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EDlTORIAL ‘

‘!'"”. L N
One of the many defimtmns of ﬂle word “ education,” given
) in the Oxford Dictmnary, is this: ¢ the systematic mstructmn,
3 schooling or teaching given to the young in preparation for the
work of life.” Surely the key-phrase in this definition, is the last:

Consider for o moment how we are instructed, sclmoled or
tmmed “in prep‘tr‘l.tmn for the wmk of hfe L

- Most apparent is scholastic insm'u'ction. Although.in past
years we have had to rely on neighbouring schools for some.
subjects, we are now.becoming more self-sufficient with the
inclusion of a Domestic Sclence Laboratory within our walls.
“Those who wish to study the Arts are encouraged by our flourish-
ing choir, Flower Guild and Dramatic Soelety, and our orchestra
holds ever-open doors to those girls who play musical instru-
ments. e

| To return to the plrase * in preparation for the work of life **;
: although during our school days we may-not realise it, the most
important thing that we learn ab school, is how to live as a
member of & community. Ifis the feehng of fellowship which
decides whether either Parents’ Day, Speech Day or the Carol
Service will be a real “ Red Letter Day”? or not. It is this
feehng which will I hope, be.expressed under many different,
titles in this cdition of our School Magazine.

THe EDITOR.



Magazine Committee

HEATHER SWANN
LESLEY KIBBEY
ROSEMARY WAGNER
JACQUELINE' SCAMMEL
BARBARA SKEW
SHEImLA STRIDE
GILLIAN PAREIN

Bditor : *
Sub-Editor ;
Commillee -

& *® *

STAFF NOTES

Miss A. Matthews was married to My, B. Brooks in Augnst.
Congratulations fo them, and also to Miss P. Abbott who is
engaged to Mr. J. Edgington.

Mrs. Brooks® place at Barton Hill House has been filled by
Miss Hughes, who has eome to be our first Domestic Science
mistress. We have felt very sympathefic with her, as she has had
to begin her teaching earcer, not in a domestic science room, but
in two attics. We hope that all the same, she will be happy with

us.

Mademoiselle Milcendeau eame in.September for a year as
French Assistante and already scems one of us. We hope that
she will be happy—and warm enough—in Shaftesbury.

*

MLE.W.

* *

GIFTS TO THE SCHOOL

Old Girls :

Clare Harris :

Tileen Parsons :

Joy Hunt:

Sylvia Welch :

Mrs. Jeasiman ;
Pauline Higgins :

Mary and Susan Bond :
Mr. and BMrs. Pinnegar :

Mrs. Jeffreys (Sally’s Mother) :

Bliss Mooro :
Sonya Cassell (néde Zinkova) :
Miss Buckland :

University Honours Board.
Hymn Board.

" Gift of Money.

Gift of Money.

Library Book.

Gitt of Money and Chinese Books.
Gift of Monoey.

Elephant Bell and Library Book.
Library Boolk,

Library Books.

Africap Picture.

Rhodesian Picture.

German Books.
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THE CONQUEST OF SPAGE

Tho mind of modern man seems dominated by the thought of
the vastness of space and of how he can learn to conquer it. We
hear of rockets, sputniks, space-ships and journeys to the moon ;
and the speed of modern disecovery fills soine people with the
thrill of high adventure and others with fear.

The Oxford Dictionary defines gpace as ‘‘ an interval between
things,” so here too at School we have our problem of the
conquest of space, though a much more mundane one than that
which fills the headlines of the newspapers.

We have never had much space to spare on the Grogvenor
House site, and overy new development brings its corresponding
problem of the curtailing of the strictly limifed amount of space

‘available to us. This term we have been watching the growth of

our_new Domestic Science room with tremendous interest, We
had hoped that it would be ready for September. Now we are
hoping to have it in full use in January. It will inerease our
teaching space but inevitably there is the price to pay. We have
lost a little play space in the garden, and have lost precious
storage space in the garage. Where can we keep the motor mower?
‘Where can we dump all ‘the odds and ends that found a refuge in
the garaget Somewhere in the garden a space must be found
for a new shed for all th,esa things.

Our Sixth Form work in Biology has grown so steadily that
our Laboratory would no Jonger accommodate the Sixth Form
girls and boys who wanted to use it. Bighteen of them this year !
So in the summer holidays & doorway was cub from the Labora-
tory to the Junior Library next door, and a bench was built in
along the wall beneath the windows. It has made o useful Sixth
Form Iaboratory but what to do with the Junior Library and
store of text books ? The shelves were removed and placed in
the ante-room of the Laboratory and that has become a minute
Junior Library and book-store. Then came the problem of what
to do with the P.E. apparatus which often-came to rest in that
ante-room. TFipally the vaulting box has had to remain in &
corner of the Hall though we can hardly get the whole school in
comfortably withous it.

And so the problem goes on, and more and more ingenuity is
needed to fit the increasing amount of equipment into the
dwindling amount of space. Almost we begin to welcome the
idea of a new school at the field with its tempting bait of ample
accommodation. Then we realise that we should be presented
with a new problem of the conquest of space. How could wefill
it with the charm and graciousness, the historic atmosphere, of
the old school?



It will be many more years before this problem has to be
faced, so meanwhile it behoves us all to tackle our problem of the
conquest ‘of space as we have to face it how. Every member of
the School can help by trying to see that- any equipment is put
back into thé proper place allotted to if, because thero is np ofher
space available, and, above all, {6 see that litier of any sort,
neglected personal belongings lymg about, do nof spoil the sm'ml]
amount of space remaining to us, so. that whatever beauty and:

.graciousness this old building has may be preserved for all to
enjoy.
M. E. DUNFORD.

SCHOOL OFFICIALS

Head Girl : Any Minroy
Deputy Head Girl: HEATHER COLYER

Prefects : " MARSDEN

. ROBINSON:
. SERGEAN
. TAYLOR
COBLEY

. COLES
RALPH
. JACKSON.
RmouTt
DIBBEN

Sub-Prefects :

NAHOR HREREH

%
#

E]

A GLANCE AT THE CALENDAR FOR 1960
January 22nd M. Evitt’s‘Lcctu-re on ‘“ Weasels and Stoats »
February Oth VI Visit to French play in Bristol
AMarch 5th, 6th VI Dinton Conferenco
“as 18th Expedition to Porton
»» 30th, 3kst “Noah”

Aprit  1lst; 2nd "% Noak

May 14th N. Dorset Musical Festival T .
»” 16th Refugee Film " ‘ C
» 21st N, Dorset Sporis ) T
,, 25th * HMiawatha 5 at tho Grammar School

6
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June 18th Children’s Orchestral Concert at Blandford

kil

Dorsot Sports .

July 15th  School Expedition to the Isle of Wight

”
”»
»
”

October  22nd  Visit to “ Romeo and Juliet™ at Old Vie

19th" Lecturo on * Good Grooming ** for VI and U.V

20th  Lecture on * Plastics ” at Gillingham

21st Lecture on ** Banking *—Mr. Dyer

22nd  Lecturo on ‘‘ Christian Marriage ”” by Dr. Morgan Williams

" 27th, Gordon Clinton Singers’ Concert at School
” 29th  Science VI Visit to Natural History Museum, London
” 20th  Visit to Dinton to hear Haberdasher-Aske Concert

November 4th Speech Day

# = *

LEAVING GIRLS, 1959—60

Automn Terrh, 1959

L.VI. J. Hunt, R. Welch.

L.V. M. Godirey, G. Loosley, 8. Lyons, H. Napper.
U.IV. A. Iilmartin.

I, R. Kilmartin.

Summer Term, 1690

U.VI. R. Brayford, P. Collis, C. Crouch, A. *Horlock Jones, J. Stagg,
D. Welford, P. Wells.

L.VI. R. Booth, J. Crouch, G. Fooks, P. Higgins, S. Murphy, J. Upton.

U.¥V. E. Bartlett, S. Bateman, S..Borcham, ¥. Corp, P. Day, V. Dolby,
J. Fordyce, G. Jackson, J. Eloyd, F, Mackinnon, A. Perkins, 8. Woods.

L.V. L. Brain, J. Dibben, J, Lillie, D. YWherry, M. Whitty.
1II. -H. Coates, 8. Kingsmill-Brown. -

Autumn Term, 1960

U.VI. P.Ridout.
U.F. J. Smith.

* = *

.

NEW GIRLS, 1960

Spring Term, 1960
Present Form Previous School

E. Gentles Upper IV Eastbank Academy, Glasgow - .

7



Summer Term, 1960

R. Groves Lower V Tattonham School for Girls

J. Dibben Sunny Hill School, Bruton

A. Semmence Lower V Thames Valley Grammar School, Twickenham
Autumn Term, 1960

E. Alexander Upper V. "Patcham County Secondary School, Brighton

C. Langer o Sandford Orleigh School, Newton Abbott
A. Middlemas Lower V Porchester County School for Girls
C. Brower UpperIV  Pembroke Grammar School
P. Roome w Blue Coat School, Birmingham
J. Biggs Lower IV Government School, Stanley, Falkland Islands
M. Deacon w Marlborough Grammar School
1. Caird . Ayr Academy, Scotland
J. Ballamn Form III  Chickercil County Primary School
J. Ballinger w St. Andrew’s Primary Girls’ School, Willesden
P. Bartlett v Croft House, Shillingstone
C. Brown v Shaftesbury C. of E. Primary School
C. Burton o om Ebbeshorne Wake C.E.C. Schoo}
J. Cambrook o Rookesbury Park School, Wickham, Hants,
M. Cole yw a Cann Primary C. of E. School
J. Custard - Stalbridge Junior Sehool
H: Dyer o Shaftesbury C. of E, Primary School
A. Gauld » Toller Porcorum C. of E. School
3. Green | U Swalloweliffe County Primary School
C. Hunt s Hanford House School
M. James o ar Shroten Primary C. of E. School
K. Jesso R, East Knoyle C. of E. Primary School
P, Jelliffo w oo Cann Primary C. of E. School . .
L. Jordan o Shaftesbury P.N.E.U. School
J. Lewis " om Manston V.A. School
P. Matthow n o Shaftesbury C. of E. Primary School
H. Mcad w  m Motecombe Primary School
S. Mundy s s Swalloweliffe County Primary School
D. Parsons w9 St. David’s B.F.E. School, Rheindahen, Gormany
8. Pile - V. Shaftesbury P.N.E.U. School
L. Spalding o o Cirencester Grammar School
0. Stainer o Enmore Green V.C. Primary School
E. Teasdale . Shaftesbury C. of E. Primary School
E. West w s  North Cadbury V.C. Primary School
S. Wineott o St. Paul's Convent High School, Parkstone
J. Woolley » Rookesbury Park School, Wickham.
¥ = =

A DAY .IN THE ARK

Saturday, eight o’clock a.m.—a black cloud hung over the
head of one member of the east ; 1t was her pillow. The sémewhat
unusual colour resulted from a Chinese coiffure complete with
black rinse.

Later a cloud, real this time, hung over the Arts Theatre, bub
the cast were determined to exereise their * cargo » in the High

8
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Street. Mercifully the sun shone, so the bear was duly stuffed
with cream buns and pillows to make Der fatter than the husigry-
looking wolf: A strange davalcade, led by a notice reading,
“ Do You'KNow—a

Bour

Noam 7 *
paraded down the High Street, under police escort, complete with
Elephant and Lamb. When the animals had been exercised and
the people of Shaftesbury duly warned of the Ark’s arrival, we
returned to the theatre for an afternoon of rehearsal.

The cast, in a strange and motley collection of clothes, half
costume and half personal belongings, such as thick sweaters,
rehearsed almost uneventfully, while in the hold, the animals
sewed hooks and eyes to their costumes and practised roaring,
howling, chattering and bleating, whichever was appropriate.
All went smoothly except for a slight dissension about which
“ pop * song should be sung below decks and how. Parade drill
also roused comphca.tlons and the theatre rang with shouts of
“ March, march,” as a ragged line alternately stamped and
shuffled round fthe cabin. Tea and bread-and-horey, much
appreciated by the bear, refreshed aching feet and hoarse voices
and raised the somewliat dropping spirits of the company.

Rehearsals then continued for another hour, during which
the electrician battled with the elements, on a tape-recorder, and
the rain-makers reigned noisily ! At ﬁve o’clock all except the
ALs (able- handed s seamen), left the theatve.

Then eame the ovder * Paint ship.” No really valuable
confribution was made to art as such, but the Ark slowly assumed
the appearance of a seaworthy vessel The call for sustenance
finally persuaded the artists to lay down their brushes.

We were at last almost ready to seb sail.

J. MarspEN AND J. CoBLEY, Upper VLI

* £ #*

(33 NOAH L L

This famous play, in the English of to-day, is dramatic and
exciting and has that real humour which springs from the
Teaction of ordinary people, face to face with apparent disaster.
All this was finely brought out: in this production of the cast—and
the animals—by Eda Moore and her full use of the resources of
the Playhouse for “ crazy gang ” enfrances, eleetvifying use of
stage space and for atmospheric lighting and sound cffects.

But to the acting, which suffered no loss whatsoever from
being an all female cast. In fact, the fulfilment of the name pars

9



‘by Ann Milroy had remarkable ‘mthonty, as well as wisdom and
vision which were beyond praise. ~Of almost equal cdlibre were
Jennifer Cobloy’s firm hahdling of thé rebellious Ham;and Barrie
Sergean’s delicately observed Mrs. Noah—a veritable ¢ Every-
mother.” The other br others, Shem and Japheth (Jackic Blarsden
and Angela Perkins) apd he ““three girls from next door,”
Naomi,.Selah and Ada (Lesley Kibbey, Rosentary Sturman and
fRosem'u'y W'wnel) all made tnily entertaining and individual
‘contributions and the Man (Julia’ Smithers) was both furtive and
frenzied. And from all, from the ‘opening curtain, good pace and
never a prompt,

; Now for the ruum-ﬂs——lf ot two by two,af least every one a
‘distinet charhcter. Out,standmg vere the Lion (Jill Brooks); the
‘Blephant (Penny Wells and Pamela Collis)}—humour without
downing; and tlie little Lamb (Anthea Mitchell). Also:—
Bear and Tiger (Christine and J ane Crouch); Monkey (J enmfel
‘Cary) ; Wolf {Jean UpLon) ;- and DMordecai’s Cow (Patricia
Ridout). .

¢, Scenery,was quibe: ex_perb thoug,h painted by the girls, and
the’ st;'we-sot was the. outcome ‘of team-work with boys from
Shaftesbmy Secondary: Modern School. Backstage, the team,
ander Assistant Producer, Mary Woods, was Susan Bateman,
Penny Cornish, Ann Pidgeon and Marion Wyatt. And just. in
«case of meed—Susan Boreham as, prompt.

A first class production. " :
' St - .o CONTRIBUTED.

s
i

. I W
ROME, APR". 1950

‘“And so to Rome®

“And so to Rome” for fifieen of us. I think we all had
different ideas of why we were going and what we particularly
wanted to do and they varied from following in the steps of
Hannibal to secing pictures painted by Raphael, recording car
humbers (?) and: taking' a photograph of a retund and cheerful
Priest.

We were blessed with sunshine and good fortune and T'm

.:qmte sure that cach onoe of us came back to England with a mind-

full of remembered things.. Buf I wonder just what particular
‘memory has remained. Was it the fountains playing in the sun
at the Villa D'Bste; The Lizards that scampered into: the-sun-
shine and. as qmckly and silently disappeared again; The
doves, with a leaf in their beaks, in the pavement-of St. John

10
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Lateran (which reminded us of “ Noah ”); The ‘glory: of “ Ea
Pita ” in St. Peter's—said to be one of the finest works of:the
young Michelangelo ; The two statues of betrgyal), ¢ Christ and
Pllate * and ¢ Ghmst‘. and J udas,” at the foot ofgthe Seala Santa ;
The lilies-and inio growing wild or, to come from the sublime to
the—no, not quite rxdmulous—ﬁhe cheerful helpfulness of Lan-
berto ; The darting movements of Dr. Scufhe;” The mouth-
watenng flavour of Italian ice-cream or even the infrieacies of
cating spaghetii ¢ -

Yes—I wonder what our specml memories ave? But of one
thing I am suve, they will be memories we shall never forget.

b . #

Roma

When we were in Rome we did not obgy. the proverb
“Ihen in Rome, do 2s the Romans do,” bub e were, I believe,
perfect tourists, with numerous cameras, guide-books, phrase:
books and dark glasses (of which, incidentally, the Italians arve
very fond). Day. ‘Lftel day we hurled ourselves on:to *buses and
trams and worked our way to the front by the time. that we gob
off ; day after day we took our lives in our hands each time we
erossed n road swarming with lunatic (or so it scemed) Roman
car-drivers.

Everyone has heard of the Colosseum, the Roman Forum and
the Senate-house, but the Romans have some very: fine, very
anodern buildings of which they may be justly proud. Several
parts of the city were in turmoil when we arrived, preparing for
the contingent of the world’s mightiest men and women who were
to come in late Summer, but beyond the pitted roads the elegant
Structures gleamed in ‘the warm sunlight : the great marble
monument set up to Mussolini, the Mille Cento stadium, the
wonderful swimming ‘bath, with its elaborately mosaic-ed
interior,

On oné evening during our stay, the members of Upper V
{(as we were then) went swht. -seeing with two members of staff.
The ancient edifices looked very & saunt and mysterious, picked
out by the colonred spotlights. Dventually, after visiting the
main attractions of the city, we arrived at the Trevi Fountain,
around which were so many people (who had swarmed out after
a weleome thunderstorm) that it was as much as we could do to
get near the actual fountain and toss our coins into the gushing
waters.

Six days, as we: (hscoveled were not nearly long enough toe
see, and to digest all that this beautiful city has to offe1 but we

11
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now have a clearer picture of what happened in Ancient Times
as the Roman writers tell us, aud also, it was easy to imagine
the site for the Olympic Games this summer and the various
aspects of it.

\

Classical Rome

When speaking of the Rome of Cicero and the Caesars,
people sometimes use the phrase ¢ the grandewr that was Rome.”
They mean that the great Roman civilization has decayed and
that the once beautiful and elaborate eity is now in ruins. One
could easily be misled, therefore, as I have to some extent been,
into thinking fhat the remains, although interesting and well
worth seeing, have lost their former majesty. IFrom my first
glimpse of the Forum, often inadequately translated as * market
place,” on the morning after our arrival in Rome, I discovered
that such an idea is quite false. The remains of this ancient city
have retained some of the glorious atmosphere of the past, and
have assumed a splendowr of a different kind. Enhanced by
sunshine, the towering columns, triumphal arches and pieces of
temples looked white and cool against the blue sky. There was an
abundance of green grass, and flowers which we associafe with
English summer made the scene more colourful.

Tirst we received a general impression by looking down on fo
it from the modern road. I was immediately impressed by
its size and tried to imagine how the lofty temples, arches and
other public buildings must have appeared fo visitors when
Rome was at the height of her glory. We followed the * Via
Sacra ¥ which runs through it, and imagined the splendid pro-
cessions, senators, business-men and people going {0 market or
to chat with friends who used it in those far-off days. We
wandered among the ruins, leaving a more defailed inspection of
the Forum, with reference to the hisforical people and cvents
connected with it for another day. The buildings are not all of
stone ; some, including the * curia,” where the Senate met, are
of small red bricks. We then looked over the Palatine, one of the
soven hills of Rome, where the Emperor had his place, at the
Circus Maximus where the Romans held their chariot races.

That afternoon we visited the Colosteum, a huge circular
theatre where audiences of up to fifty thousand people were
entertained by cruel sports, and where some of the Christians
whom fthe Romans martyred mef their death. e could sce the
apartments beneath what was a cireular stage where, perhaps,
the performers and sometimes animals awaited the beginning
of the show. Around the sfage were tiers of seats, and we
elimbed steps to where the higher rows used to be. As we

12
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approached the Colosseum we passed several “ fera,” built by
emperors after the original and most magnificent one beearne too
crowded. ‘ .

Our next ¢ Classical ¥ visit, a day or two later, was to the
circular tomb of Augustus and the * Ava Pacis.” This altar was
erccted to commemorate the prosperity and peace of his reign.
It is surrounded by a wall on which are carved the figures of the
Emperor and his train, and other important characters of Roman
history.

We also spent & short time in. the vast * domus aurea ” or
golden house, which was built and lavishly, if not tastefully,
decorated for the mad Emperor Nero. Afterwards it was buried
by earth shovelled on to it from the top of the hill on whose slope
it stands. The result is that when it was excavated, the decora-
tions and Jurid wall paintings had almost completely disappeared.
All that is left are dark, bare rooms and a damp, heavy atmo-
sphere. At the same fime we saw the wolf which is kept on the
Capitol in memory of the one that, according to legend, suckled
Romulus and Remus, the former of whom founded Rome.

