss May Short, had
come toSchool recently to befilmed for the School Film, She gave
her usual news of the School and mentioned some Staff changes.

The date of the dinher was fixed for November 1st. The
meeting, which was a very happy one, was brought to an end
at 9 p.m. '

Fifteenth Annual 0.G.A. Dinner, November 1st, 1958

There wére fewer Old Girls than usual at the O.G.A. dinner
this year and this, with the absence of Mrs, Raad, whom we
missed very much, made the “ feeling ™ of the meeting rather
different from the usual crowded one. All the same, those
present enjoyed themselves and it was & happy occasion.

Misg Dunford was in the Chair at the Annual General
Meeting which preceded the| Dinner and prefaced her remarks
by regretting the abgence of Mrs. Raad. It was proposed that
the O.G.A. should send her some flowers. A message of remem-
brance was read out from May Short who had once again thought
of us.

In her report, Gill Hussey mentioned the Hockey Match
-which tho School had won, by five goals o two. The fact that
two of the most stalwart hockey players were that afternoon
playing for the County Second Eleven must have made much
difference to the O.G.A. feam.

Jean Drew gave an account of the finances for the year and
showed a most satisfactory balance.

In her Chairman’s report, 3iss Dunford commented on the
smallness of the meeting and wondered why this wag. After some
discussion, it was decided to explore the possibility of holding
the next Dinner at School.

Changes on the Staff were mentioned and the building of the
Domestic Science block was referred to as being probable.
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The Committee, with the exception of one member, were
re-clected for the next two years.

Affer the dinner, Jane Brayford proposed the toast to the
Qld Girls. In her Spcech, she stressed the traditions of the
Sehool that linked old and present girly and this point was also
mentioned by Pat Baker, who replied for the Old Girls. Miss
Dunford read 3rs. Raad’s speech proposing the health of the
School Mrs. Raad said that she thought that she had not
missed a meeting since the O.G. A. began h:wnw an annual dinner
and she felb very grieved that her husband’s b‘ld health prevented
-her from having % the chance of talking non-stop-for nearly two
hours mthout anyone suggesting tlnt one is being a little too
loquacious.”

She told uS of the wonderful success tliqt grandson John
had achieved in winning the Charles Oldham Schohrslup in
Classies at Corpus Christi College, Oxford,

Mrs. Raad ended her speech by wishing the Cld Girls a
happy evening ‘‘ and as for the School, long may it flourish and
grow from strength to strength.”

In her reply, for the Scheol, Jenny Stagg, the Head Gird,
thanked the Old Girls for all fheir gencrous gifts, She then
talked of the recent controversy aboubt comprehensive schools
and wondered how many people really thought deeply before
they argued. Jenny went on to give an interesting account of
different theories of cducation of other times and places and
finally eame back to modern fimes when people realise more
futly that education is of vital importance.

She ended her speech by saying that it was obvious from
letters and from conversations with Old Girls that they were
leading full and happy lives, and that the School was proud of
them.

The meeting ended officially ab nine-filteen but mueh light-
hearted and semous talk continued long after that time.

An Unus._ual 0.G.A. Re-uniocn

Mrs. Jessiman (formerly AMrs. Blackhall) writes from
Singapore—* yesterday (September 4th, 1958} was quife an
historic oceasion in the annals of Shaftesbury ITigh School for
here, in far away Singapore, four old members of the School
met together on the top of Mownt Faber. It was quite tricky
finding a snitable day to meet as Grace Coombs had just been
away to Japan for a month’s holiday and Ifazel Pinniger is
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due to go up to Bangkok. Forbunately Ann Tidey happened to
be on night duty at the Bufslsh Mlht;ary Hospital so that -she
could put in & tea-time meeting."”

Grace Coombsg writes about this Re-union—* 3. Jessiman’s
home ig beautifully situated at the top of a very high hill over-
looking the harbowr. It was Iovely to meef people from home
again and we spent a very Ppleasant affernoon reminigcing.
Mrs. Jessiman produced an album containing many snaps of
0.G.’s and Staff who were at School with us. The thne slipped
by very quickly and we were all very grateful to Mrs. Jessiman
for making this re-union possible. Ann offered me o lift home on
her motor:gcooter and we careered off down the hill still langhing:
at some of our School memories.”’

Another Great Day, July 3rd, 1958

We have been eager to have May Short on our School Film.
It was not easy to arrange for her and Miss Moore to be here
together on a day fine enough for a filn to be taken out of doors.
After one or two disappointments ‘our hopes were realised on
July 3rd, only just before Miss Moore sailed for Africa.

About 10.30 a.an. Miss Short arrived by taxi and the filin
was taken near the new Library. There are shots of - her with
Miss Woods and Miss Drake and with groups of the girls. At
the time of writing we have not had an opportunity of seeing it;,
but Miss Moore tells us that it is charming.

On December 3rd Miss Moore and I are taking her projector
and gereen to the Blandford Nursing Home where May Short
lives, and she ig inviting her friendg to a.showing of the School
Trilm, and will then see her own part at the end of it.

T am sure that 0.G.’s who enjoyed seeing our School Film so

much at the Summer Re-union, will lock forward to seeing this
new part which is of such particular interest to the O.G.A.

M. K. DUNFORD.

* * -3

our “* Number One ** Gareer

In my Report on Speech Day I happened to mention that
nursing remained our most popular caveer. We take this for
granted; and so were rather surprised when it was taken up by
the press.

I had also stated that there is hardly a great London
Hospital which has not had an O.G. of owrs training or working
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there. I am now trying to compile a complete list of London
hospitals where our O.G. have spent at least part of their time
;;lr‘umng, and shall be grateful for names fo add to the fellowing
ist :—

Westminster Hospital

Bt. Bartholomew’s Hospital

Guy’s Hospital

St. Thomag’s Hospital

Universitiy College Hospital

Middlesex Hospital

Charing Cross Hospital

Royal F TFree Hospital

.St. Mary’s Hospital, Paddington

"Moorfield Eyo HOSplt‘ll

Hospital for Sick Children, Great Ormond Street

Queen Charlotte Maternity Hospital

Park Grove Chest Hospital

Albert Docks Seamen’s Hospital, Greenwich

West London Hospital, Hammersmith

North Middlesex Hospital . '
M. K. DUNFORD.

