
THEJune 14-Gwynneth Macken (1947 ·53) to Dennis Barry Owe n
Reyn olds, of Freshwater East.

J un-e 21 : W illi am G. Smith, B.A . (1944 - 51) to Anne Lovett, of
Kingston u pon Hul l.

June 21 : J oan H. Mor gan (195 0 - 55) to Robert St eptoe , of Morden,
Surrey.

June 21- John Pendell (194 8 - 51) to Wendy Mar gar et Kno well, of
Tenby .

July 9- De rek Da vi es . (1943 - 50) to Marion William s, of Pembrok e
Dock. VRO

We have pleas ure in recording the following births ;-

February 15th-To Ruth (nee Morse, 1940 - 41) wife of Nick Lud
br ook, a dau ghter, Deni se Francis.

April 3- To Betty (ne e Mas on, 1937 - 42) wife of Cecil Parry (1941 
43) a dau?hter. Dilys Chr istine.

April 20-To Hil ary (nee Whitelock, 1946 -48), wife of John Th omas,
a daughter.
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Editorial
SINCE the la st " Penvro " appeared, cha nges of great imp ortanc e h ave

occ urre d in th e school sta ff : not only ar e a number of members of
considerable seniority leav ing, but we ar e to lose our Headmaster as well .
In all there will be seven newcomers to th e sch ool in Septemb er , including
Mr. T. C. Roberts, now of Fishgu ard Second ary School , wh o is to be our
new head.

Most of you know that Mr . Rees and Miss Dav ies, aft er long service
in teach ing, are re ti ring ; an d that Mr. Math ias is to take up an appoi ntmen t
as head of a large Grammar Sc hoo l in Derb yshire. Miss Bishop is to teach
at a. new school in her home town of Port Talbot and we ar e als o losing th e
services of Mr s. Shepherd, Mr s. Morris and Mrs . Hollick. Mme. Bian ch i, too,
has left for home to tak e an examination . To all of them we wish th e
very best.

As far as we know a t the moment we exp ect to mee t next term
as well as our new Head, Mr . Lloyd Lewis, to teach mathematics ; Mr:
Brian Howells (who is an old boy of th e sc hoo l, originally hail ing from
Lamphey, wh o will take History); Miss Sonia Boyle for English and Miss
Muriel J ames for R.D.E. Since Chris tmas, too, we ha ve we lcomed Mr. IlItyd
Lloyd, M.Sc. , w ho ha s taken over the directi on of the Mathematics dep art
ment, and who , at the tim e of writ ing, is filling Mr . Moses' fa milia r role in
the hall at W.J .E.C. t ime .

Since th e last issue, th e school has gained some dist inct ions and some
new trophies. In December, J ohn Tr ice won an Exhibit ion in History at
Gon vill e and Ca ius, Cambridge, and Anne Campo donic gain ed a place a t
St . Hugh 's, Oxford. Thi s was foll owed in Fe bruary by Heather Lomax
winning an ope n sc ho larship to Headingt on School, Oxford. Lately we hear
that Tom J ames ha s won him se lf se lect ion for th e National Youth Orchest ra.
All four have our warmest congratulati ons.

Notable among our benefa cto rs this term is Mrs . J. Lockl ey, wh o
has no t only pr esen ted us w ith a picture by Kenneth Hauff, but has g iven
us a pr ize for Mus ic or for Art to be co mpeted for annu ally ; and preserving
th eir loyalty to the ho uses to whi ch they once belonged, Miss Hylda Thom as
has presented an Eisteddfod cup to Pict on , and Miss Joan Lew Is ba s done
the same for Tud or . W e thank all three s incere ly.

The term wa s marred, however, by the sad news w e had of Eilwyn
Morris of the Upper Sixth, who , we learn t, was su ffe ring from os teo myelit is
wh ich has necessitat ed a most severe operatio n. He has the deep sympathy
of all t he school, an d we hope now that th ings will go better for hi m.
Some we eks later we heard that another Sixth Former, John Dyke, had been
found to have a spot on th e lung and would have to go to hosp ital. He, too,
has our s incere wishes for a qui ck return to health.

THE RAINBOW
o multi-co lour ed arch,
A hal o in the sky.
A promise made by God
That we sh ould never die .

Pe rhaps along yo ur path
Come flowers in th e Spring
From Heaven down to ea rth,
A t hought to make one sing.

Were yo u in Jacob's dr eam ?
Th e ladd er made of gold,
The wa y from earth to Heaven
Of wh ich th e Bible told?

KATHLEEN BROWN , UVlb .
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R. G. Mathias, B.Litt., M.A. (Oxon)

Headmaster 1948 - 1958

Whe n Mr. Mathias became head master of thi s sch ool in Sept ember ,
1948, th e schoo l had been pa ssing th rough a rather unsettled period of
about seven years . Mr. Trevor Jones's long te nur e of the headmas tership
had ended in 1941, and in th e years between the schoo l had seen two
headmasters co me and go, the se cond , Mr. Cottere ll, having left in
Decembe r, 1947. For two terms Mr. E. G. Davies , th e Sen ior Mast er, had
bee n in charge of t he school.

To a young man enteri ng on his first headship this lack of continuity
in directi on may have presen ted grave problems-on the othe r hand it ga ve
him the necessary freedo m to build up his own poli cy and to make h is own
impr essi on on the school. It was soon clear tha t Mr. Mat hias does not see
a grammar schoo l as simp ly an aca de mic factory, but ra ther as a co mmuni ty
which sho uld be as wide as possible in its int er est s and activit ies , whi le
a t the sa me t trrre s triving fo r a hig h academ ic standard .

How far has Mr. Mathias suc ceeded in his a ims during the past te n
ye ars ? On th e academic s ide the school 's achieve men ts have grown steadily .
The Sixth Form has at leas t doubled in size , and a large number of pupils
each year goes on to the un iver sit ies an d other places of higher educat ion.
Resu lts at both levels of the G.C.E. have been genera lly sa tis fac tory, an d
severa l di stinct ions in the form of open scholarships an d St ate Scholarship s
have been won.

Mr. Math ias 's stay at Pem broke has been marked by sev eral innova
t ions affect ing various s ides of school life. In 1949 - 50 the school had its
first Fre nch ass istant, and since t hen th e French depart ment in particul ar
and the sch ool in general have benefi ted from t he pr esence of these yo ung
men and women . It was Mr. Math ias, too, who first arranged for foreign
childr en to spend a term in the school as fu ll-time pupils . Each term fo reign
pupils, main ly German and Austrian, have come to follow a full schoo l
cou rse and take a full sha re in schoo l act ivities. Their contri butio n to schoo l
life ha s been pa rticularly great in the musi cal sphe re, man y of th em having
been excellent instrument a lists. It should also be remem bere d that the school
tennis cham pionship has been won on two occasions by German girls .
Mr. Mathias can be pr oud th at in about 50 fore ign homes th e school is
remembered with affection by young people who have spe nt a h appy te rm
her e. Th e fact th at many of them have revisited the school s ince , eithe r on
holid ay or as members of the Intern ation al Camp in the su mmer, is proof
of th is affect ion .

Unfortunately, opportunit ies for our pupils to spend t ime in fo reign
schools ar e no t so gr eat, but thanks to Mr. Ma th ias many of them h ave bee n
ab le to pay th eir firs t visi t ab roa d on one of th e an nual school trips to
differ en t parts of Eur ope, from which they have broug ht bac k many happ y
memo ries.

Ano ther school activity to wh ich Mr. Math ias has given the greatest
encouragement is dr amatics . School plays had been presente d fo r many
yea rs before his ar rival, but there is no dou bt that the hig h sta nda rd
ac hieved in recen t pr od ucti ons is lar gely due to Mr. Mathias's enthus ias m,
which in the early days he showe d by giving talented per forman ces in
several parts which we re at th a t time cons idere d to be beyond t he abi lity
of a pupil. Today the Dram a has bec ome a school traditio n and both the
schoo l play in the autu mn and th e house drama co mpe t itio n in the spring
are even ts looked forward to and 'enjoyed by pupil s and public alike .It is
doubtf ul whether any other schoo l in th e co untry is able to stage a dram a
comp etition of such a stan dard as ours , in wh ich the pupils receive no help
fro m th e staff in th eir pr odu ct ions.



Mr. Mathias has always taken the keen es t interest in school games,
and in 1948 he too k th e impo rta nt and somewhat con troversi al step of
introd ucin g Rugby foo tba ll as the school winte r game. The game is now
we ll es tab lished in the school, th ree W-elsh inte rn a tiona l ' caps ' have been
won and the schoo l is pr oving an invaluable nurse ry for th e local Rugby
club s .

In October, 1955, Mr. Mathias fa ced a new ch allen ge wh en the schoo l
move d to Bus h an d became so mething of a novelty in educat ional es ta blish
men ts-a gramma r schoo l with an agri cultural s ide . Mr . Mathias confident ly
and successfu lly dir ected the move, th e re -se tt lement and th en th e reorganis
at ion in the new school, all tasks which demanded conscien tiou sness and
ability.

In sp ite of th e rise in school num ber s, Mr. Mathias ha s never failed
to get to kn ow, and to take an interest in eve ry individua l pupil, and he
rar ely loses contact with th em wh en they leave school. That this int er est
is mu tua l is shown by the consi de rab le correspondence he carries on with
Old Pupils and by the number of Old Pupils who regul arly vis it the school.

Always busy, ye t always app roachab le by any member of th e sch ool,
Mr. Mathias has iden ti fied himself with every si de of its activities, and on
leavi ng it fo r his new post , he may fee l with satisfaction th at , wh atever its
fau lt s and sho rtcomings, the school he has directed fo r the past ten years
is a versatile an d happy commu ni ty . It s members, both pup ils and St aff,
wh ile wishing him eve ry success in th e futu re, w ill gre atly mis s the
Hea dmaster whose indus try, breadth of interest and enthusiasm have been
largely ins trumenta l in creati ng th at community .

MR. HERBERT REES

Mr. Her ber t Rees joine d th e Sta ff of the Pem bro ke Dock County
School in Se pte mbe r, 1920.

Th ose who wer e pupils during the '20's well rememb er the enthus ias m
with w hich he took cha rge of games and P.T. Eve ry Saturday, winter and
summer, saw h im wit h the team s, usually acting as re feree an d umpire.
His l.b.w. decisions ar e st ill discussed when members of the team s of th ose
days ge t together. Under him the sc hoo l enjoyed a long period of sporting
success which has nev er bee n equ alled .

" Herbie" Rees became one of those rou nd who m schoo l life
revolved. His enthusiasm for his subject His to ry was commun icated to
his pupils and his happy knack of putting a th ing ove r stampe d h im as
a born teacher.

Results in Exam inat ions alone must g ive him grea t satisfaction but
he can der ive much greater satisfact ion fro m the loyalty wi th whic h he
ha s se rved the schoo l he has loved so we ll an d from the affectio n and
regard with whic h he is held by all with w hom he has come in contac t .

Wh en he retires at th e e nd of th is te rm he tak es with him our very
sincere w ish that he wil l long be spa red to enjoy th e cult ivation of his
garde n an d our thanks for the loyalty and love he has give n to the school
and its pupils fo r 38 ye ars.

MISS LEWIS DAVIES , B.A.

Miss Lewis Davies, who has bee n our Se nio r Mist ress s ince
Sep tember. 1945, came he re fro m S1. Davids Gra mmar Schoo l wh ere sh e
had taught Engli sh. Her e, too, she had cha rge of the English depar tment and
interes ted her self in it s allied act ivit ies-she edi te d the " Penvro " for
inst ance, from 1947 to 1954, and in the sa me peri od produ ced no les s than
six schoo l p lays : .. Julius Caesar," 1947; .. Sa int Joan," 1948 ; .. Th e School
fo r Scandal" (w ith Mr. Gar lick) 1949 ; .. Murder in the Cathe dral" (w ith
Mr. Garlick) 1950 ; Bra nwe n," 1951 ; and" The Old Man of the Mountains ,"
1953. As well as the ma in sc hool production, MisS Davies has orga nised th e
Drama t ic Societ y from 1945 to the present t ime, and has a rranged several
excursio ns to th e Memor ia l Theatr e at Stratford.
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. . But her .main int er est has bee n in th e teaching of English and th e
t rain ing of pup ils to exp ress themselves we ll and with origina lity. This is
clearly reflected in the de lightful intro duction to her anthology for schoo ls
.. Up th e Airy Mount ain," which she published last year, which exp resses
also .her life- long belie f in th e virtue of committ ing to memory as mu ch
Engltsh poetry as possible.

. But Miss .Dav ies 's acti vi ties extended far beyond the rang e of her
subject : old . pupils an d pr esent ones will reca ll the dynamic quality of her
appeal s for Jam and j am jars, woolies , t ray clo ths and blackberr ies for the
.. Do~k ~eaves " sale; her orga nisation of Red Cross appeals ; her ac t ivities
as dist ributo r of ma ter ial for su mmer dresses (Peter Pan collar and seam
dow n th e front, pl ease I). In all these th e schoo l felt the impact of h er
personality,

It is iron ical that at the leave-t akin gs that will take p lace at the
end of the term , Miss Davies will not be abl e to give the staff th e benefit
of her dry and lightly emphasised wit that has characte rise d th ese occasions
in the past : thi s t ime, a las, she is leaving herself. The schoo l w ill lack not
on ly one of its most colourful personali ties, but one of it s most devot ed
servants.

HAPPINESS

Cheerfu l blaze of fung i
Beneath the bare trees' sp rea d ;
Flock s of che quere d plover
Tu rn ing st range ly overhead.

Deft fingers on th e key board
Filling th e wind with calm,
Thrushes ' tree-top rap ture
Sp illing April's balm:

Boy's Love and Lavender
Carna tion, Pink an d Rose s,
Jasmi ne and Chrysanthe mus
And all fragr ant pos ies :

Fiery Aug us t su nlight
On the brown skin glowin g ;
Heavy rush of breaker
Over the body flowin g :

Spurting purple ju ices
Fro m the perfect fru it
Wi th all pleasing savours
Th at the pal a te su it :

These are few fragments of my pleasure
o God, I tha nk Thee in full measure
For th e righ t to share Thy tr easu re .

MARY JONES, UVIa.
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The Pyramid of Cheops

Ptolemy shu t his eyes, clenched his te eth , dug his bare feet int o the

sand, and he aved . So methi ng cracked beneat h hi s sho ulde r-b lade and a

stab of sharp pa in sho t across his back. The ove rse er thr ew his whip from

one hand to th e other and barked , .. Come on , 'woma n,' ea rn your keep

we'll have to dispose of yo u if yo u can' t pull a rope properl y! " Ptolemy

grimaced and he and t he ot her slaves responde d reluctan tly, and th e great

stone began to move slowly but steadily, up the sid e of th e great Pyramind

of Cheops . The su n wa s setting rapidly beh ind th e sand dun es of th e

Egyptian de sert, and th e slaves wou ld soo n be returning to slee p in their

hu ge wooden compou nds , so this must be th e las t stone for today. Wha t

ever ideas th e slaves might have had a bout spend ing a peaceful night were

soo n sha ttere d by the ove rseer , a bull -necked giant wh o roar ed , .. Tonight

I sha ll make sport , I'm com ing to you r compound to choose thr ee me n.

I'll wrestle the m and sh ow you lice that I' m the st rongest ma n in the world ! "

Pt olemy flexed h is mig hty arms, .. I'll fight you first !" he ca lled boldly. The

hu ge ove rse er sno rted in what was mea nt to be conte mpt , but jealou sly

sho wed in his dark, piggy eyes . .. I don' t fight women, I choos e my sport! "

he replied.
Th at eve ning, th e men in Pt olemy's compound ta lke d of nothing but

the overse er 's words. Som e we re terrified th at he would choose the m and

othe rs hope d fever ishly tha t he woul d prov ide them with an opportunity of

venting their hatred up on him . .. The Ox," as he was ca lled by th e slaves,

came to the compound near midnight an d chose three men , non e of who m

was particularl y strong, and fought the m by torchlight out s ide the compound.

The slaves chee re d ex pectantly when the first man dr ew blood fro m "The

Ox's" nose. Th e other overseers we re there in for ce, however , and they

encouraged .. The Ox" noisily, Th e th ree unfortunate men we re even tua lly

beaten, to the intense am usem ent of the ove rsee rs, two slaves be ing se rious ly

inj ur ed.
Th is sadis tic" sp ort " took place every few nights for mon th s, while

"The Ox " became even more brutal towar ds the slav es an d continued to

insist that he was .. th e s tr ongest man in t he world," He persistently

showe d his in tense jealous ly for Ptolemy 's migh ty frame by floggin g him,

w ith or without an excuse and by giving him the absu rd nickna me of the

(( Wo man."
Even tually, th e great Pyr amid nea red com pletion. Pt olemy st ud ied

" The Ox 's " features closely, prom is ing himself tha t if he go t away from

Cheops alive and were eve r to meet him in later life, he wo uld give all hi s

a ttention to ensuring th at the huge overseer died a t errible death. At nigh ts,

th e s lave s wo uld not s it lis tl essly, star ing miserably into space, but would

sit in groups , d iscuss ing thei r plans for the future, sho uld they ever get

away from Cheo ps . For the first time, they felt some ca use for hop e. At

nights, Pto lemy took no part in th e fanciful conversat ions but sa t dr e,aming

of how he wo uld inflict two scars upon " The Ox " for everyone w hich he

bore on his own bac k.
At last , the day came for the last stone of the great pyra mid to be

put into place. Pt olemy was one of the sla.ves wh o ha<;l to move It, a~d

" The Ox" was su per vis ing th em. As they to iled up the Side of th e pyramid

he to rmented the slaves worse tha n before, reali s ing th at it would be hi s

last opp ortunity of doing so . He used his wh ip mercilessly, es pecially on

poor Ptolemy. As th e great stone was sliding into place he spat in Ptolemy 's

face and drew' a kn ife saying, "Now you may have your fight , ' woman ' !"

