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EDITORIAL

Once more the Christmas term began with the usual influx of bright
energetic eleven -yea r a ids, sta rting their first term in this School, feeling
excited but unsure of them selves, just as I am, on my first term as Editor
of the 'Penvro '.

First of all , I should like to say how encoura ged I ha ve been by the
grea t volume of contribut ions that have been handed in for this issue,
and I hope you will agree with me that the sta ndard is high.

Everybody is pleased to see the girl Prefect s' room looking so attrac
tive and neat , after being re-decorated. Let us hope this will not be a
seven-day wonder,

T he ambitious scho ol play was a great success, a nd ended the term
on a high note.

Our thanks are due , once more, to' MI's. Eb sworth, who has helped us
out of our difficultie s for thi s term by taking charge of the girls' PT. and
Games. We wish her every happiness in the future. We welcome back from
America Miss Pamela Williams, happ y tha t she was not lured away by the
material delights of Uncle Sam . A report of her visit is given by Mi ss
Williams in the mag azine . We mu st thank Miss Beryl Davies who- to ok
Miss Willi ams' pla ce until half -term. We welcome this term Mr . H. G. B.
Da vies who ta kes the place of Mr. James' Nicholas as Head of the
Mathematics Department, Mrs . Morfedd Lew is, who teaches Welsh and
Eng lish , Mrs. B. V. Hu ghes' who teaches Eng lish, and Mrs. Marjorie
Lewis who teaches Needlework.

We should like to take this opp ortunity of congra tula ting Mr. K.
Bowskill a nd Mi ss M. Jam es on their enga gement. We wish them every
future happiness.
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EXAMINATION RESULTS 1963

General Certificate of Education Advanced Level

Ordinary Level
The number of pas ses is indicated in brackets.

Jud ith Payn e-Scripture (Di stinct ion), Engli sh, French(O).
Nina Pearman-English, French, German.
Maureen Thomas-Scripture. English(O), Welsh(O) .
Patricia Thomas-Scripture(Di stinction) , French, H istory.
Mary-Rose Woodward-English , Scripture, Geograph y,
Peter Lewis-English(Distin ction), Hi story(Distinction), French(O).
Brian Morgan-Geography(Di stinction and a distinction in the Special

Pap er), H istory (Distinction) , English .
David Badham-Woodwork ,
Glyn Bate-Art (with Distinction in Special Paper), Geography.
David Fraser-Physics(Di s tinction), Pure & Applied Mathematics.
Roger Horgan-Chemistry(Distinction) , Physics, Pure & Applied Maths,
Willi am Ka vanagh-Chemistry(O) , Botany(O), Zoolo,gy(O).
Roger MacCallum-Geography, Botany(O).
John Nash-Pure & Applied Maths, Physics'.
Hugh Owen-Pure & Applied Maths.tO), Ph ysics(O), Geometrical &

Engineering Drawing.
Malcolm Phillips-Pure Maths., Chemist ry, Applied Maths.
Paul Reyn olds-Wood work , Geometr ical & Engineering Drawing.

John Nash (I)
Dougl as Bro wn (I)
John Brown (J)
David Canton (;I)
Paul Davies (I)
Andrew Drysdale (l)
Michael Edwards (I)
Colin Fi sh (2)
Paul French (2)
Co lin Go od (3)
David Hay al)
Philip La in (I)
Raymond Rees (2)
Malc olm Rocne (1)
John Skone (I)
Gu y Thomas ( I)

Roger Baker (6)
Geoffrey Cavaney (3)
Peter Dalton (8)
Da vid Grieve (.I)
Keith Griffiths (l)
Donald Hubbard (4)
Desmond Lewis (2)
John Ma thia s (3)
Brian Rees (2)
Godfrey Scammell (2)
Brinley Thomas (3)
Peter Thomas (3)
Richard Tudor (6)
Derek Vincent (4)
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Christine Allington (4)
Shelagh Buckley (4)
Ann Cole (6)
Gwyneth Griffiths (4)
Marilyn Jones (4)
Christine Lewis (I)
Margaret Lewis (6)
Andrea Leyland (I)
Valerie Lomas 61)
Marilyn McKee (4)
Janette Palmer (I)
Margaret Thomas (4)
Jenn if er Tomlinson (3)
Susan Watts (4)
Sheila White (2)
Glynda Winter (3)
Rosem ary Wrench (3)