Former NMembers of Staff

Miss DicxksoN came to see us on her return from XNorthern
Nigeria. She is now hoping to get a post in ])erbyshiro
where her mother is living.

Mrs. JonES (née Handford) came to see us in the Snmmer Term
and we were very grateful for her willingness to come back
to teach here for the Aufumn Term if, as seemed probable,
we were unable to appoint a P.E, Mistress in time,

Mrs. LAWSON (nde Newton) called to see us when her husband was
coming to-Shaftesbury for Congregational meetings. They
are still very happy in their work in fhe Charmouth group
of chureches.

Mrs, SCALBERT i now one of our parents as her eldest danghter,
Ann, entered School this term.

Mrs. RodBULOW-PRARSE came to our O.G. Summer Re-union.
We were dehghted to see her after so many years.

Miss L. RosoxN Is new on her way to Afvica. She is going to

teech in a Government school for Africans in Salisbury,
3. Rhodesia, for a term and may then decide to stay longer.

Miss W, Ropson is keeping on their hotne in Salisbury, Wiltshire,

during her sister’s absence.

-
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Miss TILSTONE is enjoying her new post at the Roan School,
Greenwich.

Miss Torrerp is taking an intensive one year course at Seaford
Domestic Science College and then lopes to return to the
West Country to teach Domestic Science instead of P.E.

Mis§ Towrrr is teaching P.E. at the High School for Girls,
Tiniaru, 8. Island, New Zealand. Many of the girls come
there as boarders at 13-from “ back of the hills.” Previously
they have only been able to have correspondence courses
and are quite unused to acting on a spoken word and so
inevitably have a hard time among the other girls.

Engagements

Wendy Case to Michacl Danicls
Jean Drow to Paul Hall

Mary Gibbs to Dennis Hannam
Gill Gowen to John Lunnon

Pixio Gray to David Roberts
Jenny Harding to Graham Williams
Rita Mulling to George Taylor
Judy Deel to Anthony Allum
Doreen Pike to Denis Alford
Doreen Pitman to Baden Lalande
Valerio Sharp to Lawrence Tillett
Joyce Stono to Michael Clarke
June Tidey to Raymond do Backer

Marriages

Diana Bowden to Michael Dawe Lane

Rita Brain to Raymond Warren

Sylvia Butler to Tony Dudman

Lorna Collis to Derrick Sanger

Wendy Colyer to Christopher Ball

Dorothy Coombs to Geoffrey Ransome

Eileen Coombes to David Seddon

Brenda Dighy to Frank Burton

Pamela Furnell to Nicholas Chave

Joy Godirey to Georgo Gamblin

Jean Hall to John Winchester

Gertrude Harding to Arthur Wills

Margaret Henstridge to Anthony Burt

Naomi Hine to Clyde Carson {In New Zealand)

Josephine Humphries to Erio Holt

Elizabeth (Jean) Nathan to Simon Pratt

Mary Perry to Allister Clayton

Sheile Sheppard to Denis Warcham

Joy Slade to Gerald David Sobell

Ruth Warcham to Charles MeARister

Audrey Witkins to Andrew Lamont

Brenda Yeatman to Max Shooter (in Australia)
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Births

Pat Baker {née Talbot), a daughter, Fiona Nocl
June Bayliss (née Dowland), a daughter

Mary Bush (née Gray), o’ daughter, Diana Jane
Pamela Carter (née Talbot), a daughter, Wendy Elizabeth
Shirley Compton (née Pitman), a daughter

Myra Drake (née Hull), a daughter, Elaine Mary
Ruth Drake (née Bartlott), son, Barry Nicholas
Jean Graff (née Walby), a daughter

Jenny Greeno (née Purver), a daughter, Judy
Bunty Hall (née Gibbs}), & sén, Matthew Stephen
Diang Harvey {née Jolmson}, a daughter, Ann
Dorothy Henson (née Leo), & daughter

Veronica Hopkins (née Gray), a daughter
Barbara King (née Cole), o son

Greta Lano (née Lanc), a daughter

Jean Merrificld (née Teddle), a son

Nita Morgan (née Head), a daughter, Isabel
Jean Parry {nde Mears), a son, John Sanderson.
Esmo Phillips (née Coombs), 2 son ’

Molly Rideout (née Alford), a son

Betty Smith (née Davitt}), o son, Martin Christopher John
Pat Snapes (rnée Galliver), a son, Clive

LinNET ALLARDYCE (1958) is studying at the Poole Scliool of Art.

AxrTa ALuen (1958) is & clerk in My, J. Rutter’s Chartered Accountant’s office.

JILLinaGENT (1958) is taking a year's secretarial course at tho Poolo Municipal

ollege.

Patricta Barroor (1958) has joined her parents in Germany and will probably
take a secretarial training there.

WExbY, BARTLEY (19538} is training as o hairdresser with Marjorie and Nora in
Shaftesbury.

Axy Bruxpex (née Ward) (1955) had her 21st birthday parby in the cottago that
she and her husband have taken at South Cheriton near Templecombe, She
has joined the local W.I.

Ay Braprey (1947) has passed o Civil Service Examination and has been
transferred from the Tisbury P.0O. to the Head Office in Salisbury.

Susax Broapmousy (1957) is still happy in her work at Telephone House in
Bournemouth., She has been promoted from Learner Fracer to full Tracer and
is working to become a Drawing Office Assistant.

SavLy Brooxs (1957). Since passing her Preliminary Nursing Examination at
Weymouth Technical College, Sally has been doing local jobs until she goes
to the Kent and Sussex Hospital at Tunbridge Wélls in January.

Morry Burpex (1952) is now working in an Estate Office in Salisbury.,

RuTit BukpEN (1954) is now teaching in the Berwick St. James Junior School
in Wiltshire.

