









































SCHOOL PLAY

Actors here, masters there, prompters dashing everywhere,

Pieces of stage, tackle and block, cries from an actor who just had a
shock,

Boy calling out his costume’s ripped, little Jones Minor reading the
script—

And panic reigns supreme.

Stage-hand painting rows of houses, make-up boy with grease on his
trousers,

Spotlight changes from red to blue, boy in the wings has missed his cue,

Cries from artist—colours don’t match, producer retires to Colney
Hatch—

And starts to shout and scream.

Paint congealing on the stage, kicked by an actor in a rage,

Smoke is drifting on the set, there’s a big brown scorch where the bare
wires met,

George down-centre, Bill up right, dress-rehearsal for Scene III fight,—

It’s chaos in extreme.

Show is over, audience gone, master’s face is pale and wan.

Here's the producer, now for the worst: Will he be blessed and praised,
or cursed ?

The former’s thinking of the play, and softly he is heard is say-—

“It went off like a dream”.

R. E. OBERMAN (VI Lower Arts)

RURAL RIDES
( by two who've tried it }

Have you ever felt the pull of the open road, the urge to get on
your cycle and ride somewhere—anywhere, for a long, free holiday ?
Have you ?

Well, take our advice—don't. We felt like that, too. We thought
a quiet little cycling tour of our island would be just the thing. So we
went.

We loaded our bikes up with tent, billycans and assorted kit, and
started.

Neither of us was accustomed to cycling long distances, but we
did 61 miles on the first day, went boating on a local river that evening
—and didn’t wake up until eleven the next morning ! But the soreness
had worn off by the time we went to bed again.

What was that word—bed ?

You wouldn’t believe that so few areas of meadow eight feet by
six could contain so many miniature mountains.

But there were compensations, Like being able to daydream, for
instance, lazily sprawled outside a clean, airy tent, watching the blue
wood-smoke curl into the sun-drenched summer sky.

Wherever we went we had neighbours—nosy, cosy, impudent,
friendly, good humoured neighbours. Cows !
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One pair of yearling calves were determined to have our tent—
and we were just as determined to keep it. So they simply uprooted
the pegs, and it collapsed on us.

At one place we visited, it had just finished raining non-stop for
two days. Everywhere was soaked. So the old farmer generously
offered us his cowshed for the night—and calmly collected half-a-crown
rent the next morning, saying; “You can’t get accommodation like
that for nothing, you know”.

One day, on the return journey, we rode from Taunton to Bristol
(42 miles) during the afternoon and early evening. Arriving just out-
side Bristol at 7.30, and intending to have an early night, we began to
put up the tent. It was then that we discovered that we had left the
tent-poles at Taunton.

We thumbed a lift to Taunton, and were there by 9.30. One
difficulty: how to get back ? The hours passed—one three-mile lift.
Midnight. We stopped on a village green not far from the foot of the
Mendips, intending to sleep there. But it was too cold, so we continued
to walk. Two o’clock. 30 miles from “home”, cold, despairing,
hungry. No vehicle since midnight. Then, suddenly, a lorry. We were
saved.

That morning, we went to bed at 4.0.

Disaster seemed to follow disaster. The next day, the front wheel
of one of our cycles nearly dropped out. It was totally unfit to ride,
so, borrowing £1 each from the suspicious Chipping Sodbury police,
we sent our bikes home by rail.

Niné hours and 120 miles of hitch-hiking later, we reached Wel-
lingborough, and, after our restful holiday, very, very tired.

M. WyMAN.

OLD BOYS’ ASSOCIATION

CHAIRMAN’S REPORT — CHRISTMAS, 1957

The main activities since my Summer Report have been the final
cultivations of the new Memorial Sports Field. We have ploughed,
levelled and seeded the field, and at the time of writing the young grass
aprears to have rooted strongly.

Viewing the field as it now stands, one really can imagine the
completed sports field, with its Pavilion and other amenities.