STech
Keith Berry (2)
Peter Da vis (2)
Graham Evans (7)
Da vid Forster (1)
Philip Lloyd (2)
Richard Payne (4)

Sixth Form
H efina Bowen (2)
Janet Mullins (I)
Susanne Palmer (l)
Joy Williams (2)
Pamela Williams (2)

DRAMA NOTES

THE SCHOOL PLAY. 1963

The most exciting event of the Autumn Term was once mor e the
annual performance of the School Play for three days in December. This
year we looked forward with particular anticipation to the play, as it is
not of ten in Pembrokeshire that we have the opp ortunity of seeing such a
playas Brecht 's ' Life of Gal ileo ', In recent years we have heard much
talk about the ' two cultures ' a rising from a lecture given by the scien tist
novelist, Sir Charles Snow. Although we live now in an age of extreme
specialisation, the rift between science and religion goes back three
hundred year s. John Donne could say of the new discoveries in science in
the early seventeenth century :-

" The new philosophy puts all in doubt;
Th e element of fire is quite put out ."

It is in this setting tha t we must see Brecht's pla y.

Gary Briggs (3)
Alan Canton (11)
Brian Devereu x (I)
Anthony Gough (2)
Donald Gough (2)
Barry Hunter (2)
Robert Jones (2)
Roger Jones (I)
Terence Mulvaney (4)
Alan Richards (I )
Barrington Stubbs (I)

John Armitage (7)
Howard Barton (8)
Ra ymond Dando (8)
John Davies (5)
Paul Dri scoll (5)
John E vans (10)
Kenneth Goddard (8)
Paul Green (9)
Ron ald Hen son (7)
Clive James (6)
Richard James (9)
Vaughan Jenkins (5)
Keith Kn eller (9)
Gareth Nicholls (8)
Jo hn Oaker (5)
John Reynolds (4)
Malcolm Roberts (5)
Brian Smith (7)
Andrew Warlow (9)
Stuart White (5)
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Lynette Aitken (4)
Dianne Batchelor (6)
Janet Cox (5)
Sheila Davies (7)
Joanne Dean (8)
Patricia Edwards (8)
Suzanne E vans (6)
Joan Green (6)
Ann Griffiths (7)
Janet Harries (6)
Caroline James (10)
Barbara Llewellyn (d)
Myra Parsons (5)
Susan Preece (3)
Evelyn Shore (7)
Susan Stevens (4)
Priscilla Tee (9)

5R
Susan Carnpodonic (2)
Maureen Ernrnent (2)
Sandra Gaccon (3)
Sandra Gorton (4)
Carole Herbert (.I)
Ju dith Maher (3)
Jennifer Mills (2)
Patricia Moor (4)
Rosemary Simlett (l )



8

The play was written in fourteen scenes between 1938 and 1947 and
performed in 1947 at Beverley Hills , California, with Charles Laughton as
Galileo. The atomic age had already been ushered in at Hiroshima and
the conflict between G alileo and the authorities of his day could be seen
in a sharper light. G ali lco is no martyr ; he recants a nd so betrays the
scientific spiri t. As he says him self,

;; In my days as tronomy reached the market-place. In these quite
excepti onal circumstances, the steadfastness of one man cou ld have sha ken
the world. If only I had resisted, if only the natural scientists had been
able to evolve something like the Hippocratic oath of the doctors', th e vow
to devote their kno wledge wholly to the benefit of mankind !"