Brexpa BurNerT (1938) has taken on the work that Eileen and Brenda Dighy
used to do in their father’s firm of Caneval - & Gallard in Shaftesbury.
JexxY Borripce (1958) is thoroughly enjoying her first term at Reading University.

She is in her mother's old hall, 5t. Andrew’s.

Cunistive BorTox (1958) is enjoying her first term at Sonthlands College, in
London, so much that she warmly recommmnends it to any present girls who are
hoping to train as tcachers in London. .

Berry Busu (1958) isn clerk in Arkell’s Solicitors office.
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WExDy CasE (1955) ended her carcer at the Rose Bruford School of Speech and
Drama by playingEthu part of Ma-ma in the college production of ** I’enfant
prodique * at tho Edinburgh Festival, She is now very happy in her first post
at Upminster School, Essox.

Soxva Cassery (nee Zinkova) (1954) and her husband have settled very happily
in Salisbury, S, Rhodesia, where sho i3 working in the Standard Bank of
S. Africa, At Easter they went for an 800 mile trip, Fort Victoris, Zimbabwo
Ruins, the Lundi river and the Sabi Valley with the Birchenough Bridge.
Sonya says she hopes to be playing tennis for 0.G.A. in 1961,

Hearner CHEATER (1957) has been to Paris for a holiday and has fallen in lovo
with it. Sho is still thoroughly enjoying her Nursery Training.

Axx Corrs (1958) is leaving school in DPeccmber and beginning her nucsing
training in January at the Bath & Wessox Orthopaedic Hospital where she
will join Barbara Herlock-Jones,

Pexrose CoLyrRr (1057) enjoyed her year at Millficld School at Strect and has now
joined Wendy at St. Clare’s Hall in Oxford.

Wexspy CoLyzr (1956) was married in August. She and her husband have a flat
in Oxford and she is in her second year at St. Clare’s Hall there,

SALLY CoLvERHOUSE (1955) was glad when her 19th Birthday came and she could
begin her nursing training at St. Thomas® Hospital. !

Mary Epyoxnsox (1952) has now completed her course in Midwifery in Chelten-
ham and, after a fow weeks at home, is going to the Radelyffe Infirmary,
Oxford, as a Staff Nurse.

Mavrees rrrExcH (1957) is doing some English teaching in Argentina, She
is looking forward to returning to England.

JEAY GAy (née Bristow) (1045) after losing contact with School for several years
has now attended 21l three Re-unions this year and we have been very glad
t6 seo her.

Astaye GopeseTH (1957) was glad to be in Bath for the Festival., She took part
in the County Dancing Display there arranged by the English Folk Dance and
Song Socicty.

SmrLEY GraY (1957) is happier than over in her training at the Weymouth and
District Hospital and says that she is becoming increasingly interested in
people and their many different problems.

Mary GrEGOR (née Longman) married a Czech Army Officer during the last war.
They now live at Ealing and have one daughter, Angela and twin boys and aro
& very happy family. :

Axx Hary (1958) is enjoying her year at the Salisbury School of Art and hopes
to go on to Goldsmith’s College next year.

Jrax Hacr (1948) had a wonderful honeymoon at Como. As her husband is working
in an office at Waterloo they live at Redhill in Surrey and Jean teaches in the
St. Matthew's C.E. Girls* School there.

JexxIFER Harpixe (1957) is enjoying her work with I.C.I, in London now that
her fraining period is over. Her fianeé came to watch the 0.G. Hockoy
Mateh.

Jupy HatnerLey (1952) having done her midwifery training at St. James® Hospital,
Balkam, and at tho Portwey Maternity Hospital at Weymouth, is now at the
Musgrove Park Hospital at ‘Enunton deing fuil-time midwifery.

Rort Hatrerney (1949) has left Weymouth Training College and gone to her
first job at Harefield JuniorSchiool, Southampton. She plays for the Southamp-
ton Hockey Club and has been chosen for the Dorset 2nd X1,

Pat HayTer (1956} has passed her National Nursery Examination and is remaining
at Enderley House, Amberley, as a jubior Staff Nurse.

Sara HEXDERsoN (1858) has had to move to Dover with her family, and have her
last year in the Sixth Form in the High School there, but will join our 0.G.A.
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Syrvia Hiscock (1957) is in her first year at Hockerill Training College at Bishop
Stortford, which Barbara.Hitchings has just left.

Axx Hrrcuivgs: (1954) after leaving tho Beatrix Nursery at East Xnoyle tock
several temporary Nannio posts and has found a permanent one in which sho
is very hoppy. Sho has been looking after the son of Denis Goodwin, the V.
and Radio Comedian, since he was 10 weeks old. She finds it an exciting life.
The family spent ten weeks during the Summer at Bournemouth, while
Mr. Goodwin's show at the Pavilion was on, and will be spending the Panto-
mime Scason in Manchester.

Barpara Hizcmixas (1956) is now Teaching in a Modern School at Stratford-on-
Avon. She specialises in Religicus Xnowledge,

Dawxy Hirettixgs (1958) iz enjoving her one year seeretarial course at the Salishury
and South Wilts College of Further Education.

TreLma Hotnoway (1958) has become o nursing cadet at the Westminster
Hospital, Shafteshury, until she is old enough to start her nursing training.

BarBara Horrock-Joxks {1046) is leaving tho Bath & Wessox Orthopacdic
Hospital and going on to the West London Hospital, Hammersmith, in the
Spring of 1959. i

Smruey Howerw (1936) is now a telephonist in Shaftesbury Post Office.

AMaroareT Hussey (1937) has been appointed Principal Clerk at the School of
Oriental and African Studies at London University. ©

Hitary Joxes (1957) finished lier seeretarial training at tho Salisbury and South
Wilts College of Further Education and then was appointed as a junior
sccretary to the B.B.C. Sho finds tho work intensely interesting. Her first
experieneo was in tho Genersl Oversens Service at Bush House. She has
joined the B.B.C, Club. The section in which she is most intercsted is the
Stu&lio Amateur Dramatie Group which uses the ordinary radio and felevision
studios.

