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The Parliamentary Under-Secrefary

of State for Air visits Queen’s School

Editorial

which sometimes
disturbs our slumber
is thai the original num-
ber of our pupils has multi-
plied itself in seven years by more
than four. The result: pupils galore.
This trend, unless it shows a considerable
downward bend, means that by 1969
we shall have veached 6.000. This is fine.
provided the building and staffing keep in
line. It is, however, a serious, sobering
thought that Queen's School’s sons
and daughters may before long out-
number this Headquarters. May-
be the day's nof far when
B.F.E.S. oertops
B A.O.R.




Calendar of events

TOAED
L7V

Oct.  15-17 Visit of Her Majesty’s Inspeclors
25 C.CF. Field Day
Nov. 2  Teams to Hamm for Football and Tuckey
Dec. 7  Christmaz Fair
10 Visit of Bishop of Fulbam and Conlirmalivn Service
13 Carol Service in 3t. Boniface Church "FW
Queen’s School Football X1 v. Canisius College, Nijmegen
1963
March 15-16 lnter-Schools Basketball and Netball, P.IL.S.
21 C.C.F. Inspection
22 C.C.F. Iield Day
May 29  Speech Day - Upper School
June 7  Swimming Gala - Upper and Lower Schools
20 Athletics - Lower School
26 Inter-House Athletics - Lower School
27 Athletics - Upper School
July 8  Tennis at King’s School, Sundern
14-16 Inter-3chools Athletics and Swimming
17 Speech Day - Lower School

Lower school motes
AUTUMN TERM 1462

This term has seen the running of the Lower School as one school. It was
hoped that by amalgamating the First and Second Years there wmﬂd‘ he a
saving of space and that the trailers, which seemed so permanent a feature
of Queen’s School life, could be dispensed with. Instead, our new arrivals
were unexpectedly numerous and a new annexe had to be created in Block 22.
A part of the kitchen was also converled inlo a teaching space.

The first few weeks were confusing as muny primary children had to
make the rapid readjustment to secondary lile and the lost property office
was besicged by pupils who had mislaid their properly or were lost themselves.

The house organisation started late in the term in order 1o give the school
a chance to sctile down and beeause the shortage of lovthall [ields is so acute
that the Upper School and Lower School could not turn out on lhe same
Saturday mornings. The Houge Football League is now nearing completion.

Clubs are functioning wcll although hampered by a shorlage of facilities
and late evening transport. A good choral speaking club and a tape recording
club function in the lunch hours and, apart from being enjoyable, should
make a valuable contribution to clear enunciation.

The Film and Photography club started well but our 20-year old projectos
started to creak al the joints and lost ite voice, so until it is repaired this
club will work 1mder great difficulty.

The Recorder Club continues to do good work, some of which is appurent
at Assembly. The Netball Club and the Football Club vn a Thursday evening
allow some pupils to release their high spirits. In football there has been
an innovation, a Class League Competition. Games are played in the lunch
hour, one team representing each of the streams of the school with six boys
from the second year and five from the first year, Al present 215/1E are
leading. A scoreboard is kept on the notiveboard and many calculations, sur-
mises and forecasts are made by supporlers while gazing at the results of
irty games which have been played o date. The Foothall Club om
Thursday is by invitation and consists of boys who have shown up well in
the Class, League or TTouse Malches, Only two games have been played so far
both against Hardl Youth Club and both were won handsomely. The Tnter-
national Club has conlinued with the active support of all the language staff,
including Mrs. Iolland of the Upper School Staff.

The Craft Club had to change its home trom the Lower School to Block 22
in mid-term which resulted in damage to some handiwork. However, good
work has been done, children continuing with the slower occupations such as
weaving and many felt dolls have been made including some bristling
moustached desperadoes and some rather attractive blondes. In the late after-
noon the Craft Club. could be seen knee deep in paste and paper, preparing
the Christmas decorations. Other clubs are also preparing for Christmas. Miss
Armstrong and Miss Cooper with the Drama Club decided not to produce a
Nativity Play this year and have produced instead an excerpt from “The Man
born to be King”. Our Choir has also been making its preparations for
Christmas, practising for the Carol Service, but aperates under the difficulty
that the School Hall is rorely vacant.

At the end of the Summer Term, the school said goodhye ta Miss Garfield,
Miss Lancaster, Mrs. Petheram and Mrs. Wilshaw. Mra. Holland and Mis.
Bevan were transferred to the Upper School. In September we welcomed eight
new members of Staff who have already established themselves and at the
end of term we will see the departurc of Miss Bedford, Miss Mills and Mr.
Cooper. They take with them our best wishes. Anather departure that will be
vegretted will be that of Mrs. Terrey, our School Secretary whe has played such
an active part in the efficicnt running of the school.

At the timec of writing these notes the Tower School is suffering the
Christmas examinations and is looking forward to the gaod things in life such
as Christmas parties and holidays and an eventful New Year.

House reports
CORNWALL HOUSE

The Summer Term was fairly successful for Cornwall, who won two of
the cups. The House, which last season tied for the Cricket Cup, won it
outright this time, beating all the other Houses convineingly. The balling was
very steady, Halford deserving special mention, and Smith and Sharratt, aided
by good all-ronnd fielding, howled out the opposition’s batsmen.

The House kept up its excellent record in the Swimming, winning back




the cup which we lTost for the first time ever last geasofl.l‘llumihel Lowe‘r Sc]lmfil
much credit is due to Brenda and John dtallwood and Imibp Long lor iheir
magnificent contribution towards this vietory, Our team led this year's Gala
from the start and, despite an unfortunate disqualification in the girls’ relay.
won the match, although Edinburgh ran us pretty close towards the end.
The win was due to good support from all parts of the House. but Kidgell,
James, Sally Long and Jane Corficld carned special praise for their fine
swimming. Sally T.ong again won the individual diving trophy.

The Athletics compeiition was very disappointing, especially as we had
high hopes beforehand of winning the cup. In the Lower School the abszence
of Emery on the day of the sports was partly responsible for this poor
petlormance, as he had proved to be our best athletc in the preliminaries.
We were very short of talent ameng the seniors and scveral people did not do
as well as usual on the actual day. Deeks, Crawford and Frimstone deserve
mention for salvaging some of the House’s pride but, overall, the less said
about the Athletics, the better.

We came third in (he new Westerman Sheoting Traphy but hope to do
better in future years. We also finished third in the Work Trophy which
Edinburgh seem to be monopolising at the moment. However, this is one thing
which every member of the House can help in, and we hope for a greater
effort from evervone Lo win back this cup for Cornwall.

At the time of writing we are again in the winter sports season. The girls
have started off well, winning their first hockey match. The hoys are not doing
so well, lying third in the foolball at the half-way stage, but we have the talent
and, with a little more teamwork, could pull up to retain the cup.

At present the “Walker Cup” soccer competition is in progress at the
Lower School, and the Cornwall team has lost and gained one game so far.
The team has far greater potential than the results indicate and, when they
settle down, there should be a decided improvement.

We lost many of our senior members at the end of last term, including
Penny Shenton, our House Captain, and our best wishes go with them. We
welcome our new members and hope that Cornwall will maintain the good
spirit shown last year, so that we can look forward to even better results.

Qur thanks are due to Mr. Stallwood and Miss Cowley for all the help
they have given us in house activities during the pasl year.

M. Smith
K. Sharraii
S. Long

S. Pike

EDINBURGH HOUSE

The Summer Term was a very successful one for Edinburgh, thanks 10
the excellent spirit shown by members.

The Swimming Gala was a very hard fought contest, mainly betwern
Comnwall and Edinburgh, in which Cornwall came off the better by a few
points. Special mention must be made of Melvin Crowther, who won th
individual trophy, and Linda Woodhouse who also swam well, as did all the
tcam members.

I the Athletics compelition we “came from behind™ to take sccond place
aguin, this time to Kent. There were many creditable performances here, those
ol Crowther and the Senior Boye relay team to mention but two. In the Cricket
competition. the House team, captained by Tony Cavill, tnok another second
place.

Under the captaincy of Estop we won the newly inaugurated Westerman
Shooling Trophy. Apart from our successes in sports, we also won the Senior
Waork Trophy, thanks to the efforts of all House members.
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winning. The Athletics team took first place, while the hays won their cricket

competition and the girls the Rounders and Netball tonrnaments.

At the end of the Summer Term we were very sorry to lose Daryl Burke,
our House Captain, Crowther and Cavill. All played leading parts for the
llouse in the various competitions and our successes this year owe much Lo
their spirited leadership.

This term we are doing very well in the football competition with Davies
in captain, having lost only one of six maiches. The girvls are doing well at
hockey under the able captainey of Linda Woodhouse.

It was a sad day for our sports enthusiasts when Phil Bailey lell Queen’s
carly this term. Though a relatively junior member of the House, Edinburgh
has never had a more complete sportsman. Whether it was soccer, basketball,
swimming, ericket or athletics, his skill, together with his keenmess and truly
sportsmanlike approach, made him a most valued member.

In conclusion, many thanks are due to Miss Lancashire, Mr. Meiklejohn
and the House staff for giving up their time lo manage the House affairs.

Valerie Callus
A. H. Fraser.

GLOUCESTER HOUSE

The IHouse did well in compelition with the other Houses last summer,
bul not well enough Lo win any cups. Qur cricket teams played with skill and
determination, the ‘A’ leam being very ably led by John Lee. John unfortunatcly
had to relurn W Englund belore the end of the season. We stood a chance of
winning the Cricket trophy, but owing to bad weather it was impossible to
complete the Tull league table. and the trophy was awarded to Cornwall.

Al the Inter-House Athletics meeting, Ray Philopena, against stiff appo-
sition, won the Open Javelin event. N. Pearson received the award Vietor
Ludorum for the best individual performance of the afternoon. Jcan Fisher
was outstanding in the Intermediate Girls track cvents.

Gloucester finished third in the Swimming Gala; though so close was the
linal [inishing order that only a few points scparated us from the winners.
The boye did well to win all the relays and with the girls won the Mixed
Medley Relay. The individual performance of Margarct Watts was particularly
commendable. Both Alan and Ceoffrey Neck wan their events and gave a
line exhibition of good swimming,

At the time of going to press the result of the Foothall championship is
still in the balance. The First Eleven is unbeaten, though only a well-taken




penalty by Pearson saved us from a defeat by Kent. We dr:aw the :;aLr-h 1-1.
It would be difficuit to pick out individuals for commendaiion. The teams
have played as teams and everyone has shown keenness and enthusiasm.
However, John Lowe, onr First tcam Goalkeeper, has had a very good season
and contributed much to the tcam’s unbeaten record.

Miss Owen left Queen’s to tale up a post in England. Miss Gledhill has
taken over as House Mistress. Her cnthusiasm has already been a greul inspi-
ration to the Girls’ Hockey team.

Iu the Lower Schoal the Fooiball ieam
They beat Cornwall 4-2 and Edinburgh 5-0. This is excellent news and we
hope they continue in this vein and win the Lower School Cup.

All sections of the House have started the new academic year well. We
look forward to a very successful year of Sporling activities.

Carol Senderson

B. Hughes

Loe siem bl thio cmatobhas olaved
Ias woll ooun g dungs prdyea.
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KENT HOUSE

During the Summer term the Inter-House Athleties, Cricket, Swimming
and Shooting competitions were held, with somewhal varied results.

The Athletics team warked exceedingly well and won a decisive victory.
heating our nearest rivals by a clear twenty-five points. In particular, excellent
performances were put up by Auty, 8. Grant, ). Halliday, S. Wallace and
J. Teasdale. The relay teams deserve special mention as they achieved three
out of four firsts. Congratulations also to Hilary Gammage on winning the
Victrix Ludorum. 4

Swimming was a sad disappointment. Let us work and hope for bettex
results next year!

Success also eluded ns in the cricket competition owing, parlly, Lo the
unreliabilily of some members wha failed to appear for the matches. However,
the hard core ol enthusiasts are to be thanked for their efforts.

Shooting was a new event which provided an enjoyable challenge and
we were able to achieve second place. Tneidentally, we had the highest and the
lowest secrers in our team!

Last but NOT least of our activities we must not forget the Work Trophy.
Second last year.... a [irst this???

With the end of the summer season we lost our House Master. Mr. Franeis,
and would like to Luke this opportunity to thank him for all his work and
encouragement. [n his place we welcome Mr. Kay.

Also we have lost our two House Captains, Sheila Grant and A. Redmond,
and thank them for their work in the House and wish them success in the future.

At the time of wriling we are well into the football scason with the second
leg of the league about to commence. The results so far appear rather un-
inspiring in epite of our having goed individual players with plenty of

enthugiasm. However, we hope to improve this aspect and look forward to
nd hetter results.

In conclusion, we would like to impress on the non-playing House

Ill|‘ll|]lt:TH ||H'l', 'g"(‘ﬂt cnnm]ragﬁm(‘nt can .I'll‘. givnn o rh[‘- H()"f'—‘l“.‘.‘-\l‘!ir“ﬁ Hﬁd the

iiousc icams if more would support the players by coming to cheer them on.

Judy Halliday
Ieffery Jarvis
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Sport
FIRST INTER-SCHOOLS ATHLETIC CHAMPIONSHIF 1962

The First Inter-Schools Athletic Championships were held at Rheindahlen
in July 1962 when Queen’s School acted as hosls lo the Windsor Boys® and
Girle’ Schools from Hamm, Prince Ruperl School Irom Wilhelmshaven and
King’s School from Sundern,

The meeting was held to find the individual Champions of B.F.ES. and
Queen's School won four Championships,

R. Auty won the Under-15 Long Jump with a jump of 18-0” and

J. larvis won the Intermediate Triple Jump with a Distance of 40°-10".
I'or the girls:

S. Grant won the Senior Discus with a throw of 83'-10” and also the

Open Javelin event with a distance of 107"-1".

Notable runners-up were . Klos, third in the Under-15 Discus, Leeks
who just lost the Under-15 High Jump with a jump of 5-2”. M. Crowther
who came a good second in the Senior 440yds., with the winner’s time being
55.2secs., and J. Jarvis who jumped 191" in the Intermediate Long Tump to
he beaten into second place by a Windsor School boy who jumped 19°-734",
a line jump.

Among the girls who entered and gained places, Judy Hdlliday did well
to come second in the Senior Long Jump, and Jane Corficld, Hilary Cammage
and Susan Wallace all gained a third place in their particular events.

Many thanks arc offered to those members of Staff who did so much to
help during this meeting and to those Parents who acted so kindly as hosts
1o some of our visitors.

Partivular thanks arc offered to members of the Army Sports Office and
[*. T. Staff for their help priar to, during and after the Meeting, which in a
large way contributed to the indoubted success of this venture.

D. I. N. Nicholls

FIRST INTER-SCHOOLS SWIMMING MEETING 1962

This Gala, held the day after the Athletics Meeting, resulted in some fine
swimming by the members of Queen’s School, who won eight Championships
from fonrteen events.




The results were:

Lynda Woodhouse: Girls’ 50 m. Bac e C i Time: 42.7
P. James: Boys” 50m. Backstroke Champion Time: 41.0 secs.

Jane Fogarty: Girls' 50m. Freestyle Champion Time: 35.7 sees.
M. Crowther: Boys’ 50m. Freestyle Champion Time: 30.8 secs.
June Corfield: Girls’ 100 m. Freestyle Joint Champion Time: Tm.21.7 secs.

Congralulalivus o these five individual Champions and also to the Girls’
Medley Relay Team, the Girls’ Ireestyle Relay Team and the Boys” Freestyle

Rulaw Taam who also won their races
iy ioali Woo 8180 WOon Inel races.

Muny thaoks arze olfered o the Staff of Queen’s School, the Swimming
Pool Stall and o the Army Sports Office for their help during the Gala.
Thanks are offered particularly to W.0.I Fogarty, Staff-Sergeant Burns
and Mr. McBirnie lor their help with the Starting and Judging of events.
D. J. N. Nicholls

FIRST XI CRICKET 1962

This year's season started off on Sunday 27th May, with a good win fur
the School at R.AF. Wegherg. The following Saturday morning we set off to
play Windsor Boys’ School with high hopes of a win. The Hamm side batted
first and we were very pleased to have half their side out for only eight runs.
However, a slump set in due to some bad ficlding and they recovered to score
72 runs, Jarvis taking eight wickets. We thought we still had a chance, but
our batting let us down and Hamm came out easy winners.

The next game waz against H.Q. (Unit) which they won fairly easily
owing to superior batting. The following day a Club XI consisting of four
masters and seven boys played a very exciting draw with the Casuals C.C.
whose last two batsmen held oul for 15 minutes.

On June 29th we did hattle with our old enemies the Staff. The boys
batted first and thanks to an excellent innings of 88 not-out by Leec, aided
by Cavill and Smith, reached the total of 161 for 3 wickets. The Staff never
looked liks winning but managed to force a draw, thanks to good scores from
Mz, Aspinall and Mr. Nicholls.

On June 30th we sel out for what was a new venture — a visit to Nijmegen
where we were Lo play a team of Dutch boys from Canisius College. After a
very interesting lour ol the School, followed by an excellent lunch, we lefi
for the Crickel pilch Lo commence the game. We fielded first and found the
Duteh boys very carelul balsmen, though rather slow scorers. They gradnally
built up a good score helped by fielding errors and declared at 116 for 7.
Sharratt taking five wickets aml Pearson having kept wicket particularly well.
We went to bat and did rather better than usual, most of the batsmen getting
a few runs, but the Dutch team managed to caplure the last wicket when we
were still eight runs short of victory. Despite our deleal we had a thoroughly
enjoyable trip and it was a fitting end to the Season,

On the last day of Term A. Cavill. the captain, K. Sharrall, J. Lee and
I. Jarvis were awarded their School Colours. On behalf of the team I would
like to thank Mr. Nicholls for all the help and encouragement he gave us
during a very enjoyable though rather unsuccessful Season.