Ptolemy had his back turned toward s th e caverno us black hole in the

pyramid, and dodge d as the ove rseer lunged at h.im. The huge ma~ managed

to chec k himself on the brink of th e gap , but hIS Wh IP, With whi ch he had

lace rated the backs of many men better than himself, became enta ngled in

bis legs, and , wit h a shr iek, he va n ished into th e dar kness.

JOHN LEWIS, YR.
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A WITCH AND HER HOME

In a cave rn dark and dr ear
~ith a cauldron boiling ne~r

SItS a wttch, with em erald eyes
At her feet , a black cat lies . '

See her lips and fingers moving,
Round the room, her eye s are roving'
Wh isp ering word s of de ep desire '
Into th e bubbling, boiling fire .

Toad s, and fr ogs, and writhing snakes
From an oa ke n box she takes' '
A pil e of peat lies on the flo~r

In a corn er, near the door , '

On a dusty, musty shelf
Lies a book, mid 'st brok en de If .
This magic tome , all black with ag e
Bears a spell, on every page. '

So she' s lived for many a year
In that cavern, dark and drear.'
There she lives, and there she 'Il s tay
For many a long, and eerie day. '

JENNIFER MORGAN, 2A .

Boxes I have opened

~a in wa s hamm ering aga inst the window panes, and outs ide

every~hmg looked bleak and desolat e. I had exhaus ted a1\ my jig-saw puzzles

and tlr~d of a.Il, my games, I wa s bored. I racked my brains to think of

something .excltmg to . do, t hen I rememb er ed the attic. That su re ly was

excJtmg~ WIth ItS ~reakmg floor-boards, scurrying sp ides, and curi os of ever

descrip t ion, At this 'p Oint, I feel I sho uld mention th at our house has bee~

1 ~1 my mother s family for hundreds of years. In such a hou se th e Bront es

Irv~d . I reached for an other swe ate r , found a tor ch, climbed th e r ick et

stairs and scra mbled through the tr ap door of th e attic. I was su rrounde~

by trunks, c~ests, and boxes of every shape and size, The walls were decked

WIth t ap estrie s and agains t one wall were stacked many paintings, Yes , I

re~embered , my great-gre a t-g rea t -un cle Sila s was a not very su ccessful
artist . "

In on~ nook s tood a shallow, dust- covered box . I brushed th e dust

away. The ltd was beautifully carved, a nd expertly inscribed on the 0 e

co rner was the nam e, '~miIy, ' I lifted the lid, and rais ed the contents fror:n

th e box. I :vas. awe-s t r tcksn , What I held in my hands was a gorgeous

ros .e:plllk c~lllol llle. ba~1 gown. It v.:as exq uisit ely embro idered in a charmin '

trailing desl .g? With it .were a pall' of matching sat in slippe rs , and elegan1

gl?ves , A VISIOn of E'!llly, s:-veeping gracefully down the stai rcase , flirtin

WIth her bea ux, waltzing ga d.y around, bein g the 'belle of the ba ll,' cam~

to me. Perhaps she had worn It for her firs t ball, for the dress wo uld fit rna

I could .see hanging chandeliers and a maze of SWirling skirts. I co~ l d he'; ;

th ,e s.tra llls of soft mUSIC, sme ll sweet perfumes, and feel exci t-ement f1utte rin
wlthin me. g

. Reverently I replaced the .gown in its home for so many years. Next

to It I spotted a second box . Th is was long and slim, too richly decorated.

I ea.gerly ~n.dld th e. catch and rem oved the lid . There, s ilk surrounded , lay

a SIlver rid ing wh ip. Gently, but with tr embling hands, I picked it up .

Engr aved on It were the words 'To my dearest brothe r Charl es on your

twenty-first birthda y, Emily.' '
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I pictured Charles and Emily th und eri ng across the moors. I saw
the manes of the ir horses, and th eir tails flyin g as they galloped on. Heard
hooves pound ing th e ground, and e xhilarating shouts renting the air . I co uld
feel the wind rushing pa st me , mak ing me feel a joy in living.

Not t rusting myself to hol d the sh ining object longer, I slipped th e
whip into its sil ken bed and closed the lid. It was as I closed the lid that I
saw, behind the two, a cas ket. Th is was devo id of decora t ion, and looked
as if it bad been hidden. It was sm all , very small, and se curely locke d. As I
handl ed it I must have tou ch-ed sa me sec ret part, for a drawer, whic b I am
sure had been clo sed for many years, opened. In it lay a tiny key . I fitted
the key in the lock. I hes itated, for even my prying finge rs seemed re luctant
to discover the sec re t. Without realis ing it , I turned the key. Insid e lay
a beaut ifully bound hook. It was red. Emily's diary. I started to read ,
as hamedly at first, an d th en fascinated , I read of Emily's fa the r, stern
forebod ing, of her dead mother , he r kind-hearted brother, an d of her poor
sweethear t, George, whom her fat her bad for bidde n bel' to marry . I read an
account of her seventeenth bir thday party, whe re she had worn a new rose
pink gow n, and danced all night w ith George . Shoe wrote of sec re t meetings
wi th George, of t rip s to Lon don w ith Cha rles an d of one journey to Scotl and
w ith her fathe r. Her horse, black as jet, was ca lled ' Thunder,' her ma id,
pretty as a pictur e wa s named ' S imon-e.' Th en sudde nly, in the middle of
Novem ber, the ent ries stopped. I could not believe th at it was only th rough
Emi ly 's lack of int er est tha t she had sto pped he r record s. The fact depre ssed
me, indeed th e fac t sca re d me . I sat tran sfixed, gaz ing down at empty
pages.

My so litude was shattered by a shout.
" J ill ! J ill ! Com-e out. It 's sto pped raining! "

JILL COOK, V Re move.

The Foreign Tour

As we drew out of Dover harbour many eye s were turned towards
those wh ite cliffs, our las t gli mpse of t he fath er land for tw elve days.

We were a happy party as we turn ed our rather tired faces to the
horizon, thinking of the new exper iences wh ich we we re abou t to enco unte r.
I said, rather t ired faces, beca us e we had tr avelled t hro ugh the night to
Lond on . Because it wa s ra ther rough however, our spirits d id not brighte n
agai n un til we saw the ve ry straight and flat coastline of Belgium on th e
st ar board side of the ship. Our ship drew up at the Quayside at Oste nd,
and after we had progressed thr ough the Customs we went to the hote l
Istanbul for d inner. .

We had no chan ce to ex plore Oste nd becaus e at 8 o'clock next
mo rni ng we began a journey which was to take us through th e cou ntr ies
of Belgium, France, Luxemb ou rg and pa rt of Switze rland . It was a great
experience, t rave lling along th e au tob ahn to Bru ssels. The long, stra ight
road, with tlat country each side and fly-overs at inte rva ls a long th e way,
made our ' rolling English road' seem v-ery sm all and insignificant. We saw
an occ as ional windmill and a pea sant ploughin g with oxen , in contrast to
the very modern roadway. As we journeyed we capture d a Continen tal mood
and chanted to t he music of the French broadcas tin g servi ce, give n ove r to
us by th e ra dio in the coach .

W hen we rea ch ed Bru ssel s we were like a pack of schoo lboy s
looking at a cre am bun in a sho p window; for the World Trades Exhibit ion
did not open until th e next week. We gazed in admirati on and awe at the
gr ea t Antonium an d took treasured phot ograph s of all tha t we could possibly
lay our eyes on.

Continuing our journey, we st opped at Din ant for lunch and in the
af tern oon t rave lled th rough th e Ardennes , ve ry picturesqu e, sn ow-cov-ered
mountains, w hile a long the roadside, as we weaved our way throu gh the
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mountains , we re tall pin e. trees . We cross.ed th e border fr om Belgium into
Luxembourg and st opped 10 the ve ry beautiful city of Luxembourg to admire
th e s~enery . I was reminded of Han s And er son 's fai ry sto ries when I saw
the pinna cled houses with sma ll wi ndows, seeming ly to have jumped out of
th e story book.

The nex t border we crossed led us into Fra nce, wh ere th e country
wa.s not part icu larly inspi rin g, but nevertheless, it was new to us , so we
en joyed the e~per.lence im~ens ely . It was ro ugh country her e and the houses
were rather d ilap ida ted. paint-lac king, shutte red structures. The inhabita nts
ho",:,ever , of . town a~d country, gave a broad smile and gesticu lated madly:
as If th ey ", ere waving to a team of Iootballers re turn ing fr om a victorious
ga me.
. We ~tayed at the to",:,n of Nancy that night , and continued our
Journ ey again ea rly next mornmg, Our route led us through the Lorraine and
Vosges Mountains, whe re we wer e again confron ted by snow, whic h mad e
th e roads rathe r danger ous. But our dr iver and guide, J aq ues , with wh om,
by no",:, eve ryone was well acquai nted, br ought us safely th rough th e
mountam s.

When in the heart of th-e mountain s we stopped for a while to st retch
our legs and, for the firs t ti me , we felt th e sc ru nch of froz en snow beneath
our fe~t. Trying to get rid of th e last of our Belg ian mon-ey, we bought
sou ven ir s and badges fr om a little shack, wh ere we were gree te d by a very
pleasant Frenchman .

A.t lunch time we arr ived in Basle , on th e bord er s of Fran ce, Germany
and. SWitzerland. After t he ritual of th e customs, wh er e everybody felt
anxi ous as to whether we would be rop ed in by t he grim customs officials
we had lunch in Basle and th en cont inued our journey through Switzerl and:

. I had se en many phot ographs and pictures of the scen ery of
SWItzerland . but wh en I wa s confronted by all this bea uty my breath was
tak en away . The chalets on th e mount ain -sid es, the snow-ca pped summi ts
th ~ tall ~ines, th e rivers rushing down to th e blue lakes, a ll combined to
punt a pictur e on th e mind s of U S all.

Luzern, a ver y pict ur esq ue city heside t he Lake Luzern was our
next stop . Bes ide the lake-s ide was a beau t iful fou ntai n wh ich added to th e
charm of th e lak e, bedeck ed wi th little craft .

At 9.30 p.m. a t ired but exci ted load of holid aymakers chee red as
t hey ente re d th e little village of Sch iipfheim, snu ggled in th e mountains
whi ch was to be our res ide nce for four days . '

Next ~orn.ing we we re all up ea rly and dressed quickly, for the
ke~n , fre sh arr did not a llow us to da wdle over thi s operation. Everyone
enjoyed th e br eakfast of typ ically Swiss rolls with jam. The cordia lity wit b
whic h we wer e greeted by our Swiss host s and host es ses was most s incer e
and they ma de us feel qui te at home by bedecking the dini ng roo m with
Un ion Jacks.

On one of ou r day excurs ions we visi ted the • G1etscher gar ten ' or
Glacier Garde n in Luzern. Th e garden containe d rem ains dating from the
Grea t Ic-e Age, a ll ve ry • beaut iful and eloquen t witn esses of th e glacier
period .' A Mus eum , connec ted to the Glacier Garden , co nta ined many int er 
esting models and pict ur es of skulls and bones of cave men , models of Sw iss
chalet s, old Swi ss maps, models of birds and an imals and many othe r
discoveri es. On the right of th e Glacier Gar den was a lion dedicated
to th e memory of the Swiss Guards of Lou is XVI and represen ted
th eir bravery when defending the Tuitler ies at the Revolut ion in Paris 1792.

Our visit s to Berne , th e capi ta l of Switzerland, was we ll rew arded by
th e v iew of the magn ificent Parliament huil d ings . A cheese and fabric factory
was scrutinised by many eye s. Altdo rf, wh er e th e sta tue of William Tell is
to be seen, and many othe r picturesque towns and v illages w-ere raided by
our happy band.

One evening, back in SchUpfh ein , we wer e enterta ine d by a part y of
Swi ss yodellers. Dre ssed in black tr ouser s and little bl ack ve lvet coa ts and
hats bra ided with red ma te ria l, th ey pr esen ted a most inspiring picture. We
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felt almost that we were in the heart of the mountains as their voic-es
echoed in wonderful harmony, ever to ring in our hearts. A little boy,
at ti red in similar costume to th e yod ellers, blew th e long mountain horn in
loud, clear tones. .

On the last day of our st ay in SWitz erland we went up Mount Pilatus
in a cable car. Below us was Lake Luzern , above us mountain slopes dotted
with skiers and pine trees covered with snow. On the summit of ~he
mountain we gazed in awe and adm iration at the mountain peaks, seemmg
to be so near to us. Below th e gre at mountain slope disappeared into the
mist. . .

All too soon we were packing our bags for th e return Journey, and. It
was with very deep regret that we were waving goodbye to our SWISS
friends. . . d

Our journey home to ok us through the Vosges Mountains again, an
once more we spent the night at Nan cy. The next day our route took us to
Rhelms where we visited the beautiful cathedral. . .

Finally we arr ived back in Ostend and the next morrnng we said our
last farewe ll to the Continent. The crossing was calm this time and everyone
rested in peace with a heart full of happy memori~s : .

I know we should all like to thank Mr . WIlliams who organised and
led th is foreign tour. His careful preparation ensured. for us a troubl e-free
trip and his cheerful leadership did much to weld us int o a happy party. .

, Oh to return t o that beautiful country of SWitzerland, where the air
is so sweet, the mountains so beautiful, th e lakes so picturesque and the
peop le so fr iendly! But , as we all admitt ed • it was a really wonderful
holiday,' but there is • no place like home.'

THE RAIN

Pitter, patter, pitter, patter
Splish , splash, splosh,
The rain comes down in torrents,
And the pavements are awash.

A paper boat goes sailing,
Like a st orm-tossed ship at sea .
Along th e swollen gutters,
An awesome sight to see .

A child goes sca mpering homeward,
He runs , as well he might .
At last he sees the lights of home,
His shelter for the nig ht .

How I love the wind and rain ,
A challenge bold it be.
To conquer or be conquered,
Like a storm-tossed ship at sea.

CAROLYN FOLLAND, lIIB .

A View from my Window
Neither the snow-capped peaks of Kilimanj aro , a peaco~k strutt~ng

with the dignity of a Spanish grandee on a t errace wa lk, no r a city shopping
centre bustling with its teeming humanity, can be seen from my w indow, but
my garden, my neighbours' gardens , and tbe distant, brown. plo.ugh·ed fiel.ds
sloping down to a wooded copse . Not a scene, perha~s, to mspi re an arttst
to tr ansfer to canvas, for it is not at its best at th is tim e of the ~ear. As an
actor between performances, so the gardens, robbed of th eir Autumn
tapestry, rest, awaiting the Spring fiesta.
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.. A garden is a lovesome th ing, God wot ..
No flowers lend th eir colour to the sleeping br own earth. A robin

poses an instant aga inst th e craggy grey wa ll, th e red of its breast like a gay
waist coat , and the tim id blue-t its pirouett e cheekily in th e apple tre es. Poor
tr ees ! So drab and bare, in th eir nun-like Wi nte r habits, but soon Nature
will revenge her self and cover their s keleton frames with foliage and
blossoms.

I know too, th at at th e foot of th e cooking-app le tre e clumps of
snowdrops are waiting the ir time to bur st th rough in all th eir . window
tested ' whiteness, and dan ce in the Spr ing breezes. The lawn wi ll fost er
crocuses, and th e bord ers become a riotous blaze of daffodil s and tulips.
Yes! In the st illness of the earth a great compe t ition is being held for the
first to greet th e sun shine at the shr ill not e of th e blackbird's wh istle, whi ch
act s as a star ting s ignal.

Above ground, too, a great competi tion is going on, for it is Mond ay,
washday, and the ba ttle of the suds has commenced between my two
neighbour s. Thi s weekly race is fought out wi th so iled clothes, bo ilers and
pegs as weapons and th e clothes line as goal, th e target being the firs t
to hang the wash ing out, and th e winn er , having gai ned her vict ory , will
brew a cup of tea as conso lat ion prize to th e va nqu ished.

In a far garden, a fe w repr ieved pri soners of th e Christma s dinner
tabl e huddle in their concenta rtion camp, very different from th e sma rt
aviary, well equipped with modern appliances, of anothe r neighbour's
pampered budg erigar s. Flashes of brilli ant plumage, blue. yell ow, and green,
arrest the eye as th ese vain bea ut ies pre en th emselves in mirrors placed for
their vanity. Th ey prove a great fasc ination for our ginger tom, too, I have
not iced, for he spends long hour s in fruitless wa tchings, th en comes home
in disgust and ea ts heartily of fish, as though th e thought of poultry nev er
enters his murderou s mind .

My garden is divided int o a top and bottom half by a fence, th e
form er being use d for flowers, and th e latter for vege tables , so that th e
comm on cabb age does not offend th e eye . A rambling rose scr ambles its
perfumed way ove r the trelli ssed fence in Sum mer .

Well ! This is th e v iew from my window. Not spectacular , but I like
to kneel up in bed in the mornings a nd see th is view bat hed in the infancy
of day. Last thing at night, th e chimney-po ts are silhouettes aga inst th e
black sky span gled with stars, and a big amber moon show s the stillness
of the earth. A lone aerop lane, man-m ade bird, drones monot onously thr ough
space.

.. And the glory of th e ga rden, shall never fade away."

HILARY RICHARDS, nrc.

The Door
It was six-th irt y on a cold , bleak, winter evening in Birmingham. Mr.

Danvers-Wa lker was go ing home. He was a small, thin little man wh o
bad ly needed a hair cut. The wispy ends of his uncut hair blew like dirty
cobwebs from under his bowler hat. But in spi te of his worn appearance
Mr. Dan ver s-Walk er was hap py ton ight. He was not usually happy as he
returned from th e office, becau se he was a pe rfec t exa mple of th e • hen 
peck ed' husband. But toni ght, aft er a reasonable succe ssful day, he hummed
a little tune as he picked his way among th e busy crowds of hurrying
workers. Even the thought of Matilda with her domine ering ways was
softened by th e thought that he was re turning to a warm house, where
there would be an exce llent suppe r, for although Matilda had man y faul t s
he could find none in her housekeeping.