" RurH Joxes (19553) after completing a thind year at the Rose Bruferd School of

: Speech & Drama in London is teaching in a large Sceondary Modern School
at Brlixton. She shares a flat with two friends who were at the Roso Bruford
with her, .

Axxa Lazarines (1938) is taking a year’s secretarial fraining at the Bournemouth
Municipal College and living in a Y.W.C.A. Hostel there.

Tur Look ¥ayicy. BeryL and AuDrey live at Little Sodbury, nr. Bristol.
Xeryl is o Sceretary-Herdswoman on o farm and Audrey teaches in a school
a few miles away. VEra specialises in Cake-making after training in both
Family and Largo Scale Cookery at the Good Houscheoping Institute. Lrstan
is now Mrs. Albert Yates, Her husband has his own market garden outside
Exeter. They have three boys.

Panera Lovert (1053) completed her Midwifery Course at St. Thomas® Hospital
and has now returncd to the Royal Victorin & West Hants Hospital at
Bournemonth as a Staff Nurse.

S1eELLA LtpLow (1950} has had some interesting poste in Italy and is now doing
Reeeptionist work in London but hopes to go abroad again to widen her
experience still furthen .

Suerry McLron (1957) is getting on well in her Accountant’s office in Salisbury
and now has several juniors under her. Sho is taking a Book-keeping and
Accountaney Course’in the evenings.

Derore MacLeax (1933) obtained her Honours Degreo in English at Edinlburgh
University and then went to Spain. She is now working in the Yoreign Offico
in London aud lcarning Spanish in the evenings. She hopes to meet her old
friends at the London Re-union in March.

LesLey MiLLak (1957) is living with her Mother in London and doing clerical work
there. .
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AXN Mornis (1957} has been working in Brussels and had a wonderful opportunity
of sceing the Exhibition. She is at home again now and is censidering o training
in Orthoptics.

Susax PavLister (1937) has enjoyed her time at the Westminster Hospital in
Shaftesbury and is now looking forward to going to the Royal Victoria and
West Hants Hospital at Bournemouth early in 1959 to continue her training,

AXNE Parnay (1958) is enjoying her secrctarial training at tho Weston-super-Maro
Municipal College.

EiLEEx Parsoxs (1955) is still teaching in West Croydon. She is a Licutenant in
a Guide Company in Croydon and also attends an Advanced Class for Recorder
players there,

Jupy PggL (1054) is completing her fourth year at St. Bartholomow’s Hospital.
In January, when her father retires, her parents hopo to move into a new
bungalow in Shaftesbury. Judy is leaving Barts in February and hopes to be
married in April and then she will be living in Paris.

Mary Perey (1950) was married in August and has now gone to Luanshya in N-
Rhodesia where her husband works in the copper-mines.

Dorreex Prrarax (1955) did not complete her nursing training at Salisbury Infirmary
hut was married on December 6th.

Purtirra Porrer (1957} has been working at thoe office of Jefferys the Auctioneers
in Salisbury while she waited for a vacancy in a bank, Now she has joined
the Civil Service as a Cax Officer in the Inland Revenue Offices in Salisbury.

ErizaBeth (JEAR) PraTT (née Nathan) (1951) lives in Oxford where her husband
is doing scientific rescarch. They arc members of the University Opera Club
andl the Bach Choir. They both have singing lessons from Norman Lilly and
Simon plays the clarinet in Magdalen’s orchestra.

SuriLa Reap (1951) was married in tho Summer. She is living in London and
doing part-time nursing there.

Carerixg Rremoxn (1057) has begun her nursing training at the Treloar Ortho-
Faedic Hospital at Alton and hopes to go on to the Westminster Hospital
ater.

Varerie SepeEwIck (1958) now has her home in London as her -parents have
returned to England from the Falkiand Islands. She is working for the Phoenix
Assurance Company, Ltd.

CaRroLE SereEAN (1958) is taking a Domestic Science Courso at the Salisbury and
South Wilts College of Further Education. She is continuing her singing and
speech-training with Miss Moore in Salisbury.

VaLErie Suarr (1955) obtained Second Class Henours in Maths at Dristol and
is now having a fourth year in the Department of Education there and enjoying
it immensely. She swims for the English Universities and is Butterfly Stroke
Champion of tho Women's Intervarsity Athlotics Board.

Draxxa Surreann (1957) is working in o Post Offico in Bournemouth.

Snera Suerraro (1955), When her family moved to Bournemouth Sheila became
a Doctor’s Receptionist there., She and her hngband now have & farm near
Blandford.

Diaxa Srorn (1050) is still enjoying nursing in Australia. She is being married
soon and hopes that Pat will go out and pay her a visit.

Pat Siororp (1953) won a Young Farmers™ Club Scholarship and went to Tsrael.
Sinco her retun she has been appointed to tho staff of the Lackham Schocl of
Agriculture in Wiltshire.

Rorn Seexcer (1958) is enjoying her sceretarial training at the Salisbury and
Sonth Wilts College of Further Education though she says she has never
worked so hard in her life: \

Joy SonkLL (née Slade) (1948) is now & Dircetor of the Fairmito Food Products, Ltd.

JACKIE STErHENS (1957) is a clerk at the United Dairies at Gillingham,
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Karmrex SToxe (1951) after completing her training at Bristol Royal Infirmary
did her midwifery at the Royal Infirmary at Edinburgh and is now at the
St. Helier Hospital at Carshalton.

Margarer StoxE (1954) has finished her {idining at the Royal Hants Hospital at
Winchester aud is now doing her midwifery at tho North Middlesex Hospital.

Curistng Trrr (1953). Her family has changed their name to Pitt by deed-poll.
Christine will change hers again when she becomes Mrs. Coward in December.
In the New Year sho is returning to the Westminster Hospital at Shaftesbury
as a Staff Nurse.

Brexypa, TouLixsox (1954) has come back to Shaftesbury from York. She is
looking after Mr. and Mrs. Copley’s baby at Mappowder.

JEAX WALKER (1958) finished her training at the Middlesex Hospital and is now
doing Midwifery Part X at Southmead Hospital at Bristol. In February she is
going on to Salisbury Infirmary for Midwifery Part II.