The audience was deliberately mad e consciou s that a 'theatrical'
performance was taking pla ce, what Brecht calls hi s aliena tion effect, by
the use of an open stage, back projection and a screen on whi ch the scene
to follow could be summarised in a jingle of verse, as th e dumb-show did
in Eli zabethan pla ys so often.

The part of Galileo is a long and tir ing one r equiring great intelli
gence in performance. It was, therefore, particularly pleasing to see Mi chael
Jones's performance of this part. G al ilee 's ideas, his new discoveries, his
consciousness of his own weakness and his betrayal of science were spoken
with lucidity and intelligent awareness. There was no fa ltering here in
performance ; the acting was poised and mature. It would be invidious to
pick out oth ers in a cast of fort y-eigh t players. It' is sufficient to say that
all were conscious that they were in a team , and all con tributed to. th e
success of th e production.

A word must be sa id here about the effective lighting which was in the
charge of two boys in Upper IVA, John Whitehall and Ieuan Harries.
They deserve every pr aise . Our thanks are given to' all those who wer e
not seen on the stage as well as to tho se who were , the Stage Mana ger ,
Mr . R. Lewi s and his assi stan ts, those in charge of th e wa rdrobe under the
direction of Mi ss Julian Jones and the many others who helped to' make it
a success, from the mak e-up assistants to the Business Manager, Mr .
Bowskill .

Finally our thanks are due to t he Designer, Mr. K. Coo per, and in
particular to' the Producer, Mr. G. S. Shaw.

V.R.T.H.

The stud ents of University College , Ab erys twyth, gave a performance
of Shakespeare's 'The Merchant of Veni ce ' in the Schaul Hall on
September 26th.

An enjoyable evening was spent by pupils from the Upper IVth,
Fifth and Sixth , accompanied by Mr. Hughes, Mr. Shaw a nd Herr Kr oll in
Milford Haven Grammar School , where they saw, " She Stoops to
Conquer." This was Milford 's last performance in the pr esent bu ilding as
next year the school m oves into its new buildings.

Ea rly in September the school was for tunate to be visited once agai n
by Mr. Rog er Traffer, who on his first visit had given a talk on Charles
Di ckens with readings from his works.

This time, before a packed audience in th e School Hall , Mr. Traffer
gave an enlightening and amusing talk on Shakespeare entitled ;; For AU
Time." He illustrated hi s talk expertly by giving excerp ts from some of
Shakespeare's plays.
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MY VISIT TO THE U NITED STATES

It has been said that " it is better to tra vel hopefully than to arr ive".
I am not sur e whether I agree wi th thi s or not after my experiences in
America for our travellin g was both exhaustin g and antic ipa tory .

The purpose of my visit, of course, was to play in the World Hockey
Tournament and Conference which was held in Baltimore, Mar yland , in
earl y September. Last May I received a letter from the Welsh Ho ckey
Secretary stating tha t I had not been chosen as a member of the Welsh
touring team to pla y in the T ournament and subsequent tour but that Wale s
had been invited to send one play er as a member of thc In ter nat ional
Wanderers' team. I was invited to be that player. Certain nations had
found it impossible to send a team to the States so a team representative
of many nations was being formed . Several of the United Stat es hockey
administrators co nsidere d th e idea of forming an int ern atio nal team a
worthwhile experiment and Miss Esther H eilbuth, of Danish nationality
and a transl a tor in the Bri tish Embassy at Copenh agen, was invited to be
the Manager of the team. No better person could have been chosen for
this difficult task. Her energy, her enthusiasm for hockey and her deter
min at ion were soon a byword to all in Goucher College, where the Na tional
Women's Hockey team s of the World lived during the Tournam ent . Our
team consisted of representatives from ten nations- three from En gland,
two from Denmark , two from Australia and one each from Scotland, Wales,
Ireland, Aus tria , Ken ya, H olland and France. When we met one another
for the first tim e in the Mount Pocon o H ockev Camp in the beautiful
Appalachian mountain s, difficulti es imm ediately arose. No t everyone
understood ;; l'anglai s "; fewer spoke it well , and naturall y most of the
British spoke littl e but En glish . Esther, our man a-ger , refused to rec ognise
a ny difficulty, however, stating definitel y that everyo ne would of cours e,
speak English . When it came to discussing hockey tactics a nd 'methods of
play , it was found that different nations played in very differen t styles but
Biddy Burgum, the English in ternat ional Right Wing in our team , soon
moulded us int o a team by her tact , understanding and sympathetic
approach.