Mr. Danv ers-Walker was, in sp ite of his wife, a pea ceful ma~. !;Ie
lived a very ordinary life, but, as he was growing old, was not bored WIth It.
He was satisfied in his job, whic h earned him eight pounds a week, h~ had
a comfortable home and that was all. It would not seem much of a hfe to
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th e onloo ke r, but it was all Mr . Danv ers-Wa lker had bee n used to, and so

he was conte nt . He had been go ing back and fore to his office day and

night for th e past twenty years, excep t for a month when he had contra cted

pneumoni a . He had to pass one of the war-dam aged parts of Birmingham on

hi s way to th e office, and at firs t had been appalled by the damage done

to th ese once sma rt litt le hous es. He had felt a shiver of dis gust eve ry

t ime he pass ed th ese ruins, their br ickwork lying st ark and open to the

sk y, bar ely dis cernible as houses. But this feelin g had soon worn off, and now

th e little bom bed heaps we re as much a part of his ex iste nce as his wif e.

It was 6.30. Mr . Danv er s-Walker shivered , and qui ckened h is steps,

turning up hi s greasy coat colla r against th e penetrating cold . He was

re turning from the office aga in, the only differ ence bein g th at, as before it

had been Monday, it was now Friday. Ano the r week had passed in our

Mr. Danvers-Walker 's life. He scur ried on past the huge buil d ings of

Morris 's stores, wh ich were th rowing a warm, welcoming light from thei r

two hu ge wind ows . The n on, in to the dark, unwelcoming space which

ma rked the bombed site. The wind was coming up and wa s moaning between

the perished br ick -work and ru stling, like so many gibbering demons t hrough

the grass an d dand elions which grew in profusion where once there had been

neat, white house-fron ts, with gay curtains in th e windows . Mr . Danvers 

Walker stopped ; the wind howled around his legs, making hi s coat blow up

to reveal his black and white p in-st r iped tr ousers flappin g in the wind .

There was so me thing differ ent about tha t house, or ha lf a house surely. Now

what wa s it ? Mr . Danvers -Walker st ared and stared at it , and then at th e

other hous es, look ing like a s ta rtl ed spe ctat or at a tennis match, in which

his favourite play er was un accountably los ing.

" It 's got a door ," he wh ispered to him self, " A door! "

Mr. Danv er s-W alker's as toni sh ment was not un founded . These

bom bed houses were devoid of any sort of door . All they had were the

totter ing rema ins of a doorway where once a ga ily-painted door had opened

to vis itors or the shining door-knock er been banged cheerfully by the

postm an pr ior to letting his wh ite load fa ll on to the shin ing tiles inside.

But now th ere were no doors and thi s was a door right enough. The middle

ho use in a row of about eight hous es, had a door and it was tightly shut.

If it had been sw inging craz ily on broken hin ges or even lying rott ing on

the ground it would not have been so stran ge, but this door . . . . it was

as if someon e still lived th ere. Mr. Dan vers-Walker continued his interrupted

journey home. But that interrupted journey was, as it were, the beginning

of th e end for Mr. Danvers-Walk er .
Mr . Dan vers -Walker becam e a nervou s w rec k . No more did he hum

tunes under h is br eath as he made his way home at 6.30. He shuffled along,

more like a ghos t than a man, so pa le and drawn th at people tu rned and

stared at him. But he was oblivious to th e out s ide worl d. The only thought

whi ch pounded th rough his m ind was : .. Th e door, the door, the door .. ."

He had tried to shut his mind against it, but th e door had become an

obse ssi on with hi m. H<! sa w it in front of him no matter where he looked.

Whenever he saw a door he sa w wi th it a ruined building, the dandelions

and grass growing in the cracks of its brickwork. The n he would shut his

eyes and whi sper, "Oh, God , I wis h I'd never see n tha t accursed door!"

a nd wou ld nearl y break dow n in his misery. He wanted desp erately to avoi d

passing the bomb-site and thought of giving in his resignation at the office,

but he was too scared and ashamed to te ll his wife or anyone ab out h is

horrible fear . Besid es, he might nev er ge t another job, as old as he was.

However, this could not last forever, and on e morning, after a nig ht of

sweating, terrified wakefu lness and staring at the dove-grey panel s of his

own bedroom doo r, he had mad e up his mind wh at to do.

Mr. Danvers-Walker was shuffl ing down th e street aga in, but this

t ime there were several differences. One wa s that he was not going to or

returning from his office and anothe r was tha t it wa s not 8.30 in th e morn ing

or 6.30 in the evening, but 12.30 at dead of n ight. Thi s little man h ad been

looking ghastly lately, but that was nothing to what he looked like now.
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Th ere ~as not a .dra in of colour in his face, whic h wa s grey with terror

the. sk ill draw? t igh t ly ove r the che ek-bones , so that his face shone Iik~

a .sIlver skull m th e pale moonli ght, s lant ing between the SCUdding clouds

H!s mouth .had dropped open , and the colourless lips we re parted to revea i

hIS chatter~ng teeth, not cha tte ring with the cold, but wi th stark fear. He

w?lk~d as If he. wou.ld colla pse . a t the slightest hreath of Wind, like a spider

clinging on to Its flimsy web III a ga le. The wind was comi ng up an d th e

fir st .snow-flakes float ed gently dow n to ea rth to be abso rbed hy the a lre ady

soakmg street, Mr. Dan vers-Walker st opped . The scudding clouds allowed

t he moon . to bre ak th rough and the door stood out pa lely like an ivory

t~blet against th e surrounding darkness of the bomb-site. Then the moon

dlsappea.red as Mr. Danv er s-Walker threw hi mself ag ains t the door. It

opened m",:ards and. a da mp , deathly smell float ed up from the dar kne ss ,

and a : ush.m.g, howlmg avalanche of wind seemed to tear at Mr. Danvers

W~lker s rtgtd body, drawing him down, down into th e hellish depths of

thick dark,ness . Bey~>nd ~he door ther e was just nothing. Mr. Danvers-Walker

covered his eye s With hIS hands, and with a sh riek he disappeared int o th e
darkn ess.

GILLIAN TEAGUE, L VIA

Daffodils
Long green legs, an d yell ow heads
St aring at me everywhere,
On all the tables, and window sills
Heaven protect me-from daffod ils .

When I try to sleep in bed ,
I'm haunted by a yellow head .
Can 't even sleep , with the aid of pill s
r know it 's th e fault of those daffodils .

Round, and round the house I go,
Feeling depressed an d full of woe
And look ing white around the gills
How I hate those daffodils.

Women love them, oh the clots.
To me they mean a crop of spots
Around my cheeks, and nose, and chin
I always ge t th em in the Spring.

So it 's brimstone and treacl e every day
Until the Spring has gone away.
Then I'm a happ y boy, fo r sure,
Till those daffodils, come once more.

WILFRED BUNYAN, VX.

England's Greatest
. w..1. A. .Dav ies was perhaps the gre a tes t fly-half who has ever played

in the whi te shirt of England , and his partnership wi th C. E. Kershaw , the

th en Engl and serum-half, can be classed among th e wor ld 's gr eatest half-back

part ner sh ips.
Davies, an old pup il of the School, learnt his ru gby after he had

entered the Royal Navy. His ada pta bility to th e rugby game is show n by the

fact that on e day while he wa s playing hockey he was told that he had

bee n chose n to play for th e Naval College rugby team. Now Dav ies ha d

never played ru gby bef or e but he played so brilliantly in his first match that

he was at once noted as a 'find.'
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Soon I was in the car and at th e starting line. One by one the cars
streaked off. For the firs t few laps I held back then I gave her her head
and soon th ere was only one dr iver ahead of me. This was an Italian car
drive n by my near est rival and I could see that he too was determined
to win .

Three more laps to go and still th e It alian kept a little ahead of me.
We wer e coming up to Suicide Bend wh en my chanc e came. Surely I could
pass him now. I pressed my foot hard down on th e accelerator and drew
level with him . He flash ed me a te rrtfied glance and I sa w, too late, th at I
had for ced him off th e road. His car burst int o flames as it hit the fence
and I went on no t checkin g my speed. To my delight I saw the chequered
flag go down-I had won-and in record tim e t oo.

There was a ball that night in my honour , given by the owner of
" Silver Bullet ." To get to the ballroom I had to climb a silver st air cas e. I
began climbing, then to my horror I saw coming towards me th e young
Italian , h is face was white and his charred hands were held in front of him.
I clutched at the stai r rail and moved slowly back down the sta irs but he
kept on coming so I turn ed qu ickly and plunged head first down , down , down.

Th en I woke tremb ling wit h fear and sw itched on th e light. It had
all been a dream and th e cause of it lay on th e bed, a book called " Death
on th e Race Track ." I had learned th e hard way not to read in bed .

ALAN RICHARDS, lIB.

" SPUTNIKS"

Scientists have often sought
The mysteries of th is mobile sta r;
And have yo u ever stopped and th ought
How wond erful they really are?

The first sound was a "bleep. ble ep, bleep ,"
But hark; what' s thi s we're hearing now ?
Wh at tr ack cou ld you expec t to keep,
On a satellite , going " bow-wow -wow ! ! "

This wonder, mad e by hum an race.
A " red star" born of Russian " fog" ;
Is sailing rou nd at startli ng pace ,
And manned , jus t by a half-dead dog!

This hurtling, whirling, man-made planet ,
With ghost ly bleeping radi o ca ll ;
From Washington to Isle of Thanet ,
Has th oroughly up set us all !

And yet; fals e teeth, fals e busts, false eyes ,
Syntheti c food is comin g soon !
We might hav e guess ed. we are so wis e,
We'd have an artificial moon!

JE NNIFER MORGAN, IIA.
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II Good consists in Maintaining, Assisting and
Enhancing Life."

Albert Schweitzer was obviously thinking of himself and h is purpose
in life when he wrote these words. If he did not think this to be true, he
w ould not have devoted his life to serving mankind, as he has been doing
for th e last few years in darkest Africa "on the edg e of th e primaeval forest."

And yet , Schweitzer has not been alone in pr oclai ming this piece of
philosophy to t he world . For George Bernard Shaw before him wrote ; "A
gentleman is one who adds to the common stock more than he takes away
fr om it ." Again, the famous German poet Goethe once wrote ; "A man is
really alive only when he delights in the goodwill of others ." So Schweitzer's
definition of the greatest of virtues is seen to be one of the fundamental
characterist ics of the human per sonality. Many othe rs have put forward
s imilar ideas on th is subject, and yet it is significant that with few only,
Schweitzer included, has it become an overwhelming obsession. To fo rsake a
life of comparative luxury for a clear ing in the jungle must have been, for a
man of his abilities, a tru ly great sac r ifice.

The se men hav e ventured int o the little-known regi ons of the world
sol ely because they want to help people who hav e been less fortunate than
themselves . Such men as James Hannlngton , the merchant's son who decided
to become a miss ionary, rose to the rank of bishop and who was martyred
for Africa, seem comparatively rare in this modern, scientific age. One
modern organisation comes to mind , whic h exists almost so lely for the
spreading of goodness in th e practical way as suggested by Schweitzer,
throughout the world . This is the World Hea lth Organisation-an off-shoot
of the United Nati ons .

This spreading of goodness has been brought about mainly by
example. The first great example in history was, of cours e, Jesus Christ,
and His dis ciples wh o " went about doing good" to all men, of every race
and creed.

But , before this exercising of goodness is to be successful on a large
sca le in this modern world, many obstac les have to be overcome. It has
been due largely to th ose brave men alr eady mentioned that an interest has
at last been taken in thi s grave problem. For, by sacrificing themselves, they
have brought to th e notice of world governments, the need for improving
the under-devel oped countries of the world.

It is essential also, for these improvements to be carried out in a
logical order; for, wh at is th e use, for example, of looking after a peop le's
hygiene, if they are dying of hunger? Med ical attention will be of lit tle
value un less it is accompanied by some kind of economic deve lopm ent. This
is one of the greatest challenges facing the indu strialised countries of the
world today, nam ely , improvin g th e lot of the under-developed coun tries of
the world .

On the other hand, the cyn ic might sug ges t that if we maintain life
in t hese countr ies, th en the world will gradua lly ' become over-populated,
and starvatio n will be rife. Again, he might sug gest th at in the event of
nucl ear warfare these peoples who live in sparse ly populat ed areas would
have a better chance of survival fr om tot al ann ihilation than ourselves . One
cannot but tak e a dim view of th ese suggest ions since it is gen erally
believed that in the sight of God, all men ar e equa l.

Once life has been maintained, th en Schweitzer proposes that it should
be assisted on its pat h and gradually enh anced . By this he mean s that not
on ly must the socia l surroundings of th ese people be improved, but also their
moral and inte llectual abilities. For instance, for th e present Schweitzer
beli eves the black men in Afri ca t o be inferior in int elligence to the wh ite
man . He hopes that one day this will be no longer true. " Example," he once
wrote, " is not th e mai n thing in influen cing othe rs ; it is the only thing."
His example and the example of all othe rs like him bring s to mind the words
of the prophet, " Their labour has not been in va in."

GRAHAM PHILLIPS, U VIA.
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Y Tro Olaf
Y mae gwneud rhywbeth am y tro olaf yn rhoi cymer iad arbennig

idd o. Mae rhyw syniad terfynol yn glyn ag ef, y syn iad ein bod wedi gorffen
am byth a'r peth arbennig hwn ac ni allwn rodio 'r ffordd han eto.

Y mae ga n y pethau syrnlaf ryw arwyddoc ad pan fyddom yn eu
gwneud am y tro olaf. Crwydro am y tro olaf mewn gwlad cyn inni ei
gadael. Y tro diw ethaf y mae dyn sydd ar farw yn gweld ma chludiad yr
haul. Yr oedd Swp er Olaf e in Harglwydd lesu Gri st mar arwyddocaol fel
y cofiwn ei eiriau.

Cofiaf y tro olaf i mi fynd i 'r ysgol elfennol yn Angle. Profais lawer 0
deimladau rhyfedd pan ad ewais. Profias deirnlad 0 dristwch ac ar yr un pryd
teimlad 0 gynnwrf.

Pan gysgais am y tro olaf yn fy hen gartref sylweddolai s na fyddwn
byth yn cysgu yn yr ystaf ell honno eto. Ni fyddwn yn gweld yr un olygfa o'r
ffen estr, golygfa dros y mor. Yn yr haf yr oedd y mer yn dawel and yn y
gaeaf yr oedd yn wyllt iawn.

Edrych am y tro olaf ar ystrydoedd a rhyfeddodau Paris mewn
ychydig 0 wythnosau, beth fydd fy nh e imladau ? Hiraethu i ddychwelyd I'm
cartref', ' rwyn sicr, ac at gofion melys o' r amser a gefais yn Paris.

Beth yw teimladau dyn wrth adael ei ga rtref am y tro olaf i fynd i
wl ad ddi eithr ? Yn yr oes hon y mae gwledydd wedi dod yn agos at ei
gilydd a gall dyn fynd yn 61 ac yml asn yn hawdd. Yn amser y Pilgrim Fathers,
er enghraifft, beth oedd eu teirnladau pan adaws ant eu gwlad am y tro olaf?

Cofiaf ed rych ar y ty lie yr oeddwn yn byw pan oeddwn yn blentyn.
Meddyliais am yr or iau hapus a dreuliais yno a sylweddolais mai dyma'r
tro olaf y byddwn yn gweld y ty. Yr wythnos nesaf y dinistriwyd ef, ac yn
fuan yr oe dd rhyw adeilad modern yn el le.

Y mae greddf me wn dyn i bw ysl eisio 'r cyntaf a'r olaf. Y tro cyntaf
y mae baban yn cymryd cam a'r tro olaf y mae hen wr yn cadi o'r gwely.
Y mae geiriau cyntaf y pJen tyn yn rhyfe ddol ac y mae geiriau olaf yr hen
wr yn gysegr edig.

MARINA WATKINS, Upper VI Arts.

The Cromlech
It was a grand summer's day. The sky was blue, cloudless with the

yellow sun burning down on the parched earth below. The road was
dusty a long which he walked; a drawing pad under one arm and in the
other hand a sm all bag. He had walked briskly when he had set-off
but now, he trudged along, the only thing keeping him going being the
kn owledge that he was not far from his destinat ion.

At last there appeared in the distance what he had come to see
and to sketch.' There it was, outlined aga ins t the sky; that structure which
he had he ard so much about in school and at home. Now , he had taken th e
first opp ortunity, sin ce he had moved to the district, of see ing it for himself.
He had never heard of such things before but now his curiosity and interest
had been aroused, partly by his intelligent liking for history in school and
partly by th e strange tales he had heard concern ing it.

At last! He had only to climb the low hedge and he wa s in the field
where it stoo d. A bla ck railing surrounded it, with spikes on the top. But
th at didn't worry him; he could see enough from the outside. Just a~ he
had heard, th ere was the large, flat sto ne resting on the three upr~ght,

unhewn ones. How th ey had managed to stay like that from ancient times
he could not imagine.

The sun was so scorc hing that he grat efully accepted the shade of a
tree close by, sitting down under it and thinking it would be quite a suitable
spot from which to sketch the cromlech . Looking at the foot of the stones,
he thought the ground seemed rather irregular, in patches - and bumps.
Then he remembered what he had read, th at it was a sepulchre for the
ancient druids.
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" Are there any bodies buried under those stones?" he wondered.
Now he lon ged to get to the other side of those railings but he knew the
consequences if he arrived home with the se at of his trousers torn! There
fore he co nten ted himself w ith looking and drawing it.

The sun was so hot, he felt so weary. Drawing it was harder than he
thought. Oh for a drink! He reached for his bag and opened it , A bottle
of lem onade-just what he needed. It was far too hot to ea t his mother's
sandwiches. He nibbled a couple and then shut his bag. He leaned back
against the tree and shut hi s eyes. Th ere was not mu ch shade really, the
sun still found him . To work! He's got to finish that drawing, in order to
sh ow the boys that he really came here, that he was not afraid like some
of those were.