Joax \WARENAM (1957) has finished her Domestic Scienco Fraining ab the Salisbury
and South Wilts College of Further Education, and is now Assistant Cook at
Milton Abbas where she is working under Mrs. Powell.

Jaxer Waite (1957) has had a very interesting year in Germany and early in
1959 is going with Susan Pallister to the Royal Vietoria and West Hants
Hospital at Bournemouth.

MarY Winsox (1936) after completing her two years of training at Avery Hill
College has'been granted a third year in which to take a Diploma in Religious
Knowledgo at King's Collego, London.

Darmr Woopaax (1957) is now living at home and attending the Twickenham
County Schogl, She chose to join our 0.G.A. as she had spent six years of her
grammar scheol life here.

Mariox WorTHINGTON (1956) is in her third year of medical training at the Royal
Freo Hospital. She had an interesting holiday thpinl% with a Doctor’s family

in Mornex whero Wagner wrote somo of his operas and John Ruskin stayed,

x % #

- A Visit to Japan

This holiday, I think, was the most wonderiul that I have
ever spent. We travelled on a French ship which called in a$
Saigon, Manila, Hong Xong and Japan. The passengers were of
many natiopalities and included many monks, nuns and
missionaries who were travelling to the Far East to take up
their duties. Our first stop was at Saigon where, owing to cargo
being unloaded very slowly, we stayed five days.

The entrance to Hong Kong and the island itself is breath-
takingly beautiful. On the two visits there we managed fo fit
in sight-seeing and shopping.

Wlhen we arrived in Japan we left the ship and travelled by
train to I{yoto, which is the old capital of Fapan, and where we
visited a few-of the many shrines, femples and palaces. The
most beautiful is the Golden Pavilion, the most graceful Buddhist
temple buils at the edge of ornamental lakes, and backed by
‘wooden hillsides. This is a reeont replica of the old building which
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was burné by.a monk. We spent both nights in Japanese Inns.
It was a wonderful experience and we felf that time stood still.
We could very easily have been in a past .age. We went
thoroughly Japanese, leaving our shoes at the door, wearing
kimonos, sitting and sleeping on the floor and even taking a
communal bath (five of us girls taking it together!) The Japanese
food in general did not appeal to us. We did see some people
weaving kimonos but TWestern dress is far more popular. We
spent one very uncomfortable day travelling to Tokyo by train
but the scenery at the latter part of the journey ecompensated.
We were disappointed that Mt Fuji was covered in mist, We
were very impressed by Tokyo because it was so pleasant and
green. We had a wonderful evening tour visiting fhe Iabuki
Theatre, a night club and a Geisha party, where we were enter-
tained by beautifully dressed Geisha girlg, who danced and sang
for us. On our last morning we took a hurried look round the
shopping centre, which consisted mainly of large departmental
stores. I have never seen such a festive send-off, as I experienced
at Yokohama. The quayside was lined with people and the
ship was decorated with brightly eoloured streamers. We wero
very sorry when our holiday ¢ame to an end and would like to

have gone on with the ship to Marseilles.
Grace CooMmss.

* * %

A Visit to Israel

The time has flown since we arrived herc nine weeks ago by
Britannia, after a perfect flight.

We were taken for our first three weecks to a kibbutz.
A kibbutbz is o collective farm, all the people sleep in small chalets
and eat in a central dining hall. The children live in separate
children’s houses, and there is & central laundry. This leaves the
women free to work in the fields with the men. Our kibbutz wag
a modern one and the children lived with their parents after
three years of age.

Wo were up at 5.30 a.m, every morning, and we wenf to the
dining hall for & breakfast of black bread, margarine, jam and
peculiar coffee. Sometimes we had semolina and boiled eggs,
there was also salfed raw herring, grated radish and white
cheese. We gob used to it after a while, Then we wenf to work,
the work manager telling us the night before where to go. Several
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days we picked oranges with Germans, South Americans,
Russiang, Lithuanians, Hungarians, Poles, Moroceans, French,
Italians and Spaniards and, of course, Israelis, who are ealled
Sabre after the cacti becaunse they resemble them for being
prieldy. We picked tomatoes, and cucunbers and hoed melons,

We enjoyed our stay there very much—the people were
very friendly and helped us in every vay that they could. They
receive only pocket money and a clothing allowance—everything
else is provided by the kibbutz,

Next we went to a private farming village like those in
England, except everybody had large orchards of fruit trees.

My hostess came from TRussia and had been educated in
Ameriea, so she spoke excellent English. They had a very nice
house and a standard of living comparable with England,.except
they had no television and no car. Cars here are very expénsive.
They grew Almonds, Apricots, Guavas, Avocados and had a
vineyard of grapes for wine. The wine factory is owned co-
operatively by the local farmers and we visited it one day.

The local school master arranged for us to accompany the
sehool children on two Tiyuls., A Tiyul is a trip for the children
to sec all the country. The Israelis think it is very important
that the children should see all the country and know it well in
time of war. They travel by lorry, all piled in, and sleep in Youth
Hostels or schools. They take food, and cases of tomatoes and
cucumbers, jam and we buy bread. They sing almost non-stop
and think they have had a really good Tiyul if they come back
hoarse.

We saw the Biblical Zoo whieh containg every animal and
plant mentioned.in the Bible. We visited I{ing David’s Tomb
or the supposed site of it. This iy on Mount Zion, the Old
Jerusalem. Irom there we could see Jordan and the Nomansland
between. Most of Old Jerusaleni is in Jordan including the Old
University and a large hospital.

We went to Rarat Rahal, which overlooks Bethlehem.
Betblehem, the Garden of Gethsemane and the Mount: of Olives
are in Jordan and can only be visited from Israel once a year at
Christmas time. We went to the Knesset which is maodelled on
the British Parliament; it is only a small building. near the
road. On a lafer visit we saw the Knesset in Session, we could
not understand beeause it was in Hebrew but all the same it
was very interesting, We spent the night in a school, all sleeping
on hard stone floors. All the children were up at 4 a.m. next morn-
ing and we had to prepare breakfast for them.
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We visited the Sea of Galilee and swam in it. We saw
Tiberias and the River Jordan. We visited Nazareth which is
still very old and Arabic and saw the place where Jesus lived and
a beautiful Chureh. The children are very puzzled because they
are brought up as Jews and know knothing of the Christian
faith.