We should have seen other examples of Classical Rome had
we enough time. Of course, you do -not have to be a student of
Classics, or of Arts in general, to love the ¢ Eternal City,” and
not least among the feelings it aroused in me was a desire to

return at the first opportunity.
G. M. Rawey, Lower V1.

Tivoli and Ostia

In the confusion of a rushed six days in Rome, some days
stand out as being quiet and leisurely, spent away from the noise
and excitement of Rome, which sent us weary to bed with feet
aching from our earnest sight-sceing.

On one of these days we went on an exeursion to Tivoliin &
coach. The excursion was to last the whole day, so we each took
a packed lunch. It was @ fine, warm day, and as we left the
sprawling suburbs of Rome, we came into & hilly, rural country
with small villages and plantations of frees. We arrived at the
pretby, old town of Tivoli and clambered ouf of the coach to see
the villa of D*Este. The villa itself was cool and dim and full of
pictures ; it was quite pleasant but we forgot all that when we
wenb outside into the gardens, They were a wilderness of water—
plumes of water spouting up in avenues of cypresses, from ancient
masonry ; colossal waterfalls sparkling in the sunlight. It wasa
magnificent sight, this uninhibited watery extravagance; these
colourful gardens. What a pity we do not have anything like
this in England ; eighteenth century pleasure-gardens are a pooxr
imitation. It -was all highly artificial, but one feels thet the

13



designer—my guide book says he was ealled Pirro Ligorio—had
great fun,

In the seventeenth century, even more fun, though not of
the sort that I appreciate, was to be had in the gardens of Tivoli
and, in fact, in many gardens of the same type. People then took
a great pleasure in sousing one another with water—tricks and
jokes. All very. jolly but we were glad that the water jokes had
gone from the Villa D*Este.

‘We returned to the verandah of the Villa to eat our lunch.
It was still hot and we ate ourrolls out of doors beside & wisteria-
covered wall. Not long afterwards we returned to the coach and
set off for Hadrian’s Villa.

As the coach left the town and began to climb a hillside, we
suddenly pulled in to the side to sec the marvellous view of the
River Anio cascading down the valley below ; and above, on a
ridge, there was Tivoli,

The Sabine Hills, says my guide book, were popular among
the wealthy ancient Romans; their slopes were dobtted with
villag, including that of Horace, which he loved for its peaceful
atmosphere. The eounftryside is certainly very beautiful and the
quiet of its woods is a change from Rome, which must have been
very lively even in Horace’s day.

Here at Tibur, the ancient name for Tivoli, Hadrian built
hig enormous villa, We did not attempt-to explore the whole
place, but we wandered about, occasionally coming across a
swimming pool survounded by stafues and fragments of pillars,
or an amphitheatre. It was so difficult to picture here a court of
great magnificence and all the luxuries the emperor must have
provided for himself—all we in our ignorance saw were ruins of
homely red brick—those small bricks which the Romans used in
all sorts of infriguing patterns, criss-cross and others, so that one
never becomes bored by the sight of 3 Roman wall. Temples and
halls, baths and so on, were all the same yet different. Fhe nice
thing about Roman remains in Rome is that they are not nearty
as hidden and overgrown as are Roman remains in England.
What one sees is not a stone or hump amid the grass, but & great
hulking wall of the Imperial Baths that one just couldn’t miss.
Before our return wo had luscious ice-creams and then drove back
to Rome in the coach as evening was approaching.

The other expedition I remember well was when wo went to
Ostia, the ancient seaport of Rome. We spent an afternoon there
and went by railway, which we appreciated far more than that
renacing aspect of Roman transport, the ’bus: It was another -
beautiful day. We walked down cobbled streets through this
amazing little miniature Rome, with its temples and houses and
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public buildings. Here was this same brick-work and as much of
it standing that one felt that the town had been begun only a
few years ago, then left thyee-quarters finished. We saw the
baths, with their .beautiful and complicated black and white
floors and lovely litfle frescoes, that one eame upon suddenly in
gome dark corner of a house, almos§ complete with only its roof
missing. 'We saw the perfect little theatre with a temple in the
background which we admired as we sat eating, again those
unforgettable ice-creams, and the square of ruined buildings
Tunning round the theatre with a broad mosaic pavement before
fhem.

Could it be that I am being simple about all these buildings
and the only reason we see so much of them is that they have been
restored recently ¥ If this is the fruth, don’t tell me,.please. L
should like to imagine fhose buildings standing there for ages,
slowly erumbling, and honest Italians never stealing so much as
one brick in the sacrilegious way in which Shaftesbury people
wreeked their Abbey. The Italian people seemed to us almost
overwhelmingly friendly. Perhaps their ancestors had a vague
foreknowledge that their ancient monuments would be & great
tourist draw and wisely left them alone.

SARAH JORDAN.

® x® =

PARENTS’ DAY, 1960

The Field was looking its loveliest on-June 1st; the hedge
rows white with blossom, the poplar-trees shaking slightly in the
breeze and the grass a vivid green, It makeg an ideal setting for
the activity of the afternoon and this was a particularly pleasant
one, with records broken and good team work.

After the awards by Mrxs. Bradford, our Chairman of Gover-
nors, we sauntered down to Barton Hill House or to School for
tea and.a leisurely visit o the Formrooms and the Exhibitions
in the Hall, the Sixth Form Room and the Lab. In the Hall we
found a most interesting exhibition of ‘the Ixpedition to Rome,
This gave a very good idea of how time and money had been
spent. The Flowers in the Sixth Form Room were very lovely
and we especially admired the miniatures. The whole School was
most attractively decorated and last but not least, the exhibition
of work in the rooms gavo a good picture of the most serious side
of school life. We hear that the clearing up was excellent and
that it was & RED LETTER DAY.
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OUR SCHOOL EXPEDITION TO THE ISLE OF WIGHT

The Journey To Lymington

Very excitedly, we set off on the sehool expedition in five
coaches, leaving Shaftesbury on Friday, 16th July. The weather
forecast had not been too good, but we were hopeful that we
should have a fine day.

We took the Ringwood road, up Zig-Zag Hill, where we saw
the eolourful banks and hedges full of purple seabious, knapweed
and yellow bedstraw. When we at last reached the top of the
hill, the Saddle of Melbury Hill was on our right and Wingreen,
2 high hill on the border of Dorset, was straight in frort of us. The
views, as we looked down the valley over Wiltshire, were lovely,
and all the way to Lymington we noticed extensive fields full of
wheat, barley and corn. Every now and then, we caught a
glimpse of bright red poppies mingled with the waving corn.
As we passed through Tollard Royal, a delightful village, we saw
quaint little thatehed cottages, many with roses round the doors
and very colourful gardens.

Verwood was the next village we came to. It ison the edge of
the New Forest. The New Forest ponies live in the many acres of
woods and grasslands and roam all over the place. We saw
notices forbidding people to feed the animals, as they can be o
great danger to the traffic when they stray on the roads. The
wild ponies are lovely and are really very tame. Onece we saw
eight horses standing under a bridge in the shade. Our *bus-driver
had to blow the horn continuously before they slowly walked
away again. Some ponies had Lttle foals at their sides; they
looked so sweet and seemed to be © all legs.”

We passed through Ringwood, a village in the heart of the
New Forest. The woodland was really lovely and extended for
miles. There were many silver birch and tall green fir trees.
The purple ling and bell heather grew in abundance at the roots
of the tall beautiful trees, at the edge of the woods. Now and
again we saw grassy spaces which would be ideal for pienickers
and camping out. We seemed to pass through miles of the lovely
forestland Dhefore we reached Liymington. One third of our
journey, which had been very picturesque and typical of the
Dorset and Hampshire countryside, had gone.

IE. BREEDS.

Alum Bay

We arrived at Aluin Bay feeling very high spirited as it was
our first step on our tour around the island. We clambered out
of the coaches which had been waiting for us at Yarmouth and
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then eagerly descended the cliffs, as we were to have ourlunch
on the shore. From the pebbled beach, we could view the
Needles and the Lighthouse, and the various coloured sands on
the cliffs, which showed up brighter as the.ground' was wet.
We all then seftled down for lunch, some sitting on the pebbles
and some on the grassy banks or rocks. Then, while we were all
cating and talking, the rain poured down on us. We knew that it
‘was only a heavy shower 80 decided that it wasn’t worth elimbing
up to the top of the cliffs where the coaches were parked. Instead
we took shelter under our macs and waited for the rain to stop.
It wasn’t long s0 we were soon able to continue eating. After-
wards many of us went over to & shop on the shore and bought
some coloured sands which we put info tiny glass lighthouses. -
The man on the beach who was selling them told us séveral things
about the sands and we were told “phat qltogether there were
twenty-one different colours.

Then came the time for us to ascend the steps which lead
up to the top of the cliffs. When we were aboéut haliway up, the
rain poured down again and we were all soaked. When we reached
the top, we were allowed to look around the tiny gift shops.
We then went back to the coaches which were to fake us fo
Compton Bay.

J. MEARNS.

The * Three” Mile Waik

About twenty-five of us said that we should be willing to
wallz from Alum Bay to the Needles Coast-guard Station and on
to Freshwater and perhaps, to Compton Bay. So we seb out with
Mys. Davison and Miss Matthews with these good intentions and
had very little real idea at the time of how long this would take
us. As soon as we left Alum Bay and the rest of the School; it
began to rain but it did not last for long. When we were about
half-way to the Coast-gnard Station, we decided to have our
picnic Iunch, but as soon as we began to eat down eame the rain
again.

We spent half an hour in the station looking out at the top
and talking to the coastguard officer on duty. He told. us that
they contr ol the traffic from Brixham to Dover. They work alone
during the day bub at night two of them are on duty and they.
work in six hour sluftsz We could seec the lighthouse very
cleariy and were told that three men are on duty at a time and
that they stay there for three weeks. Bach week one inan is
relieved. The only way to get to the lighthouse is by sea, and this
is not always possible in rough weather.

Behind the Coast-guard Station is the Saunders-Roe
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experimental jet station. YWe were fold that a thousand gallons
of water was used when & jet is being tested and the length of the
steam shot out by force is half a mile. When anything is to be
exported it is taken to the ship at three o'clock in the morning
with a police escort; this is because the work there is very secret.

We walked to TFreshwater over the downs and everyone
began spreading out. I found it easier to keep walking if I kept
the same brisk pace all the time. We walked past Tennyson’s
monument on the downs ; this had engraved on it a quotation
from one of his poems about sailors. The journey was casier after
weo had passed the monument as we were going downhill all the
time. We were pleased that there was no down-pour whilst we
were walking otherwise we should have been like drowned rats.

When we got to Freshwater; we learned that we had walked .

at leass six miles and that Compton Bay wasg about another three
miles away. We were too late to walk to Compton Bay, where
we were meant to meet the coach at a quarter past three. We
were three quarters of an hour behind schedule, so we had little
time to look around Carisbrooke Castle. Nevertheless, we had
enjoyed the walk very much.

J. CrovcCIL.

Gompton Bay

After eating our luneh and exploring Alum Bay, we set off in
our coaches for the journey round fhe island and first stopped at
Compton Bay. Everyone eagerly got out of the coaches and made
their way down to-the shore. The * sandy * beach was, however,
mostly rock and stone, which made walking difficult with bare
feet. Those who had brought their swimming equipment wenb
bathing in the sea, which was quite warm, but there were sharp
stones on the bottom for quite a way out and I nearly fell flat
on my face. Most of the time in the sea we spent jumping the
waves for it is rather difficult to swim when you are justabout to
be engulfed by a large wave. After a time we were called in to and
tripped and splashed our way back to the shore. Soon we were
herded togetherand then we walked up.the hill, some of nsstopping
at a small shop to buy ice-creams and lollies before climbing into
the eoaches. We waved goodbye to the group of girls who had
stayed behind because their coach had not yet arrived, whilé the
rest of us set off for Carisbrooke Casfle, Inughing and singing all
the way.

B. TOMLINSOX.

Carisbrooke Castle
It was afternoon when we reached the tall stone rmin that
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was Corisbrooke .Castle. There was. a'gate-house with a port-
cullis and a cold, dark, stone awhw'by We eame fhrough this into |
a light, sunny coul t;yard with buildings all round it: Toour.right
thele* W“LS a. little shop. where post-cnds and books could.-be
bought. . There was dlso the. most .beautiful little chapel, to
furnish w]uch, various, royal: persons: had given donations. In
iront of us was the museum and s little room where there was an
0ld well. The well-wheel-was turned by a donkey (incidentally,
we smelf it before we reached it) and the well was one hundred
and sixty feet deep. The donkey -(vather-a. nice little donkey)
turned the wheel for us and soon 2 large wooden bucket with a
chain was dvawn up. The donkey was trained to stop as soon as
it saw the chain. The man in, charge switched on a light at-the
bottom of the well and far away “we could see a small, round,
glimmering objeet—the water. I must-say that it was rather
creepy.

After we had stayed a little longer, we went to have fea and
returned Iater on to see fhe rest of the sights. We walked round
the battlements and we felt ag though we were on the top of the
world. There wasa wind blowing and it 1eally was an exhilarating
experience. After we had- explored as much as we wanted and
had seen the window-where King;Charles stuck when he tried to
escape, we found the' museum. Tt was an interesting museun,
and as we walked up the.stairs, we stopped before 2 beauntiful
Ppicture hidden away in a dark corner. It was that of the death of
Elizabeth, Charles’ danghter, who was-imprisoned in Carisbrdoke.
She had a beautifully peaceful face and the window (they did not
have any glass in them in those days) showed the view spreading
far away out into the distance. Later on we saw-this partienlar
room, and also some’ of Elizabeth’s curls in a glass case.. We
noticed the nighteap,which Charles worc on the mght before his
execution (i was made of:thick laee), and-also his cravat and the
head of his walking stick. Turther.on, there was Lord Tennyson’s
chair and desk and -one of the oldest organs in the country.
Altogether, it was a very interesting place and we were sorry
when we had to leave and go on with-our journey to Cowes.

-r » VANESSA }mesm

The Ferry Crossing back from Cowes to Southampton

We quened for o long time at Cowes, but eventually we got
on the ferry and made our way to the side. YWe watched the very
long queue slowly walking on to the ship. At last, everyone was
on.beard and- the. steamier slowly: chugged away-from the quay,
turned round and eventually:we-were off. "As we moved farther
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away, the people weren’t-so easy to-sce, and the Isle of Wight
gradually faded into the distance. :

* We had a short journey over tlie sea:and then we werd in
Southampton Water.  We saw the over-burhing flamo of Fawley
which belongs to the Fawley Oil Refineries. Further up the
estuary, we noticed a fleet of twenty-four boats which were all
painted grey. We pazsed m’my boats and people waved fo us.
All this time the sky was gétting blacker and blacker and at last
the rain came. We all put on our mackintoshes and watched the
vain splashing into the d'l.rk sea, which was becoming quite
choppy.

The journey at last came fo ah end and we very slowly
alighted from the boat and made our way to the end of the pier
where we waited for the eoaches. At last we climbed into them,
~very tired but with happy mentories of the Isle of Wight,

A. SCALBERT.

# . = #*

SCHOOL COUNCIL REPORT, 1959—60

The Meetings of fsho School Council during the year have
been invaluable, I am sure, to Council members themselves, and,
also to those from the rest of the school who came as visitors to
listen to Council’s discussions and decisions.

During the year 1959-60, the Council welcomed the decisions
of the Staff for the revised allocation of House points, and for the
distribution of the profits from the school Féte in the summer of
1959, £60 of which went info the Magazine Fund. Council also
decided to buy, with school money, the second oak chair that is
now in the Hall, and to pay for the gold lettering on the Univer-
sity Ionours erd itself & present from some Old Givls. Nob
least in importanee, a grant of 1/6 per head was voted by Council
towards the School Expedition fo the Isle of Wight in the
summer term—an outing wlucll was greatly enjoyed throughous
the school.

Altogether the year lns been a s'ltnshctmy one and all
members who have served on the Couneil continue to benefit
from their experience.

BARRIE SERGEAN, Secrefary.

# * *

SOCIAL SERVICE REPORT, 1959—60

Durmff the past year we have supported four appeals through
collecmons, two of which were the Cancer Research Fund and the
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newly-founded movement fo .improve conditions in Sicily, .
which have only recently been brought to the public notfice. Oux

. other two collections were for Persia and Agadir, both of which

suffered as a result of disasfrous earthquakes.

We dgain colleeted toys at Christmas. This has become 2
peunanent part of our Christmas activities, and this year we
sold seals for the Chest and Heart Association: We also raised
money for the National Children’s Home by the sale of photo-
graphs of * Happy Children.”

This year we completed our contribution, through collections,

- to the secondary education of Cynthia Palmer, a.Jamaican girl,

and also sent blankets to the Shaftesbury Refugee Committee.
JENNY ComLEY, Secretary.

] & *

HOCKEY REPORT

Unfortunately last season several of our mafches wers
cancelled owing to bad weather conditions. However, the team
gained experience from the matehes played and Mrs. Brooks®
careful coaching, although the results were not always in our
favour. This year a junior team is being continued which practises
regularly and matches are arranged where they are possible.

Matches 1959-60

Opponents Shaftesbury High 8. Place Resull
Sunny Hill, Bruton . Ist XI — Home Cancelled
St. Mary's Convent ... 1st XI - Away Won 2.1
Gillingham Grammar ... st XI . Home Cancelled
Park School, Yeovil ... 2nd X1 w. Home Cancelled
0id Girls — Ist XTI w Home Won .63
Green School, Dorchester  1st XI ~. Home Lost 2-5
2nd XI —_ Lost 2-6
Yeovil High .. 18t XTI — Home Cancelled
St. Monica's .. — lst&2nd XI __ Away Cancelled
Park School — st XT — Home Cancelled
St. Anthony's w18t & 2nd XTI . Home Cancelled
- Lord Dighy's — st X1 wm Away Lost 2-10
St. Mary’s Convent .. Ist XI -e. Home Cancelled
Gillingham Grammar _  1st XI = Away Lost 47
Sunny Hill, Bruton  _ 1st XI w— Away Lost 0-2
La Retraite .. w18t XTI e Home Cancelled
Green School, Dorchester  1st XI — Away Lost 0-3
Team 1959-60

Left Wing . C. Hutchings*

Left Inner - — _dJ. Crouch

Centre Forward " A, Milroy* (Capiain)

Right Inner — C. Head* *
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Right Wing

Left Half
Centre Half
Right Half
Left Back
Right Back
Goalkeaper

‘P. Ridout*

R. Jacksen .
J. Lloyd ]
G. Fooks- -
A. Ramsden

A. Welford*

M. Whitty*

*  Dengles Colours

* *® *
] 2
TENNIS REPORT, 1960
It is difficult to judge the progress of our first tennis VI this
year, as we did not have a permanent team. However, we gained .t
a lot of experience from playing against better teams. Our
standard definitely improved towards the end of the term,
owing to our regular coaching by Mvs. Brooks, although it
geemed that most of our opponents had improved too.
1st Team from ; 2nd Team from :
., Ist %A, Welford } ) - Ist A Perkins
*A, Milroy L. Kibbey
" 2nd €. Head } . 2nd J. Stagg
C. Hutchings, J. Crouch 7
3rd.  *R. Brayford 3rd Trom: §, Borcham, P. .
R. Lillie Comish, J. Xow, R.
A. Porking Sturman, P. Gill, G,
L. Kibbey Fooks
* Denotes Colours awarded
Colours awarded to : A. Perkins
Resulfs
Park School . 1sf, 2nd VI ... Cancelled
Lord Dighy's  w.. 1st VI —  Lost 6
Hall School ... 1st,2nd VI .. Cancelled. .
3t, Mary’s - 1st, 2nd VI ... Lost, Lost’
Old Girls e 18t VI ... Lost | )
Park School . 1lst, 2nd VI ... Abandoned -
Blandford — 1st,2nd VI ... Lost
School Tournament o -
Junior Middle Senior
Winners: G. Perks Winners : R. Stm-man Winners : A. Welford
. Ottey - M. Moody A. Perkins
Runners-up : Runners-up: S. I..loyd Runners-up: R, Brayford
) L. Lequesno 8. Mitchell R. Lillie

V. Greenland *

(-0
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ATHLETICS REPORT—SUMMER TERM, 1960

r

There has been a marked improvement in our athletic
progress and also in the general interest (perhaps inspired by the
Olympic Games !) in athlebics this year.

The School Sports were of a higher standard than ever before,
and many records were broken. Mrs. Bradford, the Chairman of
the Governors, presented the cups.