We lived for five days in log cabins in our hockey camp two thousand'
feet abo ve sea level. We slept six in a cabin but hot showers, fresh fruit in
abundance, fresh towels and bedclothes daily, and excellent fo od, dispelled
any sense of discomfort at bein g in a "camp ". We found that intensive
physical exertion in high temp eratures was exhaustin g but we gradually
became acclimati zed wi th the help of salt table ts.

Th e Tournam ent itself , with its experience of playing agai nst some
of the best women hock ey players in the world and ma king friends with
them was wonderful. Excitement mounted as the day of the opening
ceremony neared. Fla g bea rers were told how to, carry th eir flags (I had
drawn lots to ca rry the Belgian flag as Belgium had no team present ) ;
man agers coa ched their teams in marching in time and uniforms wer e care
full y pr essed. Before the official opening ceremony a Civic reception was
held in Tows on . The Ca ptains, Vice-captains and flag-bearers were driven
throu gh the stree ts of the town sea ted on the backs of huge open cars ,
endea vouring to look cheerful despite the effor t of holding heavy flags
aloft while travelling at speed. The opening ceremony was most impres
sive as teams from twenty three nations, dressed' in colourful uniforms,
par aded on the mai n hockey ground. The sun shone brilli antl y as Mrs.
Dean Rusk , wife of t~e United Stat es Secret ary of Sta te, inspected the
Parade, shook hands WIth all flag bearers and officially opened the T ourna 
ment. That Saturday a fternoon and throughout the succeeding for tnight ,
(" two weeks" in America) . team s struggled on the hockey field in the
atmosphere of fri endl y ri valry, kno wing that at the end of the Tournament
there would be no officia l victor as each team played' onl y six ma tches.
The unofficial winners were New Zealand, who , in their "all black " uni-
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form , pla yed consistentl y well throughout and won a ll their matches.
The fo rtnight of the H ockey Tou rnament meant not only hockey but

al l-da y trips to Was hi ngton, the capital of the Uni ted States, Anap olis
Naval Academy a nd Baltimor e H arbour. Ten numbered coaches wit h
adjustible seats conveyed the four hundred players, man agers and delegates
on each occa sion. We were all most impr essed with the clean marble
buildings in Washington ; its ai r of dignity and its feel ing of spaci o usness.
It is a un ique city, designed in the sha pe of a whee l with an streets spiral 
ling out fro m the centre. Beau tiful though it is to look a t, however, no
one wants to live there d uring the intense hea t of June to September and
only those who must remain . The tall Washin gton Monument , surrounded
by cherry trees given to the Un ited States by Japan in 19.I2, stood whi te
agai nst the blue sky and could be seen acr oss the almost equally blue
Potomac river . The headq uarters of American defence is situated' in a
pen tago n buildin g and is the largest office building in the worl d. We were
ta ken on a very qui ck tour of the most important build ings and interest ing
sights in the na tion 's capital. We toured the White H ouse at 7 a .m, but
were disappointed that President Kenned y was un able to meet us as he was
in importa nt conference over the Alabama negro cri sis. We heard' part of
a debate on atomic po wer in the Senate House. Ea ch State has two senato rs.
mak ing one hundred senato rs in the seat of government. T he H ouse of
Representatives is the elected bod y with one memb er representing a quarter
of a million peop le. We saw the Changing of the Guard at the T om b of the
U nknown Sold ier at Arlington. The ceremony disappoint ed us as , although
imp ressive, it had little to comp are in dignity, spectacle or colour with th e
pageantry at Buckingham Palace . An official reception for tea at our
respective Embassies ended our day in Washington. The Briti sh repre
sentat ives were delighted to taste goo d' British made tea once more. Ameri
cans make tea by put ting a teabag in a cup and add ing lu kewarm water,
cream and sugar , so we soon learn ed to enjoy coffee or homogenised milk
instead . The British Ambassador, Sir Da vid Orm sby-Gor e, could not
receive us as he was in London , so his Charge d'Affa irs received us
instead, ably supported by a fai r representation of the six hundred Em bassy
Staff.