One day we spent looking around the Camel Market ab
Beersheba, where there were Arabs in their long flowing robes,
many of them carrying rifles and big silver-handled knives.
There were several hundred camels there, of all shapes and sizes.
They were also selling little black goats and sheep, all by haggling
amongst themselves. We were asked to photograph two eminent
Bedouins who had just concluded a suceessful deal. We watched
a quarrel between two Arabs over the sale of two goats, one had
hold of the front legs and the other had hold of the back legs and
they were both tugging and yelling insults, surrounded by a
crowd all shouting and txying to separate them.

We visited Eilat on the Red Sea, which is the furthest port
South. We swam in the Red Sea and saw eoral beds through the
bottom of a glass-bottomed boat. We also went to Sedom on the
Dead Sea and floated in the “water which fastes dreadful and is
very warnt.

We have visited Tel Aviv, a very modern town of blocks of
flats, residential areas, busy offices and too much traffic. In
contrast there are also some rather nunpleasant sluin areas.

Haifa is a beautiful port, dominated by Mt. Carmel and
a lovely wide sweep of bay.

The third place we stayed in was a village of small-holders
called a Moshav Oudin. Everybody kept chickens, cows and had
an Orange Grove. Everything was sold co-operatively, and all
feeding-stuffs were mixed in a large warehouse. There was a
cenfral bakery for the village, a hatchery and a milk depot.
Each family receives a cash living allowance and all his produce
is recorded with 4 complicated accounting sytem and all profits
are shared. The Moshiav we were st'lymg in was one of the first
in Israel and had some very nice houses. My hosts came from
Russia and spoke Russian, Hebrew, Yiddish and a little English,
s0 we eommunicated in German, a litéle English and the few
words of Hebrew I have acquired. Many people in Xsrael speak
four or five languages,

Bverywhere in Israel one can see land being reclaimed ;
desert in the Negev, suddenly blossoming. green with precious
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water piped 200 miles -from the River Yarkon. The Prime
Minister, Ben Gurion, lives in a kibbutz Sede Bocher in the
Negev. We passed it in the bus, just a collection of wooden huts
standmg on a sandy slope with & few small trees and nofthing in
sight for miles. When I roturned to the kibbutz where we were
staying I said “ Why does Ben Gurion live there 7 Dreadful
place—nothing but sand! ¢ Well,” said my hosts, “ so was
this place when we came here ten years ago.” On the road to
Jernsalem, a really beautiful road wmdmg upwards with steep
forested slopes on each side, we saw wide stretches of newly
made terraces planted with regular lines of grapevines and.fruit
trees. Yimeni workmen were busy making more terraces with
pneumatic drills. One acre of arable.land costs £2,000.

All Israelis are determined to be farmers. Aftor centuries
of exile and earning their living by business and the Iabour of
others, they want to finish with that way of life,

‘We imagined the Jewish people were very religious, but the
retigion which kept them together for centuries they have
abandoned as impractical and out of date. There are several
religions villages where they try very hard to obey all the rules
of not workmg on Shabbat. They cook everything the day before
and do everything else by a very complicated system of time
switches. It is very hard for them as everybody else travels and
enjoys themselves on Shabbat, as this is the only day they are
free.

*

All our hosts were very kind to us and hospitality here
could not be bettered. Although there was friction between the
English and inhabitants during the time of the British Mandate
this is all forgotten now, and many people go out of their way
to be nice to us, because they remember it was the British
Government which really brought the idea of a Jewish National
State from idealism to reality.

+

Parricra J. SIDFORD.

% # £ .

Res-idential Work With Deprived Children

“I have always wanted to work with children.”” With
what misgivings those in charge of Institutions sometimes greet
that remark ! It often means that the applicant has very little
conception of how many aspects of * work with children  there
are, or what each involves.
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Ag part of the course that ¥ am taking we ave sent ont for
six weeks’ practical experience in & hospital, and for another six
weeks to some kind of boarding school. T was lucky enough fo
be given the opportunity of geing to o London County Council
Establishment for deprived ehildren, which is in Essex. Deprived
children are those who in any way are prevented from having a
normal home background. This might result in any of a number
of digsturbances in a child, and thus a home of this kind has
children who are aggressive, educationally sub-normal,
delinquent, in moral danger, orphaned or illegitimate. Many
come as the result of &« Court case.

This partieular Establishment houses four hundred and
seventy such children. As far as possible it is run on the most
up-to-date mefhods of c¢hild-care. The authorities are, however,

‘handicapped by shortage of trained staff and money. Con-
sequently they have to make do with houses for twenty-eight or
even forty-two children. Aithough everyone knows that the
Jarge numbers are bad, nothing can be done about them at the
moment. The Staff tries to compensate for this shortcoming
in other ways.

The houses are set ouf in two crescents of semi-detached
buildings, enclosing o playing field and playground. The School
has its own generators and a laundry which serves other Institu-
tions besides. A shoemaker has a workshop and mends shoes for
the whole school, and a central clothing store distributes clothes
as they are needed by each house. The same thing happens in
a store room for everything required for kéeping house. An
excellent remedial unit is in the grounds for backward or specially
diffienlt ehildren. There is also a nursery activity group for those
children who have come out of the Baby Unit and are too young
to go to School. Finally there is a Sanatorium fo which any
child needing anything but the most elementary treatment is
sent.

The School i§ run on the Cottage Home System. There were
eight of the smaller houses with a Iousemother, three Asgistants
and one fuli-time Domestic Help, whom the Ifousemother can
place as she pleases. The large houses have one extra member
of staff, gener:\lly with a- married ‘couplc at the head, and any
male staff work in the big houses. This is regarded as thetideal
staffing, but it cannof alw ays be maintained. The Matron, who
is in- an administrative position, has the responsibility for the
organisafion of the Staff under the final jurisdiction of the
Superintendent and his Deputy. She is also responsible for the
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checking of requisition forms and menus planned by the House-
mothers, and ultimately responsible for the clothing side of the
work which is largely earried out by her Assistant.