No doubt you will find the trend of our reports very much single-
tracked, i.e. sports field, but you must appreciate that the ‘practical’
future of the Association rests on the development of this project. As
present-day members of the School, it must be evident to you, as it was
to me on my recent visit, that the numbers at School are fast out-
growing the existing premises, and therefore we in the Association
foresee that our Sports Field may be available for School use in
times of emergency. You can thus realise the significance of this
project to the School as well as to the Association.
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1 was again honoured to be among you on the Day of Remem-
brance this year.

Our sporting activities are still going from strength to strength,
with the 1st XV having another successful season, the ‘A’ XV not so
successful, but the Badminton Club continuing to show a profit.

It remains for me to wish all Masters and boys a very happy
Christmas on behalf of the Association, and a very happy and success-

ful New Year.
M. C. C. KNOWLES.

OLD GRAMMARIANS RUGBY CLUB

The season to date has not yet produced the splendid results of
last season, which proved to be the best in the history of the Club.

Whilst the 1st XV is winning many of its matches the ‘A’ XV is
having a lean time—only temporarily, we hope.

The season’s results so far are : —

Points
Played Won Drawn Lost For Agst.
Ist XV .. .. 9 S 1 3 114 31
‘A’ XV ., .. 7 1 - 6 21 113

Alan Partridge is Captain of the Ist XV for the second season
and the team is producing some very attractive attacking Rugby. A
fine start to the season, however, has not been maintained. The advent
of the wet weather finds the handling in all departments lacking in
certainty.

The ‘A’ XV is again skippered by Jim Shortland, whose veteran
experience is extremely useful to the younger players. Several players
from this side have been given their chance in the Senior side, with
marked success.

Whilst two sides are regularly fielded each Saturday, there is no
surplus of players. Schoolboys are always welcome in the Club and
we shall be pleased to offer a game to any interested.

The Club has great expectation of expanding during the next few
seasons. Socially the Club is strong and, with the use of the new
Association field next season, it is felt that great things will be possible.

PARENTS’ COMMITTEE
The Parents’ Committee were pleased to welcome a number of
new members to the Annual Business Meeting on 1st October.

The meeting for all parents was held on 17th October, and nearly
all the Masters were there to talk to parents about any personal prob-
lems. Mr. Wrenn explained the School curriculum.

A Whist Drive was held on 12th November. and another is
planned for 3rd December, and one for 4th February, next term.

The Annual Bazaar, when the winning Plays are performed, will
be held on Monday, 31st March.
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UNIVERSITY NEWS

CAMBRIDGE

D. R. “Sputnik” MORETON (Caius).—So known because of the
dynamic energy which emanates from his every movement: has
found that, much to his disgust, changing subjects entails a
certain amount of work. However, his activities with the Univer-
sity Tiddlywinks Club and his excursions home have not been
affected and it is felt that his sudden burst of enthusiasm will soon
fade.

J. M. WARWICK (Fitzwilliam House).—Has also changed his subject
and is attacking it with typical gusto. Apparently he is already
looking forward to serving Her Majesty-—an experience which we
feel he will enjoy.

B. TYLER (Christ’s).—Inquiry produces the summary “Visits home:
squash: work”.

M. WELLS (Queens’).—Various unsuccessful attempts have been
made to contact him and one must presume he is buried way in
some corner of the Laboratories engaged in his research work.

G. T. RIDGE (Ciaus).—Hoping to win again his College Cap and
Colours for Soccer though fervently maintains this is not because
last year’s would not fit! Next May’s Finals seem to be no
deterrent to visits in the Newnham and Hometon directions.
Occasionally manages visits to the Arnold and Spanish Societies
also.

R. T. PAINTER (Caius).—Has, so he informs me, fulfilled his inten-
tion of attending a minimum of one lecture a week, so far. Can
occasionally be found in some obscure corner of Caius.

M. HORNSEY (St. Catharine’s).—Now in his third year and is reputed
to have said that he is determined not to let the weight of “Finals™
get him down.