As he drew, his mind trred to imagine what it wa s like in the ancient
times when the druids came and pe rformed th eir strange worship to their
idols. What did they look like? What did they do? Then he remembered
the book he had not yet finished. It was so interesting and life-like, telling
about the mustom and rites of the ancient druids; about their do ctrine of
immortality. Cicero had said that Divitiacus boasted a knowledge of
psychology, but Pliny decided eventually th at the lore of the druids was
little else than a bundle of superstiti ons. Their religious rights included the
ceremony of culling the mistletoe and the slaughter of a human victim.

He took o ut the book and read a few chapters. How hot the sun
was! It must have been hotter still in those t imes . Nearly finished, he must
not give in t o his aching eye-lids.

Three miles is a long way to walk on a baking summer afternoon.
He must have been tired! Little did he kn ow he was to doze for several
hours, peacefully, book on his lap, arms folded over it and pencil on the
grass where it had slipped from his fingers.

The sun made the final lap of it s journey across the heavens till it
sank red in th e west . Dusk, and then a glow in the east . Soon appeared a
big yellow sphere, sl owly decreasing in size as it ascended in the starry
sky, and directed its glow, it se emed, exclusively on that momento of
an cient days.

He had a long, troubled sl eep in w hich strange shapes and forms
haunted his dreams. All the time those stones kept turning up, e ither the
top one was on the verge of slipping off or tbe upright ones collapsing
under the weight-and sometimes he would be underneath-trapped I
Trapped among the dead!

He awoke with a start-the first thing he saw being the face of the
full moon leering at him. Then he saw dim figures rising out of the earth
beneath the stones, figures clad in white and figures merely walking
skeletons. Figures of ano ther time, primitive, most of them with cruel
faces.

Th en suddenly, the circle was lit by red flames which leaped around
a wicker basket hung fr om the horizontal flat stone. Oh the terror! What
was that, screaming and tearing to ge t out of it , already half burned to
death! A human boeing! The sa crifice! Soon th ey would be coming for him
to be burned. Yes , they w ere turning and coming at him , walking through
the railings as though they did not exist. Must ge t away I With that the
boy scrambled up and with a shriek he d isappeared into th e darkness.

HAZEL DAVIES, U VIA .
THE RAIN

The rain, it is a funny thing,
It always keeps me wonder ing,
You see-

r never know ju st when it pours,
Whether in or out of doors,
So rain , I beg you, one request-
And please, please do y our very best
Don 't come out when we're at play
But come at night instead of day.

ADELE BERNTZEN, 2A.
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THE MONTH OF FEBRUARY

Deep depr essi ons , dull and rainy
Aft er Christmas snow,

This miserable Februa ry,
Cold , and rather shi very,

Knows not Summer glow .

It's far mor e pleas ant in th an out
With weather shut away,

And fires ide stori es , jokes and friends,
Where happiness with pleasure blends,

And merry ga mes to play.

Damp mists, and fogs or sleet and hail
Or frosts and maybe snows ;

But t iny bud s on tr ees app ear,
And lone ly birds sing sw eet and clear

As Winter slowly goes .

The lambing season's here again!
And joyful sounds are heard.

The gentle noise as lambkins bleat,
The pride of flocks of mother sheep:

And many a courting bird!

The first small signs of life appear
After the winter dr ear.

A snowdrop 's head peeps fr om the ground,
And leav es uncurling all around

Proclaim that Spring is near.

OILYS GRIFFITHS. A3.

Midnight Rendezvous
He rais ed a gloved han d and knocked twice. The sound, soft as it was

echoed through the deserted courtya rd , and to the silent figure it seemed
as if the whole world must hea r. The door slid smoo thly open and w ith a
qu ick glan ce about him he st epped inside.

Even in th e flickerin g light of th e candle held by th e servant he could
only just disc ern his surro undi ngs . His gaze fell on the pan elled walls and
velvet han gings lining the dim passage. As the y pas sed the eno rmous clock
it struck twelve in deep booming chime s, whi ch startled him considerably,
making him wish more th an ever th at he kn ew why he wa s there. Th e
doubts that as sailed his mind were hardly se t at rest by this air of secrecy ,
yet he felt compelled to go on. For he had an urge to know wh o had sent
the an onym ous lette r he had receiv ed th e pr evious day asking him to come
to this house at midnight. The Jetter had given an address at which to
leave his carriage and had even decr eed he should give tw o sharp taps at
the front door.

He was awa kened out of his reveri e by a soft voice which said "If
Monsieur will wait in her e, the per son will see you in a moment. I am afra id
I must lock you in as it is essent ial that you do not see the rest of the house."
He did as she said realising that protest was useless, and the door was locked
behind him . The room was furnish ed luxuriously in red velvet and heavy
oaken furniture . In a glass cabinet in tbe corn er of the room were several
exquisite pieces of silve r. He was look ing at these when he had the feeling
that be was bein g watched. He turned round quickly but there was no one
there. By now he was becoming distinctly nervous, and to reassure himself

he recollected that he was of no use to anyone although he was of high
birth for his fortune was pra ctically non- existent. Everyone kn ew the
fortunes of Monsieur Pierre Aubere for his losses at gambling were the joke
of society. Suddenly a voice said .. I am so pleas ed you could come, I hope
it wa s not inconv eni ent,"

To ha ve said Pier re was surprised would have been a master of
understatements . He was shocked to find his' mystery fri end' was a woman.
Admittedly sh e was very beauti ful but Pierre had taken it for gra nted that
it was a man he wa s to see. Th e lady's eye s were cov ered by a mask but
she said it wa s for her own sa ke she preserved her iden tity. By now Pierre
had recovered from his surprise and sa id" How will I be sure wh at you tell
me is true." .. You must believe me," she replied. .. I can offer no explanation
for the mask other th an that already given. " Her voice wa s urgen t as she
sa id " Sit down and I will tell yOI1 all that can help yo u.

" You ha re been in Paris for over a year and know many people .
But th ere is one among your fr iend s wh o is not all that he appea rs to be.
I want you to remember a nig ht exactly a month ago." He was looking
puzzled so she added .. The n ight you went to Monsieur Valle's house."
.. I rem ember th e night," he said . .. 'Twas the first time for months th at I
had won at cards, and I cleared the table severa l tim es ." .. Th at," continued
Madame, .. is what I wish to talk about. I beli eve you beat Monsieur Valle
just as he was boasting of his skill. He was annoyed, wasn 't he, very
annoyed?" Her voice became bitter and her lips set in a hard thin line.
" He is like that, boasts of his skill. You made a fool of him, he won 't forgive
you, you may be sure.

"In a week's time he plans to have you - removed. I don 't kn ow
how . I wish I did. You see," she went on, .. you hav e committed the
unp ardonable folly of making people laugh at him . You must go out of the
country."

All this time Pierre had been list ening intently th en he said " I ask
only three questions. Can I believe you ? Who are you? and how do you
know this? "

"You must believe what I ha ve told you without asking questions.
I cannot possibly tell you who I am."

"Then I will not take my belongings and leave."
.. You really mean that?"
U I do."
.. Will you promise t o go if I answer?"
" I will by all mean s. I am not a coward but I va lue my life. "
" The n I will tell you. I am - • - Claudette Valle, the gentleman you

kn ow is my brother. "
She removed her mask and Pierre found himse lf gazing into a pair

of beautiful, expressive eyes. .. Now you understand," she said. " I overheard
my brother hiring some cut-throats. He has gone out until tw o o'clock so we
will be safe, for a few mor e minutes."

.. Are you sure they do not suspect you know this?" said Pierre.
" Of course. If he did, he would not harm me."
.. Claudette, you know your brother bett er than I do. But, I think if

his plan s were thwarted even his s ist er would not be safe."
" I will be all right but you must go now . Be careful you do not meet

my brother."
"Madame," said Pierre, "I shall never be able to repay you."
.. It was nothing. 'Twas lucky I overheard and I was pleased to help

you ." Madame looked anxiously from the window and Pierre went
immediately,

Outside Pierre was crossing when be he ard tbe sound of voices.
Quickly he pressed himself against the vines and was enveloped in the
shadow, and stood there bardly daring to breathe. The voi ces bec ame louder
and now Pierre could overhear tbeir conversat ion. The tallest of tbe three
man was Monsieur Valle and as he list ened to their conversation he realised



22

th at a plan was afoot to kill Claude t te . As the men move d towards the house
Pierre worked his way along th e wall and slipped away.

Once safely home, he de cided at once t ha t he would have to w arn
Claudette as soon as possible . He tr ied to remember th e conversat ion he had
ove rhead and suddenly it came to him. Monsieur Va lle would be out the
next evening with some friends, for he had told th e men where they could
find him. All next day Pierre was distraught with nerves. Suppose he was
too late, su ppose when he got th ere Claudette was dea d.

At last nin e o'clock struc k and Pierre left the house. As he wa lked
th rough th e silent streets having left his carriage at the pr eviously arranged
place a cab came dashing round th e corner. Prerre flung himself agai nst th e
wall and in th e confusio n of the moment did no t notice the dark gentle man
who was sta ring at him from the carriage window. It was Monsi eur Valle.
Unaware of th e interest the gentle ma n had shown, Pier re wa lked on towards
the house and reached it without further mish ap. He knocked twi ce and th e
maid opened the door . " I wish to see Claudette, please," he said to th e
se rvant . " But Mons-." "I wish to see Claude tte," he repeated. " Te ll her
it 's urge nt ."

As the ma id ran off, he sau ntered along the room he had firs t been
sho wn into and sa t down wearily. "She shou ld never have warned me," he
said to h imself fo r the th ousand th time. "Then she would have been safe."
The door opened and Claudette came in. " Why did you come here ? I told
you not to come, " sh e said.

Pierre rep lied: " Are you afraid of your br other ? "
She drew he rself up proudly. "Of course not, " she said. But Pierre

saw her lip quiv er as she said it. " Claud ette," he said gently, " your brother
plans to mur der yo u, no doubt because yo u overheard his plans. Claudet te,
you must come wi th me. I have large esta tes in England, or at I~ast my unc .le
has. They will be left to me for he has no sons, and you will be safe m
England ."

Her face was white and drawn . She stammere d out the words, but
he heard th em. She would not come. " He will kill you, do you wa nt to spend
the rest of your life in the grave?"

"Stop," she shrie ked. " Don't say th at agai n. I will come. Ju st give
me half-an -hour to pack some things. I suppose you hav e a coac h to take you
to the coast. I will not be long." She hurried away and true to her word
was back in th e room half -an -hour later .

.. I have told Marge to send my things on to me lat er, " she said.
" Do you mind if I just say goodbye to my home ? " He left the room and
waited by the door .

Claudette ran her hand over the soft velvet chairs and looked for th e
las t tim e in the mirr or. She was deep in re membrances when Pier re bur st
in. " Your brother is here," he said, "with a band of rogues. Is there a
back entrance?" Sh e was stra nge ly calm and sa id "No. Th ere is a secret
passage to Mamsell e Lamartine's where you have left your coac h. We must
use that."

Claudette opened th e passage and Pier re st epped in with her bag.
She foll owed and as she closed the door beh ind her she sa id " This way I
will be saf e but I' hat e t o leave you . I must see k a new life in a new land
but I will not forget my home."

J ULIA BUSH, V Remove.

The Green Fox
The solitary rider spurr ed his horse on th rough the beat ing ra in, over

th e hill top and down into th e va le ; on, towards th e cas t le, th e cas tle th at
was not to be in sight for man y a lon g hour. Yet as he rode, he could see
it there in his mind 's eye silhoue tted agai nst the sky, dominating all the
land ar oun d, as indeed it had domina ted hi s life, ever s ince th e day wh en
he and his people had come to live on th e edg e of th e great fore~t, and the
people who lived in it, those lords and barons wh ose way of life seemed
as alien as the very castl e the y lived in.
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Sometim es he had worked for one of th e Lords , as he was doing now.
Ofte n th ey had t reated h im well, but whe n he had tried to cheat th em th ey
had ordered that he should be wh ipped . Th en Ahr an had to use his wits ,
but th ey hardly ever did him any goo d, for he never got away with his
pun ishment .

Yes, Ahr an was one of th e wand er ing tribe. His mother had died
yea rs ago, and neith er he nor an yone els e for th at matter, had ever seen
or known his fath er . He wan dered with a sma ll band of h is people; for him
a happy life, living by wha t he could steal or cheat out of his betters ; loyal
to anyone who w ould pay him for it ; honest with no one, not even his own
people ; and ut terly, utterly cowardly. All the wandering tr ibe were the sa me,
th ey knew no such thin g as honour. Perha ps it was as well, for at least
the y lived-usuall y.

Tonight he was complet ing a mission for one of the Lord s of th e
cas tle . He had been bidd en to go to the town-a long ride, two days there
and two days back-and learn as much as he could about th e outlaw they
called th e Green Fox. Why the Lord Ayr should want to know about him,
Ahr an had no idea. Nor did he care, for he had had a fine ti me in th e town.
For two weeks he had stayed there, and each night he had sa t at a small
table in the corner of th e inn ; unnot iced but seeing all . Several times he
had dr unk too much, and had awakened to find h imself lying outsi de on th e
cold CObbles, his head in a pudd le and his feet on a doorstep . He had had
money to spend-for th e Lord had pai d him w-ell before he left for the
town , and he had promis ed to pay Ahran more when he returned, if he had
don e his work well.

Ahran had indeed done his work w ell. His eyes, sharp as any hawk's,
w-ere never still ; nor were his ear s eve r faul ty. Fro m his little corn er he
saw and heard every thing that went on in tha t inn as though his life
depended upon it- as indeed it possibly did. He had not been noticed-the
Green Fox and his men were not as smart as he , thou gh t Ahr an, and so he
could now re turn ; in fact he had to, for all the money had gone. .

But now he had to pass th rou gh th e forest. The tr ees were so t hick
ove rhead th at he could sca rce feel any ra in at a ll. Ahran wa s in a good
hum our. The wa rm glow of rich wine was with him still, and he sang a
drinking song qu ietly to himself. The last night he had spent at the tavern
on the edge of th e for est, and had st olen a flagon of wine from th-e place.

All th rough th e day he rode, and when dusk was fall ing he reached
th e edge of th e forest and det erm ined to go at once to the castle. Ahran
rode ou t of th e forest and up the gentle slope tow ards the castle wh ich was
just coming into sight. Suddenly he saw a figure emerging fr om th-e darkness,
r iding towards h im. Ahran wan ted to tu rn round and ride ra pidly back int o
the forest , but as th e stranger approached he reco gnised the shield of Lord
Ayr, a huge black eag le on a gold background . Lord Ayr beckoned to Ahran
to follow and th ey rode to th e cover of some trees on the edg e of the forest.
The Lord' dism ounted, and Ahran did to o.

Lord Ayr alway s wore black, and the golden lining of his velv et cloak
glinted as the folds blew back in the gentle wind. A rather aweso me and
myst er ious figur e, Ahran thought. It was by now almost quit e dark, and the
two men could barely see eac h other's featur es. Lord Ayr pull ed Ahr an
tow ards him, not rough ly but firmly, in order ~o make sur e ,th at he was the
right person. Satisfied that he wa s , afte r peenng at Ahran s cowardly face
with sha rp green eyes, he swung his cloak back ove r one ~houlder and. re~ched
for a sma ll money bag at his belt . Thi s he held in hIS hand, sw mgmg It
gently as Ahran nervously told him all that he had learned of th e Green
Fox. Lord Ayr see med qu ite pleased, and soon he opened the bag a~d too k
out two gold coins, pla cing them in Ahran's outs tre tched hand, whi ch was
a lmos t twi tchin g with anticipat ion . . . .

He was disapp ointed at findin g only two COtOS to hIS hand. Th at was
quite a sum, but there mus t be twenty coins at least in t? at bag, A~ran
thought. For a momen t the Lord seemed to be conte mpla tmg something ;
be was lost deep in thou ght . Th is was Ahra n's chance! An experienced
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Fri day, 10th June : Visi t of Mrs. Will iam son and Mr. Christo pher, of

C.Y.E.E.
Thursda y, 12th J un e : Talk by Mr. M. A. Wellham , on .. Unde r Wat er

Expl or ati on ."
Saturd ay, 14th June : County Second ary School Sports.

Mond ay, 16th ' J une: W.J.E.C. Written Examinat ion s began.

Thursday, 20th June : Talk : the Rt . Rev. Paul Yasu o Kurose, Bish op of

Mid-Japan.
Thursday, 26t h J une : Sch ool Examinat ions began.

Fr iday, 18th Jul y : Te nn ended.

Bush House Notes
Havin g recovered from th e throes of an inspect ion in the Spring

Te rm life in the boa rding ho us e has returned to normal.

As th e daylight hours got longer our thought s turned aga in to

boating . .. Anastas ia " had her bow s str engthened and so me su pers tructure

add ed-While the prefects' boat was re-b eau ti fied in patri oti c colours. Th is

year we have moore d our boat s out in midstream (whe n t he t ide is in !) .

Pets corne r has bee n transferred to th e ba tte ry house, where hamster s

vie wi th guinea p igs for pr ide of place, while white mice mak e up in

quantity wh at they may lack in quali ty.
John Pritch ard was mad e a house pr efect (ugh!) and Is now in firm

cont ro l (sic) of one of th e junior dormitor ies.
During the summer even ings Mr. Robi nson has been instructing som e

of the senior boys in archer y. Unpo pular members of the staff are warned

that a shaft from a steel bow will pass co mpletely th rou gh a human body

at 40 paces.
Our most popul ar inma te is Mary (Is th is the face that launched a

th ousand chi ps ?)-whose delicacies continue to ti t illa te th e most cultured

palates.
Mr. Bevan , having won the darts competition, went on t o win th e

ping-pong tou rnament : in fac t we ar e sti ll tr ying to find a gam e he doesn't

pl ay well .
Some of our sen ior boys will be leav ing us at end of term-we hope

th ey will ta ke with them some happy mem ories of Bush Hous e: and they

certainly take our best wish es .
We all feel the House is losing a great friend in Mr. Mathias. We

hope he and his family will co me back to see us some day.