K. Sharyatt {Upper Sixth)

Crickel Results:

(ueen’'s  75—7 v R.ATF. Wegherg 71 Won
n's A0 v Windsor Boys 72 Lost

Queen’s 57 v H.Q. (Unit) 117 Lost

{ s v Casuals C.0C. 77—9 Drawn

Queen's|

lal XI) 161—3 v Staff XI 144—9 Drawn

Queen’s 108 v Canisius Coll. 116—7 T.est

THIL SIX-a-SIDE CRICKET COMPETITION

A six-a-side cricket competition was held far the first time at the end
of the Summer Term. Six-a-side cricket is similar to ordinary ericket except
{hat each side is only allower five overa in which to bat, each one being bowled
Iy o different member of the fielding side. Also no-balls and byes count as
[r runs each.

Seven leams entered for the competition, five boys’ teams, a girls’ team
and o Stalf Learn.

In the first round, by some quirk of fate, the Staff secured a bye to the
second round, where they met the winners between the Lower School and the
(3irls, this match having been won by the Lower School by a narrow margin.
Au for the other leams, the Flamingoes beal 4AB comfortably and the Nails
Lieat the 4TC leam.

In the second round, the semi-linals, the Statf beat the Lower School and
the Plamingoes disposed of the Nails, leaving the Stall to play the Flamingoes
in the final.

T'his was an exciling malch for all concerned and left the Flamingoes
victorious. Their team consisted of: Sharratt (capt.], Pearson, Jarvis, Auly,
[Tall and B. Cavill.

A. H. Fraser {Upper Sixth)

CRITIQUE OF THE SCHOOL CRICKET FIRST XL

[. Cavill: Captain of School Cricket. Quite a good Captain; but could
have had more “drive™ hoth in batting and leadership.

N. Pearson: A sound wicket-keeper to all types of bowling and a forceful
opening bhatsman, but not always prepared to play defensive
strokes to a new-hall attack.

M. D). Smith: Improved as an opening baisman as the scason progressed when
he appreciated that scoring strokes could he made in front of
the wicket as well as behind the wicket.

J Lee: A good class batsman who lacked coneentration.

A. Sharrait: A very steady and attacking opening howler, who howled
consisiently well thronghout the season and whose hatting at
No. 7 often got the team out of trouble.

J. Jarvis: Has the polential i be a good cricketer and when he listened

and ook advice was a good ecricketer. A good medium-paced
bowler and an interesling balsman.




J. Naylor: Plenty of ability and sometimes enough enthusiasm to produce

a woud verformance with hoth hat and hall

4 gooed periermance wnih bein bal and ball,

K. Kirk: An enlhusiastic cricketer when he concentrated during the game,
and remermbered for his ability to drop more catches than he
held.

P. Letis: A young player of ubilily who should mature into a very useful

batsman. He should always remember thal runs are scored by
attacking the bowling and when he does this he will scun make
many rmnd scores.

M. Davies: Sommetinies keen, sometimes able, sometimes alert, but mot
always “stable’!

Specch days
UPPER SCHOOL SFEECH DAY
23rd May, 1962

With two Spcech Days again in the Summer Term calendar it was decided
to hold the Upper School cvent as carly as possible in the term. As the term
progressed and our eommitments for public functions increased, the wisdom
of this decision was very much appreciated.

We felt particularly honoured that our Guest of Honour this year, Mr.
Antony Part, C.B., M.B.E., Deputy Secrctary, Ministry of Education, should
travel specially from England for the occasion. During the morning he visited
the Craft Centre at Beresford Road, the Lower School and unofficially met the
Prefects over a enp of coffer in their Trailer at morning break.

Mr. Part was officially welcomed to the Schaol when he arrived at 12.00,
hy the Headmaster, accompanied by the Deputy Head, Senior Mistress, Bursa
and Head Prefects. After inspecting the Guards of Honour of Cadets and
Rangers, who looked extremely smart, Mr. Part made a tonr of the school and
met many members of Staff in their specialist rooms. In the Hall, hesides an
Art exhibition, there was a display of Queen’s School Statistics showing in
pictorial and diagrammatic form the many problems which beset the education
of Service children.

At 2.30 in the afternoon all the pupils of the Upper School, with members
of Staff and Parents, were assembled in the Garrison Theatre, which was maosl
allraclively decoraled [or the occasion. The Chairman, Brigadier 1LT. Shean
T.D., Chief Education Officer, B.A.O.R., asked the Ileadmaster to make his
reporl for the year. As printed copies o this had already been circulated the
Headmaster was able lo dwell on some matlers in detail rvather than just repeal
a long list of statistis. After he had presented the prizes, Mr. Part then
addressed the parenls and pupils, For the nexl [illeen lo lwenly minules we
were enlertained in a lashion most unlike Speech Duys. Mr. PurCs [und of
stories and willicisms seemed endless and al times the whole audience was
rocked with laughter. Nevertheless the serious advice and comments of Mr. Parl
certainly made their mark and were the cause of much discussion laler,

The Deputy Head then proposed a vote of thanks to Mr. Part which was

weonded by llu [lead Giil, Sheila Gra'nf Thﬁ rc—‘remnn} closcd with a call for

<
|'||||( [ ll“l't‘-\ > IlHllJWt"l ﬂY TnF ‘sLll‘f Lg Ul UUI oave Llll‘ \\Il]l‘lll

'upils and theiv parents, along with our visitors, then returned to the
L pper School for Lea in the Hall and Gymnasium. When it was all aver, bath
Stall and pupils felt il had been a most memorahie day and one ihat we had

ull thoroughly enjoyed.

LOWER SCHOOL SPEECH DAY

Lower Schaol Speech Day, the climax of our academic year, was held on
July 16th 1962, in the Garrison Theatre. We were very pleased to welcome
\ir Vice-Marshal Gordon Jones, C.B., C.RB.E., D.8.0., D.F.C., and Mrs. Gordon
Jumen as our Guests of Honour.

The morning was spent [n‘f‘.paﬁng the theatre and, in the Lower School,
irianging the various displays designed to show the work of the past yoar.
Muny visitors commented on the high standard of the exhibits and the girls
anil boys could feel justly proud of their achievemcnts.

Al 2.30., the First and Second Year children, together with Staff, parents
andd other visitors, assembled in the Garrison Theatre for the Speeches and
I'vize Distribution. As Chairman, Wing Commander F.J3. Haslam, M.A_, intro-
dueed the Headmaster who spoke of the difficulties which had ta be contended
with, and the school’s achievements. This was fallowed by a report on the
yeur's work by the Mistress-in-Charge of the Lower School. Then prizes
pwarded for both allainment and diligence were presented by Mrs. Gordon
Jones, It was obvious from the children’s smiles that her kindness soon
liupelled any nervousness and this was a very happy part of the proceedings.
In his address 10 the school, the Air Vice-Marshal stressed the importance of
fiternational understanding and spoke of the challenge to the youth of today
in o world where the pace of life was constantly increasing. Then the Deputy
Headmaster proposed a vole of thanks to the Air Vice-Marshal and his wife
which was seconded by Angela Mitchell, the Head Prefect of the Lower School.

After the ceremony was over, our Guests of Honour, together with other
yisitors. returned to the Lower Schuol fur lea and to see the displays of
pupils’ work, We felt very pleased al the large number of visitors who took
such an interest in the school and we [elt that it had been a most rewarding day.

Sixth form talks

AUTUMN TERM 1962
Monday afternoons were again set free for Lectures and Broins Trusts

[or the Sixth Forms. The Headmaster started the scries with an illustrated
talk on Cyprus. On September 24th a Sixth Form Brains Trust composed of
Carol Sanderson, David Letts, Alan Tingey and Alan Fraser under the chair-

manship of the Deputy Head, Mr. J. Morgan, dealt with a wide and interesting
variely of questions. The following week David Tetis and Robert Balding, the
winners of the first BT.E.S. Travel Scholarship, lectured on their journey to
Sweden “In Search of Music”. Their talk was illustrated by slides, photographs
and lape recordings and proved a most interesting account of their journey,




although it is obvious from their experiences that August is the wrong month
in which o search for folk music in Sweden. On October Oth the Depuiv
Director, Mr. M. Wylie, B.A., introduced us to “The Canals of England and
Wales”. This was & most unusual and refreshing talk on a subject about which
most of us knew very lillle or nothing and we came away feeling that an
opporlunily lo explure the canals might provide a splendid holiday.

The Commonwealth Inslilule, London, had senl one ol their leclurers, N,
Devereux-Colebourn, to Geuuauy al the request ol BFES. o lecture on a
variety of topics. On October 15th he delivered a talk to the Sixth Forms on
the “Commonwealth” which was a clear and thoughtlul summary of the steps
leading to the creation of this brotherhood ol nations, His talk elicited mmany
questions which led to further discussion.

The programme of talks each term includes at least one talk on artistic
matters and this term Mr. Wilcockson gave us an illustrated leclure on Sicily
which included some magnificent photographs. After half term, Brigadie
J. Stares, D.S.0., O.B.E, vizited us to tell of his experiences in Japan, Korea
and Hong Kong. He had served on the Armistice Commission in Korea ani
included some interesting slides of the Commission at work and of the Korean
towns and eountryside. From there he took us to Japan with particularly
striking pictures of Fujiyama, and finally to Hong Keong with splendiil
photographs of the harbour, This was a masterly summary covering such a
wide variety of places in a relatively short time.

On November 12th the Command Secretary, Mr. G. East, M.A. came (0
us to talk about his particular hobby and intercst — genealogy. The title of
his lecture, “Climbing the Family Tree”, explained in itself how one mighi
set about the pursuit of this fascinating subject. In a remarkably clear account
which included frequent references to his personal experiences in tracing his
own family back to a certain property in Kent in the 17th ecentury, Mr. Eas|
opened our eyes to a hobhy which can he pursued at no great cost and with
tremendous personal and historical interest.

On Monday, Novemher 19th Dawn Coulson of the Lower Sixth gave an
illustrated talk on Coventry Cathedral which she had visited and photographe:l
when in Lngland. The slides and epidiascope pictures brought home to the
audience the beauty of the design of the Cathedral in general, and of many
ol ils details in particular,

Al the time of going to press two more Monday aflernoon features
remain. The first, a Brains Trust billed for November 26th, the panel ol
members including Mrs. R. A. C. Carter, Mrs. Bell, Mr. P. Leefe and Lt. Col
P. Goodeve-Docker. The second, a talk by Brizadier I1. Shean, T.D. the Chiel
Education Oflicer of B.A.O.R. These lealures will be covered in our next issue.

»
School journcy
SCHOOL JOURNEY TO ITALY, JULY, 1962

At 6 p.m. as planned, we slipped smartly oul ol the School grounds and
headed towards Basel. Tents and all things needlul [or the six ol us had been
pressed into every available space. Tt was satisfactory to find that our brakes

cuntined 1o respond when called upon: a sudden and vile contagion had
itend amongst their pistons and had been subdued only a few hours before
cnr depurture.

No time was wasted on the Autobahn. At about IT p.m. we pulled off for
a line pienic. Bascl was reached in the early hours and tents were hastily
pitchod. Through Switzerland and Northern Italy all temptations to linger
wito resisted, except for a pause at the top of the St Cotthard for a snow
lighit; and we did turn aside to sec the great sight of Milan Cathedral.

Our first real stay was at Pisa and here we became tourists indeed. We
climbed the Tower; we examined recently uncovered murals and saw devils
Liting ofl the arms of sinners and snakes dining on entrails! Wesley and
Whitlield were genteel admonishers by comparison! In the Baptistry the
Clinplain demonstrated the glorious acoustics, sending up duleet notes to melt
and blend in heavenly harmany in the great dome. He was much mortified
{0 discover that his party had retired in embarrassed confusion beforc his
sl mi-mi was properly launched . ... .

“These things having been done™ — (for were we not approaching
Home?) we paused by the sea to swim and to gaze upon units of one of
Atnerica’s Tleets.

Home provided a whirl of sight-seeing. St. Peter’s of course, with its
splendid views from the Dome; iis treasuves; and perhaps mast admired of

ull, Michelangelo’s Pieta recently returned from America where it had been
an show. We spent hours in the Castel Sant Angelo, tomb of Hadrian and
mudineval fortress. The Palatine; the Roman Forum; the Colossenm — we
mide o detailed study of each in spite of the noon-day sun. At the Baths of
Caracalln ancient and modern met — preparations were being made for Tosca

to he staged amongst the great ruins. We went that night to hear the opera
which was being televised to America via the satellite “Telstar™.

“Enough is plenty” as someone, in a deep moment, said of the niceties
ol atomic megatons. We acknowledged this truth as we tried to teke in the
incaleulable treasure of the Vatican Museum. Like the Quecn of Sheba before
Solomon's treasures — (child’s stuff hy the side of what we faced), —
Wi pave in.

Il was a blessed relief from the Roman sun to enter the cool quictness
ol the catacombs. Neither the electric lighting, nor our guide, nor even a
lourist’s plaint that there were not enough human remains, could destroy a
drange sense of kinship with the far-off Christians who worshipped in those
verie galleries.

Very much alive and pushing, was the crowd that crammed the Audience
Hall at Castel Gandolfo as we waited in the intense heat to see the Pope.
T'o e, the Hall which commemorates His Holiness, Piuz XII, is unfortumate.
The friendly, intimate atmosphere of those Audiences given in the open Court-
yard, is altogether lost.

We left Rome along the Appian Way, noting its ruined tombs and forlom
fragments. As we turned away on to modern tarmae we saw the road stretching
to the horizon, straight as a ruled line.

By the time we reached Naples the heat was truly vemarkable. Our




keeper on the crater of Vesuvius, announced that an eruption is expected next
year. The infernal temperature and the intermittent jets of “steam™ gave the
uneasy feeling that it was not altogether good for us to be there!

The crater of the Mount Somma which destroyed Herculancum and
Pompeii in 79 A.D. is vast in comparison with Vesuvius proper - which is o
small cone rising from the centre of the older erater. Even so, the black streams
of lava produced at a small display in 1944 seemed menacing enough.

We tried to picture somcthing of the horror of the great eruption as wi
stoad in the gloomy cellerage of a Roman villa at Pompeil, and saw in the
lava the imprints of sixteen huddled bodies where they had erouched helpless!y
against the wall of their tomh. Two of the outlines were of children.

The excavations give a full picture of the lay-out of the town. But almosi
all the detailed and intimate objects of every-day life have heen collected into
one building on the site or have been removed to the National Museum in
Naples. The casts of bodics of slaves fallen as they fled; the dog writhing 1o
escape from ils chain; the swords, tridents and helmets of the gladiators -
all these appetisers to interest were behind glass, crowded together in the
indigestible way inevitable in Muscums.

Herculaneum, though much smaller and only partially excavated, brought
its own day much move closely to us. The quict atrium seemed to await ils
owners return; at any moment the fountain would play again: the proprietor
of the wine shop, with its Tows of jars and vats, might simply have gone home
ta lunch.

Most provocative of thought was a Christian cross set above a prayer-desk
in a small upper room — a visihle piece of evidence, all the more exciting
hecause it brings us so near to the very first Christian days.

We persuaded an official to take us beyond the safety barrier to the “face”
of the excavations, where the baszilica was slowly coming into daylight afier
nineteen hundred years. A mural, its yellow, red and black as fresh as when
last seen, was being cleared of encrusting mud. A great pillar, snapped at i
base, tilted horribly as it waited to he drvawn upright once more. In the
Collegium we were shown the skeleton of the gnardian, spread-cagled near the
door, where a charred heam had pinned him to the ground.

The modern world was abruptly back when we visited Father Borrelli
at his Casa dello Scugnizzo, or House of Urchins as he has realistically callod
the Home he has set up for the derelict boys of the streets of Naples. At present.
Le can take only eighty out of thousands. He has taken them literally from
the gutters and from all sorts of viciousncss, They live in a disused Church
(surely bitterly cold in winter) and some of their bedding is in rags. But the,
are clean; they are safe; and they are cared about. They gave us a smiling
welcome to their home and offered us at once, small glasses of cold coffec.

We saw a little of the slums of Naples. There is nothing in the Briti<h
Tsles that can remotely compare for vileness.

We quite forgot to look at the famous and heautiful Bay of Naples.

All things have to end (and nat least, the Editor's allowance of space)
and so, via Cassino, Florence and the Brenner we made our way back. There
was a refreshing pause in Austria; a shart night camp by the autobahn ai

Ulin: and then a fast run home. Just before Cologne we had a glorious “spend-

T SR o b b anod Eeede il Tumese
st un hipe steaks, piles of chips and fruit and ice-eream.
Queen's School is somewhat limited in architectural splendour. But when
i dvew up at 4 pm. (as planned) after sixteen hectic days, we were delighted

i wee it di fooked friendly and we were home.

C. 8.
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A PLACE THAT IS CALLED THE PAVEMENT.”

To stund “on the spot” of any great event is always fascinating; but

whitt could be more evocative than the sight of the very flag-stones which
Clhiiat trod when he wus brought in to receive sentence of death and to be
mineked with purple robe and crown of thorns on that marning of Friday,

I th. Nisan, in A.D. 307

41, Murk records that Christ was taken to “the Hall called Praetorium”
anil was there condemned and loclured. But this gives no clue to a definite
plice. The word “Praetorium” simply denoles any place where Dilate might
st up his “Bema”* — a movable platfurm and a judgement-seat — in order
o hold his Tribunal.