Results
Senior Champion — J. Upton
Runners-up wn P. Ridout
A, Perking
Intermediate Champion ... P. Cornish
Runner-up —. 8. Harcourt-Brooks
Junior Champion w B. Skew
Runner-up s  G. Perks
Champion House Cup .. Ist Wren
2nd Hardy
3rd DBarnes

At the North Dorset Sports our girls broke five records and
carried off the Intermediate Girls’ Cup.

Junior :

Secondary :

Intermediate :

Resuits o
Hurdles .. . dJ. Gatehouso 1st; record broken
High Jump wee AL Miles 1st
Long Jum " e B. Skew 1st, record broken

Rolay M. Pickford, B. Foote, J. Gatehouse, B. Skow 3rd

100 yds. _. we J. Trustrum 2nd
150 yds. w 8. Harcourt-Brooks lst, record broken
Hurdles — S.Pile 1st

" Discus —_ — A. Semmence 2nd

Relay : J. Trustrum, V. Croxford, A. Read, 5. H-Brooks, 2nd

100 yds. P. Cornish 2nd

150 yds. .. — R. Jackson 1st

Hurdles . — A, Milroy 1st, record broken
@G. Ridout 2nd

High Jump w= N. Behan 2nd v
J. Upten 3d )

Long Jump — A. Perkins st
C.-Hutchings Ird

Javelin, ... w M. Whitty st v
C. Head 3rd

Discus - wes 5. Boreham 4th
D. Clifton &th

Relay : C. Hutchings, A, Perkins, P, Cornish, J. Upton, 1st, rec’d
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At the Dorset Sports our girls helped to win the Intermediato
Girls’ Swanage Bowl and the Senior Girls’ Grosvenor Cup for
North Dorset.

‘Results .
Junfor : Hurdles ... - . J. Gatehouse 2nd
. High Jump_.. — G. Perks 3rd
Long Jump = B. Skow 3rd
Relay: B. Skew and 3 from othor schools, 2nd
Secondary: Hurdles . e 8. Pilo 4th

Relay : S. Harcourt-Brooks and 3 from other schools, 3nd

Intermediate: 100 yds. .- — I. Cornish st ,
Hurdles . - G. Ridout 4th
High Jump.... — J. Upton 3rd
Yong Jump — A, Porking 3rd
Javelin ... M. Whitty - 2nd

Relay : T, Cornish, A Perkins, J. Upton,
and I from other, sohool,  1st.

Sentors : 100 yds, = DL Ridout ek
220 yds . — P. Collis Ist

J. Crouch 3rd

880 yds. ... v G. Fooks Ist

] Hurdles ... w  J. Marsden 2nd
- Discus —_— — A Welford Ist

Relay : D. Ridout, P. Collisand 2 others
from other schools 1st

Congratulations to Penny Cornish, who represented Dorset
in-the South Western Counties Sports in 100 yds, and Relay.

JACKIE MaARSDEN, Caplain.

% * *

SWIMMING REPORT

:- Unfortunately this swimming season showed 3 considerable
lack of enthusiasm for the sport amongst the seniors, although
there was more lower down the school. However, the general
standard of swimming has definitely improved this year, under
the coaching of Mrs. Brooks, and the diving shows great promise.

The Swimming Gala was enjoyed both by participants and
onlookers, and an excellent diving display by Mrs. Underwood,
one of our old girls, who was formerly the Universitics’ Butterfly
Stroke Champion, provided the highlight of the.day.

Individual Ghampionships
* Lower School:  Winner — 8. Stride
.- Runner-wp .. V. Greenland
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Middle School : Winner ~r . Stride

Runner-up .. E. Scligman
Upper School:  Winner - €. Head
', Rumerup . H. Colyer
House Shietd won by 1st DBames
2nd Wren
3rd Hoardy
* # %

THE BADMINTON CLUB

The first mecting of our newly-founded Badminton Club was
held at the Modern School on Tuesday, October 25th, under-the
{irection of Mrs. Davison. Few- members had phyed before, so
practically everyone had to start from ‘seratch.’ However,
everyone thoroughly. enjoyed this first meeting, and if enthusiasm
continues to be so great, there is no reason why the club should
nob ﬂourlsh and produce some very 'mble Badminton players.

* % ™

‘HARDY HOUSE REPORT, 1959—60

House Mistress .. e Mrs. Davison
House Captain ... e Barrie Sergean
Deputy House Captain ... Jenny Cobley
House Games Captain .. Ann Ramsden

Although Hardy. has droppéd to the position of bottom
house again, with'only 15 points, after being second in 1958-59,
I hope that this will act as a fenter mcentwe rather than ‘b(hs-
couragement to all members in both théir work and their games
dmm'T the coming year. -

On behalf of the house I should hke to thank Ann Milroy,
last year’s captain, for all the work she-put into the house, also
Valerie Dolby, our games captain, and of course AMrs. Davison
and Mrs. Bell for.all their.advice and support. We exfend a
warm welcome also to all our new members, and look forward
W 1t11 them fo o suecessful and happy year..

.* +. BARRIE SERGEAN, House Gaptauz.
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BARNES -HOUSE REPORT, 1959-60

House Mistress .. Miss A, K. Watkins
House Captain .. ... Jean Upton
Deputy House Caplain ... Christine Crouel
House Games Caplain ..., Carolyn Head

T

This year, Barnes House very nearly regained the position
of: Top House, which we held for several years in the past. We
now possess the Good Work Cup, and Swimming Shield.

Miss Watkins has supervised us all in our efforts and has
been of invaluable assistance Lo us wifh her enthusiasm and
encouragemendt.

We could not have qclneved these honours without 0111
able House Captain, Jean Gpton, and her, very efficient deputy,
Christine Crouch, C‘u‘olyn Fead very enthusl'lstlca]ly and
competently mg'm:sed our sporb

. We are hopmfr that; the new membm-s of the ‘House will do
their best to inerease the successes "of Barnes in the future. I am
sure they all will. )

RosALIND Jacksos, House Caplain.

#* # &

WREN HOUSE REPORT, 19859—60

House Mistress ... . Bliss Mabthews
House Captain . .. . Heather Colyer
Deputy House Captain ... Jackie Marsden
House Games Gaptam wew Coral Hutehings

Last year, although we came second t;o Barnes in work and,
swimming, by winning-the netball, hockey, athlefics and tennis
we managed. to be Top Houso for the second time running. We
do i:hfmk Miss Matthews and last year’s Captain; Deputy and
Games Captain, respectively Anne Welford, Audrey Horlock
Jones and Pat Ridout, for their enthusiasm and trouble, and
congratulate everybody concerned. 1 hope this will be & challenge
to YWren to come fop again, -

~.We had a very enjoyable House Par f,y lagt Christinas, and
siriceré House Prayers in‘which the whole House tooL gsome part,
last Easter.

We had to say goodbye to t;welve of our more scnior mems-
bexs at the end of fhe year whom we wish every sucecess, and we
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warmly weleome the fwelve replacements. I hope they will' do
their very best for Wren and that the coming year will be an
enjoyable and sucecessful one.

HearaeR COLYER, House Captain.

L4 * *

BOARDER’S REPORT, 1959—60

We began the year with our traditional °first Saturday-
evening ’ social, which was much enjoyed by all, and ended the
Chrisémas term most fibtingly with our Boarders’ party and
carols by candlelight.

In tho sporting world we achieved a victory against the Day
Girls in tennis. Unfortunately, owing to bad weather, we were
unable to play our annual hockdy mateh with the Day Girls.

The highlight of the summer term, and indeed the year,
was Miss Abbott’s engagement to Mr. John Edgington, Will
she take the bell with her ¢

JACKIE MARSDEN, Senior Head Boarder.

¥* * &

MUSIC REPORT

The joint choirs of fhe Grammar School and High School
sang ati the Carol Service, which was held in Holy Trinity Church.-

A sixth-form choir sang two songs at the North Dorset Music
Festival, which was held at Shaftesbury Modern School, and were
awarded a cup.

This term, the sehool was privileged to have a visit of the
Clinton Singers, who are infernationally famous. They sang
madrigals, foll--songs and opera, and gave us a very enjoyable
enfertainment.

The choir, and a party of senior girls visited Philipp’s House,
Dinton, where they were invited to sing with the Haberdasher
Aske’s boys, from London. They enjoyed both the singing and
the music played by the boys’ orchestra.

We are at present; practising for Speech Day, at which the
massed song will be part of the 118th Psalm. The choir will sing
a group of four songs.

Rate CoLes, Choir Official.
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Orchestra

The first two terms of last year were uneventful as far as the
orchestra was concerned, though a small group enjoyed playing
chamber music fortnightly in Sunridge. At the beginning of the
summer term the orchestra entered in fhe North Dorset Music
Festival and came sccond with a certificate to the nick-named
¢ Shaftesbury Puffers.” The piece we played was a Minuef from
Schubert’s Symphony No. 3.

Then in June the orchestra went to Dorchester to join in
the combined Children’s Orchestra in the Corn Ixchange.
This was for all pupils of the Dorset Rural Music School, and the
Iarge orchesfra was conducted by Charles Groves. We all
thoroughly enjoyed it. We rehearsed picces we had been learning
- through the year and then gave a concert of them &o the public
in the evening.

‘We were very sorry to have to say goodbye to Miss Forfnum
at the end of last term, but warmly welcome Mr., Long in her

place.
Hzatier CoLYER, Leader.

& % *

FLOWER GUILD REPORT

This year we began a new idea in Flower Guild. We invited
members from L. IV to join us, to which the response was good,
and so we increased in size considerably. Then, for the first time,
we held a Spring Exhibition instead of the usual Christmas
Decoration Show. It was very successiul with many good
arra:x}igements The school gave generously and our funds were
Taise

There were the usual arrangements for the Speech Day tea
and, of course, the exhibition for Parents’ Day, which was much
appreciated by all parents and friends. The high standard of the
junior arrangéments had special comment.

Another highlight of the year was the entrance by some
members in the Floral Competition at the Grammar School Fete.
There were some excellent arrangements and some members of
Flower Guild won prizes.

The attendance at the usnal monthly meetings was good
and so we have every hope for a bright future in Flower Guild.
‘We would like .to thank Miss Drake for her inspiration and
encouragement ; also Penelope Wells for her help and for being
a firat-class secretary.

SaLry CHurcm, Secretary.
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THE GUIDE GCOMPANY

For a long time, Miss Dunford has been longing for someone
to come and re-start the School Guide Company, so that Boarders
may join in. Now MNrs. Teasdale, the Captain of the Town
Company, has very kindly offcred to come and take us on
Friday nights. We already have the equipment, as thirteen years
ago there was a Guide Company in school.

Our first meeting was held in the School Hall on Friday,
30th September, between 5.30 p-m. and 7 p.m. At this meeting
Ays. Teasdale explained the kind of things that we should be
doing at Guides and we were measured for our uniforms.s

We are having a red and grey tie, which is nearest to our
school colowrs, and we have four patrols which are all named
after flowers : the snowdrop, daffodil, holly and orchid.

Now everyone is cager to get on and pass her tenderfoot
tests so that she may be enrvolled. This means stripping your bed
and making it properly in the morning and a lot of other things
too.

JOoAN MEARNS, Upper ITA,

® # %

THEVIth FORM CONFERENGE AT PHILIPP’S HOUSE, DINTON

The conference was attended by nearly forty sixth-formers
from Sherborne School for Girls; Foster’s and Lord Dighy’s
Schools, Sherborne ; Gillingham School ; Shaftesbury Grammar
School'and High School.

The weekend consisted mainly of group discussions and
open discussions in which everyone could fake part.

For the group discussions we were split up into groups of
seven or eight, and given several case histories which we were
to discuss in turn. ‘Ihe subjeet for the weekend’s discussion was
* Freedom and Responsibility * and the case histories covered
everything from anti-semitism and marriage to the opinion that
Judas Tscariot was the world’s worst traitor. Altliough we were
given these case histories fo provide starting pomi;s in. our
(hscussmns, we did not necessarily have to keep to them and many
groups found themselves discussing a number of ¢ red herrings.’!

After each session of group discussion we all met in the
large lounge and one person from ecach group reported what his
or her group had decided about the characters and situations in
question, and also brought forward any new ideas for general
diseussion -on any problems unsolved.
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During these periods, Canon Heaton, who was in charge of
us for the whole weekend, did his best to answer our many and
varied questions with the help of Mr. Grant, the lecturer in
Emglish at Salisbury College of Further Eduecation, who had
made up the case histories. In fact, we became so involved in the
discussions that often we lost all sense of time and consequently
found it difficult fo get up on the Sunday morning,

‘ However, though we arrived back in Shaftesbury on
Sunday evening feeling a little tired, we all agreed that the week-
end had been thoroughly worthwhile.

J. STAGG.

#* E:3 *

THE VISIT TO PORTON BACGTERIOLOGICAL RESEARCH
ESTABLISHMENT, 18th MARCH, 1960

There were thirteen of us altogether, including Mrs. Davison,
and we started off from school at 1 p.m., some by car and the rest
in the dormobile.

‘When we arrived ab Porton, having travelled up a long drive
to reach it, we gained the impression of a large, modern building,
and as we rounded the corner we saw cars parked in every possible
place. We “ gigned in ¥ downstairs in the enfrance hall, and then

proceeded on owr tour arvound the building. We followed owr’

ide upstairs where we were shown the “works.” These con-
sisted of huge pipes running the whole length of the building,
other complicated mechanisms and a relay cloek, which controlled
all the remaining elocks.

The Pathology and Ilistology Department was second on
our tour, and here we learned something about the study of
disease in organic tissues. After studying varions animal lungs
which were infected with tuberculosis, we.were told how micro-
seope slides are prepared. The process was very interesting to
watch, as some unusual machines were used ; one for dehydration
contained a series of metal baskets which revolved, and then the
microtome, which euts the tissues into sections, and works on o
similar principle to a bacon-slicer.

Noxt, we were taken into a large airy room which had the
appearance of a cinema, with rows of seats rising higher towards
the back of the room. We sat down and listened to o talk on
Microscopy, the staining of baeteria, and a little about the nature
of yeast. Then we all had & look in the microscopes which had
been set.up for us, and visited another laboratory which dealt
with the study of viruses.
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Here, we saw fertilised chicken’s eggs in which viruses ean
be grown and learned about vaceines, Our instruetor informed
us that the staff at Porton are vaccinated every year.

The Hot room, which certainly lived up to its name and
where tissue cultures in bottles are kept, and then the Cold room,
where various iteins are stored to prevent decay, were next on the
agenda. Finally, we were shown animals, including a great many
rabbits, which are kept for experimental tests.

Our tour complefed, we colleeted our coats and made our
way home, after an interesting and enjoyable afternoon. I
remember espeeially, the quiet and efficient way in which the
members of the establishmment receivéd us and treated us through-
out the tour. )

Kare Corms, Upper VI.

# £ ki

‘“ RICHARD 11 7" AT THE OLD VIC.

The Old Vic is rather an old theatre; perhaps not ideally
suited for comfortable-viewing of the stage. Iowever, after I had
forgotten the initial discomfort of my seat regavding the stage,
and the intense heat, I became absorbed in the play—Richard IT.

The scenery used was little, but very effective and I liked
particularly that which depicted the eastle, which was simple and
very striking, Jrom seenery to costumes. The latter were very
bright and cheerful and introduced colour to the scenes, which
perhaps improved what might otherwise have been lacking in
the play.

The changes of scene were extremely good, I thought,
merely having a black-out, instead of using the curtains. The-
scenery was prompily and unobfvusively changed while the
audience, consisting of schools like us, was wondering whether
to clap or not, i

The production of the play was excellent, particularly the
murder scene, and the leaving out of the humorous sub-plot
added to the rising climax of the end of the play. There is one
-dmportant thing I have not yet mentioned—the actors.

On the whole I thought they were very good indeed, my
exception being the queen. I do not think she was up to the high
standard of the vest of the actors. Her words were scareely
audible, but perhaps this ean be excused by the faet that we were
50 used to the men’s deep voices by then, that we could not
accustom ourselves 6o the queen’s-lighter tones. I think she was
supposed to be crying when Richard was being led to the tower,
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but if she had wept somewhat louder it might have been more
convineing.

Bolingbroke was good, but I had eyes for no one but Richard,
acted by John Justin, As the tension mounted at the end of the
. play, he showed himself supreme in that long and difficult part of
a-rather self-centred and finally defeated king.

It was a great experience, and I now understand the play =«
greab deal more clearly than I ever did before our visit to the
0ld Vic.

ROSEMARY WAGNER.

AN UNEXPECTED ENGCOUNTER

Owr party of thirty-five girls, reasonably neatly dressed and
walking in a precise ‘“ croc.”, was shepherded across a busy road
by the artful contiivance of Miss Woods, aided by an obliging
policeman. We must have looked very interested to the passers-
by as we peered at the dirty buildings which did not appear very
impressive. We were walking at a-Shaftesbury pace-through a
London street and so we must surely have been recognised as the
flowers of the countryside.

We were soon ushered into a side-street, Downing Street
to be precise, but I was still looking aimlessly for Scotland Yard.
1 was having an argument with my memory as to the position
of Scotland Yard when a large and impressive car drew away
from Number 10. Inside I recognised Mr. HMeathcoat Amory,
holding a bulging brief-case. When we were opposite the door,
Mr, Selwyn Lloyd came out and walked towards the Iorse
Guards’ Parade. Just then a murmur eame from the rear,
¢ Straight on and down the steps,” and so we went.

We were walking across the Parade-ground when we
" suddenly realised that thirty of the party had dropped off
somewhere and, to the amusement of &wo policemen, we hurricd
back to Number 10. The murmur was going round that the
Prime Minister was soon to leave his house. T couild see his grey
head moving above the lace curtains. Then a ear drew up, the
door opened and out walked the Prime Minister. He waved ab
first and I thought that he would get into his waiting car, but
instead he crossed the road towards us, looking very much like a
statesman in his black, pin-striped suit.

An unaccountable shyness overcame the Lower Piith and
Mr. Macmillan asked where we had come from and what we were
going to do. Someone said ¢ Shaftesbury » and I was sure that
he would say * Where'’s, that?” He scemed pleased that we were

32



going to see Shakespeare at the 'Vie, then, with a pre-election
" wave, he walked back to his car, as his chauffeur rushed to open
the near-side door. The ecar then slid away and we moved on
down the steps to the Parade-ground thinking, * They will never
believe this when we get home!”

STELLA DIBBEN, Lower V.

* * &

THE UPPER SCHOOL EXPEDITION TO LONDON TO SEE
‘* ROMEO AND JULIET”

At 8,15 a.m. on Saturday, October 22nd, the coach, bearing,
numerous members of the Upper V and VI forms, Miss Woods,
Miss Drake and M’selle Milcendeaw, not o mention various large
cardboard boxes cavefully guarded by a couple of boarders, left
Shaftesbury. The journey was a fairly tedious one and indeed,
the weather did not help matters. So many of us were glad to stop
at Hartley Witney for a break. We soon had left the damp
countryside and passed the inevitable radins around London-~
submbm, and arrived none. too soon at our destination—the

Tate Gallery.

Here we could w'mder through the roomy galleries at
random for about an hour. Many of us found some of tye
modern pictures rather mystifying, but enjoyed the more famous
ones by Gainsborough, Turner, Degas, Manet, Matisse and others.
Another enjoyable feature of this visit was the type of peoplewho
frequented the art gallery and knowingly study the various
paintings and sculptures. -Later we all assembled outdide and
after a perilous dash across the road, made for the nearest tube-
station ; Westminster. With surpmsmﬂly few mishaps we crossed
London and arrived at Waterloo, where, after a short walk, we
found our coach parked conveniently near the Old Vie Thea.tre.
We ate 2 hasty, but much appreciated lunch ; attended to shiny
faces and tousled locks and then crossed the road to the theatre.

The play surpassed all expectations and will be remembered
by all, I feel sure, for a long time to come. The set: was simple,
but most effective ; and the same thing applies to the costumes,
which were in very subt]o shades and cleverly designed so that
the Capulet household were.dressed in browns, and the Montagues
in grey and green, Opinions vary greatly on the casting, althoufrh
it is true, I believe, that wo were nearly all impressed by the
interpretation of Romeo; his youth, and since it is an Italian
production, his typmally Latin way of expressing his love, his
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remorse, and his distross. Judi Dench played Juliet with extreme
youth and abandon, and although it wasfelt that she oceasionally
‘over-acted, she portrayed Julief as I believe should Juliet be
portrayed. Peggy Mount made a colourful and amusing picture of
the nurse, her tenderness and sympathy for Juliet eontrasting
strongly with her loud and ceaseless gossip. Mercutio, t0o, was an
amusing and attractive character and after his death, his colourful
speech and dramatic gestures are missed by the audience.