Young Farmers' Club

The Club started the Win ter t erm with a ve ry full programme.

Sever a l ta lks we re given by mem ber s of the Nat ional Agr icultura l Adv isory

Service on Cattle and Po ult ry Judging and on the correct adj us tment of

ploughs, mowin g mach ings etc.
At th e end of Janu ary tw o t eams entered the Pem brokesh ire Inter

Club Pu blic Sp eak ing Competit ion at Haverf ord wes t. A team cons is ting of

Valeri e Gough , Eira Bric kle and Robert Howe won second place ou t of a

large ent ry in the under 21 cla ss.
On February 3rd an excelle nt Film Show was given by Briti sh

Railways. Th e film, in co lour, depict ed three different cam eos of rural life

as found in North Wales, Scotland and th e Cotswolds of England. The

Winter pr ogramm e ende d with a Quiz on March 17th.
Th e Club, in con junction with Messrs . S. and F. Green Ltd., or gani sed

a successful public Film Show on May 7th. Film s dealing with irri gat ion ,

plough ing and haymaking were shown.
Th e ma in activity of the Su mm er term was the Y.F.C. County Rall y

held at Haver fordwest on May 24th. Many member s from the School Club
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competed very successfully, although in most cases th ey were many years
youn ger than thei r opponents . The most su ccessful was Yvonne Man sell who
was equal firs t in th e Cookery con test, an d it is hoped th at she will be abl e
to represent Pembro keshi re at the Royal Welsh Show at Bangor in July.

The last meet ing of the Summer term was anothe r Film Show
presented by British Oil and Cake Mills Ltd., dealing with th e nu trition and
rearin g of ca lves. To wind up the ter m's act ivities it is hoped to arrange an
inter esting tour.

Alth ough the Club has a goo d membership, new members will be
very welc ome next term. It is not ess en ti al to ha ve a grea t interest in
agriculture, as many of th e Club's act ivit ies are non-agricultural. New
competitions which it is hoped to enter next year include the drama and
folk-d ancing at the County Rally.

House Drama Competition-Spring 1958

Glyndwr opened the compe t it ion thi s year, brin ging a variety of
talent and ability to a play which did not reall y deserve it. The production
was well worked out except that it was rather difficult to just ify the placing
of the character wh o was explaining th e plot to th e audien ce behind the
downstage cur tains. Perhaps the pr oducer can be excused since his play was
obsessed and haunted with dei ex mach ina . Performance were comp etent
with the exc eption of Olive Rees who play the Matron excellently .

The tradition of producing Welsh comedies bordering on farce was
con tinued by Picton House with th eir produ ct ion of ' Long Live Elia s ' by
Ronald Mitche ll. This rather macabre comedy wa s pe rformed wi th some
sk ill in a deligh tful setting by Geoffrey Bettison . The laughter of the
aud ience wa s so prolonged, howeve r, th at it wa s take n up by the mal e
actors and disb elief was no longer suspended. A good dead-pan, fish-wif ey
perform an ce from Margaret Kavanagh suggested that she has been hid ing
her light under a bushel.

Tud or House opened Tuesday evening with 'The Poacher.' Th is was
a fair production of a much over-rate d and hackneyed play . There was no
justification of the moving spot which was meant to represe nt th e moon in
the last sequence even th ough it gave an uncanny reminder of Old Testament
prophecy.

Hyw el House found in • The Bridegroom Rose Early' by Micha el
Brett anothe r winning play. The setting wa s rather fuss y and improba ble
and a longis h dialogue took place beh ind a larg e table placed in an upstage
corner of the set. Again , this sophis ti cated comedy demanded ligh t, brisk
tr eatment but the pace was too eve n causing the play to dr ag at t imes .
Perform ances were good as fa r as production would allow the m to be ,
part icularly tha t of Kenneth MacGarvie as the bewildered bridegroo m. Thi s
was no t up to Hyw el's usual standard but it wa s enough to win th em the
comp eti ti on.

This yea r it wa s a pleasure to wel come a local adjudicator, Mr.
Aubrey Phillips, who is well known as an accomplished acting member of
th e Penvro Dram atic Society and an old pupil of th e Sch ool. His adjudi
cation was fair, helpful and entertaining and brought the 1958 competiti on
to a fitting close .

Technically, the competit ion is progressing annually but this year a
certain fall ing-off in the st andard of production and acting was to be
detect ed.
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School Eisteddfod 1958
MUSIC

Ju nior Girls ' Solo (" Whi te Birds "-Folk Tune): l st, Jen nife r Morgan (H) ;
2nd. Jacqueline Eva ns (n ; Srd, Marilyn Brown (P)" ,

Jun ior Boys' So lo (" Green Hill s of England "-John Long mire) : l st, Roger
Jo nes (T) and Clive Lew is (G) ; 3rd, Raymond Thomas (T). . •

Ju nior Girl s' Unison (" At th e W ell "- Folk Tun e) : l st, Helen Robm son ,s
Pa rty (P) ; 2nd, Pat ricia Eva ns 's Party (G) ; 3rd, Caro l Herbert s

Party (G). . ' J ki ,
Junior Boys' Uni son (" Peasants' Song "-BIzet ): I st . Calm. e~ loS,S

Party (G) ; 2nd, Malcolm Phillips's Party (T) and DaVId Birrell s
Pa rty (H).

Seni or Girls' Solo (" To Mus ic "-Schu ber t): 1st , Rosemary And rew (G);
2nd Marg ar et Thomas (P) ; 3rd, Gillia n Teague (P).

Seni or Boys' Solo (" Yeomen of Eng land "- Edward German) : Ist, John
Tr ice (T) and Christophe r Mack en (G) ; 3rd, Chr istopher Law (G)..

J uni or Wel sh Solo (" Cod iad yr Rhedy dd "- Folk Son.g) : l st , J enni fer
Morgan (H); 2nd, Cynthia Sanderson; 3rd , J acquehn e Evans (T) . .

Senior Welsh Solo (" Y Deryn Pu r "-Folk Song): 1st , Jean Shore (H),
2nd Gill ian Teague (P); 3rd, Margare t Thomas (P).

Senio r Giri s' Duet (" Beau ty Late ly "- Hande l) : l st, Mar gar et Thomas and
Gilli an Teague (P), and Patricia Kava nagh and Margaret Kavanagh (P);
3rd. Rosemary Andrew and Janet Saunders (G). . .

Junior Violin Solo (" Dayd ream s "- Adam Carse) : l st, Jennifer Morgan (H) ,
2nd Kenn eth Lewis (G).

Middle Vi~lin Solo (" Villag e Dan ce "- Gordon J acobs) : 1st , Tom J ame s (G);
2nd Dav id Lloyd Will iams (P) and Michael Jo nes (G). .

Junior Pi~no Solo (" The Silver Bird "- John A. Far re ll): l st , Jennifer
Mor gan (H); 2nd, Ruth James (G) ; 3rd , Carol Morgans (P): .

Senio r Piano So lo (" Wayside Inn "-R. Schu mann) : 1s t, ~oyce Simlett (G) ,
2nd Geoffr ey Betti son (P) ; 3rd , Kenneth MacGarvle (H).

Choi r (" H~nting Song "-G'zorge Rath bone) : l st, Picton (con~ucto r , Margaret
Tho mas); 2nd, Hywel (conducto r, Kenn et h MacG arvte); 3rd, Tudor
(condu cto r, Jo hn Tr ice) ; 4th , G1yndw r (conducto r, Rosemary Andrew).

ESSAYS
Form II (A Dream) : 1st , Jennifer Mor gan (H); 2nd, Alan Richards (H);

3rd , Ruth James (G). ( ) 2 d H'I
Form III (A View from my Window): Ist, Susan Saunders G; no, I ary

Richard s (T) ; 3rd. Patri cia Thom as (G):
Form IV (On Waitin g in a Queu e): Lst , Manlyn Evans (G) ; 2nd, Suzanne

King (P) · 3r d Beverly Whiti ng (H). .
Form Upp er IV and V Remove (Boxes I have open-ed) : No first prize

awarded' 2nd Margaret Morg an (H) ; 3rd , Christoph er Morgan (P).

F V (How I' sper:d my leisure time): l st , Pete r Hussey (P) ; 2nd, Rob ert
orm . (H)Ferr ier (G) ; 3rd, John LeWIS . . .

Form VI (Good consists in main taining, assis ting and enha nci ng hfe) : l st,
Graham Phillips (H) ; 2nd , Jo hn Trice (T); 3rd, Mary Jo nes (G).

ORIGINAL VERSE
Form II (Sputniks) : Ist, Jennifer Morgan (H) ; 2nd, Philip Lain (T); 3rd ,

Roge r Jones (T). d H'I Rich ard s (T) ;
Form III (The Rain) : 1st , Robe rt Reeves (P); 2n , I ary

3rd Hilar y Jones (G).
Form IV (The Month of February): 1st , Dilys Gr iffiths (H) ; 2nd, Krystyna

Rynduch (T) ; 3rd, Marilyn Eva ns (G). . , .
Form U r IV and V Remove (A Rainb ow) : l st, Patrt cia Jones (G), 2nd,

:ts~marie Rogers (H) ; 3rd, Gillian Cook (P). "
Form V (Daffodils) : 1st , Jacqu eline Hay (P); 2nd, Ma rgaret DOIdge (H) .

3rd Maureen Kenniford (G). d nr
For m VI {Happiness): i st, Mary Jones (G) ; 2nd, Ann Fraser (n; 3r , I Ian

Brookes (P),



COOKERY

FELTWORK AND KNITTING
Open- .
Te a Cosy : 1st, Margery Pai ne (P) ; 2n d, Maureen Kenniford (G); 3rd. Mary

J ones (G).

PHOT OGRAPHY

Ope n (A) : l st, Georg Grossmann (T); 2nd, Glyn Macken (P) ; 3rd , Chris
top her Law (G).

Open (B) : 1st. Georg Grossm an n (T); 2nd, Yvonne Mansell (G) ; 3rd.
Geoff rey Bett iso n (P).

Junior : Lst, Norman Fry (H); 2nd, Hea th er Lom ax (T) ; 3rd, Terence
Richa rd s (P) .

Nov ice : I st, Heath er Lom ax (T); 2nd, Kenneth Lewis (G) ; 3rd, David
Hay (P).
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SHORT STORY
Senior: l st, Gilli an Teague (P) ; 2nd, John Lew is (H) ; 3r d, Hazel Davi es (H),
Junior : 1st, Julia Bush (T) ; 2nd, Eiry Bow en (T) ; 3rd, .Jill ian Tho mas (P) ,

VERSE TRA NSL ATIONS

German: 1st Ann Fraser (T) ; 2nd, J anet Saunders (G); 3rd, Pa me la
Brown (P),

French: l st , Mary J ones (G) ; 2nd, Rosem ary Andrew (G); 3rd, Patricia
Oliver (G).

Welsh : 1st, Gwyneth J am es (P) ; 2nd, Hazel Davi es (H); 3rd , Margaret
Th om as (P).

Latin : No first prize awarded; 2nd, Gill ian Cook (P) an d Jillian Th omas (P) .

POETR Y SPEAKING
Junior Boys (The Retr eat-Henry Vaugh an ): I st, Roger Horgan (H) ; 2nd,

Teren ce Rich ard s (P) and Peter Lewis (H) ; 3rd , Victor Ca the rall (P),
Junior Girl s (Sweet day, so coo l, so calm, so bright-George Herbert) ; 1st,

Ann Hall (G); 2nd, Dilys Gr iffith s (H); 3rd, We ndy Gray (T) and
Mary Woodward (P).

Se nior Boys (Fr om " McAndrew's Hymn "-Kipling) : 1st, David Pe ars on (H) ;
2nd, John Lewi s (H) ; 3rd, Chri stophe r Law .

Senior Girls (" Old Man "- Edwa rd Thom as) ; 1st , Patricia Kavan agh (P)
and Gilli an Teague (P) ; 3rd, Eira Brickle (T) .

Junior Welsh (" Wil "- 1. D. Hooson) : l st, Hefina Bowen (T); 2nd, Dilys
Williams (T) ; 3rd, J oan Mor gan (H).

Seni or Welsh (" Cym ru "-D. Gwenallt J ones): l st, Robert Howe (T) ; 2nd,
Margare t Thomas (P); 3rd, Beti Evans (H).

CHORAL SPEECH
Junior (Night Mail) : 1st, Wendy Gra y and Party (T); 2nd , Ann Hall and

Party (G) ; 3rd, Myr tle Wil liams and Party (T) .
Senior (A pas sa ge fr om Comus-Milton) ; l st, Yvonn e Man sell and Party

(G) ; 2nd, Gilli an Teagu e and Party (P); 3rd, Eira Brickl e and
Party (T).

PREPARED SPEECH

Ist , Valerie Gough (H) ; 2nd, Eira Brickle (T) ; 3rd , Graham Phill ips (H) and
Patricia Kavanagh (P).

GEOGRAP HY

Form II : 1st, Michael Jones (G) and Ruth J am es (G) ; 3r d, J ohn
Brown (H).

Form III: l st, Jillian Ri ch (H) and Anthony Harris (H).
Form IV : l st, Roger Horgan (H); 2nd , Kenneth Lewis (G).
Forms Upper IV and V Rem ove: l st, Victor Ca therall (P) ; 2nd, Angela

Hay (P); 3rd, Robert Ferrier (G) .
Form VI: l st , Patricia Kav an agh (P) an d Gra ha m Phillips (H); 3rd, Bet i

Evans (H).
NATU RE STUDY

Forms II and III : I st, lillian Rich (H) ; 2nd, Rosalind Lew is (H) ; 3rd , Joyce
Calve r (H).

Forms IV, Upper IV, V Rem ove : 1s t, Teren ce Richa rds (P) ; 2nd , Ar thur
Brady (H); 3rd , Audrey Phillips (H).

Form s V and VI : l st , Dor othy Lewi s (G) ; 2nd, An n Fr aser (T) ; 3rd , Be t i
Eva ns (H).

STAMP COLLECTIONS
Form s II and III: l st, Carol Herbert (G); 2nd , Anthony Harri es (H) ; 3rd,

Patr icia Th oma s (G).
Forms IV, Upper IV, V Remove : 1st , Nigel Davies (T) ; 2nd , Roger

Horgan (H).
Forms V and VI : l s t, Fr ed Breese (G) ; 2nd , David Darlington (T) ; 3rd, Pa ul

Crotty (G).
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ART

Form s II and 1Il: l st, Hugh Owen (T) ; 2nd, Heather Lomax (T) ; 3rd , Philip
Lain (T).

Forms IV, Upper IV, V Remo ve : 1st, J ohn Betti son (P) ; 2nd, An gela Hay (P) ;
3r d, Sall y Brow n (H).

Forms V and VI: 1st, Geoffr ey Bettison (P) ; 2nd, Janet Saunder s (G) ; 3rd,
Tony Scourfield (G).

AGRICU LTURE

J uni or, Fa rm Planni ng : l s t , John Cu rtis (H) ; 2n d. Howell W oods (T) ; 3rd.
Grah am Roberts (P) .

Seni or, Fa rm Plann ing : l st, Rosemary Andre w (G) ; 2nd, Michael Dyson (P) ;
3r d. Kenneth Roger s (P). .

Junior, Poult ry Culling: l st, Robert Th orne (P) ; 2nd , Peter Har r ison ;
3rd, John Curt is (H) .

Sen ior, Poultry Culling : 1st, Kenneth Rogers (P) ; 2nd, J ohn Woodward (P) ;
3rd, Nicho las Tebbutt (T) .

Poultry Dressin g : 1st, Janice Nich olas (H) ; 2nd, Sandra Miller (P); 3rd ,
Susan Hay (G).

Fo rms II and III-
Jam Tarts : 1st, Pa mel a Willi am s (G) ; 3rd, Judith Payne (P) .
Welsh Cake s: l st, Valene Je nkins (T); 2nd , Hefina Bowen (T); 3rd ,

Jacque line Edwar ds (T).
Forms IV, Upper IV- .
Fruit Ta rt: 2nd, Victoria Hagga r (H) ; 3rd, Kenneth W. S. LeWIS (G).
Spo nge Sa ndwich : Ist, Da vid Fraser (T) ; 3rd, David Cole.
Forms V Remove, V and VI-
Swi ss Roll : I st , Ann Ferrier (G) ; 2nd, Beti Eva ns (H) ; 3rd. Gillian

Phillip s (P) .
Gingerbread: 2nd, We ndy Gr ay (T) ; 3rd, Anne Campodoni c (T).

NEEDLEWORK
Forms II an d IlI-
Toilet Bag: 2nd , Adele Berntzen (P).
Han dkerch ief Sachet : i st , Patricia Th omas (G) ; 2nd, Jil lian Rich (T) ; 3rd,

Rosalin d Lewi s (H) .
Forms IV, Upper IV, V and VI-
Pa ir of Sho rts ; l st, Margery Paine (P) ; 2nd, Rose mary Andrew (G) ;

3rd , Pat ricia Wai te (P) .
Ren ovated Garment : I st , Ann Ferrier (G) ; 2nd, J ean ette Llewellyn (G);

3rd, Daphn e Llew ellyn (G).
EMBROIDERY

Ope n- . . .
Tray Clot h : l st, Dianne Ferns (P); 2nd, Christ ine Nash (G); 3rd. Sally

Brown (H) .
Pill ow Case : I st, Ros em ary Andrew (G) ; 2nd, Mar y J ones (G) ; 3, Penelope

Eva ns (G).
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An Evening Bag: 1st, Rosemary Andrew (G); 2nd Gillian Roberts (G) '
3rd, Eira Brickle (T). ' ,

Knitted Animal: Ist, Pearl Williams (G) ; 2nd, Ann Ferrier (G) ; 3rd Valerie
Colley (P). '

Forms II and llI-
Bed Socks: l st, Pearl Williams (G); 2nd, Margaret Causley (H); 3rd,

Jennifer Edwards (P) .
Baby's Ball: l st, Janet Mullins (G) ; 2nd, Suzanne Palmer (G) ; 3rd, Suzanne

James (G).
Forms IV, V and VI-
Fair Isle Gloves : 1st, Ann Ferrier (G) ; 2nd, Andrea Jones (T) ; 3rd, Rosemary

Andrew (G).
Waistcoa~: l st, Mary Jones (G); 2nd, Jennifer Jones (G); 3rd, Susan

Gnffiths (G).
A Pair of Slippers: 1st, Rosemary Andrew (G); 2nd, Shirley Dundas (T);

3rd, Yvonne Mansell (G).