Three possible sites have been suggested for this historic trial. And the
aie which has finally come to the light of day was usually ruled out. This was
ihe area where the Antonia once stood — a fortress built to the norlh-east
ol the Temple to dominate that troublespot. It was the work of Herod the
Gienl who had named it in flattery of Mark Antony, his Roman patron.
[osephog, in his “Jewish War”, mentions the fort, but from what was known
until recently, it scemed that the place could not have accommodated the
rouring crowds so clearly deseribed in the Gospel accounts,

Il is quite certain that, usually, Pilate did reside at the Antonia. Josephus

a contemporary of Pilate — records the fact. But he does not record that

Chirist was judged there. And again, it was not possible to fit into the known

lacts the Gospels’ insistence on a large open court-yard and the milling,
Mssover moh.

The Antonia was flattened as socon as the besieging Romans captured it
i 71 A.D., when the fearful war waged by Titus against the Jews was nearing
itw end, Thereafter, wars and destructions laid new coverings of debris over
the ruing, until all trace of the fortress and even its exaet position had been
Longotien.

S0 it remained until 1842 when a Frenchman purchased land in Jerusalem
in order to found a Convent which should he as near as possible to the scene
ol Christs sufferings. He chose land surrounding an arch, known by tradition
wn the Arch of the Eece Homo. Tt was here that, supposedly, Our Lord had
boen shown to the crowd with the erv “Behold the Man!™ The arch itself
could nol be purchased, but the one next to it was hought and was incorporated
into the Convent Chapel of the Sisters of Notre Dame de Sion. The altar
stands beneath it




the west coast to Halsingborg, and so to Copenhagen, where we were Lo calch

R L T e T
the train back to Moenchengladbach.

Qur aim was to search for Folk Music by visiting several known place:
of musical interest, for example, Vastervik. We also 'mtended to visit museun
and some parks where music fesiivals are usually held. In order to cui down
the cast we planncd to go youth hostelling, thus enabling us to live on abaul
16s. a day.

We posted our plans to the Dircetor and, after o month or so, we wer
interviewed by a panel in the Big House. Present were groups from the other
three schools. To our dismay we won!

After recovering from the initial shock, we st to work with the prepara
tions for the actual holiday. We joined the Youth Hostelling Association and
the Cyclists’ Touring Club. We also insured our bicycles and luggage againsl
damage, some of it heing quite valuable; for example, cameras and the portahl
tape-recoidel We took the tape- recorrlcr to collect the various Folk Songs and
pieces of Folk Music we hoped ta hear on our travels. The final dates for oui
holiday were arranged, 3rd to 22nd August.

After spending so much Hme on general research and on reading musical
literature, we were disappointed, because, as far as we could see, folk musi
did not seem to exist in Sweden. The “Folketsparks” we visited were desericd
and all our enquiries were in vain.

As [ar as the eycling was voncerned, we found it hard going, owing 1o
long gradual hills and strong Baltic winds. Therefore we found it necessan
to aller our roule; that is, make it shorler. In two and a half weeks we cveled
1.200 kilometres.

When we were planning our holiduy, we received a reply to one of ou
letters, inviling ue to visit Herr Blomme in Stockholm when we went to Sweden
This we did but, unfortunately, he could not help us as regards the [olk mnusi

By the time the day had arrived for us to take our holiday, we hal
received only the onc reply to all the letters which we had sent to Sweden
When we got back we found some important letters waiting for us. We wishul
we could have had them before we went on holiday. However, within a weck
Mr. Rolf Leander of Eskilstuna in Sweden had sent us two records of Bwedish
Folk Music, a book on Folk Dances, some postcards and some general
information on Swedish Folk Music.

Despite not being very successful in our aim, we had a most enjoyulle
holiday, and we fully recommend Youth Hostelling to anyone who wishes 10
have a cheap holiday.

After completing our holiday. we were under obligation to write a reporl
on our adventures and to submit it to the Director of B.F.E.S.

During the first half of this term, the Headmaster asked uws to give o
lecture to the sixth form one Manday afternoon. This we did, showing the
slides and photographs we had taken, and playing the records which we had
received from Mr. R. Leander.

Having completed a very pleasant competition, we look forward 1o
planning our next holiday when the next “Travel Award” comes round.

D. Leits L |
R. Ralding Lower Sixth

Sehool visit

SIXTH GERMAN SET'S VISIT TO THE STADTTHEATHR IN
NGLADBACH
The Lower Sixth German set, which is composed of Mrs. Holland, Jo
Wonidhouse amd myself, has proved to be very cnthusiastic as regards an
svenbug aut in search of literary culture. We spend many of our lessons —
JUARE atly thiose intended for graminar e ision — ((mvt‘rimv on this nneresun'v
u%q--l which, as Mrs. Holland constantly reminds us, examiners are
(ieneely keen on you having, but about which questions are never set.
\ndd wo the Friday evening of the 26tk October lound three hewildered
Vislinder™ standing in the spacious foyer of the Moenchengladbach Stadt-
theater. The foyer was surrounded by enormous mirrors, so that, if you were

ol varelul, you might bump inte yoursell, which theory 1 promyptly put into
pactice and now declare foolprool. The number of people soon grew, and,

i win obvious from their elegant attire, the majority were not just sheltering
i the wutumn downpour. We had a few minutes to spare and thercforce
deciilad 1o enter the “Damen” to assure ourselves that we werc as tidy as
punsible, The vost of combing your hair — providing you brought your own

— lurned out to be ten pfennigs, but the Scotch in me told
i Lo be roasonable, and so I denied myself this luxury. We also decided to

oy and hadr

et v coats with us, rather than hand them in, at the price of fifty pfennigs,
u devision which cost many glances from other spectators.

AL 05h pom. we entered the theatre itself. After some debate as Lo the
witlinig of the numerical system, we found our seats convenienily placed and
were moon settled in expectation of the evening’s entertainment. AL 8.4 p.m.

proinpt a speaker appeared and gave ws some information aboul Kleist’s life
stury and the art of advertising empty theatre seats. The play, “Das Kitchen
v Heilbronn™, was the first in the “Jugend” series of this season. We had
prttchased the text beforehand and were therefore nol unprepared. but, T must
vontons, we all remained in darkness until the light dawned — both literally
wil mietaphorically — at the interval. During these much appreciated ten
vly sipped “Apfelsall” vul of vocklail glasses, and desperately
soarched through the text for some enlighlenment. Jo and I, unfortunately,
il ot witness the second hall of this dramatic “Schauspiel”, for we suddenly
il i violent attack of giggles, which enabled us to see the whole drama in a
hiystevically humorous light. The three curtain-falls, which the “Schauspieler”
teccivod at the end, were thoroughly well deserved, for their acting had heen
the only realistic Tactor in the play,

Hblen we gin

It 14 needless to say that we all enjoyed ourselves immensely, despite our
alivious dgnorance in the art of German theatre-going. We hope that many
wore will be interested and attend the next production with us, for il is an
taperience well worth having.

Barhara Simpson, Lower Sixth.




SCOTTISH COUNTRY DANCING CLUB

As no suitable room is available at school, the Scottish Country Dancing

Club meets each Thursday in the Army gymnasium. Some forly memiii
. From

il are learnineg the more nonular dan

18}
i, are 1earning ing more popiial

ceitbodioctioa wnthar +han 3
enlhusiastic rather than skil

4 o’clock wntil 5.15 pm., a smaller group are learning some of the mon
unusual and more interesting dancea.

M. ¢ 5

DRAMA CLUB

The response this term was sufficient to allow of the formation of thi
drema groups. The main group. under Mr. Balding, 1s working at a full-leng il
play to be presented some time during the Spring Term. The other group
under Mrs. Bevan and Mr. Mackay. have been hampered by the lack ol
snitable texts, but nevertheless have been able Lo entertain each other durin

the Club Period on Thursday afterncons.
S b

THE PUBLIC SPEAKING AND DEBATING SOCIETY

The Public Speaking and TDebating Socicty meets every Thursday
Room 17, under the guidance of Mr. Hunt. This term’s activities have ineludad
two straight debuales on nationalisation and the Cuban situation, a Brains Truv
a literary discussion, and a series of extemporaneous speeches. In the neal
future we hope to have a fullscale debate on the Common Market and o
Mock Trial.

ART CLUB

After some initial sorting of pupils to keep the numbers within bound
we have been able to sellle down to some interesting and useful work. Ou
watchword is variety and members of the club are encouraged ta experimont
with different mediums. So far this lerm we have tred pencil, and pen and
ink drawing, painting, lino culling and printing, scraper board and sketching
Some pupils are still on their first piece ol work, and making a greal succ
of it, whilst others have started a new piece each week. Sometimes a lilll
mare persistence and care would cerlainly be rewarded with a higher standaid
of work. However, we enjoy our Thursday allernoous and look forward 1o
many morc to come. Finally we should like o thank the members of the Al

department for their help and encouragement each week.
I M

AERO-MODEL CLUB

The Club has now twenty-five members and meets every Thursday aflo
noon in Room 20. Interest is centred on the flying seclion of the Duke o
Edinburgh’s Award Scheme, and about half the members are busily engagd
in constructing a wide range of models, including gliders, elastic-driven and
diesel-engined models.

Must Thursdays a small group goes over to the foothall field to fly by

: powered by small diesel engines of about 2.5 cc. Robin

Hail dn 5 18 has had some particularly successful flights with his Champion
sl wlae s twinsengined Beaufighter. The latter even managed to fly on one

s vinly, More recently we walched him fly 2 plane of his own design
ahiili Hlew at great speed and under complete control. Other members are
Wi shortly 1o Tl their own crall ]Jy conlrolline, a method requiring
Constidernble skill on the part of the “pilol”,

Musie LU (FORMERLY RECORDER CLUB)

It will he seen that we are now known as the “Music Club”, although we
vl bve our faithful “Recorder Trio”. This term we welcomed a new player
ko o midst, €. Kemp, who is now doing quite well on his trumpet. We
Ll lioped 10 welcome more members, since our present third forms have just

cosne up from the Lower School, bul no one has come forward as yel, Perhaps
s will be inspired by our activities this term. If so. we look forward to
seedig them in the coming Spring l'erm. Anyone who can play any instrument,
Conne along and join in.

AL the end of this term we hope to take part in the Carol Service which

i sehuol s holding in 3t. Boniface Church.
D. 4. Letts, Lower 3ixth

FHLM AND TVV. CLUB
[l Film and T.V. Club was founded on 26th September, 1962. Since

A Walters has started this Club mare and more people have heeame members.
Uity thiree is the present number of those who attend weekly.
(i chnirman is Alan Neck, and he is accompanied by the vice-chairman,
Holl. The Club fee is 1 DM. per texm per member; those who pay this
tensonalile amount will be sure to get their money’s worth of film entertainment.
s foen are collected in by the Club’s treasurer.
So lar, our films have included:
Locomotives
The Growth of London
Rﬂnlaﬂ W‘al]
elp!
Fights of Malaya
nlllll Humny more.
A\t the end of term we hope to show a selecled film, “The Dambusters™,
i all Club members. This is to be shown in the Globe Cinema on camp.

\iiother Tilm, resembling “St. Trinian’s”, is also planned, when Club members
Lai invile a person to aceompany them.

Next term the committee have been given permission to choose their own
Hili programme throughout the ierm.

The Club has so far been very successful and we hope all members enjoy
veery minute of the Film and T.Y. Association.

Barbera Copestake (Club Secretary)




EMBROIDERY CLUB

The Embroidery Club starled in Seplember, with twenty-five memli

s 58 vem b Miss v Huideas snd Mhas B Wi
and is ran by Miss V. Hudson and Miss E, Moore.
An introduction Lo Counted Threadwork is the theme for this term anil

after a frantic two or three weeks culling [abric. choosing colours and desizn
the girls were soon finding how simple Lhis type of work is to do, and ye
how attractive and ellective il is.

V. Hudson

BEAUTY CLUB

Twenty-five senior girls joined the club at the beginning of the teim
and have started a course of lectures and discussions based on the Duke ol
Ldinburgh’s Award Scheme syllabus on the Art of Make-up and Hair Siyl

At one meeting Friulein Ingrid Werke of Figare’s gave a talk on “Il
Care and Growth of Hair”. She has promiscd to give us further talks on 1l
setting and styling of hair,

A. Gledhill

SOCCER CLUR

This club, membership of which is restricted to third formers, is regulaily
attended by about twenty boys who, though differing in ability, have all showy
an enthusiastic and usually constructive approach to the game. The highlipl!
of the seasom so far has been a mateh between a club eleven and a fourth Torm
eleven (minus one or two) which ended in a creditable (for both sides) dray
The club’s personnel is now arranged in four teams bearing the sell-infllicie
names of “Hurricanes”, “Tornades”, "Dynamos™ and “Spurs”™. AL presenl 1l
teams are engaged in a league competilion and it is hoped to introduce a “cup
knock-out competition at a laler date, provided Lhe teams live up to their nam
and do not run out of wind or energy in Lhe interval.

R. S

SEVENTH REHEINDAHLEN (QUEEN'S SCHOOL) LAND RANGER
COMPANY

At the time of writing the Company are preparing with greal enthusin
despite the first signs of winter weather, to spend Lhis weekend al a Youll
Hostel in Monschau-Eifel. While there some Rangers will carry out expedition
as part of their test work. We hope snow and sleet do not interfere with ou
activities. Some weeks ago we spenl one night in the Youth Hostel at Il
to familiarise ourselves with lacilities in a German Jugendherherge. Tl
proved « wise move for, had we gone further afield, the Company would T
had to go supperless to bed. Booking [acilities are certainly less adequate (han
L.K., although hostels are very well equipped in other respects, Some Range
we hope, have learned to read maps corvectly. Bitter experience and mun
blisters have taught that mistakes are costly.

W now have vur meetings in a recently acquired cellar at QJueen’s Lower
whioul. where we have lwo rooms. Various members of the Company have

o unespeeted talents in filling oul these rooms, so that now they are
icundly taking shape. Unforlunately, the udus do not 131;0: kindly to our
st bt we are hoping to find some i
publeim woon,

Ll week we visited our relugee families al Rumeln-Kaldenhausen,
I uitinately, two Rangers speak German well enough to converse wilh them.
e Tamily has recently been bereaved., Herr Kowal had been ill Tor some time
Lt tullied. However, after a recent operation, he died and has left behind a
i lainily, Rangers are now preparing Christmas parcels for these families.
Wo linve heard that some other members of Queen’s School have been roped
it help and we are grateful for any assistance.

e again we extend an invitation to any girls, over fourteen and a half
yonin ld, in Queen’s Upper School, to join our Company. This can be done
Iy contacting any member of the Ranger Company, or coming along to
e Lower School hetween 3-5 pm. on Thursdays.

Barbara Simpson, Lower Sixth

LOMBINED CADET FORCE

Iiis term, the eontingent is a liftle smaller than at the corresponding

(bl lant year, mustering the bare century — ineluding many recruits.
Ul task of equipping nearly fifty newcomers with all items of uniform is
o bsrdable one, the more so as cadets come in 21l sizes, save stock Army ones!
Our main aclivity this term has heen a Field Day held in the environs of
Vinbioi b tanpes — noted for the fact that the first rain for over three weeks fell
i Ui oocasion, and that seventy cadets ate rations for over nincty men.
e AL, section all flew from R.AF. Wildenrath in a Devon, which

il thivee trips to the Fifel, where the sun was shining. One nameless cadct
Cian destily Lo the inadvisability of eating pork pies hefore a flight, and another
i the difficulty of feeling unwell wearing an oxygen mask.

[hiy woon recavered their appetites!

\isheok was also the scene of the summer Field Day, and training
i lided lectures and films on atomic warfare.

I vamination Boards were held in the summer term and most eadets were

sidesnlul in passing the tests for which they were entered.

A P'roficiency Board will be held this term, and another next term,
ipether with Basic Boards, and it is hoped that we shall have our usually
ponil vesults,

Camp was held this year at Reinsehlen under the tutelage of 1 Welsh

Cunrds, who looked after us extremely well. There were fewer demonstrations

(linn lanl year — though the ones we saw were impressive (armoured cars
[ty on the ranges and an Armoured Engineer Squadron in action among
them 1 and much of the time was given over to infantry work. Digging-in,
itk and defence, night patrols, ete., formed most of the programme, and




the camp ended with an all-night exercise, culminating in a dawn attack |
the combined forces of Queen’s and Prince Ruperl Schools on an area defendoil
by Windsor School. It still isn’t clear who won, but the skill and enthusiavm
of the cadeis evoked much favourable comment.

The Regular N.C.Os responsible for the actual field training durin
this period were most impressed wilh the respunse and capacity (in all
of the word) of their charges.

The R.AF. camp was spent at R.A.F. Butzweilerhof and all three schon
were represented there. Work included a visit to airfields in the area. ani
mosl cadels were able to fly in Canberras. All the present members of 1l
section have been “decompressed”, which means that they can fly in jol

We have now suid goodbye to Capt. J. Ollis who has taken up un
appeinlment at Miinster, and wish him all success in the future. The offico
strenglh is therefore down to three again, although the cadet N.C.O. estahlinli
ment is probably healthier than it has ever been: Sgts. Letts, Tingey. Balilin
and Praser; Upls. Clayton, Smith. Pearson and Estop; L/Cpls. East, Aire,
Gadsby and Moseley; |/Techs. Callus, Wiseman and Pearn.

Finally, our thanks are due to members of the Weapon Training Siall
and the Camp Staff for the help they so unbegrudgingly give us at all tin

DUKE OF EDINBURGH'S AWARD (GIRLS)

Despite a number ol leavers, our numbers have risen steadily to thirty [ivi
Our congratulations go o Barbara Simpson on achieving her Silver Awul
and to nine vthers on getting their Bronze Awards, New Courses and interinl
are being catered [or as these girle embark on their Silver Awards.