There is a lot which could be written about this particular
production of “* Romeo and Juliet,” and much of it was expressed
in no unecertain terms on the return journey. However, I think
that all of us who went thoroughly enjeyed ourselves and the
play will be, I am sure, a topie of enthusiastic conversation for a
long time to come !

H. M. Swawnx, Lower VI.

* * *

THE EXPEDITION TO THE NATURAL HISTORY MUSEUM

On Thursday, 27th October, 1960, a party of VIth form
boys and girls, who study Biology, went: with Mrs. Davison to
the Nafural History Museum in London. Onee there we
divided into groups of 1st and 2nd years, to locate and study
sections of interest for our ecurrent work. After seeing the
specialized exhibits we were allowed to wander af will through
the maze of galleries. There was so much to see and so mueh to
remember that we only hope we have absorbed enough informa-
tion for future reference. It was such & worthwhile trip that we
should like to thank Mrs. Davison very much for making it
possible for us to go.

ES = *

A MUSICAL EVENING AT PHILIPP’S HOUSE, DINTON

On Saturday, October 29th, a eoach-load of our seniors left
Sunridge with Miss Drake for Philipp’s House, Dinton. Here the
orchestra of Haberdasher Aske’s Hatcham Boys’ School were
spending their half-term. Under the direction of Mr. Smith,
their music master, they had rehearsed some musie-which they
were to perform at a concert on this, their last evening, and
again, to their parents, on the following Friday. We ab last
found our way to the house in the darkness, and were welcomed
by Mrs. Smith. After the infroductions we got to know the boys
and we compared nofes on our two schools. At eight o’clock the
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orchestra, which included & few masters, took up their positions
in the hall, and we had the small public audience sat on cushions
on a staircase leading up behind -them.

We were all very -impressed by the boys’ performances of
works by various composers, including & Haydn symphony and a
suite from ¢ The Snow Maiden” by Rimsky-Korsakov. Mr.
Smith declared that the most acid test of an orchestra is whether
it ean produce musicians capable of playing a quartet. Two
violinists, & violist and a ’cellist indeed proved the orchestra’s
worth by their performace of one by Beéthoven. The leader in
particular showed himself to be a competent player. During the
interval we, conducted by Miss Drake, sang a folk song called
“ Waly, Waly ” and a round, * Non Nobis Domine,” both in
three parts. Our 1mperfect10ns seem to have been overlooked,
and Mrs. Smith complimented us on our ability to sing in tune ;
her pupils, it seems, have not all been able to do so.

By the time the concert ended we realised why the orchestra
is so well-known in London. We then enjoyed-talking over re-
freghrents to our new friends, or in some cases old friends, for
,Some of us went last year. Meanwhile the time was playing a
“eruel trick on us, and we were obliged to leave. Qur coach pulled
up outside Sunridge at about eleven o’clock, and we were soon in
bed with hopes of seeing and hearing our friends again in the not-
too-distant future.

G. M. Raren, Upper V1.

" LECTURE ON KEEPING A BANK AGCOUNT

At the end of the summer term Mr, Dyer eaine from Lloyds
Bank fo talk to the VI form on keeping a bank account. He
gave us all leaflets, explained the use of traveller’s cheques, told
us aboub security measures in a bank and who used night safes
-andhow. He explained why cheques are.crossed, and answered
our many questions about banks and fheir business.

Now we are not as muddledabout keeping a bank account as
before and we are grateful to Mr. Dyer for his help.
GrLiAN TAYLOR:
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LECTURE ON ‘‘GOOD GROOMING *"

At the end of the summer term, the Upper School was given
a lecture on ** Good Grooming? by a representative of Yardley’s,
Mrs. Shanks. When we entered the Hall, our eyes fell with great
interest on the table which was covered with dainty little jars
and many coloured shade-cards.

The lecture was really divided into two parts : good groom-
ing in general and the art of applying and wearing make-up.
The first part contained many valuable hints and suggestions on
how always to be smart and attractively dressed. Mys. Shanks
began with hair and gradnally moved down to our feet. We
learned the ““ do’s ” and “ don’ts ¥ of lacquering our hair ; how
to achieve fthe shop look at home and the correct type of hair
brush to use. She told us how to obtain pretty, well-shaped nails,
recommending jelly cubes to strengfhen them. We were im-
plored to stop biting our nails, ¢ven if this meant wearing cotton
gloves for a while, The best way of applying nail varnish having
been explained to us, Mrs. Shanks then advised us in our choice
of footwear. The harm of always wearing high heels was pointed
out, and we were advised as to the purchasing of Italian style
shoes. It was impressed on us that any shoe must be completely
comfortable in the shop.

The choice of clothes was mentioned next. We learned how
to be smart in quite simple dresses, always wearing a hat as a
sign of respect. This led to the next point about our first inter-
view. We were told how to achieve the relaxed look while we saf
waiting for the interview and the correct clothes to wear. Mis.
Shanks then passed to more casual clothes, indicating how to
wear slacks and sfill be smarf. She also advised us in our choice
of gkirts, menfioning the correct length and the patfern of
straight skirts.

BMake-up was next referred to and we learned how to keep
our complexions clear and faultless. It was stressed that we
should always wash make-up off our faces beforé going to bed.
The order of making-up was explained and then we all gathered
round her ‘while she demonstrated on one of our number how to
appear natural by using the correct balance of make-up. Mrs.
Shanks recommended us to join Yardley’s Club, members of which
are sent free samples of Yardley manufactures.

Everyone was surprised when we found it was time to stop.
After a few questions had been asked and answered, a “ Thank-
you ” to Mrs. Shanks was expressed and loud applause followed.
‘We then left the Hall with many noew resolutions regarding our
future appearance.

) Rira PArsoxs, Lower VI,
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FIRST IMPRESSIONS OF THE NEW SCHOOL UNIFORM

My first thought when I saw the new school hat was * jim-
practicable,” but after I had had one for about a week, my
opinion was changed. At least they did jump,back into shape
again (with a bit of persnasion) after being maltreated round the
cloak-room floor, and although they contrive to get slightly
discoloured by this unkind treatment, spare dust can be removed
by applying the clothes brush next morning. My only grievance
is that unfortunately when invelved in a tug-of-war, the clastie
parts company with the hat, and that evening, sighs and tearing
of hairs are the usual acecompaniment to trying to adhere the
reluctant piece of clastic to its former companion.

As for the new introduction of skirts and blouses, the
general comment is ¢ smard,” alfhough some of the smallex-fhird
form look glightly peculiar wifh untucked blonses billowing out
like parachutes, and girdles which trail at their feet like seaweed.

Ties are apt to flutter in the wind and one walks through the
grounds resembling a flag-ship in full sail. To overcome this
difficulty, U.1Va put forward the suggestion that the old custom
of having badges to resemble our colours should be revived, and
that they should act as tie-pins. Of cowrse, if one is prepared to
make the effort, and stand up straight, a deportment star is the
solution.

On the whole, T think that the general feeling about the new
uniform is favourable, and although old girls may sigh and
repeat *“ I wasn’t the same in the good old days,” I certainly
think that it is a change for the better.

V. Harrisox, Upper IVaA.

* * #

‘* PLL BUILD ME A WILLOW-CABIN AT YOUR GATE ”
or
DANGER ! MEN AT WORK

“ ... When we mean to build,
Wo first survey the plot, then draw the model,
And when we see the figure of the house,
Then must we rate the cost of the crection.”

Shakespeare.

It began with & flowrish. A proud announcement was made
in Prayers that a development scheme was-to be launched for-the
instraetion of the culinary artin this institution. For a long time
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nothing happened, apart from a few apologies for the fact and
then, eventually some men appeared, well equipped with saws,
wirves and kettles, to fell-our proud display of timber at the
gouth-wesfern end of the school. This fired the young enthusiasm
of the scholars, who expected to see the beeches fall, one after
another, with a single blow ; but no, with all the patience of the
oriental races, the workmen lopped branch after branch, fortified
with frequent draughts of our national beverage. The whine of
the electric gaw and the creaking of the reluctant trees mingled
strangely with the sound of bubbling water.

We had nearly forgotten any ultimate reason behind the
felling of the trecs, when another announcement warned us of
the possibility of falling into a trench, dug in.the process of
making the foundations for this mythical temple of goodly savours.
This was & humble beginning for a building, pregnant with
possibilities of ¢ Cordon Bleu ” ; no engraved foundation stone
was Iaid with pomp and ceremony, but it was born under the.
hands of a workman, whose attention was mainly focused on the-
young ladies taking their exercise.

As the walls grew, foot by foot, so the excitement mounted
until, as the roof was finished, it reached fever-point. The
cement-mixer whirled excitedly and even the builder’s hut
collapsed with the excitement, (though for the sole reason that
the building itself was now sufficiently water-proof to house
tools and tea-pots).

Now the progress has beeome mysterious and intrigning,
concealed within the fabric of o dream of independence—** A
room of one’s own.” The only indication of any progress is the
gradual deerease of the materials outside and the amount of
time spent by the builders in gazing pensively ount of the newly-
glazed windows.

How long this final transformation into a thing of beauty
will take, is not an easy supposition to make. Its birth was
trivmphant, its childhcod unobtrusive, through the fact thab
familiarity bred contempt, but we hope that next term it will
have reached glorious maturity. .

 And he will take your danghters to be confectionaries, and
to be cooks, and to be bakers.”—I Samuel 8, v. 13.

Jexwy Correy, Unper VI.

* % *

A TERM IN GERMANY

It would be impossible to deseribe all my experienees in
Gormany here, so I shall.give & brief outline.
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Lindenberg is o friendly, prosperous little town in Bavaria-

surrounded by pine forests and relling hills with mountains in
the distance; about fourtcen miles away is Bregenz on Lake
Constance.

The school I attended was very different from this onec.,
There were about 450 mixed pupils and I was in 4 class of twenty
boys and fifteen girls. The buildings were large, spacious and
extremely modern and were filled on all sides with beautiful
plants of all sizes. There was a large separate building containing
" upstairs the vast gym with modern equipment, and downstairs
changing rooms, showers and eveh a smaller spare gym.

I went to all the lessons, joining in, French, Latin, German.
and Inglish ; lisfening to History, Geography, Biology and
Religion, dand doing my own school work during Maths, Physics,
and Chemistry. I was surprised to find $he time:table eraphasised

science and dMaths far more than arts. School time was from:

8 a.m. until 1 p.m. from Monday.to Saturday, so it was a pleasant
change to have the afternoons free for homework, swimming,
tennis or any activity. Swimming and tennis took place out of
school, as did most other activitics. School-time itsclf was only
for lessons, so there was not much school life as such, apart from
orchestza, with which I enjoyed playing. There were no prefects,
form captains or Houses and no Prayers every morning, so the
atmosphere, though extremely friendly, was not that of a united
body. .

During the term I stayed with a charming family in Linden-
berg. I was made to feel thoroughly at home and treated as &
member of the family. Their kindness is indescribable; I was
taken to films, a play, a concert and a magnificent pelfmm'mce
of the “ Messiah » in the famous Barock Basilika in Ottobeuren.
In this enormous church we sat with 6,000 other people, many
from forecign countries, and listened to some of the most perfect
singing and playing I have ever heard.

Triends and relations of the family also showed great kind-
ness and I was several times asked ouf to tea, tennis and rambling
parties. The.food was very good and beauttfully prepared, and,
Y exchanged one or $wo recipes.

I can only say that the form was a very greal experience
for me. I enjoyed immensely staying in Germqny, speaking her
language, getting to know her ways and customs and living
amongst this very kind friendly pcople

W. H. C. Covyer, Upper VI.
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HOLIDAY IN FRANCE

Le Voyage

I was full of expectation and high hopes as I sped across the
waves of the English Channel in “$he Invictor,”” bound for
Calais, with the wind blowing my hair into yats' tails. But
gradually my spirits became dampened as minor incidents
occmrred to annoy me. I was sifting enjoying the breeze, the
sunghine, and the movement of the boat, disturbing nobody,
when some passenger’s coffee dregs, carelessly thrown overboard,
were whipped up by the wind and splashed over my light-
coloured coat like rain drops. This was the beginning of my
transformation from Enpglish cleanliness to the condition of
ingrained dirt that one finds oneself in at the end of any long
journey. And by the time I was safely settled in my * conchette *
in my train from Paris, the handle had come off my case, my
stockings were laddered, and my feet felt as though I had walked
all the way so far. I slept soundly, however, forgetting my
worries, until I was awakened by the loud wailing of a baby in a
bunk below me. A grey and misty light was coming in at the
window of the compartment, and as I collected my belongings
aboyt me, I quietly rehearsed my first sentence in Irench
before I had the courage to say * Quelle heure est-il, s'il vous
plait?” to a fellow traveller. The answer came quickly ; I didn’t
understand, but smiled, said * dMerci, madame,” and remained in
ignorance. We soon-arrived at my destination, and I staggered
off the train, bleary-eyed and.loaded with luggage, not a litile
apprehensive as fo my reception.

La Famille

To my horror, an English boy arrived on the same train as
myself. I greeted him pleasantly enough, but determined
immediately to dislike him, simply because he was English.
Madame 13— welcomed us both with open arms ; we were plied
with English tea, French bread and jam, and bombarded with
rapid questions about England, our families, and the journey,
until it was realised that we were tived, for it was as yet only
seven o’clock in the morning. I was put to sleep on a seffee in
the living room, and when I eame to some hours later, it was to
find the rest of the family up and interested fo meet us. It tock
me some time to sort out who everyone was. I had expected the
parents, two daughters, and a son, so when I found the parents,
three girls, no son at all, and various extra adults accompanied.
by small children, T began to wonder if I was staying with the
right family. Only one of the girls belonged to the family proper,
the others being German and Dutch respectively, and like
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myself on holiday, whereas the others were merely overflows
from a nearby hotel, coming ‘and going mysteriously each night.
During my visit, the clder daughter plus husband, the son, and
an English teachor of French arrived, any number of aunts,
uncles and ‘cousing came and went, and every day ¢ bonne
maman * came for coffee after lunch At mealbimes we all
crowded round an enormous table, making quite an international
gathering united by the comimon language of IFrench.
Les Repas

At breakfast we ate bread, fresh bufter and jam, with
café au lait or tea, drunk from bowls. Lunch and supper were
the same type of meal,,with an entree of melon, cold meat,
grated carrof, or some kind of shell' fish, followed by the main
course of meat and one vegetable, salad swamped in oil, then

fresh fruit, bread and cheese; fruit pastry, or yoghowrt. Daclr

meal was accompanied by the long French bread, of which we
consumed four or five loaves.a day bebween us, and by cheap
red wine, liberally drunk by adults and children alike. Lastly
came the coffee—strong and black enough to clear the worst of
hangovers. The whole meal was accompanied by records, loud
conversation and launghter, and, since the post wsually arrived in
the middle of the day, the general passing round of letters and
sharing of news.

La Plage

We had two special beaches between which we divided our
‘time : Le Plafin, a semi-circle of golden sand bordered with the
greenest of trees, and frequented by crowds of holiday makers ;
and Le Concié, a tiny deserted cove, rocky at high tide, bub with
a small stretch of sand at low tide, used by few persons other than
fishermen and gatherers of shell-fish in the early morning. We
spent the mornings here, our afternoons at Le Platin, sunbathing
or swimming, reading, talking lazily, or sleeping. We returned
home only for meals, and sometimes were even too lazy to do
that. It was bliss having nothing to do.

Les Soirs

The evening meal would finish bebween eight and nine so we
never went out in the evenings until affer nine. 'When we did,
it was -to walk to- the nearby town to see a film, to buy
 Succttes Chaudes ” which everyone -sucked, or merely to
walk along the illuminated beach watching the world go by.
Once we went:to o ¢ surprise partic ** in a private house. The
dancers jived or ‘ smooched ” in a dimly-lit cellar-like room
to out-of-date English rock 'n’ roll discs. There was nothing to
eat, and we were almost entirely ignored. This was one of about
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three or four oceasions on which I wore 2 dress—and even then
everyone else wore jeans or skirts and sloppy jersies. The
larger part of my carefully packed wardrobe was indeed un-
necessary, and I had to buy the two articles of clothing that
everyone wore most of the time—a bathing costume and a
Dair of jeans.

There was a ‘* camping,” the largest in France apparently,
run by one of the family’s uncles, nearby, and this provided our
greatest source of amusement in the evenings. For dances were
held there, there was a camp fire and sing-song every Saturday,
an ounf-door film every Thursday (it rained each time!), and
competitions of all sorts were held. . There was a miniature
shopping ecentre, a post office, # small bar, and a barber who
gave joy rides in his private 'plane. Yes, we had plenty to do,
with on top of this, helping in the house, reading (in French of
course), studying, and writing letiers.

Le Retour

A month comes to an end very quickly. Af first I had been
bored with the laziness of the life spent on the beach, but as I
became used to if, I didn’t want to leave. However, the parting
had to be made, and I was soon baek on & train speeding towards
Paris. Luekily I was travelling with the Dutch girl as far as the
capital, so I dido’t feel too miserable. We had not booked
sleepers, or indeed any seats, so we took possession of & whole
carriage and stretched ourselves out on the seats. YWe were dis-
turbed only onee during the night, by two workmen who squeezed
into the small spaces we left them as we pretended to be asleep,
and who disappeared mysteriously after a short while. We slept
for about an hour altogether, but we laughed a good deal, ate
chocolate, and thoroughly enjoyed ourselves.

In Paris I was left to my own devices for about four hours,
and 3o I set off from the Gare du Nord to pass the time wandering
about the city, hoping I might bump into the Biffel Tower. L
had reached as far as the church of Sacré Coeur when I realised
that I was eompletely lost, and bravely I took the Metro back
to the station, still with half an-hour to spare. Once in my train
on the way to Calais, I had to realise finally that I was leaving

JFrance, for my .carriage was full of English people, reading

English magazines and discussing their English problems. I
despised them and pretended to be French, and indeed, when
I first ventured to say anything in my native tongue, it was a
most peculiar mixture of English and French that issued from
my lips in.spite of myself. And even my father didn’t recognise
me swhen I arrived in London ! S
B.S.
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AN EASTERN MARKET

As the car draws up alongside the sfone entrance leading
into the main market of Karachi—Empress Markef—it is
immediately surrounded by & swarm of dusky faces, the owners
of which are gesticulating wildly, and pointing eagerly to their
raffin baskets which are slung over their shoulders. These
jostling people, each trying rather vainly to shoulder the other
out of the way are * earriers,” and by their vague gesticulations,
shouts and eries, are indicating that the bewildered shopper
should choose him to carry her purchases. Even if she has only
to purchase 2 solitary grape, the shopper is best advised to hire
a carrier, for otherwise she will be plagued on her shopping
excursion, as they trail behind her, while she journeys around
the market, in a band, pleading the whole time for “ bucksheesh »
(money gifts) and even her stern * jaos” (go) will have no
effect! T'or the price of a few annas one of these natives may be
hired, and immediately the others will disperse, for if they do
nob the chosen onc will himself shoo them away, full of his own
self-importance!

After this appointment has been completed, the instated
carrier leads f$he way into the market proper, at which you
arrive after skilfully picking your way up a flight of steps,
throngéd by natives. Aged seers meditatively chewing betel
nmut, which they eject from their mouths at various intervals,
chattering women, and partially eclad children—all are its
oceupants; also prostrate bodies, taking their day-long siestas,
covered by strips of cloth, decorate the steps. People extended
full length on the main pavements are a common sight in
Karachi, so it is no surprise that they are completely ignored by
the other Pakistanis, esconeed on the hard stone steps.