After a visit to the na tional capita l we visited Anapolis, the capitol of
Maryland. H ere Governor Tames .greeted us in the Sta te Capitol, (the
oldest st ill in use in the States) , an d we viewed the Parad e of four thousand
midship men at the Naval Academy. Our tr ip down the harbou r a t Balti
more was not so enjoya ble as the tempera ture had dropped several deg rees
a nd we shive re d in an open boat, our view of the ha rbour obscured by the
mud-colo ured fog that had descend ed. F or once we were grate fu l for the
.. sho rt" hockey pr ac tice (one and a hal f hours' long) which our manager
orga nised on our return to Goucher.

A closing Parade, not as forma l as the opening one, ended the World
Confere nce an d our stay at Go ucher College. T he Amer ican s, as host
nat ion, ha d been savi ng and organising fo r the past seven yea rs to find the
fifty thousand pounds necessar y to finance the tou rnament and tou rs. T he
next con feren ce and tourna ment has been arranged for 1967 near Co logne
in West Germ an y. The farewell dinner was a ra ther sad, nostalgic occas ion
as one said .. Au revoir " to the good fri end s from other pa rts of the
world one had made in such a short time'.

Immediately after the T ournament each team depart ed for one mon th
.. On tour ". It was then tha t we began to understand why it has so often
been said that life in the Stat es is so rushed. We seemed to travel all day
and oft en all night. We boarded and rc-boarded bu ses ; we viewed State
Capitols; we attended Civic receptions in our honour. We were given
mouth-watering, attractively serve d banquets ; we listened to innumerable
speeches and we toured the countryside in ope n cars. We were tak en to
tho famous Saratoga Racetrack to see the Paci ng and Troll ing races for
ponies ; we sampled healthy tas ting but rather unp alatable min eral waters
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at Sara toga Spa. We .. drove in " to a dri ve-in theatre where one looks
at the cinema screen through the car wind screen (it helps if it's not
ra ining l), has car heati ng provided if it is desired and hears thr ough the
microphone attached to the car window .

We were ente rtained by a Hi gh School football game. As a spectacle
it was enjoyabl e and amus ing; as a game , the continual interruptions
mean t there was Jack of rh ythm and real excitement. We were amazed to
see that each team consistedof fifty players att ired in somewhat formida ble
battl e array . We were somewhat relieved, however, to real ize that only
eleven play ers represe nted each team at anyone time on the field of play,
al though the .. defensive " or .. offensive" team coul d be brought on by
the coac h as the play warranted. The chee rlea de rs and bands. all in colour
ful uni form , attempted to inspire their respective teams to victory. The
whole ,; ma tch " lasted th ree hours.

We saw the Niagara Fa lls- illumi nate d at night a nd in rain and su n
shi ne by day. If we hadn't previously realized the impor tan ce of Gettysburg
in America n history, we couldn't fail to know a litt le about it after seeing
the battle fou ght out on an enormous electr ic map , in the Civil War
Museum, and on a three hour bus tour (with rea listic tape recordin g) of the
Battlefield s.