D. J. COOPER (St. Catharine’s).—Is merely savouring Cambridge life
this term and is reported to be working—says that he has every
intention of doing some Chemistry and Physics as well, next term.

OXFORD

D. W. BARBER (Merton).—Is engaged on chemical research now
that he has graduated. He has been running for the University
Cross Country team, but has been unlucky in straining his Achilles’
tendon. His Miltonian motto “No lights, but rather darkness
visible” has led to severe ‘cycle-logical’ disagreements with the

Oxfordshire Constabulary.
N. R. RICH (St. Catherine’s).—Plays hockey for his College first team
. in the vulnerable position of goal-keeper. He also ‘sails in Port
Meadow’, ] am informed from an unreliable source. Now reading
Geography in his fourth year, his interests in people from abroad
seem to have been widened to a considerable personal extent . . .
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R. WESTCOTT (Christ Church).—His chief pursuits are squash and
work—though not necessarily in that order. He tells me he is
“duly perturbed” by the prospect of ‘Final Honours', which face
him at the end of this, his third, year. He is still attempting to
fathom the unfathomables . . .

S. W. BROWN (St. Peter’ Hall).—Is taking work very seriously this
year. He plays Rugby for his College second XV, although he
had to give up rowing to afford full precedence to studying. His
not infrequent visits to Leicester are ‘explained’ by that town's
having *“a good Law library” . . . !

C. BRERETON (Pembroke).—Has gained notoriety in being the un-
happy victim of circumstances and events, and he has been devel-
oping a sort of physical schizophrenia in trying to be in two places
at the same time. He plays football for the College first X1, and
claims to possess the only living electric fire in Oxford . . . !

D. STEVENS (St. Peter’s Hall).—Is playing Rugby for his College.
first XV—but unfortunately ‘fluid on the knee’ has temporarily
incapacitated him. I hope that the fact that he doesn’t seem to
take work seriously does not mean that he doesn’t do any !

G. ROSE (Wadham).—Has settled down comfortably to a quiet
University life. His life would be even quieter were he not
afflicted with a staircase of frustrated musicians and boisterous
opera-lovers ! Gerald plays football for his College first XI. When
he is not working, he is trying to boil kettles of water,

P. J. RICHARDSON (Wadham).—Decided against doing research and
is reading for a Diploma in Education. He seems to enjoy his
work. He plays an occasional game of squash, but prefers to
play the piano since he finds this less competitive and less strenu-
ous.

L. CLIPSTONE.—The well-known human being from ‘the other place’
is also taking a Dip. Ed. at Oxford. He has taken up golf, and
can be seen most afternoons looking for golf balls in ditches,
hedgerows, and along railway embankments. He claims to have
established a relationship between his golf and Allport’s psycho-
logical theory of “the functional autonomy of drives” . . . !

W. W. STEVENSON (St. Peter's Hall).——Is obviously enjoying life
and work immensely. Questioned as to his sporting activities, he
told me with disarming ingenuousness that he “watches for the
University”. He claims to be studying the chemical properties of
tea . . .

D. BROWN (St. Catherine's).—Plays tennis, snooker and badminton,
for his own enjoyment. He works voraciously, probably in an
attempt to justify his status as exhibitioner in Chemistry. For our
purpose, however, he appears otherwise to be distressingly un-
eccentric !
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LONDON
UNIVERSITY COLLEGE.

B. K. RIGBY commenced his second year by falling headlong
down the drawing office steps. He still continues with his infallible
method of completing reports which has apparently paid dividends,
since we are pleased to note that he has passed Part T B.Sc.(Eng.).

J. W. PENDERED and B. R. CLAYTON, two of the three
freshers doing engineering this year, appear to strike harmony in digs
together. The former spends much of his leisure submerged in the
new London Union Swimming Pool. He reports that his work is
apparently satisfying the lecturers, but wishes they would supply his
note-poper, folders, ink . . .