When you arrive at the fop of the flight, you pass tlwough a
sunny courtyard into what af first appears the gloom of a large
emporium. This is welcomely cool, and a spicy aroma immedi:
ately assails the nostrils, with the frue fragrance of a traditional
eastern market., The fruit stalls first confront the shopper, on
which the fruif, which ranges in variety from mangoes and
papyas to melons and grapes, is gloriously arrayed in tiers which
reach almost to the ceiling. In the midsb of this luscious gplen:
dour, seated on a little alcéve, is the owner. You naturally
hesitate as to which of the many stalls you should choose to
shop, but your carrier now shows his usefulness ; without any
hesitation he will fake you to the stall owned by his father,
brother or cousin, or some relation. Here the vendor defily
selects from his vast array the fruit whieh you desire, and
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presses upon you that which you had no inteiition of buying.
Usually your refusals go unanswered and you ‘eventually
suceumb under his pressure and buy a whole mountain oF fruit
which you had previeusly no intention of purchasing. If you
are a well-known customer, your fruit merchant may even dive
behind his stall, where lurks the freshest consignment of goods,
and seleet the cheieest for you:

From the fruit stalls you pass on by the eoconuts, corn-on-
the-cob, and nut sellers, and visit the small grocery stores at
the back of the market. As Pakistan is a Muslim country pork,
which to them is a defiled food, is almosbt unattainable, for
naturally, pigs are not kept in Pakistan. Sausages, bacon and
other forms of pig are therefore great delicacies, for owing to the
harsh importing and exporting laws of Pakistan very liftle is
imported. To the Englishman who rarely begins his day without
bacon and the customary egg, this is a great loss, and it is in
pursuit of bacon and sausages that you visit these stores. The
shops are little more than holes in the wall, and most of the
shop’s provisions arve stocked into one refrigerator, However,
the proprietor is usually agreeable enough, and with a few words
whispered in his ear, may produce with a flourish the one.pound
of sansages.or bacon he may have in stock, for he rarely receives
much more than this at a time. You feel no gsorrow as you hand
over ten rupees (fifteen shillings) for your bacon, and can
scarcely bear to allow the carrier to put the package in his bag.

Now it is probably time to leave the market. True fhere are
many other types of stalls and shops to be visited, bub you will
have to come back another $ime. Outside, clustered around
your ear, the beggars awaib your return ; maybe your carrier
will get rid of them for you, knowing that by so doing his tip will
be inereased ; and as you drive away from this scene, which
although not possessing the hygiene of an English shopping
centre, cerfainly possesses an obscure aura and charm of its
own, he will ask that next time, will the Memsahib please
remember to choose im as her “ carrier » first. ’

Lesiey C. Ksary, Lower V1.

& b #*

HADRIAN'S WALL

It was with mixed feelings that I accepted my grandfather’s
invitation to spend a week with him in Northumberland;
exploring Hadrian’s Wall. I have never led a very energstic life
and a walking holiday scemed quite out of my normal sphere :
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but I was, and sfill am, fascinated by archaeology, especially
classical archaeology, and so I could not resist the offer.

We travelled from London to Neweastle by train and
arrived late in the afterncon. I paid 2 visit to Newcastle later
in my stay and was very surprised at what I saw. I had antiei-
pated a large, smoky factory-town with nothing but fog and
chimneys on the skyline ; bubtit wasnotlike thatatall! Although
not beautiful it had such a warm, friendly, Northumbrian
atmosphere that it secomed like an old friend we had not met for
years, as indecd, to my grandfather, it was.

. We were staying at a hotel in a little village called Choller-
ford, on the banks of the Tyne. Our first walk was to see the
streteh of the Wall, and the guard-tower, not far from the hotel.
Ag first I was slightly disappointed because it looked so small and
tuinbled down, but as I came closer and looked again, I was
absolutely stunned at the ingenious engineering that it had
entailed, and to think that there had been about 90 miles of it
too! Bvery conceivable difficulty seemed to have been foresecen,
50 that not even the most cunning Pict or forceful Jute could
penefrate into Roman Britain,

The Wall was built in approximately 130 A.D., and was
desighed in three main parts—the actual stone erection; to
the North of it the Fosse, or diteh, and to the South of it the
Fallum, or bank. There is 2 lot of controversy as to whether the
Vallum is part of the Wall or an earlier attempt to keep out
the Seots. I think that most people agrec that it is part of the
Roman Wall.

Further down the Tyne was the abutment of 2 Roman
bridge. These are said to be the finest remains of a Roman
" bridge in the British Isles. It was truly. remarkable. The river
had moved south-eastwards quite a few yards dwring the
intervening centuries and so the abutment had had to be
exeavated to be discovered, but it was well worth it! Each stone
fitted exactly and the Lewis holes which helped the workmen
to carry the hewn boulders were clearly visible and some of
the ivon bars were still there, holding the stones together.

We saw many Roman eamps but the one which impressed me
most was Housesteads, famous, probably, because of the long
stretch of the wall over the crags there. All the camps were builb
on more or less the same basic plan. The walls are built on a
rectangular plan, sometimes with rounded corners, and there are
guard rooms and store-rooms built at intervals against theinside.
The interior usually consists of barracks, granaries, workshops,
stables and a bath-house. There is also a headquartoers building
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(principia) and the commandant’s quarters (praetorium):
Housesteads has a most impressive situation : it stands on the
top of a range of crags and overlooks a group of lochs which
served as a convenient water supply. But there is about House-
steads such an atmosphere that even the most soulless could not
help visualizing the Roman soldiers, always prepared for an
attack, and ever trying to defend their Wall from the Picts and
Seots,

‘There are, outside the southern wall of Housesteads, the
ruins of an English village, existing at the same time. Thig also
has the same keen atmosphere, and it is very clear how the
houses must have looked, with watfle roofs and sturdy timbers.
There are the ruins of a house that are most enthralling. It is
called Murder House because the exeavators found buried in one
corner & skeleton with a knife point; in its ribs.

There are many interesting places one can-visit on Hadrian’s
Wall and what I have written here is only a modicum of what we
saw. Ibwas one of the most enjoyable holidays that I have ever
spent and I eame back with the feeling that I had really learnt
something, which seldom happens out of school.

ERrIcA SELIGMAXN, Lower T.

* - *

HOLIDAY JOB

All television heroes are quick on the draw, and they all end
up by getting their man, As the villain of the story drops to the
ground he clutches a dark patch of shirt, stained with blood, to
his chest. Do you ever wonder where this sinister stuff comes
from ¥ Well I can tell you, beeause the girl working on the hench
next to mine wag bottling and labelling it for two weeks !

If you have not already guessed, I spent mosh of my holiday
in Max Factor’s cosmetic factory.

All kinds of cosmetics are manufactured there, including o
lot of television and stage make-up, and you may find yourself
doing any kind of job from putting lipsticks into eases, to filling
Cologne bottles. I could write pages on the different jobs I was
given to do, but the most interesting parts of the fftctory weroe the
manufacturing departments.

Large steel-tanks full of evil-looking brews, in quite un-
imaginable colours stand in long.rows. The shelves on one side
of the factory are stacked with {hick slabs of beeswax in hun-
dreds of different shades of red and pink and blue and green.
These are used in making lipsticks and-eye-shadows. Perfumes
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THE HIGH SCHOOL MYSTERY

I

A tale of great truth I am now telling you
So Il set about writing with no more ado :—

On the fifteenth of February,
That very samoe night,

To the hearts of many,
There came o great fright :
The High School was empty,
Deserted and frec

From the voices and chattering
Of girls full of glee.

Mr. Fietcher (and wife):

Was lying in bed

With sweet peaceful dreams
Floating all round his head.
A sudden loud noise

Woke him up with @ start—
One hand clutched his wife,
The other—his heart.

A frightening “ hammering *
Sound to be sure.

‘The very next night,

The very same time,

Just after one-thirty,

She heard the elock chime,
Miss Dunford awake

To the very same sound,

That yesterday sent

Mr. Flotehor scarching around.
This fearsome noizo .
{Like a door being knocked

The very next day

Was the *“ meoting of clans.”
All eencerned and neighbours
Met to discuss their plans.

““ This dreadful noise

Has got to cease,

1Why! the whole neighbourhood
Has had no peace.”

“ This alarming noiso

Gocs on all night—

No ono ean SICL}P

Till it stops at first light.”

“ Then wo are agreed,
Tomorrow at ten,

We'll track down this din,”
Said one of the men.

At tea-thirty next night

The neise did begin.

““ Over thero! Qver thero!
Just by that dust-bin,”

The scarchors did hunt,
They locked overywhere—

II
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{Remomber—there had been

A ghost of yoro)

So, fearing a little,

The brave man arose

And, beeause of the cold

He donned a few clothes.
Going into the passage

To himself he vowed

‘“ I'll search the whole school.”
His heart beating loud.

He did that same thing

But nothing he found
Although he looked everywhere
All around.

So he wont: back to bed

With tea for his wife,

Next morning~so tired—

He thought ““ What a lifet”

By someonc who

In a room was locked)

Caused Miss Dunford fear

As in bed up she sat,

So she hastily rose

And scarched her flat, |

But although she looked overywhere
Nothing eould she find,

So retired to bed

With an uneasy mind.

And what did they find
But a badger’s lair,

And every night

The badger would roam
And attempt to escape
To.find & new home,

The * bumping ** was heard

“When the badger broke stones

At Parson’s Pool gate,

Thus causing weird tones.
The next night was opencd
Parson’s Pool gate,

And the Badger escaped
Somo time late that night.
Later on he returmed . .
And finally was caught,
And released in a forest
‘Where he’d never be sought.
From whence eame thoe hadger
Wo cannot explain

And thus our mystery

Will always remain.

RosEMARY WAGNER, Upper V.



and colognes are also made in huge tanks, drained into smaller
ones and are taken fo the filling machines.

It’s all very strange to be suddenly transported from the
fresh air of the oufside world into this ecnormous factory, full of
exotic smells and strange mixtures hopefully designed to enhance
the beauty or otherwise of the female sex and to wage war on the
ever-encroaching yearvs,

And by the way, don’t be misled by the gleaming tecth of
the girls in the T.V. toothpaste commercials. I also helped to
bottle white tooth-enamel !

C. A. Hyurcuings, Lower VI.

= * ¥

GIRL GUIDE JUBILEE GAMP AT LONGLEAT

I was fortunate in being able to attend the Wiltshire Girl
Guide Jubilee camp at Longleat. There were 600 guides under
canvas for a week including guides from America, France,
Norway, Sweden, West Indies, Nigeria, Korea, Rhodesia. We
were divided into groups of thirty, and in our group was Jenny
Gjeron from France. Jenny was at the High School during the
Iast five weeks of the summer term..’

On the Sunday we were honoured by a visit from Lady
Baden Powell and her daughter. After lunching with all the
overseas guides Lady Baden Powell addressed the guide camp.
The other highlight of the week was a camp-fire, to which all
other Wiltshire guides were invited. Af this eamp-fire the
overseas guides dressed in their national costumes and entertained
us with their countries’ songs. The camp fire was dying and we
were singing when 2 herd of deer crossed the park in single file,
80 making a perfect ending to our day.

Barpanrs CRIDLANT: Lower ITV.

* % #

NIGHT IN A GARDEN

The black, velvety silence enfolds me,

Like the soft-treading cat whose star-bright ey
Discover sleeping gossamer on every ‘
Night-locked flower.

The dew damp grass is heavy with its seed,
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And the.perfume from the sleeping iris
Stabs the air. ,
The silence is pierced by an owl’s shrill ery,
And the rush of wings and rustling grass
Fill the night with feathered fear and anguish.
A breath of seented breeze passes, & sigh
From the tranquil garden, whose heavy sleep
Forgets the pain.
J. M. CosLEY, Upper VI.

% % %

TUMULDS

It stands alone,

A solitary hump

Against a background

Of bleak bracken.

The last memorial

To those who went before :
Our proud forefathers
Buried below.

Their possessions—
Bronze trinkets and silver—
Lying there with them

All motionless.

Could it have been that one wild night

As the wind swept over the amber heath
The moon shed her eerie light on them,
Who, restless, had come from beneath ¢
Was the light which glimmered out there
Just reflection in some rain-filled pool %

Or was it, who knows, the moon’s own face,
Which peered from mystic, metal tool ¢

And if they did

Rise from their resting place
In the pale moonlight;
‘What did they see ?

How did they feel ¢

As lonely, unnoticed,

They looked where they too
Had lived.

H. M. Swaxwy, Lower VI,
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TOPIC FOR CONVERSATION

Tho summer that wo didn't have

Was what we longed for most,

And making do with rain-washed sand

Damyp August brought a host

Of disillusioned travellers all coming to the coast.

The ¢ Met boys ? said we’d had more rain

Than any preceding year,

Bub most of us were optimists,

And some refused to hear

That there would be no sun at; all, to bring them any cheer,

But still we said, “A clearing shower,”

And still the heavens-poured

Their unrelenting tears upon

The would-be-merry horde,

Some trying to be cheerful, but mostly being bored.
_The wealthy ones all fled to Irance

And there they found the rain ;

And some went farther still afield—

To find yet more in Spain ;

Soin September they returned to their wet motherland again.

But foreigners all journey here

Prepared to find the worss,

To hear the British public

Talk about it till they burst;

So let’s not disappoint them for our climate is aceursed.

ANONYMOUS.

* % *

ARE YOU WITH US?

% YWe are a musical school.” Too bad
There’s one amongst us who, the cad,

Ys moving lips and teeth and tongue

Yet not-a single note is sung.

But she is not alone, her crime

Is perpetrated all the time

By some, too shy and what is more,

Too lacking in esprit de eorps,

To lend their voices lest they make a howler
And evermore by all be called a growler,

O, fellow growlers, with your fafo
T heartily commiserate!
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Others who can’t do Mafhs or Greek

Are still respected, so fo speak

Though they admit it. We have no defence
‘We must take refuge in pretence,

But now, my friends, we must declare
Ourselves, and each allegiance swear.
Parents, teachels have heard the best
School music—-what about the rest ?

One night we’ll hold a coneert here
And give them entertainment rare.
We'll sing en masse, and give them tea,
Growlers, ready ? One, two, three. .
By A Nox-SINGER.

* # ®

THE LONELY LEAF

Little hrown leaf came fluttering. down;
Little brown leaf, down to the ground.
Gone was the summer with days so long,
Gone, the cuckoo, with flattering tongue;
Gone were his friends.

The autumn air was cold to the leaf,

And so was the frosty ground beneath.

He trembled and wondered where he’d be l)lown,
May be on ground now newly sown

With barley seed.

Little brown leaf, still, on the ground,
Little brown leaf in a greaf big mound—
Was scuffled away by children’s feet;,
Past the park and the old green seat.
Gone was the leaf.
8. P, Lower V.
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FORM REPORTS

VI Form

During the first five years of my High School career I was
often curious to know what went on behind the door of the VI
Form Room, and it was a memorable moment when, on the first
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day of the Autumn.Term, 1959, the Upper V of the previous year
passed freely on to that lnllowed ground. Somehow we folt we
were trespassing.

Soon the hecfic VI Form life bore s quickly through the
weeks and there was little time to reflect on our position. We
spent weeks trying to devise a neat but speedy method of dealing
with our files, and broke the file-paper eonsumption record. The
walls of our form-room, ‘which was often cold and * fuggy  at
the same time, would bulge oubwards as about twenty-five
chattering girls milled around looking for pens in the cternal
muddle of preparing for the next lesson. Somehow it was never
possible to find the very girl who was wanted—she was sure to be
doing break-duty, seeing Aliss Matthews, in the study or just
gone to or still at the Grammar School.

Our activities would fill 2 book 50 I can only mention a few
of them. In the Autumn Term some French enthusiasés attended
a performance of Moliere's ¢ I’ Avare,” and in the Spring Term a
production of Corneille’s “ Le Cid.” Although we understood far
less of “Alcestis,” the Greek play by Euripides which we attended
in the summer, we enjoyed it just as much. It was acted by some
boys of Bryanston School in their own open-air Greek theatre.
Of course ib began to pour with rain before many secenes had
passed, and the producer threatened to stop the performance.
Protests were so loud, however, that the poor cast were obliged
to persevere to the end in splte of-ideal conditions for eatching
pneumonia. The annual VI Form Dance was held in our hall in
January, although the preparations and sending of invitations
had to be completed during the previous term. When tho great
day at last arrived (and some of our pariners did not because of
snow) we had a ‘most suceessful dance. Some of us attended
dancing lessons conducted by the P.T. teachers of the High
School and Grammar School during the Autumn Term, in order
to increase our Terpsichorean powers for the occasion. The
General Blection received considerable attention, and we cven
held a ballot of our own, with the difference that we could vote
4s often as we wished for any thing or body we liked. The result,
as you may imagine, was most amusing. The Lower VI were
willing and relieved guinea-pigs during the hali-yearly exams;
as for various reasons we were given work to do instead of the
usual revision lists and question papers.

At the end of the Sammer Term the Upper VI enjoyed a
barbecue with Miss Woods, and the weather condescended to
arrange a bright period for the ocecasion, It was not as obliging,
however, when we invited the stafi {o a tennis party. I had
enjoyed my first efforts at being a ball-boy for only three games
when a violent storm drove us to the library where we played
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¢ Charades.” Miss Dunford invited the Upper VI and their
Grammar School counterparts to a tennis party, which, I believe,
Was 2 Success.

The reader may be left wondering about our academie
education, Rest assured, that was not allowed fo suffer, The
sobering thought of A-level kept our feet somewhere near the
ground, and at the end of the Summer Term the Upper VI left
with unnecessary anxieties abouf the results.

Upper V

The twenty-seven members of Upper V embarked on their
G.C.E. year with many good intentions, and with Mrs. Davison
as-their Form Mistress. Although we had only one sub-prefect at
the beginning of the year, we could boast the grand number of
two by the end of the summer term.

Three of our form timidly departed for lessons at the
Grammay School in search of culture, but instead found romance.
Casualties during the year were numerous, ranging from frae-
tured legs due to horse-riding, to the pulled muscles of those eager
to demonsfrate their prowess on the athletie ficld.

The arrival of a French girl, a guest of one of our form,
caused mueh beating of masculine hearts in the neighbourhood.

Two of our number were presented with baby brothers
during the year. Even after a most hilarvious beginning to the
exams, the form managed to pull off the best G.C.E. ¢ O » level
results the school has ever obtained, to the amazement of both
staff and school.

Lower V

All the hard work which wo forced upon ourselves last year
finally reaped ifs reward when five Good Work prizes were
awarded to our form. To add to our successes, we have now o
sub-prefect in our ranks.

At the beginning of the year, four brave spirits amongst us
ventured to begin Science work at the Grammar School. They
are standing up admirably to the great strain of frequent long
walks there and back, and scem fo find many things other than
their work, most interesting.

The Iast two terms of the year we attempted to run a weekly
Newsheet for the genoral benefit and enjoyment of the school.
DBIueh hard work went into this, but it was greatly appreciated
and once we managed to, print an edition, the proceeds of which
went to the World Refugee Fund.

Let us hope that our form will be as lively and hardworking
as ever this year, and end up with excellent G.C.E. results.
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Upper 1V

During the year we have welcomed three new girls to our
Torm : Rosemary Groves, Anthea Semmence and Ann Middle-
mas. We hope that they will enjoy belonging to the Form. We
also had one visitor from abroad, Genéviécve Meron, who came
from Paris. She was a pen-friend of a member of the Form and
we all became very fond of her.

Our Form entered in the singing and the sight-reading con-
tests at the North Dorset Music Festival on May L4th of thisyear.
We came second in the singing and attained Grade 4 in sight-read-
ing. Many members of the Form did very well in vavious othex
classes.

Finally, congratulations to all those who have passed
examinations in Music, Dancing or Speech Training this year.
We hope that they will do as well'in fuure yeaxs,

Lower IV

Our year in Lower IV began reasonably well and some of us -

began Latin.

In the Easter term, seven of our number wené to Weymouth
to a nefball Rally, at least, other teams played netball but . . .
at least we contrived to win third place.

Towards the end of this term, conversation veered round to
another quarter ; from work and games to boys. Ah, well! Our
junior days are over. Not m‘my people went about without a
comb in their poekets and mirrors beeame the most important
things in the cloakrooms. Pin-ups were brought to school,
current heroes swooned over and the magazine cover Imirst.yles
appeared like so many flowers.

The athletics began and the field became dotted with
energetic figures tearing hither and thither. Swimming came to
be dreaded more offen than not, for it rained nearly every lesson
and rows of shivering bodies sat round the edge of the bath.

.+ Parents’ Day went very well and most of the sports’ reeords
were broken,

We must congratulate Sheila Stride and Barbara Skew for
winning the Junior Swimming and Athletic cups respectively
and also four of our number who managed to work Iard and get
good work prizes.

Form I

On the first day of our new sehool year we gathered in the
Laboratory with expectant thoughts racing through our minds.
This was the quictest moment in the Form’s history ! The
boarders elustered togetherwhile the day girls peeped shyly at
cach other.
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. All through the ceremonies of Speech Day we sat enthralled:
longing for the day on which we could take part.

A very timid member of the Form read the first lesson af
the Schools’ Carol Service which we enjoyed immensely. The
Christmas parties whieh were thought great fun by everyone
followed soon afterwards.

Lessons progressed and we were astonished, but pleased, to
hear that we were not having any exams that Spring Term,

Our hockey was not very spectacular bubt two members of
the Form took part in the Junior Wren Netball team. ¢ Noah
was a great suceess and the smallest member of the Form played
the part of the Iamb.