Our thanks are due lo many outzide friends, and members of Staff, who
have helped 1o instruet and to assess the varying tests and achievements ol
those who have completed the different sections required.

M. H

DUEE OF EDINBURGH'S AWARD (BOYS)

Qur numbers for this new school year have shown a promising inoreas
though we are alwavs pleased Lo enrol any others who are interested in
achieving the Award.

During the sununer lerm the expedition was successtully undertaken |
a number of boys and some also completed their pursuit.

As Mr. Stallwood has now lelt the leadership of the Award, I am sun
that the boys who undertook their training with him during the precedin
vears will wish me lo express their appreciation of his efforts in their hehl!

This year has commenced satisfactorily with a number of boys achicvin
the Physical Fitness Standards. The pursuits are extremely varied and includ.
such interests as aeromodelling, ornithology, art and car maintenance.

The service of an instructor for the First Aid Scction of the Public Servic
has been obtained and we now have this section in operation.

D. A, A

Lsnmination suceesses

Vatveinily Entrants October 1962

v ' Wedimond — University ol Leeds
M Harbord —— Universily of Reading
Lilning College Entrants October 1962

Lt Bedford College of Physical Lducation
I Pinerson Manchester College ol Commerce.

HENERAL (ERTIFICATE OF EDUCATION

(I boplish Language, EL: English Literature, G: Geography, H: History,
I Latin, It French, Gn: German, PM: Pure Mathematics, AM: Applied
Matliwinatios, I’z Physies, G: Chemistry, B: Biology, TD: Tcchnical Drawing,
VoA LW Woeodwark, HM: Metalwork)

A Level (July 1962)

Waniers, A. EL. F. L
Cavill, AL P
I onerson, J. G, H
Lepant, S. PM, AM
Hrulmnnd, A F, L.

0 Level (July 1962)
Cavill, AL M, C
Crowther, M. I, F
Girant, S. r
Huphes, B. PM
Hedmond, A. E
Callus, V. B
Fant, J. 1L
Walding, R. E,G PV, C, B
Ihivies, M. G, PM
Jnimes, L. E,F
Latts, 1) E, G, F, PM, P
Naylor, T. G, PM, P, C
Barnes, J. E.H
Buchanan, S. E, H L F,PM,B
Desevin, 1P PM
Do, M. E, EL, L. F, PM
Gillson, P. Fl, G, F
Gronhaug, A. E, L. F, PM
Halliday, J. EL, H
Kennedy, J. E, H, F, Gn, B
Murrav, A. E,EL, H B
Stmpson. B. E, EL,H,L, F, Gn, B

Woodhouse, J. E, EL, H, F, Cn, PM




Callus. P.
Holford D

Leadbeater, S.
McLennan, J.
Tingey, A.
Westerman, L.
Cooper. V.
Hart, M.
Hughes, C.
McGregor. A.
Stone, G.
Walker, A.
Ward, V.
Hopper, D.
Ashman, B.
Oshorne, J.
Pearson, N.
Smith, M. B.
Todd, A,

ROYAL SOCIETY OF ARTS
School Certificate

(8: Shorthand, T: Typewriting, E: English Language, M: Mathematics, ;5
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B

Gn, PM

EL

A

A

E, G, PM

E, El

TD, HW, HM
TD, HM

TD, HW

TD, HW, HM

General Science, TD: Technical Drawing, IIM: Metalwork, HW: Woodwarl
Ck: Cookery, NW: Needlework, G: Geography )

Davey, T..
Frampton, S.
Pilarim, J.
Todd, A
Young, J.
Camphell, C.
Estop, L.
Golding, M.
Gray, J.
Jones, S.
Neck, A.
Oshorne, J.
Pearson, N,
Siddle, M.
Smith, M. B.
Smith, M. .

Single Subject Examinations

Stage 1L - English Language
Shorthand

E, 8. T, Ck, NW
L, S. T, Ck, NW
E, S T, Ck, NW
E, M. GS, TD, HM, HW
L, S, T, Ck, NW

Ck, NW

E

E

E S T, Ck
E, S, Ck, NW

E. TD, IIM, OW
M, GS, TD, IIM, IIW, G
M, GS, TD, HW

Ck, NW

M, GS, TD, IIM, ITW
M, GS, TD, HM, IIW

P. Clemmet (2nd Class Pass)
L. Davey

3. Jones

J. Pilgrim

I ypcwrltmg
Wape 1« English Language

Wathemalies

Shorthand

'|'y||f_'wriﬁng

Fanler 1062

Stape | - English Language
Shorthand

Typewriting

L. Davey (2nd Class Pass)
S. Beale

M. Butler

C. Cooper

C. Dixon

3. Frampton

C. Gerrard

J. Gray

L. Gresty

3. Jones

F. Meecham

A. Neck

1. Pilgrim

M. Ripley

M. B. Smith

M. D. Smith

A. Todd

1. Young

V. Ward

J. McLennan (with Credit)
M. Hart

5. Beale {with Credil)
5. Frampton

J. Gray

M. Ayre

o Frampton

S. Jones (with Credil)

L. Davey
J. Pilgrim

L. Daveyv (with Credit)
3. Jones

J. Young

M. Robertson

Present stafff and prefeets

Adlumn Term 1962

Vias I Armstrong

M Wl P Aspinall, O.B.E., MA.
Min 8. ). Baker

Vi 1 G, Baker

M 50 AL Balding, B.A.

Wi G Vo NL Beaver, M.Coll.H.

Viss J. N. Bedford

Vrs J. C. Bevan, B.A.
Miss A. Bicknell

Miss J. B. Bourne, A.T.D.
Mr P. Brindley, B.A.
Miss J. Buck]ey




Mr E. R. Buddery, Tyip. Math.
Mz F. Burkinshaw, B.A.
Miss J. Cates

Mr M. L. Christian

Mr G. Cockburn, B.A.

Mrs J. Caok (Part-time)
Miss A. Cooper

Mr N. 8. Cooper

Miss A. M. Copley

Mr R. H. H. Corke, B.Sc.
Miss M. E. V. Cowley, B.A.
Miss M. J. Drabble, B.8c.
Mr P. Duckhouse, B.A.

Mr G. H. Edwardson, B.Sc.
Mr H. Fvans

Mr W. C. I. Francis, B.A.
Miss M. P. Gall, M.A.
Miss A. Gledhill, B.Sc.

Mis J. E. Griffin (Part-time)
Miss D. Harrison, A R.CA.
Mrs P. Hawkins, R.A.

Mrs M. E. Holland, B.A. (Part-time)

Miss V. C. Hudson

Miss M. Humphreys, B.Sc., M.Ed.

Mr B. R. Hunt, B.A.

Miss J. P. Hutchinson

Mr D. A Kay

Miss D. 1. L. Lancashire, B.Sc.

ADMINISTRATIVE AND CLERICAL

Mr W. G. Caddy
Mr S. Dawkins
Mrs F. McBirnie

SCHOOL PREFECTS
Autumn Term 1962

. Balding
. Brady

. Fraser

o Hllghes
Pearson
. Sharratt
M. D. Smith
A. Tingey

;yztd;-:nw;

T.etts Head Boy

Mr R. & T‘v‘[ar,kﬂy, M.A.
Mr P, Matthews

My J. MeCallion, M.A.
Mz J. W. Meiklejohn
Miss K. 8. Mills

Miss E. Moore, B.A.

Mr J. W. Mnrgan, R.8c. (Feon. !

Mis= J. M. Morrizson, M.A.

x
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M- D. I. N. Nicholls Dip. Phys. il

Miss M. D. Reece

T‘V‘Frﬁ P. Rﬁfs

Rev. (. H. Sellars, B.A.
M:rW. 0. Siney, BA, L. és 1,
Mr R, D). Singleton, B.Se.
Mrs B. A. Smith

Mr J. Stallwaod

Mr R. M. Sir‘,phr‘,ns, B.Se.
Miss M. Stone, M.A.

My R, F. Swindall, T.R.AM

Mr G. Wainwright, L.R.AM. [T

M P. F. Walters
Miss 8. A, Wheeler, T.R.A.M.
Mr P. Wilcockson, Dip.Ar

Miss F. A. R. Williams, B.Comm

Miss A. C. Wills
Mrs E. G. Wilson

Miss M. A, Smith
Mrs A. M. Terrey

Carol Sanderson Head Girl

Valerie Callus
Jane Fast

Anne Granhaug
Kathryn Jones
Penelope Teefe
Margaret Neill
Jeanne Rennie
Maureen Siddle
Barbara Simpson

Josephine Woodhouse

Vews of old staff and seholars

W Chignell has settled very happily in Birmingham and is enjoying organi-
e Wi school and living near the Cricket ground!

W Mitillivray has gone to New Zealand.

W Sullivan i teaching Latin in Singapore.

Wi Kodpers i teaching PLE. and Mathz. in Kuala Lumpur.

Ui luwlines s linding plenty to do in N.Rhodesia.

Mo (Ml ot lidinburgh School, Miinster.

Moo Hull iMiss Head) is now quartered in Bushey and has seen Mrs. Thomas
sl W Garfivld since she went there,

Wios thwen in enjoving life in her new school and has seen Miss Dempsey and
oo Wi Browning.

Woor Gowilbiirn has become engaged.

{0 uerinan is in a Bank in Oxford and fan is at Oxford Technical College.
I Wodmond is ot Leeds University reading Classics.

I Fwerson is al Manchester College of Commerce.

W iwther is at Lloyds Bank in Coventry.

I (ol e doing a cramming course and hopes to do some “A” levels ugain.
ook s doing well in his work in England.

O E dliams entered a German factory in Ratheim.

o Meston and o M. Hewii went as Boy Entrants,

I Witwppan and J. Logan tock Army Apprenticeships,

Fothborne went as a RLALK, Apprentice.

- Harke is working in the Maleolm Club.

N James s in the RAF.

I Coupland is at school in Basingstoke and Peter is still at Welbeck and
At well,

I Lrunl in enjoying the competition at Bedford P.T. College.

I Maners s linding Felixstowe College an interesting contrast after seven
cenin o LKL, Schools.

W Hudman left Tor Singapere in October.

 Cooper. [ Teasdole and F. Meecham are copy lypisls in the Kremlin.

I Cuoper 18 lraining as a Hairdresser in Leeds.

W Wartin is also training as a Hairdresser.

t Wostall iv nursing in Bath and 8. Bushell has also applied to nurse.

I Shenton is at an Art College in Coventry.

¢« Lallson s in the clothing department of NAAFL and doing Commercial
sulieets in the evenings.

I* 1y Sevin is at present in C.P.O. but liopes to irain as an Air Hosless with
N6 A




I. Kennedy is at a Secretarial College in London and is enjoying explorin
in her spare time.

1. Young has been a copy typist tempoararily but is hoping to be a junio
reporter on the “News and Herald” in Barry, Glam.

S. Lioyd is working in Figaro’s.

Keren Jones is working in N.AATILL

P. Williams is now in school in Portsmouth,

D. Jeffries is at Chippingham Grammar School,

I. Eaton is at boarding school in England.

D. Halford is now serving as a cadel with the Oxfordshire Police.

Letters to the editor

THE SCUGNIZZI APPEAL
Sir,

Bearing in mind the Editorial fiat that Magazine material must he in 1he
nature of a record for posterity rather than that of advertisement, may |«
down my sincere thanks for all that is heing done by members of the Schon
for Fr. Borrelli's “Street Urchin Boys™ (they use the title of themselves|
for whom I have appealed for help.

My thanks to the large number of girls for whom now “a sguare” mean
six inches of valuable knitting; to many pupils and parents who have providol
used clothing; to those who have sent tins of food [or next year’s proposol
Camp in N. Ttaly; and, of course, to all who have given cash!

One wizhes to thank here, the Chaplains and (he Church Council of &
Boniface who made it possible for the Appeal to be heard from the pulpit: ail
especially the Congregation who gave most liberally and have set our Cunp
Fund off to a splendid starl.

Others have given fixm and generous promises of help which will matu
in due season — and, aptly, lhal season will in several cases be Christi
the time of thauksgiving and good-will. There have been individual i
sometimes from those nol directly connected with Queen’s Schoal hut whe
so obviously have an alfeclion [or children and a personal interest in whal
our own youngslers attempt.

Slipping smurlly and momentarily under the Editorial bluc-peneil guai
may [ ask urgently for continued support, both in cash and kind! Ev
will be most thankfully reccived and faithfully applicd.

Yours sineerely,
Charles Sellars
(Chaplain, Queen’s School)

ryLhin

Sir,

Why is it that our teachers do not wear schoal uniform? I think (hai
if they did, they would look smarter and lend tone to the place — a thin
that we, being mere children, could never do!

Yours etc.,
Patricia Hill, 11

h
! § ad in the “Queen’s Courier” a complaint from an

dudistuiate youth who was apparently dicing with death day by day by
G the road outside school. The siluation here seems sleadily to have got

wior baving in the South-West Extension, it is necessary for me to cyele to
il O more than one occasion 1 have narrowly escaped death at the hands
f e diivers who pull out regardless of eyclists.
I howe are not the only offenders. Drivers of all vehicles from staff cars
b bk tvanupar and double-decker buses — all seem blissfully unaware
I e presence of a cyele track in front of the school,
Uulte apart from the obvious dangers which arise from such a quantity
ol biallic, the resultant noise is quite atrocious, and constantly plagues our

[ouiin | beligve that there was once a by-pass road projected, which would
i dnalate the school. This road is desperately needed and steps must be

tuken o ennure either its building or the closing of the present road to all
Ll e exeept schaol buses. T sincerely hope that a little more will be done
it this and other requests than is usual. Tf, as in previous cases, nothing
I+ i, then the letters column should he left out, even at the expense of an
Vi thinner magazine.
Yours etc.,
. 54
iy
iy the last three months I have studied the internal organization of the
sl 1 have rapidly reached the herrifying conclusion that it is one big
wien! The vorridors resemble a battlefield whenever there is anv movement

W i When the bell rings, form after form clash, like soldiers fighting for
wislval After assembly there is one almighty surge out of the hall. There is

4 sl ol “one-way street” syslem operaling on lhe stairs — I say sort of,
Locuune some of our elders do not seem lo be capable of recognizing a one-
Wiy s and simply proceed down the wrong way!

Ior puodness” sake let us have some organization in the school. 1 we are
podig to bive “one-way streets” then let everyone obey them, including the

Winbiers of the staff! How about having a “keep to the right” rule, which |
bov e smietimes heard a teacher refer to. Of course there is one small set-back,
tur whien poing 1o asscmbly we are herded to the right, but when leaving, it
1t the Jeft! Let's settle for one or the other, please!

Yours elc.,
R. G. Thomas, 54.

Hi
I3 you not think that it is about time the handle on the boys’ door was

soplared ? 1 think it was broken during the summer term. Surely it does not
tube sa longe (six months) to replace such a necessary part of a door, What
gl dn i door without a handle; it might just as well be a part of a wall.

Yours ete.,

J. E. Hdl, 54

b mont heartening to hear that the hoys actually wani to get into the school.
bl




Sir,

We are constantly heing
there are many things that a girl cannot do, until one does it!

We therefore sce no reason, especially as our “hetter halves” have suve
fully exnerimented, why the BFES Travel Award Scheme o

y cxperimented, why the B iravel Award Scheme sho

extended to the adventurous girls in this school. Do vou?

reminded that ours is the weaker sex, and 1l

Yours ete.,
Barbara Simpson, Lower Sixth
Arne Gronhaug, Lawer Sixih
Josephine Woodhouse, Lower S

Sir,

Do you think that transport could be provided for the pupils living i1
South West Extension, as wc are growing rapidly in number? There muut |
epare buses, as they arc often to be seen returning to their starting o
without having been used. This, especially in the winter, is very frustialin
as we stagger home in the pouring rain.

Yours elc.,
P, Graham, 1
Sir,

I would like to suggest that all boys of 4 A, B, C and D, 5th forms 10 1)
znd Gth forms be allowed to take typing lessons. Many a good job can he (ol
by men typists.

The Police Force is a very good example, as are clerks of the 1l
armed forces who obtain these positions because lady typists are not unod
It ie not essential for the boys to do shorthand as long as they have a koo
ledge of typing.

Yours etc.,
B Bowdler, 1)
Sir,

I think that school uniform should be abolished. 1 appreciate thal,
theory, to have everyone dressed the same would give the public a pool
impression of the school but, in practice, this is not so. Many boys and i1l
wear, if “wear” is the right word lo use, their wniform in such a corl
and scruffy manner that the impression they give is anything but favourall
If these people did not “wear” our uniform, they would not be associated w il
our school in the public eye und could not let the school down.

In our democralic couniry we have [ree speech why not free dress? I
were allowed to wear clothes we found comfortable, we would work 1o
easily and betler. If we want to dress in slacks and slappy sweaters, why shoilil
we be stopped? Therefore, let Queen’s School set an example o the 1ol o
Britain by ridding ourselves of the “old school tie” and blazer, and drew
as we think fit and not as school rules think we should. T don’t mean «
tules should be broken, but changed, concerning this matter.

Yours etc..
M. Thacker

(T think I see this — if we e!! look scruffy, then who's to know? Ed.)

| —

Wet fs an alferbet with 51 letters?
die crank is out to use pore skool-boys as Kannon Foder, thai's all it
]

5 ot siick to the alferbet as it is? It is bad enufl with 16 leiters, any
b Al ioae taken me till now to get boss of it!

tap pmessin, 1 Sﬂy!