We visited many factori es-the Felt-making factory at A lbany where
we were attacked by a black swan. I t was interesti ng to learn tha t the best
quality wool is kept for making the cloth of billiard tabl es, the cove rs of
tennis balls and the inside of pian os , whil st the poorer quality woo l is made
into knitting yarn and woollen clothes. Som e of Us almos t had a ride in
a small two-seater Civ il aero plane at The Piper Civil Aircraft Factory at
Loch Haven but our man ager thought the idea ra ther unwise. We tasted
delicious apple bu tter at the Fruit Ju ice Factory in Gettysbu rg. We visi ted
the famous Chocolate Factory and Vill age at H ershey. In the enor mous
Kodak plant at Rochester , a lmost on the shores of Lake Ontario we were
interested to see the ma ny processes which have to be undergone before
an Ekt a chrome or Kodakchrome film appea rs on the market.

Apa rt from all this, we found time to play exh ibition hockey ma tches
on tour. We played eleven games during this per iod , winnin g all, wi th
eighty-one goa ls fo r and four agai nst. We soon fou nd. often to our am use
ment , tha t every American loves a spectacle. Eac h match was preceded
by a n impre ssive parade of both teams. Names of players were announced
over a louds peaker and as one's name (ofte n strangely pronounced) was
ca lled out one ra n to o ne's pos itio n on the field. Badges were exchanged
between teams; hands were sha ken with one's opponents; the American
flag and the U nited Nations flag were carried a lof t a nd a ll stood to atten
tion fo r the 0; Stars a nd Stripes " and the " Happy Wa ndere r " (which had
become the theme song of our team).

Spea king mo re genera lly of my impressions of America, I did not
en joy the intense hea t and humid ity ; the anti-Negro feeling whic h seemed
so widespread; the H scruffiness " of New Yo rk; the dependence on
vehicu lar tran spor t. I appreciated very much the very grea t kindness and
hosp itality offered everywhere I went. What one thinks of as typically
Ameri can food- hot dogs (in digestib le, no t full y cooked sausages between
hot buttered rolls), hamburgers, pizza, donuts (do ughnuts) a nd " sand
wiches" (eno rmous salads 'between slices of bread)-wer e not , to me. so
enj oyable though many of the fo rt y-eight varieties of donut and ·the
twenty-eight va rieties of ice-crea m were delici ous.

The traffic system is excellent. Traffic light s are high above road level
and thus easily seen. Six lan es are commo n on most roads. Roads are
very well contructed a nd All State ;; throu,ghways " have a toll system
which helps with the up keep. Each State is responsible for its own road
system. There are no zebras or pedestr ian crossings but pedestri an s are
told when it is safe to cross the road by signs indicati ng " Walk " (in
green) or U Do not walk" (in red). I t is a legal offence to cross. except
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at a sign. Most families have two cars, for the size and make of one's
cars are a status symbol in America. American tra ins are two tiered and
not as comfortable as British Railways. The compartments a re very high
above ground level and have 'bus seating arrangements. It seems tha t
Americans are rather ashamed of their trains, apa rt, of course, from the
luxuri ous trans-continental Pulman expresses'.

American wom en can dress very smart ly and several a re very fashion
consciou s, but in the height of summer Bermuda shorts. colourful shirts
and sneakers (Hat rubber-soled sho es) a re the main garments, worn. The
American housewife has every luxury she desires, from complete pre
cooked dinners to transistor clocks and automatic toothbrushes. What to a
British housewife would be a luxury is accepted as normal by her Ameri
can counterpart. Many homes have no windows whi ch arcbuiIt to' open.
Instead, according to the inside temperature, there is either air con
ditioning or central heating. Incidentall y. a new type of architecture is
being experimented with in certain parts of America-sky-scraper, window
less buildings which are completely air conditioned or centrally heated
and lit by electricity. Such architecture is used for many modern office
buildings. American shops are often centra lized in a " Plaza " and there
is so mu ch parking space that a hou sewife can drive her car right into a
superma rket before leaving her car.