The children normally go out to Schools in the district, and
a very few go up to London. This is a good thing because it
helps to broaden their mihds, The more widely the children
can be dispersed the less likelihood there is of their being mentally
labelled as a gang in the Schools they attend. The co-operation
of the Heads with the Superintendent and Matron in this respeet
is invaluable. When School funections are supported by their
own staff, like other children’s parents, the children are delighted.

Whenever possible the children ave given freedem so_that
they develop common sense, and (if possible!) good taste. There
is no eorporal punishment. The childrven are allowed to go down
to the villnge to spend their money, and are free to aceept, with
permission, invitations to visit people. Occasionally a membey
of the domestic staff takes an interest in a child in fhe house
in which she works, and may lilke to take one for companionship
for her own children. In the clothing store the children arve
encouraged to e¢xpress sensible opnuons' about their clothes, and
fitting them wup with garments is one of the most delightful
branches of the work. When a boy or girl reaches the age of
fourteen he goes on to * outside buying . This means that mﬁh
the aid of the Housemother the child chooses his own clothes in
a4 shopping cenfre.

The whole basis of the system is that as many as can be are
“ short-stay  childver ; that is that the visit is regarded ‘as
temporary, and only a substitute for the home. If is impressed
on the minds of the staff that when everything possible has been
done, it is only a substitute for the worsé home. It interested
me that some children with appalling backgrounds, from which
sordid environment one would think that they are well-rid,
count the days to the next time they go home or be visited. In
many cases children go home for parts of the holidays.

The deprived child is sometimes pathetieally ignorant. Iwas
amazed at two fifteen-year-olds with whom I went for a walk
who neither knew what a violet looks like nor what a Test-match
is. They are, therefore, in some ways much more dependent
than the normal child; in spite of the * tough * appearance of
the boys, and the old appearanee, for their age, of the girls. Tt is
a great pleasure to take one of them for an qppomtment, perhaps
at o London Hospital, or, indeed to do anything for them
individually. The younger ones particularly are more demonstra-
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tive, and need an open show of affection to feel security. They
are more responsible than many normal children-of their own
age in that, if they have been under care for a long time, they
are quick and genuine in their reactions to whatever is done for
them. Their naive approach to everything makes them lovable,
and one feels protective towards them because in many ways
they are so helpless.

It is impossible to know wliat will become of them eventually,
but 2 good member of a child-care staff aims ab giving each child
the best possible grounding in every way, and attempts fo give
him stability at that moment. This sort of work is demflndm"
and can only be entered successfully with a sense of voeation and
a very real sense of humour. It can, however, be a deeply full
and happy life. There is no profession in which a person ean
feel more needed, both from the point of view of the general
shortage of and demand for staff, and in the affection of the
children. .

JANE BRAYFORD.

(Berridge House Domestic Science College.)

% . ® -3
My Third Year at King’s College, London

I finished my two years at training college, eagerly looking
forward to a year at University. I have decided to take a third
year supplementary course at King’s College in the hope that
the certificate which might be mine will enable me to teach in a
Grammar School.

I have been in Iling’s for over a month now and as T expecteds
the differences between training college life and University life
are enormous. There are appw\nmtely two thousand students
here, and naturally one has to shoulder completely the responsi-
bility for one self. Quite literally, life is what yon make it.

My course consists of three subjects which will be divided
to form gix different examination papers. Apart from Ol and
New Testament, I take Church History. Greek is an optional
subjeet and I decided to take it thinking that, no matter how
badly I fared, at-least my gencral knowledge would be improved.
Now I think my sanity is being impaired as I spend so much
time on it! Nevertheless I enjoy it. Desides these lectures
I attend Prayer, Theology, and others to which Theological
students are adviséd to listen. In all, I have twelve lectules a
week, and all my afternoons free. Flec, that is, from lectures,
but we have very much work to get through in one year.
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T am sure though that at the end of the year I shall be very
pleased that I decided to remain a student for this extra year.

Mary ¢ WiLsox.
* * %

An Interesting New Job

Almost twelve months ago, having spent seven years as a
medical secretary, I had & sudden desire to conquer * fresh fields”
and was fortunate enough to securd a Principal Clerkship at the
Sechool 6f Oriental and Aftican Studies in the University of
London. It was for me a complete change—irom the hectie life"
at BALA. House to fhe somewhat leisurely environment of the
University.

The School of Oriental and Afriean Studies was founded
during the first world war, and greatly expanded during the
deeade after the second world war as a result of the recommenda-
tions of the Searbrough Commission which was appointed in
1944 to examine, inter alia, the facilities offered by British
Universities for the study of Oriental and African languages
and culbures.

In 1938 the School was situated in Fingsbury Cireus with an
academic staff of about forty, drawn mainly from retired
Indian Civil and Colonial Service Officials, To-day it oecupies a
central position in the University of London (almost opposite
Senate Houss), with a staff of about ofe hundred and fifty,
many of whom have been attracted to these fields from other
academic sbudies. This attraction has perhaps been caused by
the war-time experiences of many of the younger lecturers. The
function of the School is to give instruetion in the languages of
Eastern and African peoples, ancient and modern, and in the
literature, history, religion and customs of those peoples.

The Percival David Foundation of Chinese Art is
administered in association with the School and .contains a
unique collection of Chinese ceramies. The library attached to
the Sehool containg over 200,000 books and pamphlets and about
1,500 manusecripts relating to Oriental and African studies, and
is constantly being increased. An important feature of the
library is its large collection of Chinese books which includes the
library of Robert Morrison, missionary and Chinese lexicographer.

My work is concerned mainly with the Governing Body and
its various Committees which are responsible for the academie
and administrative functions of the School, but I meet many of
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the students who come from all parts of the world, as well as a
number of visiting Professors from Universities abroad. I am
also able to share in the soeial life of the School. As I make my
way around the College from day to day it is interesting to see
groups of students of different nationalities, many in their native
dress, conversing in their own langitages, and, seeing them living
and working together in this way, it is difficult to understand why
man’s inhumarity to man should persist. Mine is an interesting
post, and one I hope to enjoy for many years to come.