I woul sine my name. 1 have reesons for this

Yours ete.,

“Angchus”.

h
At the moment of writing 1 am sitting with my knees forced under a desk,
wiv bk hunched with the effort of writing. This deplorable stale of allairs

docniis booaise | am sitting at a small desk and I have a large chair. While I
appiecinte that in Primary Schools desks must be small, small desks are
sovuiipanied by small chairs, But why, in Queen’s Upper. one must have small

ol lnrge chairs, defeats me,
Porlinpy one could pul many small chairs in the school inte the rooms

whth sinall desks?
’ Yours ete.,

1. E. Hill, 54.
(it wauldn't that be more uncomfortable for you, J. E, Hill?? Ed.)

Literary seetion

FHINGN TO COME?

Sutneone had lent me an old book on Badminton. Tt had no publication
date bt illustrations showed young men in flannels so wide at the ankle as
W ke those of today look like drainpipes.

Liaide the cover was the following advertisement:

Dineula™! 1f vou enjoyed the hook or play, then you must read the
sent boolk in the series: “The Lair of the White Worm”. I found myself
Woilering what the author, by all aceounts as friendly and inoffensive a chap
a0 une vould hape to meet, would have thought of taday’s treatment of his
Cienbion, which has set” Peter Cushing and his grisly crew up for life.

iniula ", "The Brides of Dracula”, “Son of Dracula”, soon to be followed
wo ot by, *The Return of Dracula”, “Dracula Meets the Werewolf”, “Dra-
culs Widen Again”, “Carry on Dracula”, “I was a Teenage Vampire”, Peter
wllies in “U'm Alright Boris”, and Bing and Bob in “The Road to Bavaria™.

Here obviously the talents of Lionel Barl are called lor: “Fangs ain’l
cht they el to be”? Tor the film version ClII Richard is a must. One can
Juet picture him hanging upside down among the Shadows, crooning “When
i phinl in o your ars has a stake in your heart”.

it ol course, the day of the horror film is nearly over. Guided by the
diinds of the intellectual populace. the cinema is awakening to a future of
Lhiter promise.

A :fs'B'"?—
- e K. Meiklejohn, Lower Sixth.




MIDNIGHT MISSION

It was four minutes to midnight. A sinister [igure walked purposclull

alesenci b b abmaats nwd daeod Aoy NN

I.IU.ULI”Il g SiFeeis and uimet QoW a4 Clskintu fvdl, v GAiIy Oy Gi
fashioned gas lamp.
He glanced at his watch in the pale light and quickened his pace. 'l

wind was howling through the trees fringing the village. The cold air wa

biting his face.

...... 1 Tt dswnle L alid

A black building loomed up out of the dusk. He thought how deserted wil

forbidding it looked. As the clock struck twelve he hurried through the doo
of the station.

From his pocket he drew out a gleaming, metal dise. Approaching a dui
square shape, he felt for an opening in it, and inserted the small, shinin
object. At last! A little black shape slid down a miniature chute. He grijip
it firmly.

He walked out of the station briskly, mission completed, eating a |
of chocolatc.

Alwyn Merchant, I

THE BIG FIGHT
Near Troy, at Agamemnon’s camp,
Proud Achilles soon will waken,
And, having washed and brushed his teeth,
Will breakfast well on eggs and bacon.

He dines thus well upon the orders

Of his grandpa (wise old Nector):

“You must be good and eat your porridge,
Today you must deal death to Hector™.
The time is come, and all is ready,

On the plains two armics stand;

Bold Achilles, honest Hector,

Leave their corners to shake hands.

Round One: (As Longlellow might have written it).

Good brave Hector leaves his corner,

Closes with the Greek, Achilles,

Jabs and thrusts his spear towards him:
Achilles slips, regaina his footing,

Spies Hector's toes projecting hugely,

(He wears rope-soled Trojan sandals),
Smashes down his shield upon them.
Indignant cries of “rise” from the watchers,
Cries of “dirty”, “foul”, “you bhounder!”

(As Aeschylus (525-456 B.C.) might have written it).

By the grace of Jove, if my eyes do not deceive me, and I |1
doubts that they would, both Achilles and Hector are advancin
lowards each other with a singularly sanguine idea.

Round Two:

Chorus:

|

fhipnin \h' Both points of their spears have become embedded in the

opponent’s shield, in a manner which is not infirm.
wijity i helieve that your surmise is not withoui truth.
{ hiri Ah! (again). Joined in the manner which 1 have mentioned

helore they arc, indeed, dancing round in a manner not unlike
the waltz (perfidious dance that it is).

,\.‘-I'. “fn I\'“.r\ it on ﬂ'wp I\F"tl Z!!IL!!!!!HV !]_1;11 you are not mmrn]u‘n

b hoin T'he audicnce erics forth that thcy arc hoidmg, and the referee
intervencs.

Hepily Indeed he does.

L hiiia Both Heetor and Achilles have transfixed him with their spears,
three times cach, think 1.

Mol If. indeed, your arithmetic is not faoliy, then the referes’s

health is much impaired.

Houmd Fliree: (In a more mundane style).

Hovton wilupts cunning tactics. He runs in, yelling abuse, dodging, and playing

ol save the Queen” on Achilles” shield, Achilles is moved to anger, and
Wil w sl he chops the point off Hector’s spear. Hector, dismayed, is unable
b conbinue the tune.

Wowad Four:  (Again after Longfellow).
lector resorts again to cunning;
e lays his hollow shield face downwards,
Crawls beneath it like a tortoise,
Lies there, hidden, shouting curses.
Not dismayed, Achilles counters
In a manner not expected.
Ile carves initials on the shield-boss
Of the shield which hides poor Hector.
I'rom the crowd rise cries ol protest,
Cries of “Shame” and *We want Hector”.
(As it might have been, il the [ight had taken place in
America).
e two men walk slowly towards each other, their swords lovse in their
sy, and their hands hanging lensely by their sides.
lehind bronze visors their eyes glint fiercely. IL is high noon, and the
diwlow ol Heotor’s ten-gallon helmet is enormous.
‘Make your play”, drawls Achilles in a carelully modulated Clark Gable

Kol Vive:

Vil

e two swords streak forward, Hector is faster, but Achilles quickly
At o his toes and he falls to the ground.

Iy w terrible voice Heetor utters these words which he had carefully
lwned in case the battle should go against him.

I hetter brook the loss ol britlle life than those proud titles thou hast
win of me",

Ilevtor dies. and Achilles heads for the refreshment tent for a glass of

ki A. Pickles, Lower Sixth




CHANCE ENCOUNTER

ttle fright while waltzing up the Figer,
e way I met the most abominable Hper:

Its eyes werc pink, ils stripes were blue, the feet were very hairy,

And as I stood and stared, it yawned, and said: “My name is Mary”.
My heart stood still, I'd had my [ill, my knees had turned to jelly;
With hair on end I stood and walched it rub ite bright red belly:
“Next summertime”, she said to me, “I'm going to be wed”.

And with a grin she sprang al me, and I fell out of bed.

M. Golding, 5X
THE ART OF FISHING

Some months aga 1 decided I would like to Lry my hand at fishing, 1 had
seen the calm enjoyment on many a [isherman’s face and I longed to try
myself at this pleasant art. My first attempls al {ishing were very elementary;
the kit consisted of five yards of line, a hook and a piece of bread. Soon
afterwards 1 hought myself a reel und a cheap rod. One Saturday I cyeled
to Lobberich lake to fish.

On arrival I prepared for my [irst cast. 1 swept my rod backwards over
my head and then forward, in the direction of the water. There was a sound
of splintering wood and a shower of leaves floated to the ground and, on
looking up, T saw my float and hook {irmly secured in an overhead branch.
After a little gentle persuasion they came down, and 1 cast again. This time
my rod did not hit the DLranch, but the hook got caught and I watched
helplessly as the reel spun madly round and round and vards of line came off
and tangled itself round my legs and some bushes. 1 spent the best part of
that morning untangling :my flishing line, which got into the most annoying
knots. The only fish [ saw was a dead one, floating on the surface of the water,
and a swan threw it chligingly on to the bank.

I felt I only neeled practice, and I decided to take some of my kit to
Denmark where we were going lor our holidays. On arriving there, I bought
a rod, but I did nol start fishing straight away, but watched some other boys.
Then I had a go. I arched my back and swung the rod in the approved manner
out towards he sea. There was a swishing sound as the gut came off the reel,
and a loud splash at my feet. Then I perceived the hook and float wallowing
placidly in six inches ol water, a foot from where [ was standing. Fortunately
the line was not in a muddle and T furtively wound it back on ta the reel.
I tried to vasl again but the hook got caught in my jersey, and about fifty
yards of gul came off and got tangled up into the most unhely mess I'd ever
seen. By the time we had sorted it out. it was too dark to fish any mare.

During the next few days we were all tired of untangling Tishing lines
Then. ftom my gradually dwindling money, T bought a new reel, some hooks,
and about a hundred yards of gut. One morning I got up at the crack of dawn
and wenl lo the harbour nearby and there T saw a man fishing already. I
walched him catch two big fish and throw them back again. This fired me
wilh enthusiasm, and so I cast out vigorously. This time my reel flew off the
rod and into the water and, to retrieve it, I had to pull a hundred yards of

line out ol the waler. The pile of gut mounted steadily and rapidly got into a
muddle and, by the time 1 had soried il oui, ihe sun was well up, Also ihe
neighbouring f(isherman had caughl several more large lish.

That day 1 tried fishing with an Imitation fish. On casting 1 perceived
it flying at a greal pace over lhe waler about f[ifteen feet high, bul,
unfortunately, the [ishing line was nol sllached o it It rapidly disappeared
from view and that was the last I saw of it. 1 lost five other metal fish in
this manner, but, before | possessed anv of Lhese objecls, the bread shops
had done a very brisk trade in rolls.

One night I cast only onee, because 1 got the line in such a mess that 1
needed some help. 1 took it into the Kro (guest-house) where we were staying,
and my mother and father helped to unravel it. Mum took charge of the matter
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and instructed Dad to hold an end in his hand and me to pass the other end
to her when necessary. Round Dad’s other hand was wound another length of
the gut. We all put forward our ideas and suggestions and in the finish we
were in a bigger muddle than before, The gut got tangled round our legs and
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round various objects in the room. Finally we threw it away and bought

soma more
SQMEe more.

So far 1 had not caught anything and Mum said she would like to try
her hand., So 1 gave her a length of line, a hook and some bait, and she
dangled it over the end of the pier. Two minutes later she had caught a fair-
sized fish, | nearly gave up then! In Denmark it is a common sight to see small
boys, men, and even women fishing with expensive rods and reels, casting out
to sea a hundred yards, Most of aur holiday was spent trying vainly to unravel
lishing line and during the whale holiday I caught only one lish. | may add
that eyeling with a fishing rod strapped to the cross-bar is extremely dangerous
and nearly had me off my bicycle several times.

There is an cpilogue to this story. On our return from Denmark a friend
and 1 went fishing in a German pond. We had heen there about four minutes
when six Germans descended on ns and marched us down to the R.M.P.%s in
Headquarters. Qur rods were impounded and in the moming our respective
fathers had to pacify the Germans. However, we were only warned and the rods
were given back to us. My mortification was complete when I read that an
eight-year-old boy had canght a ninety-pound shark off the coast of Cornwall.
Fishing!!!!

P. Letts, 3A.

THE BULLFIGHT

Last summer 1 went to Spain for six weeks, and one of the most exciting
days was that on which we went to a hullfight.

In Spain the matadors are regarded as national herves. and some of the
famous ones arc very rich men.

Weeks before the great day of the fight posters advertising it are posted
everywhere, and vans with loudspeakers tour around blaring forth the news
of great excitement to come. An atmosphere of expectancy and thrilling anti-
cipation is created.

Tickets can be obtained from hotels and lourist offices hefore the fight.
H. however, you have no tickets, there is a greal deal of pushing, shouting
and standing arcund to be dane on the actual day belore you can purchase a
seat. The scats vary in price, ranging from ten shillings for a seat in the
blaging sun to thirty shillings for one in the shade. The most expensive seats
cost more than two pounds.

To start the fight there is a great parade. Then the fanfare is sounded.
Suddenly there is a hush — and through a puir of doors enters a magnificent
bull, full of life and cnergy. The bull prances around the ring until some
brave Toreador dares to face it.

The bull charges, but the man side-steps into his barricade. Then the
Picadors come in on their padded horses. They prod the bull with their spears
until there is a great hole in its back. As the bewildered creature stands there
the Matadors throw barbed darts into the raw flesh.

Only now daes the Matador fight the bull, which rushes aimlessly at the
waving cloak of his tormentor. When the creature is obviously weakening, the
matador plunges his three-foot sword inlo the bloody bull, which slowly sinks

and dics, Men rush in and stab it in the brain with daggers, and a team of

miles come and drag the carcasc away. )
This is undeniably exciting - but it is the most cruel thing I have

CVeT 8sten.

-]

. Clemmet, 4E.
GUY FAWKES

Guy Fawkes was & poor misguided man
Wha evolved a most exciting plan.

“I'll blow up Parliament”, he thought;
But alas! Poor fellow, he was eaught.

He just had time to light the fuse;

That was enough to put him in the news!

Now once a year we celebrale

Guy Fawkes’ deserved, bul painlul, fate.

A sad, sad lesson he had learned,

For he, not Parliamenl, was burned.

His dealh look place on — 1 can’l remember!

But we commemorate his plot on the fifth of November.

Susan Driver, 3C.

THE CANDLE

White as milk she stands in the hall,
Tall, in a bright red holder,

With a small, yellow glow

That flickers and dims

As the night grows darker and colder.

Her light casts shadows long and grey,
Filling the night with mystery.

She burns low and growe small,
Standing there in the hall,

Surrounded by relics of history.

The day slowly dawns as she flickers and dies,
Slain by cold fingers of light.
The red holder is there,
But the candle is gone,
Drown’d in a pool of white.
Diane Hollingsworth, 4F.

MAN ON THE STREET

“George was a quiet man who liked to sit in his old chair and place his
feet near the burning fire as he read the evening pap(‘.r”. F:mﬂy pﬂus@d, her
big eves moist with suppressed tears. Emily, at fifty-four, was three years
older than her hushand George.

The investigator was a tired man. His voice was a hored monotone, with
just a hint of irritation. “Now, Mrs. Carter, get hold of yourself and tell me




how it happened. Please relrain [rom inserting private matters, 1 haven’t
much time”,

Her mouth gaped. She Telt angry and ashamed at the same time, “Well . . .”,
she said, after a 1t-=1gthy pancs; “as | said, we were sitting by the firc when a
very laige spark flew from the fire on to his fooi. George cried out and jerked
his fool :{HE_,J.LI.V A leg of his chair gave, and dear Georgc fell. T always said
we should have gotten a new chair. ‘George’, 1 said”. sering the look on
her lisiener’s face, she paused, then resumed in what she thought was an
einulivnless voice. “For a second, he hung in the air, his arms thmq};mu wildly,
lhen he lay prostrate on our sitting-room floor, with, bis head Hlied at an
unnzlural :u‘mic. I didn’t know ‘;\hat to do. When I knelt beside him, T saw
his brow fold and his lips drawn tight as if in terrific pain. When he opened
his eyes and looked into mine, 1 felt as if I were looking into a deep empty
pit. Then the whole expression on his face changed to a look of puzzlement
or wonder. Ilis quivering lips parted, and in the softest voice I’d ever heard,
he whispered, ‘T need help’. I could now see a bright red river winding
along the deepest cracks of our stone floor.

I don’t know how long I knelt beside him, unable to move or speak other
than to repeat over and over, ‘he needs help’. Then a sudden movement
of his head snapped mc out of my trance, and I observed a gush of blood
and filmy white fluid spurt out of his nose and mouth, permeating his clothes.
Now his head lay in a vast pool of dark red blood. A wave of calm came over
me. and | becnln to think clearly. The hn~<p1t2ﬂ was only a few blocks away,
and I could have ‘phoned in time, but George never helieved in telephones.
He claimed they ruined his evening by ringing all the . .. .so 1 ran to the
window and pulled it open. 1 Tooked up and. dowis the strest, Onl ly one man
was in view, walking qmr‘kl) just across the street and down a few hundred
feet™. She pauscd to wipe a tear which seemed to make her face itch.
“I called and called, but he walked on without turning his head”.

Tom Gilmore, 5T

THE MINERS
Dark, black, dusty and cold,
Down the mine work young and old,
Digging deep for that black gold.
The shafts are dirty, damp and bare,
Yet men spend years of life down there.
Many a man has lost his life,
Earning money for child and wife.
The pilman’s day is hard and long,
But toil and hardshlps are met with song.
With pick and shovel he hammers all day,
Breaking the precious black boulders away.
Then suddenly, above, a shrill siren is sounded!
To the head of the pit rush women dumbfounded.
Svvn Lo the surface are lifted the maimed;
The earth once again has her sacrifice elaimed.
Maureen Stickells, 5D.

LATE FOR SCHOOL

[ sprang to my cycle and Boris and he;

I pedalled, Fred pedalled, we pedalled all three:

“Make haste!™ cried my mother, as past her we flow;

“Haste!” echoed my brother to us pedalling through;
Behind slammed the gale, the lights changed from red,
And into the high street we pedalled ahead.

We spoke but a litde as we eycled like mad,

Wheels humming, bells ringing, 2 tough time we had;
I stood on the pedals and straightened the seal,

Then straightway determined the school bell to beat:
Adjusted the brake-nuis, and pedalled sHll faster,

And hoped round the corner we'd not meet a master!