FLORAL TABLE DECORATION

Open (a): l st, Ann Ferrier (G) ; 2nd, Rosemary Andrew (G); 3rd, Mary
Jones (G).

Open (b): l st, Jennifer Morgan (H); 2nd, Pat Harries (T) ; 3rd, Pat
Matthews (T).

FOLK DANCING
Ist, Hywel House; 2nd, Tudor House; 3rd, Glyndwr House.

FINAL HOUSE PLACINGS
Ist, Glyndwr (1,005 points) ; 2nd , Picton; 3rd, Hywel; 4th, Tudor.
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Rugby Season - 1957-58
FIRST AND SECOND XV's

The season was a very indifferent one from th e point of v.iew of the
Senior XV-indeed the playing record is probably the poorest SInce rugby
became fully established in the School. An unusually large number of
previous First team players left school at the end of last year but this does
not fully explain the poor performances. The team did no~ s~ttle down to
playas a team until late in the season-when results did Improve. And
it was this fact, rather than a general lack of ability, that explains the poor

record.
Even so we had a very enjoyable season, the highlight of which was

our trip to London to play Tiffin 's Grammar School, Kingston, and to see
Wales play England at Twickenham.

Sincere thanks are due to the members of the staff who refereed
games and travelled to away matches and to Fred Bre~ze and Roger Davis
for their capable work as captain and secretary respectively.

RECORDS FOR SEASON 1957·58

1st XV Points

Played Won Drawn Lost For Against

22 6 3 13 89 159

2nd XV Points

Played Won Drawn Lost For Against

5 4 1 0 84 3

RESULTS FOR SEASON 1957·58

FIRST FIITEEN

Junior Rugby 1957-58
The Junior XV had a very enjoyable season, with quite a full fixture

list. At the beginning of the season the side was a strong one, but as soon
as County games began several of our best players were drafted into the
representative side. We had up to nine boys playing for the County Junior XV
-in which team they had some very pleasant games.

This gave us th e chance to try other boys in our school Junior team
and there is no doubt they enj oyed the occasional trip to another school. '

We should like to thank Mr . Dennis Lloyd who organised trips for us
to London, Cardiff and Swansea, where we were able to see England,
Scotland and the Wallabies play.

Colours were awarded to the following bOYS, most of whom played
regularly for the County side: Charles James , Stuart Lewis, John Evans,
Peter Protheroe, Gwyn Evans, Anthony Lain, David Coles. Old Colours
were renewed for Brian Anfield and Keith Lewis.

Both these boys played in various trials on the way to a Welsh
Junior cap. Neither achieved th e final distinction, but one felt either of
them would have been a credit to a schoolboy international side.

We should like to thank those members of the staff who gave up
Saturday mornings to refereeing or taking our team to away fixtures.

G.S. (a) Lost 0 - 14
... ..... . .. ... .... .. . ... ... .... ... .. .. . ... (a) Won 5- 3
.. ..... . Cancelled

.. .... . .. (a) Lost 0 - 14

(a) Drew 0- 0
(a) Lost 8 -11
(a) Drew 9- 9
(h) Won 22 - 0
(h) Lost 0-14

(h) Lost 0-15
(h) Lost 0- 6
(h) Lost 0- 3

. .

. .

1957
September-

7-Trial
14-
21-County Trial
25- Cancelled28-Pembroke Dock Qu ins'A' XV · .. ·· · ..

October-
5-Haverfordwest

12-Aberaeron G.S .
19-Ardwyn G.S.
26-Tenby G.S.

November-
2-Neyland ' A ' XV .
9-Whitland G.S.

16-Cardigan G.S. . ..
23-Aberaeron G.S .
30-Carmarthen G.S . . ..

December- .
7-Llanelly G.S. . - .

14-Gwendraeth G.S. . ..
21-01d Boys O ' .

1958
January- 0 11

ll_Gwendraeth G.S. (a) Lost -
18-Pembroke Dock Quins • A' Cancelled
25-Tiffin G.S., London (a) Lost 6 - 8

SPORTSCHOOL
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'" (a) Won 14 - 0
.. .. .. .. ..... .... .. .... .. . ... .. .. . .. . .. . ... . . . . . Cance Hed

.. .. ... .. .. (a) Won 31 - 0
.... . . . . ... .. .. .... .. . . . . ... . ..... . ... . .. . . . . . . .. . .. .. Cancelled
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February-c.

I-Car d iff H.S. Cancelled
8-Haverfordwest G.S. Cancelle d

l 5- Whitland G.S . (h) Lost 3 _ 6
22-Llanelly G.S . (a) Lost 0 _ 22March-

I-Pembroke 'A ' (a) Won 18 _ 3
8-Ardwyn G.S . (a) Drew 3 _ 3

I5-Card igan G.S . (h) Won 6 _ 0
22-Tenby G.S . (h) Wo n 6 _ 0
29-Carmart he n G.S. (a) Lost 0 _ 3April-

I-Qld Boys (h) Lost 0 _ 14
4-Can ton H.S., Cardiff (h) Won 3 _ 0
1957 SE COND FIFTE EN

September-
14-Coronat ion S.M .S.
21-Coronation S.M.S.

October-
I6 -Cardigan G.S.
19- A rdwyn G.S.

November-

30-Carmarthen G.S. (h) 3 _ 3
1958

March-

8-Ardwyn G.S . (a) Won 22 _ 0
IS-Cardigan G.S. (h) W on 14 _ 0
29-Carmarthen G.S . Cancelled

The following boys represented the Ist XV during the season:
F. J . Bree se ' (captain) , B. Griffit hs (vice -cap tain), E. R. Morr is,

C. MacCallum, R. B. Davis, K. A. Smith, P. Evans, N. S. Phe lps, J. D. Carr,
R. W. Waite, A. T. Butler, J. C. A. Macken, 1. Davies, A. G. Macken,
J . F. Gough. T. James, D. Pearson, J. Jenkins, G. Grossman, J . Dyke,
J . P. McNally, B. Anlield, K. Lewi s, M. Morgan, G. Thomas, M. Edwards,
R. Callen, G. Kyle .

, Old Colours.

The following boys have represented t he 2nd XV during season1957 - 58:-

J . F. Gough (captain), J . C. D. Jenkins (vice-captain), M. Morgan,
M. Williams , G. Kyle, R. John, W. D. John. R. Rey nolds, T. James,
R. Parcell, R . Call en, M. Edwards, A. Butler, D. Morgan, G. Phi llips,
P. Grotty, T. Sco urfield, G. Mountstevens. K. A. Smith, J. D. Carr,
K. D. Thomas, D. Pearson, J. P . McNally, N. S. Phelps, G. Taylor, S. Lewis,
J . Evans, K. Lewis, M. J ones. C. Jam-es .

First XV Colours were awarded to : R. Davis, P. Eva ns, 1. Davies ,
J. Dyke, G. Grossman.

Officials : Capta in, F. Bree se ; Vice-Capta in , B. Griffiths; Secretary,
R. Davis; Committee : E. Morris, C. Ma cCallum.

II
,

School Athletics Meeting, 30th June, '958
Th is year, for the first time, the School Sports were held on the

school playing fields. It was anticipatl;ld that the fact that the jumping pi ts
are detached fr om the t rack would cause delays and poss ibly some confusion,
but the intelligen t co-operation of judges and competitors overcame these
difficu lties and the programme finished on time .

Although the track is very fast in pro longed dry weather it becomes
very soft an d slow in wet weather-and unfortunately these were the con .
d it ions th at prevailed immediately bef ore our meeting this year. Track times
we re comparatively s low therefo re.



Event

HIGH JUMP- -GIRLS
junior .

Middle
Senior

LONG JUMP-Boys
Sub-Junior .
Junior .
Mid dle .
Senior .

LONG JUMP-GIRLS
Junior ..
Middle .
Senior ..

H .S.].-Boys
Sub-Junior .
Junior .
Middle .
Senior .

H .S.].-GIRLS
Junior ..
Middle .
Senior .

POLE VAULT- Boys
Sub -Junior ..
Junior .
Middle ..
Senior .

First

S. Jones G

A. Phillips . . H
D. Lewi s G

A. Drysdal e . .. G
P. Ralph H
J . James P
B. Griffiths T

M . John G
A. Livingstone T
G. Garnham P

B. Stubbs P
C. James P
A. Butler G
B. Griffiths T

M. Emment .. . .... .. T
A. Livingstone '" T
G. Garnham .. .. .. p

M. Rickard G
S. Brown H
G. Davies T
C. MacCallum ' " P

Second

M. John G
M. Emment T
A. Birrell .. .. . H
M. Paine P

D. Birrell H
G. Evans T
T. Scourfield G
P. Evans T

M. Emment T
A. Hall G
S. Griffiths G

D. Gough P
G. Evans T
G. Paine H
D. Pearson H

M. Ferrier P
A. Hall G
V. Colley p

A. Davies T
j . E. Evans .. : T
B. Owen p
J. Bowers P

Third

D. Williams T
M. K enniford G

R . Rees P
C. James p
B. Anfield H
F. Breese G

L. Thomas H
P. Canton p
M. Kenniford G

P. Lain T
T . James G
G. Macken P
F. Breese G

]. Calver H
A. Evans T
W. Smith T

R. Hill P
T. Duignan H
R. Reynolds H
G. Grossman T

Winning time
or distance

3ft. 9ins.

4ft .
4ft. 3ins.

14ft . 5ins.
16ft. 8tins.
18f t. 1tins .
19ft. 5iins.

13ft . 8tins.
15ft. 9ins. iI·

15ft. 7tin.>. -If

26ft. 11 Mns.
33ft. 7ins.
36f t. 2ins.
39ft. Sins.

24ft . 2ins.
28ft . 9ins.
30ft.

6ft. 6ins. -If

8ft . 2ins. t
9ft . 2ins. *
9ft . 3ins.

"'"',-l>-

Even t

Drscus-s-Bovs
Sub -Junior .
Junior .
Middle .
Senior ..

Drscus-s-Gnu,s
Junior .
Middle .
Senior .

JAvEUN-Boys
Sub-Junior ..
Junior .
Middle ..
Senior .

J AvELIN-GmLs
Junior .
Middle ..
Senior ..

SHOT-Boys
Sub-Junior ..
Junior .
Middle ..
Senior ..

SHOT-GIRLS
J unior .
Middle .

Senior

First Second Third Wi nning time
or distance

B. Stubbs .... .. .. .... P R. Crawford .. ... . G B. Morgan .. ... .... H 64ft.
C. James .. .. .... .. .. P 'j. Evans .. . .. . .. .. .. T T. James .. . .. .. ... .. G 131ft. Sins. ~.

G. Macken .. ....... P T. James .. .. .. . .. .. . G G. Pa yne .. ... .. . .. .. H 116ft. 3ins.
G. Taylor . . .. . . ... P G. Thomas .. . .. .. .. T 1. Davies .. .. .. .. .. .. G 116ft. 6ins. .;to

C. Lewis .. . .. .. ... .. T L . Thomas ... .... .. H M. Campodoni c . . . T 51ft. 2ins.
K. Rynduck . .. ... T A. Birrell . . .. . . .. . H C. Na sh .. . .... .. .. . G 80ft. lin.
D . Lewis .. .. . .. .. .. . G J. Shore . .. .. . .. .. .. H M . Paine .. .. .. .. .. .. P 89ft. 2ins.

M. Rickard . .... ... . G j. Crawford .. .. ... .. G D. Birrell H 75ft . 6ins.
S. Lewis . .. ... .. .... H J. Evans . .... . .. . . .. T A. Bywaters ... ...... G 114ft . Sins.
M. Edwards . .... . T G. Payne .. .... .. .. .. H T . MacTaggart .. . G 131ft . gins. w-..,.
G. Thomas .... .... . T G. Taylor . . . . . . .. . P F. Breese .... .. .. .. .. G 117ft. 7im.

H . Bowen .. . ... .. . T S. Llewell yn . . ... . P J. Mill s .. ....... ... .. . P 38ft.
A. Birr ell .... ..... ... H H . Robinson . . . . .. P K. Rynduck . .. .. .. .. T 64ft. 6ins.
A. Frazer . . .. .. ... T E. Thomas . .. .... . . G T. Boust . .. .. . .. .. .. T 63ft. 4in s.

R. Crawford . . .... G
B. Stubbs .. ..... .. .. . P B. Morgan . ... .. .. . H A. Drysdale ......... G 28ft. 11tins.
S. Lewis .. .. .. .. .. .. H J. Evans .. .. ...... .. T B. Ree s . . .. . . . . .. . . P 44ft. 6ins. ..
T. James .. .. .. . .. .. . G M . Edwards . .. ... T B. Anfield .. .. . .... H 38ft .
G. Thomas ........ . T G. Taylor .. . .. .. .. P G. Grossman . .. .. . T 37ft. 7! ins.

L. Thomas .... ..... H M. John .. . .. .. .. ... G C. Lewis .. ... .. .. . .. T 24ft. 7Mns. N.E.
O. Pr eece .. .. ... .. T J. Cousins .. .. . " .. P M. Williams .... .. T 20ft. tin. New

record he avi er- wt.

M. Davies ... .. .. .. H S. Griffiths ... .. . .. . G J. Shore . . ....... ... H 24ft . 9ins.
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For the second succ essive year we can congra tula te th e sch ool
a thletes on their performance at the County Athletics Meeting. Again they
won the Lord Merthyr Shield for maximum points in Boys' events and
the Gwyther Cup for maximum points in Girls ' events. The girls also won
the Pennant Cup for the max imum points in Senior Girls ' events and the
How ells Cup for ma ximum points in Junior Girls' events, while the boys
were runners-up for th e tr ophi es for Sub-Juniors, Juniors, Midd les and
Seniors .

Results of the County Athletics Meeting

held at Haverfordwest on 14th June, 1958

The individual perform ances by our a thletes wer e :
100 yards-

Boys :- Sub-Jun ior : Raymond Rees second. Junior : Peter Thomas
sixth . Midd le : Brian Anfield fourth . Seni or: John Carr fourth .

Girl s :-Junior : Pat Thomas third. Middle-Anna Ltvingstone fifth .
Senior- Suzan Griffiths sec ond.

220 yards-
Boys :-Sub-Jun ior : Raymond Ree s second. Junior : Peter Thomas

fifth. Midd le: Alan Butler sec ond . Senior : John Carr fou rth.
440 yards-

Boys :-Middle : Alan Butl er third. Senior : Cyril MacCallum second .
880 yards-

Middle : Pa ul Cro tty third. Sen ior : Chris tophe r Macken first.
1 mile-Senior : Christoph er Macken first .
Hurdles-

Boys :-Sub-Junior : Donald Gough third . Seni or : Brian Griffiths
second .

Girls :-Junior: Margaret John second. Middl e : Ann Hall fourth.
Sen ior : Dor othy Lewis first.

Long Jump-
Boys :-Junior : Phill ip Ralph fourth. Midd le : Anth ony Scourfield fifth .

Senior : Brian Griffiths first.
Girl s :- Middle : Anna Livingstone sixth. Senior: Gillian Garnham

se cond .
High Jump-

Junior : Phillip Ralph second . Middle: Anthony Scourfield second.
Senior: Cyril MacCallum second.

Girl s :- Senior: Gillian Garnham first.
Hop, Step and Jump-

Boys :-Junior: Phillip Ralph fourth. Middle: Alan Butler third.
Senior : Brian Griffiths sec ond.

Pole Vault-
Boys : Junior: Stuart Brown se cond. Midd le: Gareth Davies second.

Senio r: Cyril MacCallum third .
Javelin-

Boys :- J unior: John Evan s fifth . Middle : Michael Edwards first.
Sen ior : Graham Thomas first .

Girls :-Senior : Ann Fraser second.
Discus-

Boys :- Jun ior : Charles James first. Midd le : Gord on Payne fourth.
Seni or: Geoffrey Taylor sec ond .

Girl s :- Middle : Krystyna Rynduch third. Senior: Dorothy Lew is first.
Shot-

Boys :-Sub-Jun ior: Barrington Stubbs fourth. Junior : Jo hn Evans
fourth. Middle: Terrence James third. Senior : Graham Tho mas
second .

Girls :- Middle : Olga Preece third. Senior : Margaret Davies third.
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Hockey 1957-58
Once again th e 1st XI an d 2nd XI, unde r th e cap tain cy of Sheil a Jon es

and Maureen Kenni ford respecti vely, must be congratu lated on main taining
a five-year unb eaten record. At th e beg innin g of the seas on th e first eleve n
found that it had lost s ix of it s mem bers-this was ra ther a seve re blow as
som e of th e leavers had represented the Ist XI for five year s. Furthe rmore ,
throughout the seas on , the Ist XI and 2nd XI saw va rious changes in its
memb ers . Pla yers were promoted from J un ior teams and showed the ms elve s
capable members of th e I st XI. Jo yce Simlett, af te r onl y thr ee games with
th e 2nd XI, found herself pl aying left-half for th e 1st XI, whereas r ight 
winger Jean St or e was promoted from the 3rd XI to the 1st XI andwent
further to represent the Pembrok eshire Sch oolg irls' Hocky XI and was
chosen as reserve for the South Wales Schoolgirls' XI.