In the Summer Term, the Form Room was artistically
decorated for the parents to view. In the Swimming Gala, more
contestants took part than in the School Sports. The mosf
lumorous event was the Beginners’ width.

TFour members of the Form were awarded Department Stars
ab the closing of our first year.



PARENTS ASSOCIATION SECTION

Committee, 1960

Chatrman e e e e Miss Dunford
Secretary v Mrs. Pile
Treagurer v wwe e Mr. Head
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. Mrs. Davison

Migss Matthews
Parents’ Representatives” ... ... e Mrs. Cole

Mrs. Scalbert

Mr: Jackson

Mrs. Perkins

Mrs. Bateman
Represenlative on the Governing Body w1y, Brayford

The Annual General Meeting of -the Pavents’ Association
-was held last year on Friday, November 20th, when the com-
mittee for 1960 was elected. Bub before we got down fo this
business Miss Dunford gave us the news that the School uniform
was to be changed as from September, 1960. We were able to
sce the new School hat which was modelled for us by Miss A.
Matthews, and which impressed us all as pretty and practical.

The Spring Meeting was held at School on Friday, 11th
March, and over a hundred parents were present. Ar. Kenney,
Principal of the Dorset Farm Institute, came to speak to us. He
gave o most interesting account of the work of the Institute, and
‘he spoke not only of this, but also of the prospects for girls who
want to make agriculture their career, and the qualifications
they would need. He followed up his talk by showing us coloured
slides of the Farm Institufe, and then answered questions put
to him by the parents.

Instead of the usual Summer Meeting at School, Miss Dun-
ford arranged for parents to visit the Farm Institute at Kingston
Maurward. This outing took place on the evening of Friday,
June 17th, and was very greatly enjoyed by everyone who went,
I5 was such a notable occasion that a special article describing
the evening is included in this seetion.

Parents’ 'Association Visit to Kingston Maurward

It is, I am sure, unusual for a Parents’ Association to give
its members a Summer outing ; yet, on a lovely sunny evening
Jast June, our Association did just that.
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Barlier in the year we had hedrd a most inferesting account
of the work of the County Agricultural Instifute at Kingston
Maurward from its principal, Mr. Kenney, and we had been so
delighted to sce the colour slides of the gardens and farm that
many of us expressed a wish to see it all for ourselves.

Accordingly in June about forty of us, as many fathers ac
mothers this time, set off for Kingston Maurward, where we wers
met by Mr. Kenney.

After a peep into the main rooms of the Manor and at the
beantifal stone carving in the entrance hall, we were shown a
model of the buildings and land which we were to tour, and
Mr. Kenney gave us an outline of the work and history of the
Institute. Dorset Agricultural Commiftee had acquired this
Estate as an Agricultural Training College about ten years ago
when much of it was neglected, and since then Mr, Kenney
and his students had spent all their spare time and energy on
improvements with amazing sucecess.

For our tour of the farmland fwo tractor-drawn brailers
were awaiting us, complete with comfortable seats of straw bales.
‘We clambered up and set off down the drive feeling just like a
Sunday School outing. As we rattled along the main road,
amazed and amused occupants of passing cars waved to wus,
sharing our obvious enjoyment of this novel experience. Then
we drove past erops of wheat and barley, and through grassy
fields of horned sheep and lambs, stopping ocecasionally for
My, Kenney to draw our attention to interesting points. We
passed the pig-sties, and many of us descended from our lofty
seats to inspect them at closer range. A comment I heard was,
‘ They are very clean,”

As we neared the Manor once more, we drove through an
avenue of beautiful maple trees, and our floral arrangement
enthusiasts gazed covetously at the colourful seed keys and
leaves.

Our Iast stop was at the cowsheds, where we all goft down
to see the calves, kept in semi-darkness and fattened for the
slaughterhouse. They seemed quife contented and well cared
for, but I suddenly found I had lost my taste for veal.

By the time we had reached the Manor again, it was getting
late and chilly, but we could not go away without visiting the
lovely gardens. Gardeners among us found much to enthuse
over, and how we wished we could take cutfings and pieces of
some of the most attractive flowers and shrubs.

We stood on the terraced lawn, looking down on the lake,
while Mr. Kenney told us how much of it had been reclaimed
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from the woody undergrowth which had almost covered it ten
years ago, and how much there was still to do. We watched the
swans, and laughed at Mr. Kenney’s description of the baby
swans learning to fly, taking off from the higher terraces of the
lawn, and ending on the lake.

And then it was time to go home, and Miss Dunford ex-
pressed the feelings of us all when she thanked Mr. Kenney for
such a happy cvening, and hoped that we might pay Kingston
Maurward another visit another year.

We came away, fceling rather envious of those lucky students
of agriculfure who trained in such delightful surroundings.

Probably nof many of us have danghters who will find a
career in farming, although there are openings for girls in
pouitry and dairy work, and there were many women students
at the Institute. We had had a most enjoyable evening, and
discovered a new interest in the problems of modern agriculture,
and a certain convietion that, at Kingston Maurward and other
institutes like it, the future of the land is in good keeping.

The Place of Domestic Science in the Education of our Daughters

This is a subject which one would expect to be related to the
female sex and yet I feel that a masculine voice is ealled for, even
though it may be a cry in the wilderness. I write for & very good
reason as the eapabilities of a woman in domestic science are
normally reflected in the standards of well-being of the male, be
he married or single.

Yes, of course, such an education is important—it is un-
fortunate perhaps that schools have to include such 2 subject
which should have been learned at home—on the other hand, if
girls are to specialise in later life then there would be certain
facets ‘which would require -a student applying herself to the
more technical problems, the solutions to which are not neces-
sarily found in fhe normal household.

But why concern oneself only with daughters ¢ In this
day and age when it is the rule rather than the exception for
newly maxrried women to confinue working, I feél that it is time
that boys should be taught that there is no.loss of dignify in the
management of a home—note I said management of a home,
not management of a wife.

In 1951, 379, of married women between the ages of 20 and
24 were gainfully cmployed. Today that ficure has probably
reached 509, i.e. approximately 4 million married women.
What happens in these homes ¢ Is the homework—as distinet
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from ¢ prep —shared equally -between the partners$ It is
unfortunate but true-that-the majority of men have conditioned
themselves to the idea fhat housework.is beneath their dignity:
or decry modestly that they are not versed in domestic science.

If domestic science is a must for women; and who wiil deny
it, then it is important that men, particularly the 4 million
husbands of working women should have received similar
training. The blOlO"lC"lI difference in the make up of men and
women, though essential for the continuation of the species,
should not prevent the man from wielding a pretty broom,
preparing 4 tasty meal, or helping with the laundry !

A strange and eunning method has been introduced over
the years—its application is illogical but it works. It goes as
follows :

A woman’s place is in the home
A single woman may work
A married woman may work,
subject to the approval of her spouse
House work is a woman’s work.

Notice the introduction of a caste system—the man must
not touch -the sink, the linen box, airing cupboard or stove,
unless he first makes certain ineantations to the effect that

The sink is blocked

The thermostat is set too high

The automatic lighter flint is in need
of replacement.

These tasks mqy then be performed, apparently withous
loss of dignity.

I have known occasions when a hushand allowed himself
to fill a kettle, light the gas and laboriously transfer the filled
kettle to the lighted hot-plate. However, he obtained special
dispensation on .this acconnt as he was overcome with thirst.
It was essential, however, to obtain absolution by immediately
encasing his body in an armch'ur and cufting off his vision of
further domestic chores with an evening paper untll the evening
meal was served.

By all means allow our daughters to receive the cducation
that by rights should have been faught at her mother’s knee,
but spread the gospel further—teach our sons. .

W.ARK.

Shaftesbury High School is o be congratulated on the
appearance of a Domestic Science block to add to its many other
fine facilities. .
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¢ Asked, as a parent, to comment on the importance of
Domestic Science in the education of owr daughters, may I.say,
at once, that I'think it of very great importance.

For too long Domestic Science has been the Cinderella of thé
Seciences. A natural re- action, perhaps, following the great
emancipation that women have achieved in 1ecent years. Bub
some of us feel the pendulum has swung farenough in the opposite
direction, that it is time to put the home back where it belongs,
in the centre of our national life, and to restore the balance by
cducating our girls for complete womanhood.

The education of our daughters, however enlightened -the
age, must always differ from the education of our sons in this
;mport'ant respect,—that they are the home-makers of the
-future

Iixcept, perhaps, for a Hrilliant minority who may have a
real vocation in other spheres, most of our daughters will need,
at some time in their lives, a knowledge of domestnc skills.

I saw in a shop-window recently, a wooden spoon, tied with
white ribbon as a gift for a bride. On the handle was 2 sentence
‘in poker-work, wluch read, * Kissin’® don’t last—Cookin® do ! ¥
While not necessnily subscribinﬂ' to the cynicism of this senti-
ment, I do feel that & great many young wives rush into matri-
mony with only the haziest idea of how to run a home comfort-
ably and economically. They are the daughters of o generation
-of emancipated mothers,—many of whom are themselves working
oufside the leme, and with liftle time or inelination to give
their givls the homely lessons the mothers of an older and more
leisured age were able to do.

Many girls hasten into mariage, before their spouses have
had .time to arrive at any sort of financial security, with the
avowed intent of keeping on with a job of théir own—and
expeceting to cope with a home as well, more or less as & side-line
or part-time hobby, with hardly any idea at all of how to go
about it. .

To my way of thinking, this is Lo court disaster. “ No man

can serve two masters,” and it is certain that few women can
cither.

I think it a great pity when Domestic Science is dropped,_

because a girl is studying art or science or physics. To leave it
oplly to the dullards is to stigmatise if in the eyes of the clever
girvls.

I would like to sce all girls given instruction in Domestie
Science, whatever their other skxlls, go that they may be complete
women. My plea would be for a balanced education—providing
training for some worthwhile job, interesting and rewarding,
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so that a girl was not tempted to rush into an unsound.marriage
but had a career she could pursue into later life if necessary,
but let her also be trained so that she can approach home-
making infelligently and fulfil this basic and most rewarding of
all careers for a woman, with a whole-hearted enthusiasm born
of gkill and confidence. R

Yes, I attach great importance to this sub_]ect I thmk it; is
of national 1mp0rtance, for only when the homes of England
rebturn to a healthy domesticity can we hope to have fewer
problem children, a lessening of fcenage delinquency, fewer
ulcers among husbands, fewer schizophrenic wives, and 2
drop in the divorce court statistics. -

Mary 8. CoBLEyY.

Pop Records

Twenty-five years ago my mother constantly had to ask
me not to sing the words of the popular songs so loudly. It was
not ‘the tunes she minded, but she felé that the words were
foolish and sentimental. -

Now my children have acquired a record-player, and about
ten records of the Hits of the Moment, and I am’ singing again.
Of eourse it is more .diffieult now, beeanse somethnw has been
invented during these last twenty—ﬁve years which is s called the
Beat. This you cannot really produce with the voice alone—you
need to clap your hands or snap your fingers, which is bound to
be difficnlt or even messy if you happen to be making pastry
at the time. Also the actual singing is made complicated, because
there is a whole new vocabulary to learn. In my young days the
Iyries were of the simple “Moon in June” wariety to which
my mother so justly fook exception. Now the Language of
Romance is quite different, and -what is worse it is so hard to
hear what the voealist is saying. When my children sit with
rapt expressions round the record-player, they are not- fas-
cinated with the subtle rhyfhm or “sent® by the * beat.”
They are merely memorising their own partieular version of the
words. for .comparison afterwards, in the hope of achieving a
sensible ‘translation. One swears the last line ended * Adder
Blue.” Could this be ¥ Improbable, but by no means unpossxble
It is all very interesting,

I cannot really sce that the popular songs of today are any
more idiotic than they were in my day,.and they are.certainly
less:sentimental. Recently one.of the songs-in the it I"tmde
was condemned: by some as expressing *a “ Death-wish—
whatever that may mean. I do not-believe that what onesings
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influences one's life. Quite.seventy-five per cent of the vintage
hits which I remember were morbidly inspired, bub heua I am,
still going strong.

So lef thie dises keep turning, and roll on the gay and cheerful
tunes which go so well with the whirr of my egg beater, the
rhythm of my carpet-sweeper, and even fhe rattle of my sewing
machine, R

OLD GIRLS SECTION

Committee, 1960/61

LPresident ... we  Migs AL K. Dunford
Vice-President ... o Mrs. N. Raad
Sceretaries ... S G. Hussey (nce Woodman) -
A. Rawson ) .
Treasurer ... “ Y. Humphries
Staff Representauw K. Drake
Sports Representatives ... R. Gibbs
B. Xnapton
Commitice Members e A, Johnson
B. Welch
H. Young (nee Clarke)

0.G.A. Sixth London Reunion, March 5th, 1960

After trying various Y.W.C.A. hostels in previous years we
found this year the ideal place for our London Reunion in
Bedford College where, for the first time, we have some of our
own Old Girls. The approach to it through Regents Park-on a
lovely spring day was a delight and we were given a beautiful
room in The Holme in which to meet. There were 46 members
present and we were specially glad to welcome Mrs. Jessiman
from Singapore and Sonya Cassell (nee Zinkova) from Southern
Rhodesia.

We had a short meeting and then, after an excellent tea,
spent the rest of the time as usual in talking. We have already
booked this room for next year’s reunion and hope to liave an
cven larger number there to enjoy it with us.
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~ 0.G:A. Summer Meeting, July 2nd; 1960

Once more we had fine weather and so were able fo hiold the
Tennis Match at the School Field. The Old Girls won by 61 games
to 38. We satiin Barton Hill House garden to enjoy the wonderful
supper provided by the Supper Committee. It was good to have
Mr. and Mrs. Raad there with us. There were 16 members pre-
sent, not quite such & record number as in 1959, Most of them
went down to School before leaving, to see the progress of the
Domestic Science Building, and the new University Honours
Board in the Hall, which is the gift of Old Girls. During the
avening a Poole pottery vase was presented fo Gillian Hussey to
mark the completion of her ten years as Sceretary of the Associa-
tion.

0.G.A; Autumn Reunion, 12th November, 1960

A buffet supper at*the school ! This to me sounded much
more fun than going to an hotel for the annual dinnerof the 0.G. 4.,
and I think that many of us felt that indeed it was. So Saturday
evening of November 12th saw an assortmeint of people arriving
to go back to school. There were 83 acceptances, which was a
record number.

Once inside the gates, we felt completely at home, and
though wondering about one or two new erections, were delighted
to find that the classrooms en route to the hall were looking as
familiar as ever; there was the usual atmosphere. of friendliness
and welcome, which could not be captured at a more formal
meeting. The noise in the hall increased in & rapid crescendo,
but somehow order was obtained in order to have the short
business mecting.

The Committee and offieials of the Association were elected—
most members continuing in their offices.

Miss Dunford gave a glowing school report, and announced
the date of the next London meeting, to be held on March 4th
at Bedford College again. The winter meeting is to be held, if
possible, on the first Saturday in November, and as the majority
of the people present appeared o be enjoying it so much, it was
decided to hold more reunions in school, perhaps alternating
yearly with an hotel.

T oyce Maidment proposed the toast to the O.G.A. and
Margaret Hussey replied to it, pointing oub that it is the school
that has helped to make -each one of us what we are. Mrs.
Raad then proposed fhe ‘toast to the School, to which the
Head Girl replied. .
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A plea was made by the Secretary for members to notify
her of changes of address—or name, on marriage—as this would
malke tlnnrrs very much easier for her, and save some hurf
feelings too.

~,.'F01- anybody wishing to donate a gift of money to fhe
school, a fund is being started in order to buy a new dais for the
Hall.- There has been so much beatiful new furniture in the
Hall, which many of us had not seen p;ewously, and the dais
does ot do justice to if.

-We did discover one thing at this new form of reunion—one
talked. hard, and could move about freely, probably seeing
more people than at the usual meeting, but, if one’s intention
was to come to have a good meal out, it would be a great disap-
pointment; the food was there, of yes, but we were far too busy
to take much notice of it ! Never-the- less, it wag an exfremely
enjoyable evening, and some of us who are not able to come
Dback to school as often as we might wish were even more thrilled
that this reunion was actually held in the school hall.

JUDY ALLUM (ne¢e PEEL).

Former Members of Staff

Miss BreEwixceToN is still very happy in her hospxtal teaching at Warwick.

“Mrs. Lawsox (rée Newton) is thoroughly at home in Swanage now and she and
her hushand are very happy in their Congregational Church thero.

Miss L. Rossox has returned to England and is spending a year at Oxford,

Miss ‘Twixne ealled at School in Qctober, She had not seen it since she left in 1046.
She has given up hor Preparatory School, Ridgeway, at Lymington, and is
living in retirement there,

Miss WiLLtams is cnjoymg teaching Religious Knowledgo, for a chango, at Hungting-
don’ (rammar, School.

Engagements

Heather Cheater to Bruce Carnegie-Brown
Shirley Gray to John Alabaster
Janet Whitmarsh to David Willmore

Marriages

Jill Baigent to John A’Barrow

Benita Chick to Cpl. Brian Streeter, R.AF.
Julia Dibben to Maurice Redpath

Janet Gilbert to Michael Smart

Jennifor Harding to Graham Williams
Valerie Sharp to Mr. Underwood

Diana Sidford to Michael \Iulvc} (Australia)
Janice Sidford to Ian Josiffe

Mavis Westwood to Brian Blacklock
Margaret Williams to Mr. Stow

Sally Woodhead to Geoffroy Hitchings
Tessa Wright to Brian Dodd
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Births

Ann Blunden (nde Ward), o daughter, Amanda Jane

Brenda Burton (née Dighy), & son, Mark

Barbara Charlfon {#ée Hardiman), a son, Stephen John.

Wernudy Danicls (née Case), a son, Nicholas

Tiana Dawe Lane (née Bowden}, a daughter Josophine

Diana Evans (née Stainer), & son Richard Mark

Jill Frith (née Cardnell), a son, Mareus Tristain

Shirley Goddard (née Farris), a son

Thelma Green (rée Hull), a daughter, Judith

Pamela Holdsworth (née Broomfield), a daughter, Helen Martina
JosephineHunt (néeHumphries),adaughter,InaJanc{GrenadaB.W.L},
Heather Kellett (née Miles), a son, Maleolm Georgo

Doreen Lalande (née Pitman), a daughter, Simone Louise
Thelma Mascall (née Peach), & daughter, Susan

Ruth McAlister (née Warchamy), o son

Sally Demberton (née Thorne), a daughter, Victoria

Rosemary Pierepoint {née Tyler), a daughter, Sarah Jano
Elizabeth (Jean) Pratt (née Nathan), a daughter, Martha Janc Marilla
Nancy Roberts (née Talbot), & daughter, Sandra Jano

Eileen Seldon {née Coombs), a son

Jean Spencer (née Beacham), a daughter, Lindsey

Mary Underwood (née Gatchouse), & son, Stephen John

0.G. NEWS

JexSY ALLARDYCE (1936) helped with the Picasse Exhibition in tho Tate Gallery.
She bopes to return to Italy soon.

Jupy ALLUM (rée Pecl) (1954) is staying at homo with her parents for o fow months
until she is able to join her husband in Cyprus after January.

Jaxer ALNER (1939) has taken her Preliminary State Nursing Examination at
the London Hespital and is now at the Brentwood Annexe.

JiL Bateest (1958} continved to work for the Lombard Banking Company in
Dorchester after her marriage but later hopes to help her husband in his
business.

CurisTISE Bunrox (1058) left Southlands Training Collego in July and is teaching
at Christinn Malford near Chippenhom. Thore are threo teachers on the staff
but recently Christine found herself in chargoe of tho wholo school as the
others were ill.

WExDY BaLw (née Colyer) (1956) obtained her London B.A. in French and German
with 2nd Class Honours this summer, and is doing tomporary work with the
-Oxford Committeo for Famine Relief. Her husband has been appointed
Lecturer in English Langnagoe at Merton College, Oxford,

Evzapetn Bartierr (1960) is enjoying her ono year secrotarial courso st the
Salisbury College of Further Education. v

Susax Bareyax (1960) is taking the one year sceretarial course at the Poole
College of Further Education.

Racuer Bootn (1960} is working in Lloyds Bank in Salisbury.

Susan Boreray (1960). Susan’s family has como back from Trinidad and scttled
in England. She hopes to start her nursing training after a foew months at
home with thom.

Lyx¥pa Braix (1860) is faking a two-year course in Domestie Seience at the Salis-
bury Collego of Further Education.
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Jaxe Brayrorp (1956) has valued her experience as a School Matron, but is now
training as a nurse at the London Hospital. She hopes to tako up Church work
in & few years time. A

RoseMany Bravrorn (1060)is working at the Manchestor University Settloment
for o year before going to a university for o Social Science Diploma.