All I remember is feeling a fool,

As puffing and panting we thus reached the school;
No voices we heard; the playground was hare;
We leaped off the cycles and stood stupidly there;
Our ellorls were wasted, our time thrown away,
We'd forgotien that this was a hall-holiday.
(With dlmlnfr es to R.B.)

P. Letts,

34




THE ROMAN SOLDIER

No more to hear her laush or s
No more to hold her hand:
No more to kiss her soll while cheek,
| =
Ldl
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I know T'll miss her lovely face,

I know I'll miss her smiles,

And when T leave this well-loved place,
Shell cling. and use her wiles.

I’ve grown to love this foreign place,

It's seemed to me like home,

And I have liked this conquered race,
Across the sea from Rome.

But duty calls me back again,
The Legion sails al dawn,

The Roman Eagle heeds not pain,
Nor maidens lell forlorn.

Maurcen Wilson, 4C.

HOW TO AVOID A VOCABULARY TEST
or
IN SEARCH OF LEBENSRAUM

There are many ways to avoid such a lest. Among the cruder methods
one might include the crudest of all — a mythical illness. In the Lower Sixth,
however, we spurn such crudilies and congratulate the organization that allows
us to appear eager for a lest and yet both skilfully and artistically avoid it
The prime requiremenl is clearly a desk and chair in a classroom, My story
hinges on the Lower Sixth’s search for these two simple pieces of furniturc
strategically placed in an empty classroom.

One Monday morning, [irst period, the entire German set — two pupils
and a teacher, moved Lo the room allocated on the timetnble. On arrival we
found the Lrailer ocoupied. We were advised to go to Room 16 instead. Test
still delayed. Mote Lime to revise down the corridor. Several irrcgular verbs
later we knocked on Lhe door of Room 16. What luck! This too was occupied.
After gracelully surrendering our rights — if any — to this room, we went
to the hall. Surely here there would be space enough, even for our enormous set.

We had no sooner settled down on the stage than two maids appeared to
clear away the chairs from morning assembly. Realising that to have a
vocabulary lesl amid this noise would be a losing battle, we picked up our
books and conferred as to our next move. The Medical Room it was to be.

Our pens were poised and our minds werc slowly reacting to the first
question when the door opened and a voice boamed, “T'm sorry, but un-
lortunately you will have to move”, As we marched out, two ashen-faced girls
were led in,

A hasty conference ensued and we decided to go back to the hall as it
had now been cleared. But the gods were still with us. No sconer had we
seltled down than the tables for lunch were crashed into place.

There was one [inal possibility: the staff common-rnom. Yes — no, alas
sre was rovm for us. The second round of the test was actually fired when

¢ lelephone intervened. The removal of the 'phone, thaugh, stopped ﬂlﬂ
monolonous ringing but introduced an ear-splitting pop-corn veice into this

T S ormian’”
. AMiE  WEDTidll (EaCher

& teacher's paHent forhearance was saved by

afort: patient forbearance was saved by

comfortable ro
the signal for the end of the lesson.

Test marks : 2 out of 2 .
J. Woodhouse, Lower Sixth

GABRIEL

He was standing by one of the buses that took tourists to Marina Piccolo.
As we went past. looking rather lost, he pounced on us.

He had on a black woollen pullover and a batlered panama hal. Iis two
remaining teeth were visible in a friendly arin and his blue eyes, in a rosy
weatherbeaten face, were merry and bright. Later he told us he was over
seventy.

He informed us in broken English that for the total sum of one thousand
lire he would take us in his rowing boat to the Blue Grotto and back. At lirst




we were doubtful and thought of sinister tales we'd heard. But he was very
Iriendly and. after he had shown us a photo’ taken of him with Gracie Fields
we decided to chanee it.

The journey to the Grotto was one of the mast unforgettable ones i
my life. Firsl we possed some stones on the hillside. Gabriel told us it had
once been a fortress belonging to Tiberius.

Next we passed through a passeze hetween two immense rocks. The water
there was a turquoise colour. Gabricl told us that the local inhabitants called
il the Dardanelles.

The sun was beating down as only the sun in Italy can, when Gabriel
started singing, with true Italian bravadoe, such songs as “O sole miv”, “Santa
Luvia”, “Funicula”, pausing now and again to call out a greeling lo passing
boatmen, all of whom rceognised him.

Gabriel was also a great source of information. Every landmark we
passed he told us about. My favaurite one was the “Champagne Bottle”,
As we went past it Gabriel said “Watch!” All of a sudden a jet of water
spurted out of a small hole in a rock, with a terrific popping noise, and
drenched us.

The entranee to the Blue Grotto is only a vard high and so we all had
to crouch down on the hottom of the boat as we entered, to avoid bumping
our heads.

Inside, once our cyes got used to the darkness, it was like a lairy tale.
The watcr was a lavely shade of luminous blue. Gubriel told us that Tiberius
used to bathe in the Grotto.

The return journey was all too soon over, and when we finally arrived
back at the jetty at Marina Grande, T was very sorry. as it had been such
a wonderful trip.

As we left, Gabriel asked us to send him a pieture or “pitch” as he
called it. When we asked him his address, he just said everyone knew Gabriel
and all we had to put was: —

Gabriel,
Marina Grande,
Capri,
Ttaly.
Vivian Alexander, 34.
THE MINISTER'S BAG

The little black saichel

That the minister holds

Is full of papers

In files and in folds;

Papers on the Common Markel;

Papers on where not to park it;

Where to dig the latest sewer;

Should there he more roads — or fewer?

But among them, nestling coyly,

You'll find his lunch — in a paper doyly!
Stephen Calthorpe, 3C.

THE OPENING OF LIGHT AND DARK

The sun sinks low
Bolind the clouds

Behind the clouds,
Away [rom show

Of all the crowds:

The brilliance gone
Into the sky,

The wotld is dark,
Eerie and shy.

Ot comes the sun

All shining and hright,
Sitting up there

With rays of light,

Its gleaming above
For us to see,

Above the tree-tops,
Over the sea.

The sun is setting,
Oh, what a shame!
But are we forgetting
"Twill come again?
One cold frosty morning
After the rain,
We'll see it once more
Through our window pane.
i Christine Huyes, 2B

AROSA

Few people have heard of this delightful place in the Swiss Alps. We
chose it from leaflsts, and all we knew about it was that it was ‘6,UU.0 feet
up, surrounded by lovely scemery, and that there was one camp-site in the
district. The town lies in the euslern part of Switzerland, where the people
speak mainly German. _

Essentially it is a winter sporls’ resort, and in summer a great number
of the larger hotels are closed. We found the camp-site in a picturesque
secluded spot, among the pine Lrees, and with a magnificent view of snow-
covered mountains and bare, rugged rock faces. ]

The numerous mountain and hill-side walks revealed waterfalls, mountain
chapels, ski-lifts and cows with bells rowming the grassy slopes. Mushrooms
and miniature Alpine flowers could be gathered by the thousands.

But for the people who prefer leisure, there is the Arosa airlift, a
magnificent engineering feat which Arosa boasts as the most modern, most
powerful, largest and best-equipped lill in Europe. It runs from the town
to the landmark of Arosa, the Weisshorn. from whose summit one can see as
far as the Jungfrau and the Eiger. 7

Tower down in the valley — although that is 6.000 feet. up — one can
enjoy the pleasures of iceskating, swimming, lenuis, boating, dance-halls,




theatres, cincmas, golf-conrses, miniature golf-courses, riding, ete. In winter
the sports are mainly skating, ski-ing, curding. etc. In the town there is the
modern Kasino, known as the Kursaal.

Indeed, there is something for everyone of all ages (including shops for
mothersl), and whether you seek rest and quiet, a sporting holiday, or a
photographing holiday, Arosa can satis ¥y

P. Winkfield, 54.

Armand and Michaela Denis are the famons “On Safari” photographers,

My family met them at Chessington Zoo. We were having lea and had
just [inished, when I noticed two people who seemed familiar. 1 tried to
recollect where | had seen them and I suddenly realised it was Armand and
Michaela Denis. 1 called to my mother and father and told them., We rushed
over Lo Lhe place where they were standing.

I gol 4 pen from my father and my mother had a picture of me Laken
some time before. I asked them for their autographs bul their manager said
that they were not signing any autographs. 1 looked at the manager and then
at Armand Denis, who looked at me and said that they would sign my picture
for me.

While they were signing, my father asked if he could take some photo-
graphs. They said that he could.

Michaels asked if my mother would like to have her pholo’ taken, but my
mother refused. So my father told my young sisler to stand in, and the
manager’s daughter stood near too,

After this 1 thanked them and we started on our way back,

I remember the day very well and shall always remember how I met the
charming Armand and Michacla Denis,

Catherine McDougall, 3B.

THE CHARGE
Half a line, half a line,

Half a line onward;

All in a flurry of ink

Wrote the six hundred.
“Forward, you Bright Brigade!
Charge {for your buses!” he said.
In a flurry of feet

Strode the six hundred.

When can their story fade?
0, the wild charge they made!
All HA). wondered.
Disgrace Lo the school they made!
Disgrace 1o the “Bright” Brigade,
Disgracéd six hundred,
PoA and I K., 54.

ON THINKING IT OVER

Ilave you ever played hockey,
Been hit in the shin,
Tripped over the hall,
Or watched it go in
To the goal, and despaired
When the other teams win,
Or velled, “It’s not fair
To be heaten again!”?

Well, then
There's one thing you mmst learn,
And tha’s not to discern
Belween winning fairly
And losing squarely.

Anne Murton,

Susan M Cay.

THE CIRCUS
The circus is here again,
And we shall have some fun,
S0 come along, vomme along,
Come along everyone.
Bring your girls,
And bring your money,
And bring vourself along;
So come along, come along,
Come along everyone.

There’s clowns and horses there,
And cuddly teddy hears,
So come along, come along,

Come along everyone. ] ) .
Tina Wonnacoit, 2¢.

STRANGE EXPERIENCE

The other day, as I was rambling through Nature’s hackys
Natures private abode, a most inleresling yet frightening experience h.appened
to come my way. Even at this moment, how and why [ am still alive is rather

mystery to me.
! nySudaDn]y, as | was walking through a hilly, wooded and rocky pat of
Devon, I heard a high-pitched sound. Or did I feel it? Anyway, I don’t know
whether 1 felt or heard it, what it was or how it came to happen.

“Pagsword!” somebody half screamed. I musl admit, this hoarse, rough,
and somehow indescribable, word bursting in my eardrums half }ciiled me wn}]
fright. My heart felt as if it had stopped beating, my mouth dried, I couldn’t
breathe and my legs froze on me. o

“Password, or I shoot”. Again this word [illed the air, but this time
instead of stopping my heart beating, it brought me back Lo life.

«d, through
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Eh, password?” 1 managed to force out. Then my head cleared and I
san Lo Lhink, “Ara van degnle?? T ol T = oo g -
o Wolilin.  ATS YOU Orunad ! lrﬂ'il\r‘.ll ir VELY.
i folluu me. No noise. Many Nazi pigs”. ‘Again [ was lell astounded.
Nazis? Those f ica enly vear ? e, whal
e fanatical Germans from twenly vears ago? Al any rate, what

SRS R | Syl (P St SN o S n
WETE ey aoing in vevon?
Tuo astonished to say anything, 1 followed along obediently. Soon we
came across a group of huts with many fully-armed men lounging around.
One important-looking man got np and walked over to me. “I'm glad
vou remembered the password, friend”. {Apparently, when 1 had )
[ » inenc. (Apparently. when 1 naa
gentry if he was drunk I had Tuckily said the required sentence.) °
we strike at the bridge”, he continued. -
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-WU“]!\X::? !biliffe;i[eld.ﬂsl\'cd. However, this was a continuation of the pass-

“Grab him, he’s a German spy !

Suddenly I was grabbed, buited and kicked. I woke up in a dingy ccll
and s soon as the guard rcalised T was awake, he grabbed me and dragged
me to the centre of a ring of people. These, I guessed. were the judge and ]:DL?rv

“Ah, the German spy”, someone rattled. b T

“I'm not a spy”, T protested. “Anyway, whal are you lot doing in those
fancy clothes, in the middle of Devon, 19627 ’ -

. “Aw, he’s nuts. This is the year 41 and we're in occupied France.

I'he old coot”.

. _Somchow, for some unknown reason, I realised what had happened. A
similar case had been reported once before, but nobody believed it These
people must be a group of commandos and somehow they were transported
into the future. Being a historian, I studied many things, some long ago
some recent. If my guess was right, this particular graup of cc»mr:an(fow:
would be annihilated in the next few days. This would happen in the famons
attack on a German airfield. )

:Wh}: have you heen sent here?”” repeated the questioner.

“Don’t know”, T responded rather stupidly.

“Where have you come from?” ’

“Don’t know”.

As the questioning continued, 1 slowly lel slip all the details of the defence
system at the airfield that T knew. Luckily | knew quite a lot of this raid as
I had often studied it. ’

At the end of the questioning, T was escorled back to my cell, and heing
tired, I was soon asleep. Tate at night 1 awoke wilh the peculiar fecling thar
1 had experienced bLiefore | was first asked the pussword. Looking rl’lp T
noticed that there was nobody around. Alse. T was no longer in a cell but in a
thorny bush. Slowly, T arose and ambled back Lo the town and the local pub
The first person I saw asked me if 1 had heard the latest on the raid on the
airfield that 1 was interested in. o

“N__o, what about it?” T replied.

“Well, they Jjust uncovered some documents proving that it was suceessful.”

He never did realisc why T just grinned and walked away.

K. J. Townsend, 2B.

DIE KINDER.

It was decided that I was to take charge of the infanls’ class at Sunday
Schoal. T eould not believe the honour bestowed upon me and hurried home
lo tell my parents. I found my father in the dining room reading a newspaper.
When I burst in with my great news, [ reccived a grunt followed by a more
than usually determined shake of the paper so 1 went in search of my mother
and enlightened her. She was far more forthright and caustic, saying something
on Lhe lines of whoever they were who had made the choice ‘they must have
been very hard up’, as she herself had never noticel signs of cither good
behaviour or Christian-like sentiments in my makenp. This I must confees
shook e, but as 1 had noticed a tendency in my family on previous occasions
to underrate me, il was ubviously left to strangers to know my worth, and my
natural optimism returned, [ knew I could cope with any eventuality. This
might be the first step on the ladder of fame. I could see in the futurc my
name going down in history as the person who had brought light to seme
dark place. I was not sure if there were any dark spots left. but comforted
myself with the possibility of a very few small ones hidden away.

The following Sunduy [ound me standing at the head of the stairs waiting
for my flock. There were lorly in all, aged from bwo to seven, thirty-nine white
lambs and one black one. This vne was to be my undoing, for the moment T
saw a pair of limpid, liquid eyes, silky black curls, a rosehud mouth and an
angelic expression, I knew here was a cherub in human form. Little did T
know the mischievous devil which lurked under that saintly appearance.

Finally we were all sealed and I took a large breath to hegin. Before 1
had uttered a sound my dusky cherub said in a clear piping voice, “I would
like to go to the toilet”. This was something that I had not taken into account.
The older ones had outraged expressions on Lheir [aves, the younger ones
decided this was an idea worth following. | pullel myvself together and
reminded them of the solemnity of the occasion and proceeded according
to plan,

Now I arm myzell with Dolly Mixtures, and inlo every mouth that opens
I pop a couple before any awkward requests can be made. As [or the “dark
spots” in the world, as far as I am concerned they can remain dack.
Postseript:

My chernb has heen good, cxcept when he supplied the rest of the horrors
with marhbles, but that is anether story.

F. Benning, 2B.




NGORONGORO

The mist was rising slowly from the rim of the crater Ngorongoro. It
was damp, cold and dull, but this was to be expecied at an altitude of over
eight thousand feel, even in Tanganyika. The crater is one of the largest in
the world, over thirly miles in diameter, thrown down on the edge of the
Serengeti Game Reserve, as if it had been left over and lost from its hrothers
on the surface of the Moon.

As the sun rose, we could distinguish the white dry soda lake, the clonds
of dusi hanging over it, and the enormous herds of wildebeeste and buck
which had made Lhe crater famous for its game population.

The Land Rover was ready, the Masai driver had climbed in, but he soon
had te get out again, [ur the Land Rover had to bs pushed up the slope.
This was the first of much pushing that we were to do that day. Having
<ollected lightineters, {ilms, flasks of coffee and a sparc can of petrol, we set aff.

The truck descended noisily for the [irst thousand feet: there were still
two thousand feet to go. The road huuged the sides of the crater with
impossible hair-pin bends, The road, if it could be honoured with that name,
a8 just wide enough for the truck, and it was composed of rough lumps of
hardened mud and parts of boulders which had fallen from above. These all
seemed intent on pitching us over the edge, to the bottom of the erater,
thousands of feet below. .

We swung sickeningly round the bends, swaying and rattling, and skidding
on the loose surface.

Eventually we reached the tloor of the crater; it was not as flat as it had
seemed to be from ihe air, and ‘“fever’ trees stood upon the lake, a mirage
which we had not seen [rom above.

Ngorongoro is a paradise for lions; they abound, as food is easy to
procure with the amount of game that is present. We came across a pride of
fifteen, having u snooze in a hollow. Lions arc very lazy creatures when they
have encugh 1o eut! This was the first of the many prides we were to see
that day.
~ The truck continued its journey across the crater floar, passing zebras,
“Africa Uniled”, we called them, with their football jerseys. We also passed
impala, bushbuck and finally a very obstinate cantankeraus rhinoceros.

He was standing in Iront of us, right in our path. We could not circum-
navigate him because he just followed ws. However, our driver was tired of
waiting and slarled to turn the truck. The dust swirled up and the rhino
objected, wheeled round and charged. The driver simply put his foot down
and we fled. The rhino gathered speed but so did we, outpacing him after a
chase through bush and bracken, We were rather pleased — we had some
good pictures ol him!