The hardest games of th e season were the first match aga inst W.R.N.S .,
Kete, when every mem ber of the 1st XI exce IJed her sel f in fighting back to
win 4 - .3 after being down 3 - 1 a t half -time ; and th e return match against
Milford Grammar where Gwyneth Ja mes received a ball in th e face and

5-0
6-0
2-1
9-0
4-3

13 - 1
7 - 0
9 -0
8-0
2-1
2-0
4-0
8-0
0-0
6-0

Won
Won
Won
Won
Won
Won
Won
Won
Won
Won
Won
Won
Won
Drew
Won

Away
Away
Away
Home
Away
Away
Home
Home
Home
Away
Home
Home
Home
Away
Home
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1st XI ..
2nd Xl ..
3rd Xl .
3ed Form XI

bra vely decided to carryon an d help ed the team to win 2 - 1 af ter be ing
1 - 0 down at half -ti me. f d G eth

Th e highest scor ers for the I st XI wer e cen tre- orwar ,:"yn
Jam es with 30 goals, the ever-trying I~f~-inner Margar et Thomas w ith 21,
and righ t-inner Audrey Higg s with 2~. Gilli an Garnham must be cong rat ula ted
on scoring 14 goa ls from the left wrng, . I d d

In the 2nd Xl th e highe st scorer, Margaret Davi es , who p aye an.
scored from th e half-line as we ll as t he forwards, had 21 goals to her credit
w ith Ja cqueli ne Hay a close runner-up with 20 goa ls.

At the end of the seaso n the high ligh t wa s th e St aff mat ch ~hen the
Jst XI, for the first t ime on record , pr ove d themselves worthy victors by

beating the St aff 4 - 1. . d thei 010 rs :
The following represen ted th e County and receiv e err c .u . .

Ja cque line Godfrey (ca ptain), Gwy~eth. hJa;es, ~~~~:~: a:~o~::iJaGl~I~~~
Garnham, J ean Sh or e, Dorothy Lew is WIt usan

as rese~s'all congratula te Dorothy Lew is on receiving her colours for
I ' in th e South Wal es Schoolgirl s' XI aga ins t the West of England.
~:YI~gt~e first member of thi s Sch ool to rec eive th is honour. We sin cerely
ho eel ~hat she has set an exa mple which many will follow.

p At th e end of th e sea so n l s t XI co lours we re awarded to: Dor?thy
L . Su san Gr iffiths. Verona Fox, Joyce Simlett, J ean Shor e, Au~rey HIggs.

eWls ' The foll owing received th eir 2nd XI colours : Anne Mathias , Ela.lne
. . N h M tie Williams Anne Deveson , Margaret Davies.

Stewart, Christ ine as , yr XI' Eli beth St amp Sh eila Jones.
Th e following represented the 1st . Iza . ' G 'ffith