Brexnpa BurserT (1058) has greatly enjoyed her life in the W.R.A.F. School of
Music at Uxbridge. Sho hoped to join the band in time to be able to play her
gornet at the Lord Moyor's Procession in London. !

GenrruDE Carrp (née Miles) has sent her daughtor to her old school even though
it has mcant coming{) all the way from Seotland. Isobel is living with her
grandmother at Melbury Abbas this term and is becoming a boarder next
term, .

Naodix Carsox (nde Hinc) (1947) sent us some colour slides of her son, Kelly, for
the O Girls to see at our London Re-union. She says, * I am very happy
living in New Zealand and tho surmmers are & real joy.”

CuErRRY Case (1959} has enjoyed her first fow months of training at University
College Hospital. She was glad to sec Margaret Guy who is also very happy
as a student nurse there.

Sowga Cassery (née Zinkova) (1954). Wo wore delighted to have Sonja with us at
the London 0,G. Re-union. She has now returned to Rhodesia,

HeatHer Curater (1957) wont to Londen for three months but the post has
lengthoned and she will probably be thero for another year. She is engaged
but will hot e married until her fiancee has finished his National Service,

Mary Craytox (née Perry) (1950) has sottled happily in Northern Rhodesin and
has a son nearly two years old. Adrienne Gear is nursing in the same district.

Panmera Corris (1960) has joined Rose Napper at the Bishop Otter Training
College at Chichester.

FeLierry Core (1960} is enjoying her one year secretarial course at the Salisbury
College of Further Education.

CurisTize Crouct (1960) was awarded a Dorset Technical Scholarship and is
training at the City of London Scerotarial College. .

Jaxe Croven (1960) is taking a one year scerctarial course at Poole College of
Further Education when she will be old enough to begin her nursing training.

SarLLy Cunveritouse (1955) has been ill and so was transferred from St. Fhomas’
Hospital to Salisbury Infirmary to bo nearer home.

Wexpy Daxigrs (née Caso) (1935} is now living at New Milton in Hampshire.
She brought her son Nicholas to see us this term.

Par Dayx (1960} is staying at home for o fow months until she goes to the Charing
Cross Hospital in March to begin her nursing training.

Varerie.DoLey (1960) has made a good beginning on her Sixth Form Course at
the Mill Mount Grammar School, York.

BerTY DREWTTT is o Senior Exceutive Officer in the Board of Trade.

JessiE Dyxe and Beryl Loop spent o very cnjoyable holiday in Austria in May
and saw the Passion Play at Oberammergau.

Jexsy Forpyor (1960) has Deen transferred to Dorchester County School as a

s day-girl for her Advanced Course in the Sixth Form. She has met Rosemary
Dorey there.

GiLLiax Foors {1960) is taking & year's secretarial course at St. Godric's College,
London. She is enjoying it and especially the wide variety of nationalitics
she-ameets there. .

MarGAReT Goprrey (1958). Margaret’s family has left Shaftesbury and she is
now working at Boots’ in Bideford.

JEXNY GREENE (née Purver) (1950) is looking forward to coming honio to England
when ker four children are all at school and can bo left with their grandparents.
This year she and her husband flew 2,060 miles to Florida for their holiday.
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Frzaserr Harpixe (1958) after finishing her sccrctarial training took a post as
a shorthand typist with the Road Transport and General Insurance Company
at Dorchester. Sho said that she could not get tho acting * bug > out of her
system and so joincd a Repertory Company.

CnrIsTINE Harrisoy (1959) now has a permancnt post in London with the Sun
Life Assurance Company of Canada and is very happy in it.

PasLiNe Hicorvs (1960) is thoroughly enjoying ler training as & Nursery Nurse
at Ebley House near Stroud, which is run by the National Children’s Homes
and Orphanages.

Axx Hitenines (1954) is now Nannie to a Persian family in London. She is living
in a hostel and i enjoying the greater freedom this gives hor and also the
varioty of nationalities among the cighty people in the Hostel: At the end
o}l'l .fliw year she is going to Malta to look after her Canadian cousin’s four
children.

Barpara Hitonixes (1956) has enjoyed teaching a backward class in a Sccondary
Modern School at Stratford-on-Avon, bub now is locking forward to teaching
Religious Knowledge to G.C.E. ‘0’ Lovel thero.

AuPREY HoRLock-Joxes (1960) is enjoying her courso at St. Mary’s Training
College, Cheltenham. She is the first 0.G. to go there for many years.

Jov Huxt (1959) was very disappointed that she had te give up her nursing
training beeause of the aceident to her leg which she had several years ago.
:Shc]a; hnls been aceepted for the Civil Service and hopes to join our other 0.G.’s
in Bath,

GrLLIAY Jacksox (1960) is working in Barclays Bank in Weymouth.

MeRRILL JOKES (1057) is now a Library Assistant in Llandudno Public Library.

Jaxicr JostrrE (née Sidford) (1956) was an adviser to poultl;i; farms in Devon and
Cornwall beforo her marriage. Now she is poultry adviser to the firm of
Christopher Hills, Alton, Hants, "

RoseEMARY Lawnexce (1959) is working in the main London Offico of the Ministry
of Agriculture, Fishories and Food.

AvupREY Look is Head of a C. of E. School at Horton in 8. Gloucestershire.

VeRa Look and a friend have a Cafe at Chestor Houso, Brackley, Northampton-
shire, where they specialise in home-made cakes.

CeLIA Layzeir (1958) has been awarded a Somerset County Major Scholarship
and ‘has now left Bishop Fox's School, Taunton, and gone to Birmingham
University.

Juprra Liuue (1960) is taking the two-year pre-nursing course at the Salisbury
College of Further Education.

Jackie Lroxp (1960) is taking the secretarial course at the Salisbury College of
Furthor Education and then hopes to go to Ghana with her parents.

PaxEeLs LoveLy (1953) has given up nursing and is now s demonstrator for the
English Elcetric Company, She is enjoying having more time to develop other
intorests and particularly squash and tennis, Her mothor has left'Shaftesbury
and their home is now in Parkstone,

Demrpre Macreax {1953) has gone to Germany for 2} years working for the
Foreign Office. She goes to Istanbul for hor holideys as her father is now
stationed there.

FeLicrry Mackingox (1960} had to-havo her appendix removed soon after she left
school and so is staying at home for a time.

JEAN Marsox (1949) has emigrated to Canada and is working in a bank in Montreal.

SurLey Mitcuett. (1959) is still working for the English Electric Company at
Rugby and enjoying the work much more than she did at first.

Axxs Moxtmisl (1957) is training at the London School of Printing and is photograph
re-touching,

SmeiLa Murrny (1960) has begun her nursing training at the Westminster Hospital

* in Shaftesbury.
Herky Narrer (1939) is working in an Electrical Shop in Blandford.
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ANGELA PEREINS (1960) is training at a scerctarial college in Southsea and is
looking forward to joining the W.R.N.S. later.

Vickre Prrouer (1958) came to see us in July. She has left the Friary School,
Lichfield and is taking a two-year course at Bournemouth Commercia! College.

JaxET Piraax (1958) is very happy in her work in the Admiralty in Bath. She
is a_keen member of the Civil Service Sports Club and enjoys meeting all
the interesting people from all over Britain who go to Bath,

Fraxces Porrarp (1958) and her family have moved from Dumfries to Midlothian
and Frances is working for the Standard Life Assurance Company.

Brizasern (Jeax) PRATT (née Nathan) (1951) is now living at Brentwood and her
husband is a research assistant at the London University Institute of Education.
They have recently joined the Society of Fricnds.

Axx Purpox (nde Huby) (1950) is still living in dMontreal. Her husband has
received his Arts Degree and has now begun his training at the McGill Medical
School. Their dsughter, Penny, is thrée now,

Caruering Riciayonn (1957) went to the Westminster Hospital in London in
Fobruary to continue her training after two happy years ag Alton,

Parricia Ripovr (1960} was awarded & Wiltshire County Major Scholarship and
isnow at the Imperial College of Science and Technology in London University.

Draxa Siororp (1950) has been nursing in Australia since sho returncd from
England. She was married there on November 5th and is living in Melbourne.
She had beeome & Roman Catholic. .

BanrBARA SMALES, JUNE MASKELL (née Davis) and HeLExX PERRY (née Hall) are ail
on the staff of Shaftesbury Modern School after working in other schools.

Jaxer Syrrn (1960) is taking the two-year course in Domestic Science at the
Salisbury College of Furthor Education.

JENNY STAGo {1960) won her County Major Scholarship and is thoroughly enjoying
her four years’ course at the University College of North Staffordshire at
Keele.

JACKIE STEPHENS (1057) is working as cashicr in C. & A.'s in Portsmouth as her
mother has married again and gone to live there.

Sarnie Taorxe (1952) brought her daughter, Victoris, to see us this term.

Axy Tioey (1048) is nursing at Chester Military Hospital,

Mary Uxprrwoon (née Gatchouso) (1951) is Iiving near Salisbury. Her husband
worksin the Longford Castle Estate Office with Mollie Burden.

VaLERIE UnpErwooD (née Sharp) (1955),is teaching at the East Howe Secondary
Bilateral School for Girls. Sho spent her-honeymoon in Shaftesbury. We were
delighted o welcome her at our Swimming Sports and sho gave us a demonstra-
tion of Butterfly and other strokes.

J mxcgfmx (1960) is taking & one year scerctarial course at the Taunton Technical

ege.

Par WaLTER (1956) is now working in. Mr. Thomas’ Chemists Shop in Shaftesbury.

Rira Wannex (née Brain) (1952) lived in Salisbury st ficst after her marriage, and
saw Mollic and Ruth Burden often. Now she is living at Hordle, near Lyming-
ton. She and hor husband are enjoying their small farm very much.

Sywvia Weren (1959} is working in the Midland Bank in Shaftesbury.

Axx. WeLrorp (1960) is thoroughly enjoying hor training at Winfrith.

Jenxirer WiLLiams (née Harding) (1957) is happily settled in her now home at
Ruiglip. She has a part-time job as secrctary to the Agent for the Harrow East
Conscrvative Association.

Prxyy WeLLs (1960) is enjoying her course at Salisbury Training College.

Draxa Wherry (1960) is taking tho two.year courso in Domestic Seience at the
Salisbury College of Further Education.
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Jaxer Whrrsarsu (1955) is enjoying her training at the Ridgelands Bible College,
Bexley, very much. Her fiancee is training at the London Bible College and
they have both volunteered to work in the Sahara Desert Mission when they
have completed their training.

Mavreex Warrry (1960} is hoping to have a period of practical Horticulture in
the Spring boforo going to study at a Hoxticultural Institute.

Barpana Wirrranms (née Lowen) (1954). Barbara and her husband have moved to
a new home in Brentwood and are glad to be out of London.

Mary Wirsox {1956) is teaching in & large school of over 1,000 girls in North
London. She is going to Greeee after hor marriage.

SarLy Hrremrxas (née Woodhead) (1936) is now working in Salisbury Infirmary,
having passed her final exomination in Physiotherapy at Bristol,

Ruti WoopLey {1935) bas been dissatisfied for some time with secretarial work
though she was doing well. Finally she decided that she wanted to he a
teacher and is now in her first term st Weymouth Training College.

Daruxe Woopyax (1957) is working in the Radiometry Division of the National
Thysical Laboratory at ‘Feddington.

MarcareT Woopyax (1958) has been promoted in the Nationsl Physteal Laboratory
at Teddington and has passed hor Final Examination of the Higher National
Cortificate.

Susax Woons {1960} is thoroughly enjoying her one year sccretarial course at tho
Salisbury College of Further Education.

Mary Youxe has been accorded the high honour of being asked to represent
Great Britain at the International Congress of Nurses to be held in Melborne,
Australia, in April, 1961. She has taken an ‘‘ around the World ** air ticket
and has arranged to visit hospitals in Colombo, Singapore, Perth, Adelaide,
Melbourne, Sydney, Christchurch, San Francisco, Vancouver, Toronto,
Washington and New York. We shall look forward very much to hearing
about this wonderful trip later.

First Impressions

1. Of the University College of North Staffordshire, Keele

I am settling in very happily at Keele and enjoying every-
thing. Although Keele is now ten years old, the pioncer spirit
ig still very much in evidence. Building is going on, both
literally and metaphorically. New residence halls and a new
library are under construetion at the moment, and plans for a
new chapel and Students’ Union are being drawn up. Personally,
I prefer living in a hut to living in a larger residence hall. There
are five rooms in each hus, also a kitehen, bathroom, and wash-
room. I share with a girl in her second year, and we have the
largest and warmest room in the hut. By the way, in spite of
that rather ugly word “ hut,” these buildings are quite attractive
and cosy to live in.

We began lectures on Monday, and at the moment we are
studying the Universe. It is all fascinating; Professor Ingram
is very keen on presenting science to former students of the
humanities and makes the most complex formulae erystal clear.
I was amazed ft how much maths and physics I remembered.
(Also how much I had forgotten!) Once 2 week we go to a
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discussion group, consisting of six students and three members
of staff. One of us reads a short essay, briefly summarising the
contents of the lectures, then we have informal discussion based
on this. Dr. P. Halmos, of the psychology department, leads
my group, and judging from this morning, some stimulating
and probing discussion is going to take place this year.

You may be rather surprised to hear what subjects I am
taking as btutorials. As torminals I am taking History, French
and Philosophy, beginning this term with History, as sessionals
(studied throughout the year) I am taking Biology and Political
Institutions. I still want to fake English and French as my
main subjects next year when I begin my degree course, bub
about forty per cent of the ‘ IFreshers ” usually change from
arts to science or vice-versa. That is one of the values of this
choice of Principal subjects, while gaining experience of Univers-
ity life, and perhaps finding new and more stimulating interests.

Naturally, there is an abundance of societies and clubs here,
I have joined the Modern Languages Society, '44 Club (Education
Department),, Folk Dance Society, Drama Group, and am
thinking of joining the Film Club and the Netball Club. I also
£o swimming and play tennis. (We practise on the hard courts
if fine, or in the gym if wet.)

For thoroughly informal recreation, one can play table-
tennis, billiards, darts, listen to records andfor jive in the
Students’ Union building, or, one can just sink into an armchair
with a large cup of coffee and chat. This * chat ” often develops
into * digenssion » and can be most informative., On Saturday
nights we have a dance in college, last Saturday we had the
“ I'reshers’ Hop,” which was great fun. The Union hires good
bands, and the hall is very pleasant.

I haven't yot had a chance fo explore the surrounding
district, but it is certainly attractive, particularly to a Southerner
who saw her first spoil hieap (not slag heap!) yesterday. However,
we had a packed lecture from the Geography professor on
Sunday, about the Potiteries, so that T am not enfirely ignorant
abont the distriet.

I am going to dinner soon—we have three cooked meals a
day -here, with a good selection. One may go to the -main
refectory, or to the annexe, whers & different menu is offered—
Continental breakfasts, and salads and grills as a specialify.
On Sunday evenings we cook our own meal in the hut, to give
the kitchen staff a rest.,

Everyone is very kind to * Freshers ”” here, there are no
unpleasant initiation ceremonies, bub true to the * Keele spirit »
everything is done to make us feel at home as soon as possible.
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If anyone at School is thinking of coming here, I strongly
advise them to, not merely from loyalty, but because I am sure
they would find it a really wonderful experience. If there is
anyone I would also advise them fo hurry, as last year there
were 2,000 applicants, 600 interviews, and 200 acceptances, so
the competition is getbing stiffer.

JENNY STAGG.

2. Of the Imperial College of Science and Technology, University
of London

The College is mostly composed of old, spacious buildings,
situated roughly in a square in South Kensington, This district
is an ideal placo for a college to be, for it iz surrounded by
museums of every description.

Although the term started on the 4th, on Monday, 3rd
Qctober all the freshers were invited to a Freshers reception in
the Royal Geographical Hall. We had to mect there as there
were about one thousand of us and there was not a hall in the
College big enough to hold us. After the formalities we went o
the College Union for lunch. I believe the term for this would
have been * bun-fight.,”” After this the freshers had a chance fo
look round the Union and to see the facilities that it offered.
All the Clubs had stalls in various parts of the Union and the
noise that went on reminded me of a garden fete where you felé
2 sinner if you walked past a stall without joiming the club
involved. I joined the Riding Club, the Women’s Athletic
Society which runs.all women’s sports, the Church Sociefy.

On our travels round the Union we met 2nd and 3rd year
wotnen Chemists, who very kindly took us round the labs. and
lecture theatres we should be using and also showed us the cloak-
rooms and lockers. The lecture theatres were something I had
never seen before—I would deseribe one as a seb of pews arranged
as in a theatre and made very uncomfortable—presumably for
the sole purpose of keeping the student from dreaming.

It was 4.00 and time for tea in the I.C.W.A. Iounge. LC.W.A.
is the Imperial College Women’s Association and every woman
student here is automatically an ICWARIAN. It is a very
closely knit society owing to the faet that only 100 of the 4,000
students here, both post and undergraduate, are women, though
the number increases every year. There ave nine of us in the
Chemistry sot 1st year, a rvecord—among 45 boys. However,
the college never seems immense in the same sense as a school
of that size would, as the varvious departments are scattered.
Everyone works in their own department and only meets one’s
fellow students in one of several refectories for meals or in the
Union after College hours.
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After the first day when everyone had been so friendly and
welcoming I felt as though I belonged, even though the term had
not officially begun. .

Then followed a week of routine, lectures for whole or part
of the morning and laboratory work for fthe rest of the day.
Tvery Tuesday and Thursday we start the day early in order to
make the lunch-hour longer. In this period there arve general
lectures given by well known people—one of last week’s was
“ Orime and Sin #* by Sir John Wolfenden—on all subjects from
art and music to the above. The funniest part of the week is the
German lesson. We only have to do the language so that we ecan
understand Scientific papers. According to the German professor,
German contains the minimum of words, is easy to guess as the
words are so like English ones.

Our studies, as you probably know, aré supervised by
tutors—one for each branch of Chemistry, one of whom is your
own personal futor, having about twenty students to supervise,
and one tutor for each college—there are three colleges making
up the Imperial Institute, the Royal College of Science, the City
and Guild’s College (for engineering) and the Royal School of
Mines.

I should like to reeomnmend this college to anyone who
studies Science or Technology. This is the Science College of the
University of London. The social life of the student is well cared
for, so there is no possibility of * all work and no play* and if
you organise your time sensibly here you should be able to geb
a great deal ouf of it.

Parricia RIDOUT.

3. Of the Atomic Energy Establishment at Winfrith, Dorset

I started at Winfrith on September 5th. For the first week
we had a general induction course. The eourse was a series of
lectures giving us the background picture of the whole set-up,
TWe also spent an afternoon on the site looking atall theinteresting
things such as reactors, the chemical labs., the technical buildings,
ete. It was all intensely interesting and I wish we had had far
ionger ont.

The next week we began our intensive training. We—ithe
¢ computor girls *—are doing two weeks of nuclear physics and
then three weeks on counting machines, programining and
eomputing and so on. I might mention here that all this takes
place at the Reactor Training School which is at Warmwell,
abouf 8 miles from the actual site. After six weeks at Warmwell,
we shall be going down to the site to join up with our various
teams and really get-down to oux jobs.
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On Tridays we are given leave of absence from work to go to
the dMunicipal College at Bournemouth for further training. We
have the whole day and evening of intensive lectures as of course
a whole weelk’s work has to be done in one day.

If we pass our exams ab the end of the first year we then have
to go fo a College of Science and Technology in London for one
day a week to take a diploma in eomputing and programming
equivalent to degree standard. The Authority pay our frain
fares and hotel bills—yes, & hotel not a hosfel'! They really are
very generons. Wo have travel assistance, a grant towards text
books for college and any books and note books supplied for
their training of us all are free. On top of that we get our full
salary while we ave being trained ! So I feel I am very lucky.

There is only one thing I have to complain about and that
is the ecanteen at Warmiwell. It makes school meals scem like the
five star hotel class. I'm afraid I live on cheese and biseuits and
fruit juice for lunch now !

AXNE WELFORD.

4. Of a Repertory Company

I answered several adverts in a paper called ** The Stage
and I wrote up for an audition. I was accepted as a student and
assistant stage manager at £2 & week. The theatre was a Summer
Tlleat{e and we were to take it over for eight weeks, doing a play
a week.

We did eight plays, performing one while we learned and
rehearsed another. Unfortunately it was a tradition in Hythe
that the plays changed every Thursday instead of the wsual
Monday. So on Wednesday, after a matines and evening show
we had to put up the new set and paint it. We were always up
till about 3 a.m. and often later,

8till it was great fun and we always just managed to be
ready before eurtain up.