Also we saw Flamingo and crown birds. The crown hird is now the
emblem ol Uganda. This bird is very shy, but when one finally sces him
closely, the eight is worth waiting for.

Evening came, dropping silently and quickly over the crater floor,
although sabove one could still see the sun’s rays illuminating the rim. The
ascenl was started half-way across the crater floor, when the driver stepped

hard on the accelerator to give us enough speed to take us at least half-way up
ool aln Tand Pacar wa migod has o [onr-whesl drive, the ascent was na
d Bover we used has a lour-wheel drive, the

easy matter, N
The angle was steep and we were pressed back in our seats watching the
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fioor of the crater below. Near the top, the water in U
hoil, brakes were put on, and stones thrust underneath the wheels. The engine
cooled at last and we finally made the Saferi Lodge in the pitch darkness
and mist which had in the meantime descended. Gratelully accepting a smoky

y of eoffer we heard far away the bellow of a bulfalo on the rim.
Y. Bristow, 5.

AUTUMN IN WINTERBERG

Of zll the many things 1 like there can he nothing nicer than sitting in
the autumn sunshine overlooking the woods of Winterherg; which is what
| am doing now.

1 can see the whilewashed cottages with a wisp of smoke coming from
one of the chimneyes.

The leaves on the trees are lurning shades of brown, orange and gold;
some have already fallen. Further into the woods where all the pine trees
stand, I can think how lovely they will lovk at Christmas-time, when they will be
covered in smow. At the moment they are keeping out the strong sunshine,
though some rays do come through forming sunbeams.

It was very misty thie morning and although the mist has cleared from
the hill tops, it still lies like a blanket in the valleys, and I can look down on
it from where 1 am sitting.

T can sce a road and railway disappearing under this blanket as though
poing into the unknown. Near me on the hillside there are two fields of
oolden corn.

" 'This time of the year, with all the colours it brings, is one of the nicest

[ know. Angela Cole, 2C.

MIDNIGHT ENCOUNTER

Az the last stroke of midnight died away, the door opened and e figure
floated in. The figure, which I presume you would call a ghost, wore a white
robe. It had no feet and its hands were like claws. When it smiled you conld
see its teeth would drop out at any moment.

I looked at it, not daring to move from where I stood. It moved towards
me. I screamed and backed away in horror. IL was making a queer moaning
sound and descending on me like a vulture on ils prey and I couldn’t do a
thing., It had its hands round my neck and was squeezing the breath out of
me. | could fecl myself falling into a blackness. From then on I kaew nothing.

Next moment [ was awake calling for mother. Like all good mothers she
was by my side in a moment, and I was lelling her all about it.

T'thought T had rcally seen the ghost, but mother said | was having bad
dreams. Well, what do you think? Was it a bad dream or did 1 actually

L] ? .
see the ghost? Pas Dixon, 2C.




THE ROMNEY, HYTHE AND DYMCHURCH RAILWAY

A few years ago I was staying at Folkestone, on the south coast of
id, and ! saw for the first time ihe inieresiing railway which runs
between Romney, Hythe and Dymchuarch.

The railway was started by a racing driver who was interested in railways,
His name was Caprain 8. E. P. Harvey. He was looking for a site for a
railway of this type — with a very small gange — when he came to Folkesione.
Here he heard of a district without any rail communication. This was belween
Romney, Hythe and Dymchurch.

The railway was built to a gauge of one foot, three inches. In 1926 the
first eight miles were opened. Later it was extended to Dungeness, a narrow
peninsula jutting out into the sea. This was to provide a big leop on which
the trains could turn and also to provide a stretch of rail on which the driver
could open up, and let the engine ‘rip’.

The company owns a fine set of rolling stock and engines. There are nine
engines, all of which arc replicas of real main-line locomotives. One of these
is o replica of an American Pacific Locomotive. The rolling stock consists of
a number of open carriages and also some of the closed Lype,

It is an enjoyable trip to Dungeness, although il takes close on twe hours.
This is the only fully signalled miniature railway in the country.

Eiol

Engl

Graham Twort, 3C.

THE MAD KING LUDWIG OF BAVARIA

Unlike the Duke of Clarence, who is supposed to have met his death in a
barrel of wine, King Ludwig of Bavaria breathed his last in the waters of the
Starnburger See. This I discovered while visiting Linderhof castle last summer.
The events leading up to this unfortunale episode were as follows.

Ludwig succeeded to the Bavarian throne at the age of ninetcen, after
spending a lonely and jovless boyhool. He was a great dreamer, and loved
dreaming up exotic Fastern tales,

He built three palaces, his favourite being the Linderhof castle. Here
Ludwig found it possible to live in his dream world free from prying political
busy-bodies. In the grounds of Linderhof he had o Moorish Kiosk erected,
and alse Hunding’s ITut where he used to sit drinking mead, surrounded by
his courtiers lying on bearskins, In his Moorish Kiosk he would spend hours
smoking a chibouk like an Oriental. A fountain was built in the gardens. Tt
had a jet of water reaching a height of ninety feet. Inside Linderhof he tried
to reproduce the atmosphere of a French court.

These queer habits of his, plus his uncanny adoration of peacocks, seem
to suggest that he was not mentally sound from the beginning. On 10th June
he was dragged off by psychiatrists and locked up in Berg Castle. A few days
later Ludwig was found drowned in the Starnburger See.

No one will ever know whether he committed suicide or was murdered.
But, considering his state of mental health, it is quite likely the former was
the case.

W. Newall, 34.

FIRE IN THE CHEMISTRY LAB.

The fire was in the chemi-lab.,
And oh, it was so very sad
That several of the teacher folk
Should perish in the smoky smoke.
The air was full of glowing sparks,
But someone ‘phoned the local narks;
The cops arrived and spoilt the fun,
The fire brigade came at the run,
The cherished blaze was soon put out
By the nasty firemen louts.
The chemi-lah. was now not ficry;
But there was a great inquiry,
Was it accident or arsen
That ended with a fiery classroom?
The staftf ﬂmy favoured naughty' boys,
And discussed it with an awful noise.
Alas, the truth was never known,
And still are heard the hamnting moans
Of staff that perished in the lab.,
Backed by schoolboys’™ yells of “fab!”
C. Clayton, 5X.

GIBRALTAR

Aboul len days after we left Rheindahlen, and about 1,700 miles from
home. we pulled in at the Customs Office at Gibraltar. y

We were mel by a charming English Policeman wearing, to our surprise,
a policeman’s helmet. Ie told us that U.K. regulations existed in Gibraltar, so
we could not take our dog into the town. We then took her ta some kennels,
specially provided, and we went off to find somewhere to have lunch.

Aller lunch we drove up high on the Rock to the Apes’ den, where we
made friends with some of the famous Barbary Apes. We took numerous
pictures of the harbour from this point, and of the air-strip and the view
of Algeciras across a sea exquisitely tinged with turquoise. .

We then moved on Lo the Upper Galleries and St. George’s Hall. These
areat excavations were made in 1779 during the great siege. This siege began
on the 15th of September, 1779, when the first gun was fired aga]nst‘the
Franco-Spanizch Army under the Duc de Crillon. Although outnumbered_Iour
to one, the garrison held out [or three years under the expert leadership of
General Eliott. 7

We saw from Lhese galleries the giant catchment area which was hewn
out of the rock. The water {rom Lhe calchment area goes to the reservoirs
which hold fifteen million gallons.

Here we tock more piclures of the Eastern Beach and Catalan Bay.

Reluctantly we made our way back (v the kennels to collect the dog, and
after filling up with petrol we drove olf, surry to leave Gibraltar.

Rolfe Wainwright, 3C.




A CONVYERSATION FROM THE PAST

As T was walking in the park a grcat flash lit up the sky. Queer noises
sounded in my ears. Then to my amazement a figure dressed in what appeared
to be Elizabethan clothes stood in front of me. )

“Waonderful things these Telstars!” the stranger exclaimed. “It has by some
strange process carried me into the future. Pray, what year is this may I ask?”

“Nineteen sixty-two”, I stuttered.

“Exactly four hundred years ago to this day and hour 1 was walking in
this park. Tell me, what wonderful things have happened since thal Lime?”

“We now have trains, aeroplanes, motor-cars, rockets and even machines
that are trying to reach the moon”, T replied.

“All that seems complicated to me”, he mumured. “Iave you not
anything really nice, like a hed that always remains soft, or a pipe ol lobuaceo
which never goes out? This stuff Sir Walter Raleigh brought back from
America is dreadful™.

“Yes, T will get you some cigarettes from this machine”, T replied, “and
find you a spring-mattress later on. For now we will have a cup of tea in
a restaurant”.

“A cup of tea? A restaurant? They sound good Lo me, but what are they?™

“Come with me and I will show you. Thal is Lelter than explaining”. Miny-
tes later we were sitting side by side in a restauranl. People at neighbouring
tahles stared at us in amazement. No doubl they thought he was an actor.

“Try this cigaretlte”, 1 said.

Taking the cigarette he lit it with my malch and then with a great puff
of smoke he disappeared. As 1 lovked oul of the window T thought I saw
the Telstar flashing through the sky.

M. McGarry, 1D.

NIGHT FIGHTER

The stillness of the night was shattered by the roar of aero-engines as
they burst into life. The place — somewhere on the south coast of England;
the year — 1943,

Mechanics were making their last visual checks as the pilot, Sergeant
Pilot “Jimmy” Peterson, and his navigator/radio operator, “Bud” Flannagan
came out of the operations’ hut.

When the mechanies had finished their final checks, Peterson taxied the
aircraft from the dispersal bay to the “pan” on the end of the runway.

Peterson’s voice crackled over the radio Lo control tower. “Blue Peter to
control, Permission to take off requested”.

“Permission to take off granted, Blue Peter”, came the voice of the
controller. “Cloud bhase cighteen thousand feet. Roger and out™,

Peterson ran through his engine check and then opened the throtile a little.
He released the brakes and the aireraft began to roll farward. The airspeed
indicator began to round the dial. Slowly the end of the runway came towards
them. Next minute it was rushing towards them. The lights on the houndary
fence appeared alormingly near. The speedometer needle began to rise —
80, 90 95, 100.

There was a slight bump and the Bristol Beaufighter was airborne,
banking to ihe leli in a steep climbing turn. The airfield lights were soon
left behind.

Flannagan began to rattle off a course to the pilot. Soon the Beanfighter
had reached its deslination. On the navigator’s map it appedared as vellow
yector, five. The lwin engines of the aircraft purred as it cruised along on
its patrol. To the north a lurid glow lit up the sky. Searchlights were probing
the sky, trying Lo lix on lo an enemy aircraft. Flannagan had his eves glued
to the AL 1 sel. lovking

Suddenly ground control came over the air, “Control to Bluc Peter.
Bandit reported heading yellow sector hearing red green zero. Good hunting™.

“Roger”, came the answer from Peterson. Flannagan, the excitement
showing in his veice, rapped out a new course, and the Beaufighter turned
slowly Lo intercept the enemy aircraft.

Peterson soon sighted the tell-tale glow of the exhaust stubs of the encmy
aircraft. The enemy aircraft was well above the Beaufighter. The Beaufighter
had 1o climb in steps in order to avoid being left behind, alternating hetween
picking up speed and gaining height. By the time Peterson had closed the
range Lo a thousand feel, both aircraft were well into the cloud and flying blind.

“Dne thousand feet; throttle back more”, came the voice of Flannagan,
“Nine hundred, still ahead and twenty degrees above, ten-tenths cloud™.

Both aircraft were still in the cloud and there was no chance of Peterson
getting the visual which he needed. The hlip on Flannagan’s A. 1. set was only
just visible at minimum range. “Eight hundred, thirty above”, Flannagan’s
voive droned on.

Both Peterson and Flannagan were sweating by now. The Beaufighter
ran on in silence for some minutes. The enemy aircraft held steadily on its
course. Peterson throttled the engine back and the range increased to twelve
hundred feel. The Beaufighter then surged forward as it was put into a climb.
Next minule il was out of the cloud.

“There he is! just sitting on top”, exclaimed Peterson. In the back cackpit,
Flannagan glanced round. A sea of cloud was rushing past him. His eyes
fixed on to an object ahead. It was a Heinkel 118, less than four hundred
yards away skimming the top of the cloud.

Pelerson pushed the stick forward and the Beaufighter submerged into
cloud again. Slowly it began to creep up on the unsuspecting Heinkel. Nine
hundred [eel, eight hundred feet, seven hundred feet. With the contact squarely
ahead and the safety catches off the four cannan in the nose, the Beaufighter
began lo emerge. The mist began to lighten. Then the target was ahead of
the Beaufighter.

The Beaufighter was only two hundred and fifty yards bchind when
Peterson opened fire. A shawer of pieces flew off the port engine. Next sccond
the whole machine erupted into a ball of flame. Peterson let out a yell of
triumph. ITis vell broke midway as the whale aireraft shuddered as cannon
shells ripped into the fuselage. A single-engined aircraft swept by. The Beau-
fighter rapidly lost height.

“Are you all right, Bud?” asked Peterson. A moan was hia only answer.

ing for the telltale blip of an enemy aircraft.




Peterson’s mind turned over feverishly. Bolh engines were spluttering and it
was doubiful if they would lasi oui {or long,

“Bale out, Jimmy, leave me — I've had it”. Flannagan’s voice seemed
far away. Could he leave him? Was it right to leave him, a dying man?
“I'm slaying”. His voice was cold and caleulating. It took all of his strength
to handle the aircrall, He Lried to call up control but the R, I. was dead.
Hoping that his compass had not been upset, he set a rough course for the
nearesl airlield.

Svon hie could make out the dim outline of an airfield. He reached hehind
his head and pulled the trigger of a Very pistol behind his head. A red ball
of flame curved in an arc over the airfield, Immediately the flame-path lit up.

He pulled the aircraft into line with the runway lights. The centrols of
the aircraft answered sluggishly to the movement of the joy-stick. The runway
loomed up out of the darkness. The Beaufighter struck the runway with a
thud. Halfway down the runway the starboard undercarriage collapsed. The
aircraft slewed round and came to o halt with a jolt.

Almost before the aircraft bad come to a standstill an ambulance was
alongside, Ambulance attendants gently lifted Flannagan ont of the remains
of his turret. Peterson was found slumped over the controls in the cockpit.

He came to in a hospital bed. Pain racked his hody. However, this did
not stop him from giving a yell of joy as he saw, swathed in bandages, lying
in the bed next to his, Flannagan smile at him.

Tan Frimston, 5T.

ADVENTURE ON AN ISLAND

We were going down the narrow lanes of yachts and motor cruisers hound
for the rocky island of Shelly Isle, and in particular, Frenchman’s Cove.
This is a small bay which was supposed to have heen used by some French
emugglers about a hundred and fifty vears ago. The best fishing for miles
around was to be had there.

I cast out the anchor and stopped my engine. After sorting oul my lackle
I started fishing. In an hour’s time there were nine mackerel and three cod
in the bottom of the yawl. T decided to go ashore. After casting off the smull
dinghy which was tied on to my yawl, I rowed ashore.

Although T set out to explore the island, I went to a cave I knew of and
lit a fire. After frying hacon and brewing tea, I put out the fire and went
asleep. I slept for an hour, and when I woke up I gathered my gear up and
started for the beach. Instead of finding a twentieth-century yawl anchored in
the bay with a dinghy on the heach, I found an eighleenth-century brigantine
of sixteen guns, and a large longhoat drawn up on the beach. | wondered
whether T was dreaming? No. A puff of smoke and a bang from the brig
brought a villainous looking bunch of cut-throats [rom a clump of bushes to
my right, who came running down to the longhboal and jumped in. Just as
the brig hoisted a Jolly Roger flag, a British Man-of-war of two decks and
thirty guns came sailing into the bay. | recognized il us a {rigate. The two
ships engaged in action as they came in sight: the longboul tried v board
the frigate but was swamped by a shot.

Now T knew T was not dreaming, but probably mad. I was not helped in
thig view by seeing a line of red.coated British Tnfantry rise from the heather
a mile behind me and advance. T was caught hetween the ship-action and the
troops, so | thought I had better surrender.

Just
“All right you guvs, cut!”

It was only then that 1 realised that a film was being made. T made
lowards Lhe voice.

“Whal have you done with my boats?” I said.

“Oh!” he said. “They were yours? We searched all the island hm
couldn’t lind you, We moved your hoats because we had fo film this when
the tide was right”.

“Are they sale?” 1 said.

“We towed them round the bend!” he exclaimed. “They are all right”.
When I had recovered them I was invited lo watch the rest of the film heing

made. 1 accepted, of course, and il was very interesting.

Lafore T oadood e n waire wallad in g sb a
neloie 1 SloGQ Up a4 VOICe ¥eued In & Song AMerisan acoeni,

George Martin, 4D2.

THE STORM

Thunder rumbling ominously through the heavens announced the coming
of a storm. Below, where the storm was going to wreak its pathway ol
vengeance, people glanced up at the sky and hurried on their way, intent on
reaching their homes before the storm broke.

*How much longer is it going to go on, Eddie?” she questioned nervously.
“Fddie, Fddie, Oh, T wish [ could slecp, too”, she said as she looked down at
her hushand’s atill form. She rose, end pulling a dressing gown round herself.
she walked through to the kitchen. She started nervously as the room was lit
up by a sudden flash of lightning, “Got to stop being silly, make myself a
cup of coffee, and then go and sit down and drink it slowly™, she told herself.
She started ta get herself a cup of coffce, but a sudden rumble of thunder
shattered her resolve and she ran trembling into the bedroom. Pulling back the
curtain she watched nature’s work carried out. In the darkness she saw hidden
menace, For nearly two nights it had gone on and on, the rain incessantly
plummeting down to the earth, the thunder drowning out all other sounds; but
even its majesty was hidden by the golden lightning which streaked across the
darkened skies.