( ta in) Jacqueline Godfr ey," Ver ona Fox, Joyce Simlett, Susan n s,
~~~o~~~ 'Lewis, Jean Shore, Audrey Higgs, Gwyneth J ames> , Margaret

• Gilli G nh arn " * Den ot es Old Colours.
Thomaihe /ol~~:in~r repres~nted t he 2nd XI : Am~e Mathias, il~tn~ s~ew~~~i

. . N h M rtle Will iam s Wendy Smith ,* Pat e er y, I
g~~~~~I:oen , ~:u~een k enniford · (caP ta in)'~~fhte~i ne Hay ,**M~i1~~~0~r~~ieS ,
Ann e ~~~es~?..:....~~:;~n~::~~~,ChHe,%~neRObi;SO~, Gill ian Phillips (cap.tai.n) ,
J oan Morga n, Sall y Brown, Margare~ Jame s, Ann a Liv ingston e, Christine
S 'f A B' ell Anne Hall Anto inette Pea rce.

WI r, 3r~n;or~rXI":""Cynth ia E~ans , Daphne Bush, Chr ist ine Lewis, Margaret
Jo hn Joyce Calver Hilary Jones, Susan Saunders, Maureen Campodonic,
Sand'ra Bradshaw (~apta i n), Lesl ey Phillips, Pauline Canton . Goals

Won Lost Drawn For Aga instPlayed 6
15 14 I 85
12 11 I 68 5
9 5 2 2 25 6
6 4 2 11 1

RESULTS
FIRST XI

Septe mber 21- Taskers High School .
September 28-Tenby Gr ammar Schoo l ..
October 26- Milfor d Haven S.M.S. .. ..
Novemb er 6-Fishguard S.S. . ..
November 23-Kete Ladie s ..:. : .
December 14-Carmarthen Training College .
December 18-Milford Haven G.S. .. ..
Decemb er 26-01d Pupils ..
January IS-Taskers High School ..
February I-Milford Hav en G.S. .. ..
February 22-Milford Haven S.M.S . .. ..
March 8- Kete Ladies ..
March 15-Cardigan G.S. .. ..
Mar ch 22- Swanse a Training College .
April 3-Qld Pupils .

16 - 3
9- 7

20 - 0
16 - 3
12 - 2
15 - 2
4- 2

12 - 7

Lost
Won
Lost
Lost
Won
Lost
Lost
Los t

Netball - Season 1957-58
This season sh owed mu ch Wider ac t ivit ies in the netball field, for

we now have a permanent netball pitch marked out and new netball post s.
Practices have been established as a weekly rout ine and we ha ve been
able to play home matches for the first t ime, Despite this, th e record is not
a very good one, for having played eight matches we managed to Win only
tw o of th em . However with girls com ing up fr om the lower forms, who
have played netball since th ey s tarted h ere, is is to be hoped th at improve.
ments will be made during next sea son .

The following pupils repr esented the School in the I st VII : Marg ery
Paine (ca ptai n), Ann Frazer , Valeri e Gough, Mary Jones, Pamela Brown ,
Rosalie Minchin, Sh irle y Wise, Joan Mathias and Pat Oliver.

Results of matches :-
October 12th-Kete Ladie s .
October 26 th-Milford Se cond ar y Mode rn Sch ool ..
November 16th-Cardigan Gra mmar School ..
November 23rd- Kete Ladies .
November 30th- Haverfordwest Se condary Modem School. . .
December 14th-Trin ity College, Carmarthen .
March Sth-Kete Lad ies ..
Mar ch 15th-Cardigan Grammar Sch ool ..

Relays-

Boys :-Sub·Jun ior: (Raymond Rees, Howa rd Gri ffiths, Donald Gough ,
Colin Fish) sec ond. J unior: (Ph illip Ral ph, Tom James, Charl es
Jam es , Pete r Tho mas) th ird . Middl e : (Gerald Mountstephens,
Tony Scou rfiel d, Brian Anfield, Alan Butler ) second. Sen ior :
(Cyr il MacCallum, Br ian Gri ffith s, Chris Macken , John Carr)
second.

Girl s :-Ju nio r : (Jennifer Mills , Margaret John, Maureen Emme nt,
Pat Thomas) firs t . Middle: (Anna liVings tone, Ann Ha ll, Pa m
Rend all, Pauline Can to n) sixth. Sen ior: (Gillian Garn ham,
Doroth y Lewis , J acqu eline Godfr ey, Susan Griffiths) first.

OUTSTA NDING PERFORMANCES
Brian Griffiths establis hed a new record of 21ft . 6ins. in the Sen iorBoys ' Long Jump.

Susan Griffith s equa lled the exist ing record of 28.4 sees. in the SeniorGirl s 220 yards.

The Sen ior Girls re lay team set up a new rec ord of 54.6 sees ,
To Dorothy Lew is goes the honour of be ing the athle te to set up th e

first rec ord in th e new event- the 80m. hur dles . Her t ime of 14.3 sees . is
likely to s ta nd for some time .



42

He, too, wa s tr ained at Bangor No

mem ber of the foot ball hock rma~ College, whe re he wa s a regular

M0:tmouthsh ire, and s~ rved ';;r a~~e~fJ~ke t teams . ~e began teach ing in

Artillery during the firs t Wo ld W . ur year s with the Royal Fie ld

of Wi~ton Schoo l, and went fr~m th:~; ~eb~va s later appo in~ed head master

he retired, through ill health in 1949 H I he ad at Manorbler, from wh er e

. The dea th Occurr ed od A ril 2ind e eaves a wid ow and. One da ughter .

of MISs Doris Skyr me (1912 _l~) t h ' a t th e Cottage Hospt tat , Pernbroka,

long time, and had been a de~o~ t e age of 57. She had been ill for a

Pembroke Doc k. Miss Sltyrm e was e~ ~ember of the Met hodist Church ,

Smith, whom ou r olde r read ers will r n ec~ of the la te Alderman William

for many yea rs . eme m er as a Govern or of the Sch ool

Th omas S idney Saunders (1918 - 22) di .

May 2nd , at the age of 52 He had . d led at hIS home in Pembroke on

for ~any yea rs , but had been in b~~r~:e I ~~l :he family busi ness in Pembroke

m usrci an and was for a Ion er io ~a. or fo~ r years . He was a skilled

gat/o na l Church Pembroke 1p d j oi n t orgamst at Taber nacle Congre 

wh om are at th e' SchooJ no~. e was married, with four children, three of

From Victoria to Elizabeth "

Our School had been in exi s ten f b

I firs t attended it, at the age of twe lvce . o~: out two -and-a-half yea rs When

It was housed in an old hot el . e, l.n e remote fastness of A.D. 1897.

flanking Pem broke St ree t Pemb'ro~lctgTJ a House, fa c ing Barrack Hill and

floor of th is buil ding with th e B ~ ROCk. Th e boys occupied th e ground

floor, but often boys ' and girl s w~:; tau~~7 tt t~ front ; the girls th e first

us th at we were like a big family ith th oge t cr. There wer e so few of

on full tim e. ' WI rce ma ste rs and three mistress es

I had not been long at thi s 'Gr d '

battle-cr y was ra ised. Wh y co uldn 't we an Hot el .scho?I, wh en a loud

Sch ools in Wales? .. Why not? " Ii dh~ve a Maga zllIe Iik e othe r County

none too old or t~o young to 'hel~ePw'i~ ~he ~eacl s . " Ge t busy, everybo dy;

Magazine." Mr. Daw es, Miss Perman e rst ~umber of Our very Own

a Magaz ine Comm ittee appo inted . s~;~a~ ~lld pupils .we re all roped in, and

and our desks litter ed with se ra s of u poor brains wer e III a ferment

miscell any of con tribut ions to ta k~? E pa per (MSS ?). Wh at form was this

poem, repor t or sugges t ion . Th e va~iOu:e~~~n e had to offer something, essay,

mus t prov ide repor ts of the ir ac t ivities .~s , f??t?all (soc cer) and hockey,

~he v~ rious players. There wer e to be 'fO~1 j"CTJ tlcl ~ms by t he ca pta ins on

III wh lch e~ch schol~r had gained a • firs t ,m(8~%). WIth names and subjects

In Jighter ve in sug ges t ions fo th I .

Diamond J ubilee (1897) we re invited r H
e cc ebratlon of Queen Vict ori a 's

So . t Th . ere are three ge ms '

C I~ y- e boys and gi rls sho uld 0 to .-

she is to celebrate her jubil; e AlI
se: th e Queen on th~ day

the schoo l. . xpens es to be paid by

Freedo~ist~~s~~o;:;r the boys and girls t.o teach th e ma st er s and

marks. - one day , not eXcI~d lllg th e giving of conduc t

Dun ce-No mo re weekly exams .

Amo~g Answers to Correspondent s ar e th ese ._

EnqUIrer- Yes , hydrogen SUlph ide is a hea v .

It find s its way up to th . I ' h Y ga s, but, unfor tun ately,

C t e grr s sc 001

ur a or-you ask wha t is the differ ence between a c r

PI b--~refect. A . prefe ct doesn' t spe ll 'd ifer enc e' with uO~o;f ,and a

e 0 , th ere IS .no means of com pe lling th e headmast er to abi de

by t~e decis ion of th e deb a ting societ y. We hav e not h eard f

any in tention to do awa y wi th d t . . 0

Ph ilat elist W . I e entions Just a t pr esent

would e
f

cannot give yo u an y informat ion as to stamps ' We

re er yo u to St amp-er . .
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But o the r 'quotes' mu st wa it. To resume ou r s tory, both Mr. Dawes

and Mis s Pe rma n were ade pts a t ro using our ent hus ias m and evoking a fine

team spirit. We looked forward 'eagerly to see ing OUR magaz ine in print

a nd gladly pai d our sixpences for what I sti ll consider exc elle nt value for

mo ney. Sixpence was an enormous sum in th ose days, whe n one 's pocket

money wa s a halfpenny or a pe nny a wee k. Nufsed. Our infa nt had not yet

been ch ris te ned PENVRO. It was s imp ly : The County In termediate School

Magazine, Pem broke Dock . A Mr . Churc hward drew the design for the

Magazin e cover. I note that the arms of PATER have th e two flags blowing

towards th e right , an innova tion su gges ted by Mr. Dawes, who as ked " Why

two winds in opposite dir ecti ons ?" I wonder how many cop ies of this first

number are s t ill in exi stence ? I lost mine, bu t my grea t frie nd Mary Ske tch

Edward s kept hers and gave it to me about tw en ty ye ars ago. It is as

rea da ble now as ever. The Head Gir l, Camilla Thomas, of wh om we st ood

in awe, contributed a learned art icle on " School Libraries "; the re were

School Notes, Repo rts on Football, Hock ey and Harriers ; Accounts of a

School Conce rt and the Debati ng Society . An Edit orial came first , to

introduce our infant to its readers. It conta ins this quot ation : Nascitur

ex iguus, vives eundo acqu irit , which makes me guess th at Miss Perman

was th e Edi tor . She was a London M.A. wit h firs t class classical honours.

Sh e knew how to make eve n Lat in agr eeab le.

Last year, 1957 , our Magazine ce lebrate d its Diamond Jubilee. Please

no te the connection bet ween Quee n Victo r ia: 1837 - 1897, and Penvr o :

1897 - 1957-two cons ecut ive Diam ond J ubil ees, cove r ing a peri od of one

hundred and twenty years !
As I look back ove r 61 years , I am st ru ck by th e number of

inventions and discoveri es during t hat peri od, which young people today

take for granted. In 1897, th e pneu matic-ty red bicycle was ousting the

penny-fart hing and the so lid-ty re d mach ine from favour. It was th en I

learned to cycle ; my father bough t me a . bike ' made by Mr. Stephens ,

Eas t Back, Pem bro ke, at what is now Stephen 's Garage. We us ed to r ide

to Tenb y on fine Satu rdays. As reg ard s politi cs, th ere we re no 'votes for

women ' then , but I we ll remember go ing wit h my father to a mass meeting

in Pem broke Dock Mar ket Hall to hear a youn g lawye r expound his views

on Free Trade as aga ins t Protecti on. I was impressed by this ra ven-haired

young We lshman, emp hat ic, logical and attractive, for he was David Lloyd

Geo rge, who was to become Pr ime Min ister during th e first Great War. We

lived in an age of peac e, ha ving been brought up with th e idea th at the re

would never be any mo re war ( !). Britai n ha d re ached the Gold en Age and

a ll th a t . (Comment is needless.) Th e South African War wa s soon to shatter

our illu si ons. I can still see the khaki- clad so ldiers, wi th their eage r young

fac es , as the ir train drew slowly out of Pem broke Dock stat ion. They were

sing ing .. Goodbye, Dolly, I mu st leave you ; Goodbye , Dolly Gray ."

Thes e years mar ked the discovery by Ron tgen of Xvrays , and of

ra dium by Madame Cur ie. When the interna l combusion engine was invented,

we bega n to se e a few pri mitive motor-ca rs, ra ising cloud s of dust from

the non-ta rmacadarnised roads. We use d to shout .. Dus t! " and .. Road

Hog ! " Ther e we re no cine mas, ra dio-sets, aeroplanes, radar, or even

founta in-pen s. Typewriters, teleph ones, electric lighting, hea tin g and cooking ,

refrige ra tors , washi ng-mach ines, automat ion, had ye t to arrive, th ough we

had coal-gas, locomotives, steamsh ips, and teleg ra phy , and wer e learning

about anae s thet ics and bacter ia. We did know about sputniks, hav ing read

of the one in which Jul es Verne's heroes were fired off by roc ket to wa rds th e

moon. Not hav ing these • mod. con .,' we amused our se lves wit h sea and

country picni cs, eith er wal kin g or being con vey ed by hor s-e and trap to our

des tina t ion ; outdoor and indoor ga mes, meeti ngs at the Chapel, parties at

our fr iend s' homes, etc . We ga the re d around the p ian o for many a hearty

sing-song. Mr . Dawes composed blithe vers es and se t the m to lilt ing tunes.

We rattled out" Fort y years on," .. Phai rso n sw ore a feud," .. But eh, poor

lass ie, she was dumb, dumb, dumh," with gust o. We had our su pe rb

vocalis ts , too, one of whom, Kat y Davies, had such a lovely voice th at she
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David Evan s (1950 - 55) lef t at th e end of Janu ar y to begin h is
Natio na l Service. Since leavin g school he had been on the cler ica l staff of
Mes sr s . Huss ey, Egan and Pick mer e.

Seym our Edwa rd s (1927 -32), wh o h as been a member of the staff
of th e Wal es Gas Board since 1932, was in April ap pointed Ch ief Clerk to
the Pembroke District Und ertaking.

Mrs. Gwe nda Newnha m (nee Edwa rds, 1930 - 33) re cent ly v isited her
broth-er Brinl ey (193 0 - 35) at Bosherston. She is now liv ing in Cey lon, w here
her husband, Group Captai n Newnna rn, is Air Liai son Officer to the High
Commissioner.

Mrs . Valma i Hende rso n (nee Folland , 1947 - 54) , wh o is comple ting
her tr ain ing year a t Aberys twyth thi s summer, ha s been appointed Enal tsh
mistress at Ardwyn Gramma r Schoo l, Aberystwyth, for Septe mbe r. .,

Ver on a Fox, wh o left shor tly befor e Chr ist mas, is working at
Southampton Row Post Office, Lond on.

John Furlong (1940-43) is an Experimental Officer (Mathe matician)
in th e Theo rit ica l Ph ysics Divisi on of th e Atomic Ener gy Resear ch Establish
ment at Harw-ell. He was ma rr ied about three months ago to Dr. Olive
Cynth ia Wilks, of Watfor d.

David Gwyth er (1950 - 56) , who is doin g h is military servi ce in the
R.A.F., returned from Germany in January, and was pos ted to North Wea ld,
Essex. He is due to be demobili sed in Augus t and hope s to go to Trinit y
College, Carrn arthen, next Septe mber.

Bill Griffith s (1949 - 53) had a column devoted to h im in the 'West
Wales Gua rdian' of Apr il 18th . He was low er ed by a rop e down the cliff
fa ce near Trevallen three times on Easter Sun da y to rescue a ewe and a
lamb .

Dav id Harries (1949 - 53) co mple ted his na tio nal se rv ice wi th th e
RA.F. in February, hav ing spe nt eighteen mon th s in Hon g Kon g. He has
rej oined the sta ff of the Pembroke Dock br anch of Messrs . W . H. Smith

. and Sons.
Morfwyn Henry (1945 - 52), wh o is now teaching in St . David 's,

ap pea red on Wilfred Pickles's programm e " Have a Go," broadcas t from
St. David's on Mar ch 4th.

Graham Harper (1946 - 53), who comp lete d hi s deg ree at Bangor, is
now teaching in Leeds. He is engaged to Miss Margaret Robe rts, of Bangor.

Fred Hughes (1938 - 44) ca lled a t School on Ju ne 12th . He is on s ix
months' leave with his w ife and sma ll dau ghter , fro m Mal aya, where he is a
rubber planter.

David Ha rri -es (1944 - 50) , afte r com ple t ing hi s degree wi th Hon ours
in Mus ic a t Abery stwyth, is now doing hi s militar y se rvice, and is du e to
complete this in about s ix mon ths ' t ime. He is se rv ing with the Royal Signals
in Leicest ershire, and as he is clerk in cha rge of th e rati on stores h-e says
he has plenty of t ime to ge t on with his mu sical activ it ies . He has now
completed t en opus numbers, the lat est of them bein g a se t of pieces for
harp so lo, a Cha mber Sy mphon y for twelve ins truments, and a cycle of six
songs for ten or and piano. In thi s las t work the wo rds he has set are by
six Anglo-Welsh poet s, an d in th e fourth he has used one of Mr. Mathias' s
poems. Wh en he wro te in May he was w orking on se vera l co mposit ions .
Th e one with which he was most occupi ed was an anthem for cho rus and
orga n to words from T. S. Eliot's tenth chorus from " The Roc k," wh ich
has been commissioned by a church in Wa lsa ll for it s cente nary celebrat ions .
He was then als o in t he pr ocess of wr it ing a se t of Symph on ic Variat ions ,
a Du o for two violins , and a String Trio.

Valmai Jones (1955 - 56) completed her course at St . Godric' s
Secret ar ial Coll ege in Londo n last au tum n, and has a pos t as secre ta ry with
th e Pirelli Tyre Company at the ir office in Euston Road , Lond on .

Raym ond Jones (1940 - 47), wh o has taken the stage name of Raym ond
Llewellyn, was home at th e end of March . He had th en just comp leted a
sea son with th e Bristol Old Vic Compa ny, durin g wh ich they h ad given
performan ces of " Und er Milk Woo d, " " Romanoff and Juliet," "Wait ing
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for Godot" and ot hers . Towa rds the end of May man y local pe ople
recognised him in the te levis ion pr ogr amme " Edu cating ~vans. " .

Richard C. Jones « 1927 - 31), who is an executl.ve officer III the
Mini st ry of Nat ional In surance in Cardiff, ha s been havin g a good deal of
succes s as a writer. He has had a number of short st ories accepted for
publication and seve ral of his pla ys have alrea dy be-en produ ced by amate ur
groups in th e Card iff area . He has two sons, Robert and Andrew . Th e elde r
boy, Rob ert, was at school her e for tw o yea rs before his fath-er moved to

Cardiff. h I' ' th beMrs. Sheil a Sa nderso n (nee Jones, 1933-40), WOlves WI . I'

husband in Sin gap ore, returned to teaching a few months ago. She IS
lecturing in En gl ish at the Un ive rs ity of Singapore.

Rev. W. G. Lewi s (1924 - 28) has been since February,. 1954, past?r
of St. James 's Presbyt eri an Church, Newcast le, New Brunswi ck . Ear!y 10

th e year he accepted a call to St . Andrew's Presbyteri an Church, Hamil ton,
Bermuda. They have a daughter, Julie, aged fift een, and tw o sons-Gar eth
( 6) and Roderick (13). . .

Geo rge L-ewis (1947 - 53) wrote in M~y fro~ Dhe~eha Garnson,
Cypru s. He says " Having ta ken my Na t iona l Diploma In Design at, Swan sea,
I went on to the Te acher Tr ain ing Course. In my. A:t Teacher s DI~loma
Fin al Exam inati on I ga ined a disti nction in the Prmclp~e~ and . Pr act ice of
Edu cation . . . . On Jul y 25th , 1957, I st arted my tr ammg With t~e R.A.
in North Wal-es. During th ese eight weeks I played rugby for the Regimental
sid e all over Great Britain. We re ached th e third round of the Arm y Cup ,
before being beat en by the Duk e of Wellington's Regiment, th e eve~tual
winn er s. I la ter tra nsfe rred t o the Royal Arm y Educ ati on Corps, beco rntng a
sergeant on Decemb er 20th, 1957. On Feb ruary 4th I flew to Cyprus , where
I am now teach ing a t an Army Edu cation Centre on the south-west coast
of th e island, catering fo~ 2;000 t~oops. Security is. r ig.id and we ar e confin~~
to camp read ing and painting bein g my main activit ies . . . 1 hav e beco
-enga ged' to Miss Jeanne Matthew s, whom I met while at Swansea. Sh e
teache s Art at Llan elly Girl s' Gra mmar Sc hoo l." .

Grah am Lovering (1943 - 48) ha s become an associate ~ember .of
t he Institute of Civil Engineers. He is 'employed as contracts engmeer WIth
a Cardiff eng ineeri ng firm.

Gerald May (192 8 - 34) cam e home from Nairob i a few months ago on
six mon th s' leave. He is an inspe ctor fo r a well -k~own ass ura nce co~pany
t he re He serv ed in Kenya with the R.A.S.C. dur ing th e war, and I~ was
th ere' that he met hi s wi fe . They have two so ns, Micha el and DaVId. In
Kenya he has often met an oth er Old Boy, Ph ilip SudbU.ry (1925 - 31) who
w-ent out th ere as an Edu cati on Officer, and IS now ASSist ant Se cretary t o
th e Mini ster of Finance in th e Kenya Government. .

We wer e deli ghted to read in the local press m May. th at Ted Nels on
(1920 _27) had had an oper at ion in Car diff, perf orm-ed by Sir Tudor Thomas,
by whi ch the sight of his right eye has been restor ed . The othe r eye was
compl etely destroyed in th e un fortun at e accide nt that took place at Ardwyn
Grammar Scho ol soon after he began his teaching ca reer. S? far we ha,,:e
not had full details of this, but we since re ly ~ope th at hIS recovery IS
comp lete He re ceives th e Penvro re gul arl y, and III March we had a letter
f am him in wh ich he recalls so me mem ories of his schoo l day s that were
i~spired by som e new s in a recent number. He writes : " Som e o~ the r;ce~t
Penvros include d a cr icket me mory by Ray Th omas, an d noti ces 0Tht e
deaths of two of my great fri ends, A. F. Ev an s and C. O. Thom as . . ~s~
items to geth er re call ed one of my happiest school memori es-also a CrIC e
match Sch ool v Wi llia ms to n on Britannia Field, Jul y 1927- very gree.n
wicket. William ston batted first and th e on~y res istance came fr om Enc
Wehb ex-Schoo l capt a in and ca pta in of Um verslty College, ~beryst:wy.t:.
His li~e read-E. W ebb c Nelson b Lewis ... 15 (catch mad e in ches msr e
Ion -on boundar y). For School my lin e read-Nelson c Webb b Scale .. . 15
(fir ; t slip catch taken at full len gth). Resul t, a draw r believe. 49 ~uns each:
Not bad in th ose da ys. School capta in and wicket-keeper-Lonme Evans ,
scorer-C. O. Th omas; umpire-Mr. A. W. Pear ce.

•



4$

. Terry Panton . (1947·55) .has ju st completed his B.Sc. deg re e at
Card iff, He has o btame d a n appointment with th e At omic Energy Authority
at Capenhurst in Che shire .

. Ca ptain G. Co ur te na y Pri ce , T.D., has been awarded the Royal
Eng~ne~rs Association Merit Badge a nd Certificate fo r 1958, for long and
mentonous service to t he As sociation .

Mr s . Morwy th Ow ens (ne e Rowlands) (195 0 . 51) arr ive d home in April
after a twelve-month stay in Ceyl on .

There was so me news in th e local pre ss recently of the Rick ard
br others of An gl e, on th e ~ccasion of their parents' go lde n we dding . Lawren ce
(1925 - 32),. w ho se rved WIth the 14th A rmy in Burma, and was ve ry badly
",:oun?ed , IS now a su rv eyor in Br istol. His br other Billy (1931 _38) was a
pil ot In th e R.A.F. and won th e D.F.C. for hi s work in taking paratroops to
France on June 5, 1944 . He en t-ere d th e Civil Service from School, and
se~ve~ for many years at th e War Office. He is now eng aged in Government
scientlfic research.

Margar:e~ Phillips (1951 - 56) ha s just finis hed her tw o-year co urse at
Sw ansea TraJ!11Ug Coll ege . She has found a post for ne xt September as
Geography m istres s at a secondary modern school in Leytonston e, Essex .
She set up a re co rd recently in the women 's hurdles event a t the Welsh
University Athletic Sports.

Kathleen Rouse (1926 - 1933), w ho has been working in the Inland
Rev enue Office a t Haverfordwest for some years, w as transferred to t he
Harrow C?ffice in March. Her ~rother Bernard (1929·32), who is a Master.
at'~rms In the Royal Nav y, IS now stationed at th e R.N. Ba rr acks To r
Poi nt , Devon. '

Ted Rid ley (194~ -. 52) compl.eted his five-year apprenticeship with
the . Sout~ Wales Electricity Board m May. He has been appo inte d J unior
Engmeer In the Haverfordwest D ivisi on , to s t art this summer.

Bob Smith (1945 - 50) was appointed ma nager of the Haverfordwest
branch of Mess rs. Ro bins on an d David, t imber merch ants, at the beginning
of t he year . He had been on t he Pembroke Dock sta ff s ince 1950 .

!v.or Sutt.on (1928 - 32) was appointed, to beg in in February, as
Superv is ing Engineer at th e Read ing Technical Colle ge . For nin e ye ars he
had filled. ~ s imilar po~ition a t th e Battersea College of Tech nol ogy.

William G. Smith ( 1944 - 51), wh o has bee n tea ching for th e past
yea r at a secon dary mo dern sch ool in Hull, has been appoin te d En gl ish
ma st er at Sh ak espeare Ha ll . Gr eatfield High Sch ool , Hull. This is the
gra mma r sect ion of a new multilateral school.

Derek Swift (194 8 - 52) ca lled in Sch ool a t th e end of May. He has
now bee n two yea rs a t Ayl esbury w ith his firm, Air Trainers Ltd. Wher e
he is training in radio wo rk. '

Colin S. Thomas (1931 · 34) , wh o is now a Win g Co mmande r RA.F.
wro~e in April. He says , " I a m at pr esent serv ing in Germany, with my
family. I have met on ly two ex -pup ils si nce comi ng o ut here, namely Beryl
John~ and Frank Bur~ess . Beryl is a nursin g sist-er a t the RA.F. Weyberg
Hospltal , and Fra nk IS a Squadron Leader S ignals Office r at Headquarters
2nd Tactical Ai r Force .

Gerald P. Th omas ( 1946 - 53) is working as a chemi s t with Murex
Milford Ha ven. '

Lieutenant De nn is Vaug ha n , R.N. (1941 -47) came to Brawdy early in
the year to s-erve wi th th e Naval Air Service there . He is the Sports Office r
on the station.

Jo hn Wi llcocks (1947 - 52) be cam e assistant manag er at the Pembroke
Dock branc h of Mess~s . Rob inson and David at the beg inn ing of th e year, in
the p lace of Bob Smith, wh o was t ransfer red to the Haverfordw est branch
as m anager. We congratula te h im on h is engag ement to Pauline Perry, of
Pembroke Dock.

Th e fol lowing univers ity exa mina t ion re sults were received late :
Geoffrey Wainwright (1948 - 55) - lst Class Honours in Archseol ogy

at Cardiff; Una Flin t (1947 - 55)-3rd Cla ss Honours in Biblica l Studi es at
Bangor.

Mar y Gr iffith (1947 - 55) a nd Betty Morgan (1951 - 54) ha v-e a lso com
pleted the ir B.A. degrees a t Ca rd iff. Mary is go ing to do a co urse in
Libra riansh ip ne xt session.

Other re sults re ceived a re :- Peter Preece (1946 - 54)-Eng lish (main)
at Cardi ff: Gill ian Lewis (1953 - 55)-Final Zoology a t Ca rd iff; J ohn
W. Brook s (194 7 - 53)-Philos ophy (P1~,; n) a t Aberys twyth ; Mrs. Va lmai
Hender son (nee Fo lland, 1947 - 54)- Di plom a in Edu ca tion . Class II , at
Aberystwyth ; Gillian Lew is (1953 - 551-P;-,y] '0 10gy (Fi na l) at Cardiff ;
Gord on Ricka rd (1949 ·57) has pa ss ed his firs t year ex a minations at Swansea:
Ruth Cole (1948 - 57) and St eph en Brown (1950 - 57) have passed the ir final
year examina tions at Aberys twyth a nd Nott ing ham respectively ; Malcolm
Dav ies (194 9 - 56 ) has pa ssed hi s first year exam inations a t Abe rystwyth,
wh er e he is st udyi ng for tbe Nat iona l Di plom a in Dairyi ng : David We ale
and David Thom as hav e pass ed th eir fi rst year examinations at Ca rdiff ;
Er ic Golding has passed his fir st yea r exa mi na ti ons in Ar ch it-ecture at
Card iff Te chnica l Colleg e.

We co ng ratulate the se Old Pupils on their enga ge me n ts :
May-Glenys Co le (i95 1 - 57) to Hil ton Br own, of Pembroke.
June-llfra Sinclair (1952 - 56) to Iorwer th Bush ell, of Pembroke :

Eric Th om as Bow en (1947 - 52) to Gwyneth June Cole, of Cresselly ,
Ju ly-Mary Grace Th omas (195 1 - 57) to Mervyn Gri ffith s (1949·54) :

Patricia Pe t-ers (1!J51 - 55) to Dav id Beasley, of Coshe st on.
W-e con grat ulate th ese Old Pupils on thei r marriage :-
Janu a ry 18-Les lie Cecil Jenkins (193 1 - 36) to Hilda Margaret James

(19 38 - 42) .
February 5-I3rinl ey J ohn Llewellyn Thomas (1945 - 52) to Jean Hilar y

Watkins (April to December, 1953).
February II-Dorothy May Lewi s (1945 - 49) to Alu n Morgan Wate rs,

of Temp let on .
F-ebru ary I S-June Cynt hia May Roderick (1947 - 52) to Police

Constable Albert Edward For se, of Milford Ha ven.
March 8-(At Kow loo n, Hong Kong) Ann Georgina Sherl ock (1950·

55) to Sgt . Michael Noel Mit chell, R.A.F ., of Mold , Flintshire.
March I 5- Maureen Tegwyn Morgan (1945 - 50 ) to Keith Whittle,

of Wh ite Caine, nea r Colchester.
March 26-Pa tr icia Doyl e (1949 ·51) to Keith Griffiths, of Penally.
Feb ru a ry 15- Maureen Winifred Ba lla rd (1944 - 50) to John Llewellyn

Ar ter, of Pe mbroke Dock.
Mar ch 29-Alwy n Dian a Mai rl Parcell (1942 - 46) to Richard Angus

Cam pb ell Clar k, of Stackpol e.
March 29- Ma r ion Pansy Dix, S.RN. (1946·50) to Charl es William

Dou gl as Davies, of Haverfordwest.
April 5-John Dav id Ross (1940 - 46) to Sh irl ey En glish (~946 - 53) .
Ap ril 5- The lma Mary Phillips (1946 - 51) to Reginald Calm Radrn ore,

of Ru mn ey, Card iff.
Ap ril 5-Valerie Heath (1946 - 53) to Derek J ohn Watts, of Mitcham,

Surrey.
Apr il 5-Gcrald Paul Th omas (1956 ·53) to J ea n Margaret Ro blin ,

of Monkton .
April 7- Pa u line Fr an ci s (1947 · 54) to G. Parsons, of Derby: .
Ap ril 7-Astrid Elizabeth Salmon Goul d (1945 - 51) to DaVId RIchard

Llewellyn Gr iffiths, of Staine s, Midd les ex.
Apr il 8- J ea n Pa te rs on, S.R.N. (1949 ·52) to Grah am Bou ld, of Stoke

on-Tre n t.
Ma y 10- Richard Ch arl es Morgan (1942 - 43) to Elizabeth Ju ne Collins,

of Templeton.
May 24- Jane t Sanderson (195 1· 55) to L/ Cpl. Ronald Norbury, of

Pembroke Dock.
June 7-Elizabeth Irene Edwards (1949 - 55) t o Lionel W illiam Paish ,

of Rhoscrowther.
June 7- Elv ira Mary Hodge (1945·49) to William Dav id Cole, of

Cresse lly .

[p.T.a .