The latter is training hard for the engineers’ stair climb, and,
when not exhausted, endeavours to complete reports and problems.
He continues to enjoy “toad” in the refectory, misdirect strangers in
the building, and has started to collect bus tickets.

A. E. BEAN, the other fresher, has found that the quickest way
to travel from St. Pancras to Highgate at 2 a.m. is to walk ! He told
us that work was proceeding steadily, but complains of lack of sleep,
money, and . . . ; well perhaps not this time !

KinG’s COLLEGE.

A. MASON, the lone engineer, faces Finals in June, and has the
knack of appearing to work quite hard, while at the same time making
many sorties to a Brixton training college.

R. O. KNIGHT insists on being called a botanist, and not a
common or garden “medic.” He is barman at his Hall of Residence,
Treasurer of the King’s Biological Society, and a member of the
Musical Society. The rest of his time is spent repairing a 1932 Morris
Eight.

R. ROBERTSHAW plays regularly for the King’s Hospital Rugby
team, and, although he faces the dismal prospect of second M.B. in
the near future, pays frequent visits to Dulwich Hospital for “social”
purposes.

J. F. PARSONS, it is reported, has added several inches to his
waistline. The contented smile on his face may also be a result of
this—who knows ?

P. A. TEAR is very proud of having walked backwards down the
length of the Strand and wants to know if this is a record. He admits
to doing a certain amount of work, and also to playing Rugby occa-
sionally.

A. YOUNG, being a country type, finds the current tendency
among students towards long hair and bushy beards reminiscent of
home. He informs us that his mathematical course has been mainly
concerned with tracking Sputniks, but finds football pools harder to
solve.
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LoNDpON ScHooL OF EcoNOMICS.

J. H. MANN appears to be making the most of life, and as yet
he has not ventured near the Library. His thought concerning work—
there’s always time next year—is rapidly gaining popularity amongst
other students.

QUEEN MARY COLLEGE.

A. JACKSON, yet another engineer, spends much of his time at
the Dramatic Society doing stage work, as well as being a member of
the rifle club (“it helps the examiners to become friendly™), and on the
Committee of the Political Society. He is disturbed at having to keep
such late nights, but as yet cannot find a remedy for this.

LonpoN HOSPITAL MEDICAL SCHOOL.

M. GOODLIFFE appears to spend much of his leisure in enter-
taining the Hospital staff with his version of rock 'n roll. Apart from
this he seems to specialise in Harley Street parties.

D. E. R. BRITTON has accumulated a fine glossary of peculiar
characteristics of the human race, and now recognises the ones that go
backwards when dancing. Work is reported to be progressing well,
but there still seems to be an attraction in Wellingborough.

Guy's HOSPITAL.

A. B. HOLMES is now in his second year, and, while finding the
work interesting, reports that it is unfortunately very arduous. He is
the only W.G.S. Old Boy at Guy’s and would welcome more, but
would warn them in advance that Dentistry is a subject requiring a
good memory and manual dexterity.

NATIONAL COLLEGE OF RUBBER TECHNOLOGY.

C. J. DAVIS, now in his second year is now well acquainted with
the ins and outs of London life. He has also discovered that rubber
has more uses than that of projecting paper missiles across the lecture
room.

S. H. FOX reports that he is doing very nicely, thank you, but
in which direction—who knows ? He reports that his work and
pleasure mix freely, and is anxiously awaiting further developments.

BOROUGH ROAD TRAINING COLLEGE

At Borough Road just five there are
From W.G.S. afar :

Tom Boyce, Nozz Norman, make up two;
Bob Whitworth joins them in the queue.
Then Terry Goodman to the fore

In Old Boys’ Scarf (for evermore?)

Last but not least comes Paddy Mayes,

A biol. expert—so he says.
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Let us consider first The Tom

(Since bells will chime for him anon).
English and French claim him each day
(Except when Rugger’s played away).
Now Tom is very keen on bop

And each lunch-time is seen to hop

To beat of skiffle, rock 'n roll

More than enough to save his soul.