MARGARET HUSSEY.
* % . *

The Old Girls’ Association would like to give its: warmest
thanks to Cynthia Humble and Pamela Gatchouse who, for several
years, have done most of the typing for this section of the Magazine.

% * %

DORA SUMMERHAYS’ EXHIBITION OF MINIATURES

From June 23rd to July 5th an exhibition of miniatures by
Dora Summerhays, the distinguished old giyl of the School, was
Teld in the Gold Hill Museum.

Two of the exhibits, which were displayed in large eases,
were awarded silver medals at the Paris Salon, and all were
greatly appreciated by the girls of the School who paid a wsxt
to the museum during the fortm"ht

Thé portraits were of people of all ages, from very young to
very old, and showed a remarkable degree of characterisation
and draughtsmanship. The childish .innocence in the face of
“ Susan,” or in the little girl in the miniature ealled ** Bed-time,”
eontrasted beautifully with the portrayal of character, experience
and philosophy in the face of the old man called * Eighty—T“;O ”
and that of the * Rev. B. W. Huntingford.”

The colour used by the artist was somefimes very slight,
the merest tinés, but this allowed us to appreciate all the more
the delightful pencil drawing underneath. One picture in
Pparticular seemed to be a great favourite with many girls. It
was drawn in black and white and showed a young gul plaiting
her hair. ‘The artist called it * Day Dreams,” and it was full of
tenderness. Others which drew special atfention, although
expressive of different moods, were ¢ The Cook ” and Can
X do you now, Sir.” ¢.C.C.
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Life Members since January, 1958

Cordery, Pamela (née Mills), Bristol House, 51, High Street, Shaftesbury, Dorset
Millar, Lesley, 31, Felday Road, Lewisham, Londen, S.E.13.

Parham, Ann, 45, Farm Road, Weston-super-Mare, Somerset.

Richmond, Catherine, Prior’s Farm, Semley, Wilts.

Rohson, Miss W., 2, Radnor Road, Salisbury, Wilts.

Annual Members 1957/568 (since December, 1957)

Ardley, Barbara (née Wright), 6, Jenned Road, Arnold, Nottingham.
Chinn, Kathleen (née Hutchings), Causeway Farm, Motcombe, Dorset,
Fursey, Jill, 6, Turks Close, Motcombe, Dorsct.

Hiscock, Sylvia, Hillerest, Coombe, nr. Shaftesbury.

Hitchings, Barbara, Nowholine, Salisbury Street, Mere, Wilts.
Humphries, Yvonne, Yew Tree Cottage, Littledown, Shaftesbury.
Hutley, Jeanne, Boyne Cottage, Salisbury Road, Shiftesbury, Dorsct.
Sharp, Valerie, Cheriton, Cudnell Avenue, Bear Cross, Bournemouth.
Short, May, Grenville Place Nursing Home, Blandford Forum, Dorset.
Tidey, June, 42, Cranes Park, Surbiton, Surrey.

White, Barbara, 13, Arthur Road, Wokingham, Berks.

Worthington, Marion, Barnficld, Edmondsham, Wimborne, Dorsct.

Annual Members, 1958/59

Alford, Christine, 12, Mountgrove Road, Highbury, London, N.5.
Ardley, Barbara (rée Wright), 6, Jenncd Road, Arnold, Nottingham.
Bond, Susan, 12, The Elms, Fovant, Salisbury.
Burnett, Brenda, Hameross Cottages, Chicksgrove, nr. Tisbury, Wilts.
Cheater, Heather, C.N.T.C., 20, Peppard Road, Coversham, Reading.
Chinn, Kathleen (née Hutchings), Causeway Farm, Motcombe, Dorsct. ~
Gray, Shirley, New Home, Portwoy Hospital, Wyke Road, Weymouth; Dorset.
Hann, Gillian, Manor Farm, Wiveliscombe, Taunton, Somerset. '
Hitchings, Dawn, Newholme, Salisbury Street, Mere, Wilts,
Hitchings, Barbara, Newholme, Salisbury Strect, Mere, Wilts.
Humphries, ¥vonne, Yow Tree Cottage, Littledown, Shaftesbury, Dorsct.
Hutley, Jeannc, Boyno Cottage, Salisbury Road, Shaftesbury, Dorsct.
Imber, Ena {né¢ Clarke), Tho Ship Inn, Shaftesbury, Dorsot.
Potter, Phillipa, 7, Charlton, nr. Shaftcsbury, Dorsot.
Pratt, Elizabeth (née Nathan), 21, Polstead Road,. Oxford.
Salisbury, Bridget, East Coppleridge Farm, Motcombe, Dorset,
Salisbury, Janet, East Coppleridgo ¥arm, Motcombe, Dorset.
Short, May, Grenville Place Nursing Home, Blandford Forum, Dorset.
Spencer, Ruth, 28, Netherhampton Read, West Harnbam, Salisbury,. Wilts.
Stainer, Pat, 1, St. John’s Hill, Shaftesbury, Dorset. ‘
Stevens, Jacqueline, 3, Turks Close, Moteombe, Dorset.
Squires, Janet, The Homestead, Grosvenor Road, Shaftesbury, Dorset.

_ Welch, Beryl, Layton Lane, Shaftesbury, Dorsct.
White, Janct, Fontmell Hill House, Iwerne Minster, nr. Blandford Forum, Dorset.
Woodman, Daphne, 24, Elmers Drive, Teddington, Middlesex.
Woodman, Margaret, 24, Elmers Drive, Teddington, Middlesex.
Woods, Betsy, Rosedean, French Mill Lane, Shaftesbury, Dorset.
Worthington, Marion, Boarafield, Edmondsham, nr. Wimborne, Dorset.

% * *
TO ALL MEMBERS OF THE SCHOOL,

WHETHER NEAR OR FAR, .
WE-SEND OUR GREETINGS AND GODD WISHES
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