I had two large parts during the season and lofs of smaller
ones. Amongst them I played a French boy and also had to
speak French in two plays ! Still I inanaged.

There were only six of us in the Company and I was in
charge of small props and scenic painting, which I love doing.
I also had to see that light ¢ues and musie cues were all there on
time. .

“ Now the scason is over and I am having a little rest before I
start at Salisbury Arts Theafre as o student for six months.
Then T shall go fo Drama school for prebably two years,

BrisasETH HARDING.



4. Of Life in @ University Settlement

_ While trying to find a really intercsting job for a ye'u,
before going to University, at the suggestion of my Youth
Employment officer, I applied for a job in a Residential Settle-
ment. Bventually after several months, I found myself on a train
bound for Manchester, with a sinking feeling in the pit of my
sbomach, and a vivid picture of the mcmdulous pity on the face
of anyone who knew. Manchester when I fold them I was going
to do social work in the district of Aneoats.

. At the Manchester Settlement, all age-groups are catered '
for from the Old People to the tiny tots. One of my most interest-
ing jobs is helping to run the Play Centre. This is-held for an
hour each day and about forty children attend. On my first day,
affer coping with what seemed: like hundreds of indescribably -
dirty, yelling youngsters for an hour, I nearly eaught the next
train home ! IMowever, in a few days I began to recover, and, as
I got to know them, grew to love them. Most of the children come
from large families. This means that they look after each other
from u very carly age. It is & common sight for a five year old to
come staggenng into a Play: Centre, carrying s toddler, whom
she is ‘ minding,’ in her arms, and three and four year olds often
take ¢ baby * for a walk in the pram.

Underneath, most of them are pitifully, insecure, and will
warm far more quickly thap most children fo affection and
kindness.

Once the children had accepted me, life became much easier.
Now I'am honoured with favours, such as urid paintings ¢ of you,
miss,” sticky sweets, some already sucked, and even, on one
oceasion a very off-white ¢ stomach settler.’ Being * mlss,’ to the
younger inhabitants of the neighbourhood can be embarrassing,
‘Going along’ the road I am often rivetted to the-pavement by
2 piercing shriek. I turn round to find ten or fifteen children
temmg towards me. Witha grubby hand pressed firmly info each
of mine, and with children trotting round my heels, I walk on,
avoiding. the ampsed glances of passing motorists, and feeling
rather l1ke the Pied Piper.

From the Play Centre upwards, the Settlement tries to make

. pe1sonal contact with all the people of the district, so that every-
one, from éne to a hundred, ean feel that they ave friends-of the

Settlement, and can géb help and companionship at any time.

The Young People are catered for by Glubs, outings, weekend

hikes and holidays in the counfry. There is also a large play-

ground, which-is floodiit a6 night, where they ean play. A large

numbe1 of our-members are youngsters who have got thrown out

of - other’ Youth- Clubs: in the area, for bad beha.vmur When I
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heard this, I expected to'be carried home on a streteher the fivst
time I went to a Club. However, I soon found that once they had
got used to a strange face, and I had learnt to interpret their
speech, which T found quite unintelligible at first, they were not
much worse than other children of their age.

For their parents a Citizen’s Advice Bureau is held at the
Settlemont three times a week. The Warden is also available at
any time for help and adviee, and home visits are arranged where
necessary. Education is provided for those who desire it, by
Evening Olasses, which cover subjects ranging from Boat
Building to Beauty Culture. Twice & week men, women and
baekward children attend reading classes.

Tor the over sixties a Lunch is provided onee a week with an
entertainment afterwards. Outings to pantomimes and circuses
are arranged, and any person who is able to go, is taken for a
week’s holiday every year af a very low charge. Last, and per-
haps most important, visits are arranged to Sick and lonely Old
People. I find this part of my work perhaps the most rewarding
and certainly the most testing of all. Some of the Old People ave
pitifully lonely. Those who have no relatives may not have a
visitor, other than the land-lord, for month’s on end.

Life in a settlement is very exeiting, as something is always
happening. A ring at the door may be anything from someone on
the verge of committing suicide, to a little boy wanting fo know
when the Club starts. I have found that, at anpy rate in Man-
chester, the settlement really is a source of strength, and com-
fort, people will come to the Settlemeént for anything.

A little while ago it was thought by many that the days of
Settlements were numbeéred. Barring having to close through
lack of funds, I think nothing could be farther from the truth. A
settlement fills many large gaps in the ¢ Welfare State.’ Because
both its statf, and the residents, who live there while doing their
jobs, are getting to know the inhabitants of the area, at their own
level. They are making a unique confribution to social work,
which eannot-be achieved by social welfare organisations whose
workers do nof live amongst the peopie whom they are helping.

L OSEMARY BRAYFORD.

5. Of Nursing in the U.S.A.

My two friends and I left Sonthampton on September 14th
and, after & very pleasant crossing, arvived in New York on
September 21st. :

We entered the harbour at 5 a.m.—from the right side of
the boat could be seen the world renowned Statue of Liberty
illuminated in the dark. To the left of us Manhattan Tsland with
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its skyscrapers towering up into the dark sky was an unforgettable
sight.

As we were not flying to Rochester, Minnesota, till the
following morning, we had a whole day in which to see something
of New York. Some of the few things we saw were the United
Nations DBuailding, Central Park, Rockefeller Centre and the
Empire State Building from which we had a wmagnificent
panoramic view of New York.

The following day we flew from Idlewild airport touching
down at Detroit, Milwaukee and Madison before finally arriving
at Rochester. Though rather isolated, Rochester is a pleasant
town. It is little over & century old and has a population of
37,000. The town revolves round the world famous Mayo Clinic
which bas become o Mecca for patients and doctors throughouts
the world. The Clinic consists of several fine buildings Which
are mainly used for consultations and diagnostic purposes, it
has no hospital beds.

Patients requiring treatment comie either to St. Mary’s
Hospital or The Methodist Hospital, both of which are attended
by the Clinie doetors.

I work at St. Mary’s, which is one of the largest private
hospitals in the U.S.A. It was founded by the Sisters of St
I'rancis in 1883. The hospital is still owned by them,

I hope to stay here for two years gaining experience in the
various departments.

The antumn here has been very beautiful—due to the
varying colours of the many maple trees—but now ahead of us is
the winter with plenty of low temperatures and snow!

MARGARET STONE.

Me—a missionary—never!

The idea never entered my head when at school. Ambitions
to be a ballerina, a mannequin, a speech therapist, and many
other things passed through my mind, but I eertainly never gave
o thought to missionary work or anything to do with if, until
something happened which changed my life completely.

At the end of my time in the Sixth Form, I e¢ame to know
Jesus Christ as my own personal Saviour. Somedne else now
had eommand of my life, #nd I had new life in Him. After going
to training college, and then spending two very happy years in
teaching, God led me to Ridgelands Bible College, where I am
at present.

Bible College!—WWhat sort of picture do these words conjure
up in the mmd? Does it appear as a place of dull study, or of
many religious services ¥ It is neither of these, but rather o
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place of real happiness, to which students eome from many
different parts of the world, to prepare for future Christian
service. We are all very ordinary folk, twenty-seven of us in
number at present, and living and learning together as we do,
it is just as if one belonged to a family with twenty-six sisters.

We study the Bible, Doctrines and Principles of the Chistian
faith, and also have lectures on many ofher subjects, including
2 group of practical missionary lectures which taught us how to
kill 2 snake, and deal with many otherwise startling emergencies!
A balance is mdintained between the theoretical and praetical
work. On most days one will find students ounf visiting either
in local hospitals or individual homes in the neighbowrheod.
Being an inter-denominational college, students also take a
variety of meetings and serviees, and each is responsible for a
Sunday School class.

It is not easy to convey the atmospherce of such a college
to you. The days are very full, from six-thirty (a.m.) in the morn-
ing until 10.30 at night, and yet a1l is peace and joy in the service
of the best Master of all.

It is wonderful the way God reveals to each one individually
His plan for their life. Many students have been ecalled by
God to the home mission field, whilst otliers have been. called
to serve abroad. '

A few months ago now God showed me the next step. My
fiance and I hope to go as Iis representatives, carrying the good
news of Christ; to the Muslim people of the vast Sahara Desert.

JANET WHITMARSHL.

Thoughts of a Medical Student

It would be fun to be frivolous and shocking or fashionable
and gay, to be high-falutin’ and pseudo-scientifie, but that would
not give you much insight into my activities. This is London
1960, where the Millbank Scheme is fast disappearing into the
low November cloud and the majority of the houses in now-so-
nice-to-live-in Islington have no bathroom; where you can
Tneet everyone and sec everything or lie dead for half a week
without inconveniencing the neighbour's cat.

Every day I zoom through the rain and slush on my bike
(at no small risk, according to my sugar packet), past endless
posters of English pubs and cigarettes are necessary to a success-
ful courtship ; dreaming dangerously of diagnoses and recipes
and how to keep my nose warm. Avoid ambulance and B.0.C.
and on to the wards, stop dreaming, allocate patients, take
bloods, * Good morning, Sister,” chat to my old ladies, listen
fo their chests, * what pretty flowers, have a peppermint dear,”
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dash across to Path, lab., race consultant to tutovial room, Listen
to annesthetist talking about the kidney transplant, serub tip,
Tiold on to retractor for dear life, feel this, cut that, no cofiee
before next ward-round. Arrive home, eat, read, sleep. Pottery
tomorrow, must buy new swim cap, report the Motor Show to
brother and make arrangements for Qualification Bail,

Mr. Aldous Hm.ley has analysed the religious feelings of
preceeding generations to his own satistaction. Mo cons:der
the cerebral effects due to the lowered metabolism of the vitamin-
deficient fasting visionary as well as the adrenaline release and
toxins produced.by flagellation. He could do this more aceurately;
even subjectively, by following Zen in modern Japan. Partieular
attention ineluding subjective investigation has been paid to the
use of rescalin. This is an hallucinogenic drug obtained from
a cactus. Known as peyote, it is used by the South American
Indians-in their religious praetices. Mr. Huxley suggests that as
we no longer share a religionus experience—{he is speaking for a
majority)}—which is nowadays considered so necessary to our
psychological integrity, a modern substitute could be found in
the routine use of similar drugs to fulfill this requirement.

I feel it is. up fo my generation to show that this synthetic
godlessness is not the answer to the demands of life today:
This is the age of discovery, a time to dispense with illusions
however comfortable. Butb we must preserve a sense of humility
and realise that certain values are not only sacred but also
vital and therefore cannot become redundant,

MARION WORTHINGTON.
Young Farmers’ Visit to Germany, 1960

This year the trip sponsored by the Dorset and Somerset
Federation of Young Farmers® Clubs took the form of a visit of
ten days to the Rheinhessen area of Germany. The Dorseb
Farmers Ltd. kindly donated fifty pounds which was divided to
provide five scholarships for the Dorset members. Scholarships
were granted after an interview, and I was forbunate enough
to obtain one. The idea behind these frips abroad is to foster
International friendship between young people—to learn abouf
farming, and the country -which is visited.

On Triday, Scptember 23rd, fifteen members of Dorset and
Somerset Young Farmers’ Clubs left their homes for Germany.
On arriving at Mainz we found our German organizer, Heinz
Harstick awaiting us. The first morning most of us spent sleeping,
at a Youth Hostel which was to be our home for the next three
days. This was just.on the outskirts of Mainz, and sifuated
heautifully, just above the Rhine. In the afteérnoon we toured the
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city -of Mainz, paying particular attention to.the cathedral, a
great deal of which had had to be rebuilt after the wars—I thinlk
i6 was here that I'first noticed the artistic gift of the Germans for
the combination of new and old, harmoniously. The cathedral
had -originally been rebuilt in ‘the Romanesque séyle and the
modern additions blended superbly with the general grace and
simplicity of the cathedral. In the evening we all took part in a
‘wine-tasting,’ seven different Rheinhessen wines were sampled
—and the whole.evening passed quite happily ! On Sunday;-we
cought a paddle sgteamer, ¢ Koln Dugseldorf’ at Mainz and
travelled on the Rhine as far as 8t. Goar. This was a beautiful
trip—along the river banks we saw many large castles, and
immense terraces of vineyards.

The next day we spent sight-seeing in Frankfurt. Several
of us saw the famous Frankfurt Zoo, and a few of the energetic
ones climbed a Cathedral tower, (three hundred and cighty-three
steps) to obtain panoramic views of Frankfurt and its surrounding
countryside. In the evening we had yet arnother wine-tasting.

Tuesday proved to be a most entertaining day. In the
morning we saw the Opel car factory, and in the afternoon we
paid a surprise visit to a farm—+this made us all feel happy—as
we really felt at home again, secing calves, horses, etc. This
particular farm belonged to a Count, who judged a phase at the
Three Day Event during the Olympic Games. At the farm they
had an-indoor riding school, which of coursé, proved especially
interesting to me. On leaving the farm we journeyed through
somo beautiful countryside, heavily wooded, and saw a Roman
fortress (originally built by Hadrian). The Germans had com-
pletely rebuilt this fortress in the original style. The day’s
journey ended at Frankfurt airport.

On Wednesday.morning we left the hostel and Mainz, for our
new destination, which was to be-a ruined castle Schlob Dhaun
near Kirn. On the way there we toured a Chemical factory
{equivalen$ to L.C.I. in Ingland) and its research station, where
we saw pest and weed control demonstrations, In the afternoon
we visited a castle at Bad Munster. This castle was devoted to
the teaching of groups of young people, mainly about Agricul-
tural subjeets—it was here that we met Herr Viegl, who later
was to give us lectwres. In the early evening, we reached the
castle Schlob Dhaun which was to bo our home for the next three
nights. This castle was sifuated above 2 very old and nearly
forgotten viliage. Here oxen séill pulled carts, and the men and
women scratched about with primitive implements, in about an
acre of ground, to get a living, The castle Schlob Dhaun had
originally been bought by the people of Kirn, a nearby town, in
1954 and was being run on the same principles ag the casfle at
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Bad Munster—young people coming for monthly courses, on
various subjects. The idea of these monthly courses is so popular,
that the castle had alveady been booked through till next Easter.
s0 we felt.truly honoured to be allowed to stay there, as we were
the first English people ever to do so.

On Saturday morning we left the castle with regret, as our
stay, had been most enjoyable there. We travelled by bus to
Worms and then for Heulleberg where- we saw the Castle and
University. Heidlberg is a great tourist centre, and there was no
difficulty in making “oneself understood in the shops. In the
evening we met the families with whom we were to stay. They
all lived in 2 small town named Guntersblum, and belonged to an
organization gimilar to the Young Farmers’ in Dngland I was
boarded with a girl called Ingrid Baltz. She could speak no
English, and I could speak no German-—but we managed ox-
tremely well with a small dictionary I had taken with me—it
caused many laughs! In the evening the German Young
Farmers threw a dance in our honour, I don’t think language
barriers had mueh effect there ! ! The next day, we spent.with
our respective German families—Ingrid took me for a drive to
the Rhine and Oppenheim, the afternoon we spent with the rest
of the party touring the vineyards and wine cellars, all of which
belonged to the various farming families with whom we were
boarding. The evening was spent fasting some more wines—
twelve in all ! 1! We finigshed with a beautifully mellow wine
from the year 1953. Cur last day in Germany was with the
families, helping them with the wine-harvest. We were all dressed
in old clothes and taken to the vineyards fo pick grapes. This
was an exhilarating experience. We left Gunstenblum in the
evening for Mainz—and there spent our Jast night in Germany,
a very “short night, as we left Mainz at 5.45 in the morning, for
our journey home.

The aspect which impressed me most about the German
nation as a whole, was the general striving towards a better
future. They seem fo possess terrifie ambition to make their
cities better and more beautiful.

I tboroughly enjoyed my trip to Germany, and would
recommend that if anyone gets’an opporfunity to visit Germany,
in particular the Rlicinhessen district, they should seize it and
enjoy themselves.

Ruma Gioss.
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Life Members since December, 1959

Bevan, Hilda, 9, Lower Blandford Road, Shaftesbury, Dorset.

Brewington, Miss T, 6, Emscote Road, Warwick.

Drewitt, Betty, Cambridge Villa, Jocelyn Road, Richmond, Surrey.

"Hunt, Joy, Connegar Farm, Manston, Sturminster Newton, Dorset.

Tnmber, Ena (née Clarke), The Ship Inn, Shaftesbury.

Whitse, Mrs. E. R. B. (née Rhodes), St. Giles House, 15, The Drive, Shorcham-by-Sex,
ussex. .

Williams, Barbars {(née Lowen), * Jano,” Matching Green, nr, Harlow, Essex.

Annual Members, 1959/60 (since December, 1959)

Cheater, Heather, 41b, Trinidad Crescent, Parkstone, Dorsct.

Humble, Cynthia, 62, Crouch Hill, Hornsey, Londoi, N.8.

Underwood, Valerie (née Sharp), 571, Wimborne Road, Winton, Bourncmouth,
Woodman, Daphne, 117, Waldegrave Road, Teddington, Middx.

Woodman, Margaret, 117, Waldegrave Road, Teddington, Middx.

Annual I_ﬁemhers, 1960/61

Ardley, Barbara (née Wright), 6, Jenned Road, Arnold, Nottingham.
Boreham, Susan, Flat 2, 7, Qakhill, Greenlands, Surbiton, Surrey.

Chant, Margarct, Ridgoway Cottage, Iwerne Minster, Blandford Formmn, Dorset.
Cheater, Heather, 10, Brampton Grove, London, N.\W.4.

Chinn, Kathleen (née Hutchings), Causeway Farm, Motecombe, Dorset.
Collis, Pamela, Bishop Otter College, Chichester, Sussex.

Fooks, Gillian, 23, Foxon Close, Caterham-on-the-Hill, Surrey.

Fuller, Lesley (née Bennett), 11, Meyrick Park Crescent, Bournemouth.
Gatehouse, Jennifer, 20, Hawkesdene Lane, Shaftesbury.

Gatehcuse, Pamela, Sunlea, French Mill Lane, Shaftesbury.

Hall, Ann, Whiteshcet, Berwick St. John, Shaftesbury, Dorset.

Hann, Gillian, Manor Farm, Viveliscombe, Taunton, Somersct.

Harrison, Christine, 17, Knightland Road, Clapton, Londen, E.5.
Hitchings, Barbara, 47, Bordon Place, Stratford-on-Avon, Warwicks.
Hitchings, Dawn, Newholme, Salisbury Strect, Mcere, Wilts.

Humphries, Yvonne, Laburhum Grove, Littledown, Shaftesbury.

Hunt, Hazel, Glyn Farm, Compton Abbas, Shaftesbury.

Hutley, Jeanne, 22, Belmont Close, Shaftesbury.

Lillie, Juditk, Dyers Mead, Hugglers Hole, Shaftesbury.

Moores, Denise, 21a, Breach Lane, Shaftesbury.

Moores, Janet, 21a, Breach Lane, Shaftesbury.

Moores, Rosemary, 21a, Breach Lane, Shaftesbury.

Norris, Elisabeth AL, Netherdown, Compton Abbas, Dorset.

Petersen, Jean (née Shuto), 9, Breach Lane, Enmore Green, Shaftesbury.
Pollard, Francis, Newlandburn House, Gorebridge, Midlothian, Scotland.
Pratt, Elizabeth {née Nathan), Newmans, Shenfield Common, Brentwood, Essex.
Salisbury, Bridget, East Coppleridge ¥arm, Motcombe, Dorset.

Salisbury, Janet, 40, Belsize Park Gardens, London, N.W.3.

Stagg, Jenny, The Bungalow, Upton, East Knoyle, Wilts.

Squires, Janet, The Homestead, Grosvenor Road, Shaftesbury.

Tidey, June, 108, Elmbridge Avenue, Surbiton, Surrey.

Upton, Jean, 77, Alfoxton Road, Bridgwater, Somersot.

Warren, Dr. Joan, The Bam House, Broadmark Lane, Rustington, Sussex.
Welch, Sylvia, Layton Lane, Shaftesbury.

Welford, Anne, I, Connaught Road, Rodwell, Weymouth, Dorset.

Whitty, Maurcen, Chicksgrove Cottage, Upper Chicksgrove, Tisbury, Wilts,
Woods, Betsy, Rosedene, French Mill, Lane, Shaftesbury.
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DATES FOR YOUR NEW DIARIES

-

LONDON REUNION ... SATURDAY, MARCH 4th
SUMMER REUNION ... SATURDAY, JULY 1st
0.G. DINNER .. oo SATURDAY, NOVEMBER {th

N.B. Rounions are held on the first Saturday in Mareh, July
and November. '

To all members of the School,
‘Whether near or far,

We send aur grestings and good wishes.
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