Out in the full pathway of the wrathful starm stood one man, whose
duty was to keep watch on the dam. Suddenly his eyes filled with horrer; his
lirsl panic-stricken thoughts were to run, to save himself. But then, pushing
aside all thoughts of personal safety, he starled towards his little office. “Must
‘phone the village”, he thought. Then suddenly he remembered — no clcetricity.
“Oh help me, for God’s sake, someone help me!” he shouted, but the wind
flung his words awav, mocking him. He started to run towards the village,
“Got to warn them!” he repeated, over and over again.

She saw him coming and instinctively knew it had happened. “Eddie,
Oh Eddie! For goodness sake wake up, Eddie”. She shook him hard, terror
building up inside her. “Eddie”, she screamed. He woke with a start, “What,




what's the matter?” he murmured, still half asleep. “Tt’s the dam, I know it is”.
doo

Her words were drowned by a banging en the docr. Eddie pulled the doo
open and swore as the full force of the wind hit him. “It’s the dam, i’s givin,
get out, quick!” The words made little effect on LEddie at first. Then sudden]
fhe full dmsact el dieis sasise draske hiv. “Col ol Tauts. ok ok aud
e Il Impact ol Gell meaning stiucg i, Bl Ofl, ganie, get oul ana rin
for the hills, for God’s sake”, he shouted to his trembling wife. She obeyed.
her senses numbed with shock, bul she knew Lhe necessity of reaching the hills.

The villagers stood high above the valley, their eyes Lransfixed on it. Was
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The loud noise of the once proud dam, splitting and crumbling away with
the sudden onrush of waler was, lo them, the end of everything, “Oh Eddie!™
she cried, anguish learing at her heart. Then it was over: their homes and
their many memories were gone, losl beneath vast stretches of water.

Their rescuers had provided them with temporary homes, but life for
thern might as well have been over. The storm was over, its deeds done; it
had passed on Lo bring havoc into other lives. Perhaps it had been merciful
they were all alive, except the brave watchman who had stood and watched
over his beloved dam to the end.

Anne Creighton, 5C.

THE('S PREP.

Outside a moon-school, the geography class was gazing at Earth.

“ and for tonight’s prep.”, the teacher was saying, “I want you to
practise drawing England, Wales and Scotland, putting in the main cities and
rivers”. The class broke up for the day and chattering moon-children,
accompanied by robots earrying their coats and bags, climbed into the public
flying saucers.

In his small corner, Theo (our herc) was vaguely wondering what the
prep. was. and at the same time thinking excitedly that it was tonight his
father had promised to take him to the Moon Space Research Headquarters,
Theo’s father was Professor Miggelton, the famous scientist, and although
the Moon Space Rescarch Headquarters were very secret and strict security
measures were kept, Theo was so keen to go, and his father was such a V.LP.,
the authorities had permitted this visit.

Two hours later, Theo and his father were wandering up and down long
corridors and in and out of rooms containing complicated equipment and
weird apparatus. Suddenly Professor Migeelton remembered some work he had
to do, and hurried away leaving the instruction, “Don’t touch anything”.

Naw I do not think [ have mentioned the fact, but Theo was nol very
bright. As he gazed round, his eye rested on a map of England, Wales and
Scotland. Something clicked in the dark depths of his brain. Of course, the
prep.! Ah, there was a slate, — and over there was a chalk. What a peculiar
chalk, it looked like crystal. Still, it was a chalk and he might as well slast
practising.

Theo picked it up and drew a map of England, Wales and Scotland, [illing
in the main rivers and cities where he thought they should be, Immedialely a
great whirring and cranking began. A purple and orange light flashed alter-

nately. and the Prolessor ran into the room and skidded to a halt. He glonced
1 realize, yon've altered

ar s cwnda dvawine and velled 1o his son
il fie ortae arawing and yeuisd Lo s son

the shape of Britain!™ i
Holiday-makers on the beach al Blackpool suddenly found themselves

M aronnd —on ] ol ot dler weanda
11ey Staren Touni Tdunnel Stijritay, Wit

: "Don’ vou

iwenty miles from the sea.
they were wearing bathing costumes in a [ield of cows.

" In Scotland, the Londoners were trying in vain to make themselves
understaod.

The Carnish people were slightly surprised and wondered why they had
never noticed the Thames flowing through Cornwall belore.

Mrs. Jones and Mrs, Evans found the sea al their garden gates instead
of the familiar mountains, and for once could not think of anylhing to say.

In general Britain was in a state of chaos.

Back on the moon, the Professor’s best draughlsman was hard at work,
and hefore an hour had clapsed, Britain was back to normal. The people
thought they had fallen aslecp and dreamt it, although Mrs. Jones and Mrs.
[ivans still wonder why they both dreamed the same Lhing.

As for Then, his father was not too cross, because no real harm had
heen done, and he ought to have known better than to leave Theo alone

where he did. Jacqgueline Holland, 34.

MY HOLIDAYS IN PARIS

Misty, dark clouds overhung the deserted streets of Diisseldorf as my
parents, my four-year old sister and I set off for Paris. The roads were wet
and slippery, and we often saw serious accidents, for it was a very dangerous
day for driving. After four hours’ journey we stopped to have our lunch in
Ili(‘:.gc, a famous Belgian lown. Soon after that we entered France, and as the
clouds disappeared and the sun began to shine, it was getting rather hot.
[ater on in the afternoon, 20 miles away from Paris, we visited the famous
Palace of Fontainebleau.

The Palace of Fonluinebleau is the most ancient of all rayal residences
in France and is certainly the richest in historical memories. Tts erection
dates from the end of the eleventh or the beginning of the twelfth century.
The Palace of Fontainebleau was left unoccupied only at rare intervals and
for short periods. Tt has always been a permanent residence of all kings and
queens of France in the past eighl venturies. Napoleon [ had it fitted up
and decorated anew after all the palace’s lurnilure was emptied in the time
of the French Revolution. After this wonderful two hours visit, we arrived
at our hotel in Paris.

Next morning, after breakfast, 1 noticed that the hotel we were in was
situated on the famous Boulevard Malesherbes, opposite the historical church
Madeleine. Later on in the morning I went for & walk. I found out that from
Madeleine it is only a short distance by fool Lo the [amous Opera House on
the Avenue de 1'Opéra. On this broad street I also saw the Théitre Frangais
and the Palais Royal, its garden green with linden and elm trees.

Across the Rue de Rivoli, with its cool and shady trees, is one of the
most famous art museums in the world, the Louvre, once a palace in the 13th
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century. It waos the next day thal I visited the Louvre, with my parents,
leaving my sister at my aunt's house. Thal duy I was very excited to see the
great, famous art treasures which 1 had heard of before. The treasures within
its walls include such masterpieces as Lhe porirait of the sereme Mona Lisa
and the Greek statues of the Venus de Milo and the Winged Victory of
Samothrace. Artists, like Van Gogh. Rembrandt, Leonardo da Vinei and
all the other great ertists whose pictures were approved for the Louvre, as
acknowledgement of their distinction, are said lo be the greatest ones that
ever lived.

We stayed there almost six hours and when we came out I was so tired
that T was nearly cxhausted. We then picked my sister up and went back to
the hotel to have our lunch. The rest of the afternoon I slayed in the hotel
reading a book about the History of the Louvre.

After a short walk along the right bank ol the Seine next day, I soon
came to an elahorate bridge called the Pont de Solférino und I croseed it, to
the left hank of Paris. I was delighted by the bookstalls on the way to the
section known as St. Germain des Prés and soon, on the Rue Bonaparte, my
curiosity was aronsed by some antique shops. Old-fashioned lamp-posts made
me fesl that T was living in the last century, when suddenly a burst of jazz
from a trumpet in a cellar restaurant brought me back to the present.

Lt wus Wednesday afternoon, when my father and 1 went to visit the
Itiffel Tower. The Eiffel Tower, which is one of the most famous struclures
in the world, has a height of 984 feet. From the top we could admire all of
Paris, and we saw many things, including the dome of the Hatel des Invalides,
where Napoleon the First is buried. 1 alse spotted the Arc de Triomphe which
my father promised we could visit later an. After two hours we descended
from the top, bul this time half the way by foot and the rest of the way by
an elevator.

We reached the Champs Flysées half an hour after descending the Eiffel
Tower. Champs Elysées is the most famons street in Paris, as well as the main
road leading to the Arc de Triomphe. We parked the car and we had a walk
around it. 1t i formed like an arc except it is not longer than four hundred
feet in its width and il is arcund two hundred feet in height. There are
statues and pictures ol the French Revolution carved in stone inside the walls,
and in the middle of the Arc a candle stands with flowers around it, in
memory of the soldiers who were killed during the wars.

Our last day in Paris was Thursday and our last visit was to Notre Dame.
The Cathedral of Nétre Dame stands on an Island called Ile de la Cité, in the
middle of the Seine. like some giunl, majestic ship made out of stone. In
Notre Dame the marringe of Napoleon I und Marie Louise took place; here
also Napelcon was crowned as the Emperor of France. We stayed there for
an hour and then went back to the holel.

Next day, carly in the morning, we set off back for Dasseldorf. On the
way, there was not a moment in which 1 did nol think of the meost marvellons
things I saw in Paris. 1 thanked my parents for the journey and told them
that Paris is the most exciting and most beautiful city in Europe I have
ever sech.

v
¥ was very exciied

M. Fliderbawm, 17).




A DAY’S OUTING IN AN OLD CAR

The subject of this story is Suzy. To my brother, Jim — Suzy the
magnificent, Suzy the girl with a lovely streamlined figure, Suzy the beantiful,
and to me — Suzy the old crock. Believe it or not, Suzy is an old veteran
car. Her engine, when it goes. is like an old man croaking. Her figure reminds
me of our next-door neighbour. Our next-door neighbour has not sot a
streamlined figure, actually far from it. Suzy is Jim's world, and tn me she is a
perfﬂci pest.

"This story is of an incident, after which 1 vowed T would never set fool
in her again. Jim, not L had decided that we would go for a day’s outing in
Suzy. I immedialely had visions of what the outing would be, pushing the car.

[t all started on Salurday morning. Suzy had been pushed out of the
garage to the front gate. I had the picnic hamper ready, end stood waiting
patiently for Jim Lo get Suzy started. | was dressed in an old sweater and
slacks, and a pair of gum-boots, as I knew these were the best clothes to wear,
where Suzy was concerned. Jim then gave me an innoeent look and kindly
asked me if I could give Suzy a little push. And so started our journey with
me pushing the car,

After about five minules of pushing, Suzy gave a splutter and her
dilapidated engine managed to pull = litile throb out of itself. I quickly jumped
into the car, and so we started on our trip, which promised to he a pleasant
one. Suzy was obviously in a bad mood; she kept backfiring and spluttering
far the next couple of miles. Suddenly there was a dead silence — Suzy had
gone on strike. I thought of going on strike too, but I knew that it would
he in vain; so out I gol and started pushing. I must have pushed ton hard,
as Suzy suddenly plunged forward and left me stranded face down in a puddle
I ' do not know how I survived those moments when 1 felt like kicking Suzy
and going home, but I knew | would have to see the day out.

By dinner-time we were about twenty miles from home, that is, twenty
miles in four hours. Jim was thoroughly enjoying himself. We decided we
would stop near a garage and have a bile to eat. At the next garage, half an
hour later, but with only two miles added to the mileage, we pulled in —
only just in time, for Suzv was aboul to go on strike. I settled down to the
first enjoyable moments of the day. while Jim and a mechanic stripped
Suzy to pieces.

An hour later we were on the road again. I had suggestod that, if we
started home now, we might arrive back in timc for breakfast the next
morning, but talking Lo Jim is like talking to a bricl wall. He even had the
audacity to say thal just because Suzy was giving a tiny bit of trouble, there
was no need lo gel worked up. The last straw came when a carload of
Americans passed us, | do not think I have been so embarrassed in all my life.
They passed us, hanging out of their car window. The car, taking up nearly
the whole of the road, sent Suzy flying into a ditch. “Wanna hand?” one
of them velled, and then they were gonc in the roar of an engine. “Of all
the cheek™. yelled Jim, fuming, “and there is no need to langh, it just shows
how rode svme people are!”

Well, the rest of the drive was just stopping, and pushing, and swearing,

Suzy was not going to spoil my day, — oh ne! I was geing to spoil hers.
ul Duzy wal fay g P ¥ 3 =
: ke, but mv foot did nat

cove log pandi ae a last reeorl, lo oive her a ki
my log reany. as a iast reserl, le give

lind contact with Suzy. Jim let out a vell as my foot came in contact with his
shins. After some coaxing, | managed Lo calm Jim down. After all, an important
young man like fim cannot be seen yelling and hopping about on a_puh!:r.
road. Nearly in tears, he managed tv come through with the .]'n'ﬂ]mjvt Jdea of
relurning home by a different route. [ think he came up with this idea so
lhat he could sce how many layers of skin my oot had gone through.

On the way back luck was with me. Roaring down the highway on his
motor-cycle was a great friend ol mine, Peter Cooper. T signalled frannca!ly
for him to stop. He must have been quite shocked to see the state I was in,
as he had to look twice to distinguish me from Jim. But T assured ]’1‘]!11. he
was looking at me and then begged him to give me a lift home, as | was tired
and sore all over. .
“Hey, what about me?” cried Jim after us, but ]”(‘mly ca.llcd”bacl{,” Tl
have your favourite meal on the stove when you return”, stressing when™.

Christine Dixon, 5C.
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THE COAT

“Good night Clem, see you Monday™.

“’Night John, have a nice weekend”.

The door of the workshop creaked and then slammed hehind him and
Clem found himself alone in the still, black, star-studded 1liglll. He sniffed the
frost-laden air and flexed his tired but contented body. Such moments made
life worth living.

He touched the wad of his pay Lhat hung heavy in his jacket pocket and
looked forward with satisfaction Lo a lazy weckend. .

Clem hurried down the dingy main street of the vill"agc of Cotswild and,
glancing at the church clock, turned abruptly into Samil’s, the only luxury
dress shop the village boasted.

His embarrassment, once inside, was acute; this shop he fellt was sacr_ed
to women, but Le was determined to buy the searlet coat for his wife. Meg
had been unhappy lately; she had not said anything, but Clem had noticed
that the irrepressible gaiety he had loved so much had left her. her now
infrequent smile was becoming automatic, and her eyes often ]G.)E‘SL _their brilliant
blue and seemed to become grey and clouded. Besides, he dlshked'lhe way
that salesmen from London leered at her whenever they met, and this he felt
happened suspiciously regularly. ) -

"The shop assistant smiled at his red face and stammering words bul, with
her feminine charm, soon set him at ease, and before long Clem walked [rom
the shop clulching a conspicuous carrier bag. '

He started down the mile-long track which separaled him from his home
and wife. They had lived together in the isolated cottage for over a year now;
it lay buried in a valley a mile from Cotswild.

Tramping down the hard frozen track. he found his mind wandering once




more to Meg and her recent discontent. Clem knew she had found it difficult

to adjust hersell to living in the uncient, badly equipped farmhouse. He

remembered her enthusiasm when he had first shown her the house; but

rimning such a house had obviously ceased to be “the great adventure” and
had hocome a dvearv b
d

han become a dreary bore.

Then Clem remembered the contents of the parcel weighing on his arm;
he imagined Meg's vivacious expression as she Lried on the coat and how well
the scarlet wonld show up her silky black hair; he lelt the coat might be some

atonement for her present humdrum existence

As he rounded a corner, ice exploded beneath his [eel and he saw the
pinprick of light in the darkness ahead. Meg always lit the guiding light, an
old coach lamp on the porch. He held the coat tightly and walked towards the
light which led him home tonight as every might. Clem hummed a tuns. He
imagined her now setting the tea table and her voice when she heard him
open the door. Always with the same intonation she would say:

“It that you Clem?"

He followed her star homewards. But, when he opened the door. the
expected voice did not greet him and there was no clatler of lea-cups. The
housc was tomb-silent, blacker than night . .. ...

The note lay in the centre of the walnut table, showing up brilliantly
againet the dark polished surface, cven in the flickering firelight.

“Clem, (he read)

I will not live in this aimless fashion any longer. T have gone Lo London

to earn a useful living. Please try to understand.
Meg.”

Clem stood fully [ive minutes staring at the scrap of paper. Tt was so
impersonal, so ubrupl, so unbelievable.

Suddenly, hol anger possessed him such as the placid Clem had never
experienced before, jealously held him in its power and stung him mercilessly.
That smug, smooth-talking salesman, it could only have heen his influence
that would have led Meg to that den of vice called Londan. He flung the once
cherished cout across the room, once an emblem of his love for Meg, now a
meaningless rug. It landed in the fireplace, and a corner of the hag besan
lo smoulder silently.

Clem hurled himself from room to room, destructive in his dark anger;
Le did not notice the scarlet of the coat gradually mingle with the yellow of
the [lames that devoured it, or when the flames reached the carpet and
evenlually the walnut table. .. ...

Meg crept slowly down the road, repentant and utterly ashamed. She
hoped fervently that Clem had been kept at the village and would never see
her unforgivable betraysl of his love for her.

She rounded the corner as Cler had dene an hour belore her. but no
pinprick of light gleamed faintly in the darkness to guide her home. lnstead,
leaping red and ycllow flames lit up the whole sky. They were the emblem
of the utter destruction of her home and of her husband Clem.

C. Sanderson, Upper Sixth.
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