And after tea he still does this
Cavorting with some hep-cat Miss.
Now from Tom to Nozz we turn,
Hidden beneath his beard-like fern
Sorry! 1 mean his fern-like beard

(Foul and disgusting, truly weird!)

If you call to see this fella’

You're told he’s in a skiffle cellar,

But should this prove a fruitless try,
You’ll find him at the flicks nearby.
Bob Whitworth is the darkest horse
Seldom consistent in his course—

He claims that he works hard all day
To earn that gen'rous teachers’ pay,

But speaks at length on true blue stuff
Till left-wing types have had enough.
Sometimes to choir The Whitworth wanders
And o'er angelic choir girls ponders.
Debating too is his delight

And occupies him many a night,

Now Terry Goodman he likes maths.
And follows geometric paths.

His mates around him all appealed ;
“Shove off! Watch Rugger on the fieid!”
With pen and pad he drew a gragh

Of scores seen from the touchline path
From all sides colleagues came to gape
As Goodman's twirls took graceful shape . . .!
On some occasions there's a cheer
When Mayes, P. A. D., does appear,
For Paddy’s presence is governed by
The films and parties on nearby.

Paul’s glad to leave his little terrors
And hasten home to Higham Ferrers.
Here's salutations, one and all,

From Terry, Tom, Nozz, Bob and Paul.

NOTTINGHAM UNIVERSITY
There are only five Old Boys at Nottingham this year. However,
they are fairly well distributed throughout the academic strata, and
though perhaps not exactly leaders of the University’s life, they man-
age to make their presence felt.
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THORNEYCROFT, who is at present doing research in Electrical
Engineering, replied when asked how his project was faring, that he
had not yet finished setting up his apparatus. His research grant
enables him, apparently, to lead a full social life, and he also plays
Rugger for Hugh Stewart Hall.

EVANS, recently returned from a year in France, lives in a garret
in Hugh Stewart Hall. He appears to have developed a taste for
colourful Continental clothes, and is usually to be found in the Coffee
Bar.

WEST, now in his second year of Honours Chemistry, is some-
thing of a mystery. Having acquired a ‘“vintage” motor cycle, he
disappears with suspicious regularity every week-end.

WALPOLE and WHITNEY, both reading Chemistry, are freshers.
Walpole has taken up a new interest, which he is pursuing with charac-
teristic thoroughness—Big Poker. The game, he says, has great math-
ematical interest. Whitney goes Folk-Dancing.

SHEFFIELD UNIVERSITY

JOLLEY (Final Year—Engineering) : Is Treasurer of Crewe Hall
Common Room and is the only one who has no monetary wories.
In this year’s “Boat Race” (?) he finished sixth on a pair of
Vampire wing-tanks.

FOKERD (3rd Year—Modern Languages) : Is at present enjoying a
term in France, and consequently the report on his activities has
had to be censored.

SHERWOOD (2nd Year—Modern Languages) : Is occasionally seen
disappearing in the opposite direction through the industrial smog
of Sheffield. He is Vice-Editor of the Students’ Union Newspaper,
though, for obvious reasons, he insists that his title is ‘Sub-Editor’.

BETTS (Ist Year—Modern Languages) : Who has been appointed
assistant barman at Crewe Hall, mysteriously lost his voice during
rag day, and apparently spent the whole evening in the streets of
Sheffield looking for it.

ROBERTS (Ist Year—Modern Languages) : Has a part in the Dram-
atic Society’s production of “Macbeth™ this term (not as a witch
this time) and is also Junior Sales Manager. Any rumour that he
has decided to work this year is completely unfounded.

WARREN (1st Year—Chemistry) : Shares a room with Betts. On
Wednesday afternoons he may be seen setting out over the moors,
to return some hours later in an almost unrecognisable condition
muttering something about “‘these geology expeditions!”
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