The educational system in America is very different from that in
Bri tain. The educational standard and fa cilities vary con siderably from
State to State. Am eric an children are allowe d more freedom and are
three years behind British. children in standard. Man y schools have numer
ous television sets, record players and records for USe in all su bjects.
One school had a gymnasium large enough for eight badminton courts.
Thi s was no t .genera l but again no t too exceptional. Th e Domestic Science
department in most schools have several full y equipped gas and electric
kitchens. Langu age laboratories are almost uni versally used . A psycholo
gist and vocational guidance officer in each school help to ensure that
each child is " ad justed " to' the cla sses most suited to him. The school
day lasts fr om 7.30 a.m. until 2 p.m. in Elementary grade schools, from
8.0 a.m . unti l 2.30 p.m. in the Junior High School (eleven to fourteen
years), and from 8.30 a.m. until 3 p.rn. in the Senior High School {age
fourteen plus}. The school day rarely ends at the official clos ing time .
however , for many school societies are held after school hours. Mos t
Senior High Schools have about one thousand pupils. The standard in
colleges varies too. The private foundat ion colleges (such as Yale , Harvard ,
Columbia, Cornell and Princeton) are of a high standard but the standard
in most State colleges seems comparable with that of sixth forms in this
country. In many Slate colleges students s tudying for degrees (" majors ")
study side by side with non-majoring students. Intending elementary grade
teachers are not trained in colleges designed part icularly for their spe cial
training needs but study with non -teaching training students.

There are so many religions in the States that no form of worship
or united assembly is held in any school. Many Americans arc regular
attenders at a place of worship each Sunday but many seem to have
little understanding of their faith. There are many more Protestant denom
inations than in Brit ain and I was able to attend several different types
Methodist, Presbyterian. Baptist, Epi scopal, United Brethren and Luth
eran. The latter interested me as it is a form of worship retaining much
of the Prayer Book service bu t combining with it much of the essential
spontaneity and freedom of nonconformist worship . Americans have a
wider Christi an vision and commit them selves to supporting entire mis
sionary famil ies in the foreign mission field.

I was mos t grateful for the une xpected opportunity of seeing so much
of the United States. Would I like to live in America? I think not , but
r hope one day-in the not too distant future-to pay another visit to
the State s and meet my many new friends once more.

PAMELA W. M. WlLLIAMS'
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THE WANDERERS

Along by the edge of a river bank
Then through a leafy dell ,
To where the trees all dark, and lank ,
Shade a path concealed so well.
The re at the end of a gloomy wood
Awa y from the tall trees ' shade,
One can see, before you , stood,
Cara vans, in the glade.

A gip sy camp , in al] true style ,
With Romanies gaily jesting.
They have roamed, for many a mil e,
In search of a place to rest in.
The men so swarthy, tall , and lean ,
Around the campfire singing.
Their women, str inging pegs still green ,
The children's voices ringing.

Then suddenly, on the ir feet they stan d,
As foot steps strange thev hear,
For it's trouble for this happy band.
If a stranger comes so near.
It is for them a man they dread,
An officer dre ssed in blue;
Their day of freed om now is dead,
Once aga in they have to go.

So they take the shafts of the painted van
And hitch up the dappled mare.
Then away they go, as fast as they can ,
Alas, they know not where!
For the Romany has no place for his bed
In this land of law, not love ,
So he turns his horse to the road ahead
And his eyes to God above.

GILLIAN DAVIES, Upper IVA

ANIMALS' HOUSES

Of animals' houses
Two sorts are found
Those which are square ones
And those which arc round.

Square is a hen house,
A kennel, a sty ,
Cows ha ve square houses
And so have 1.

A snail 's shell is curly,
A bird's nest round,

Rabbits have twisty burrows
Under the ground.

But fish in a bowl ,
And fish at sea,

Their houses are round,
As a house can be.

ANN GRIFFITHS, 3a
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MY FAVOU RlTE SE ASON

Which is my favourite season ?
Thi s is something which I cann ot tel}.
And now I will tell you the reason
Why I like them a ll so well.

Spring with its little lambs skipping in glee,
Flo wer s of every hue, lovely to see.
Hedges beginning to burst into bud,
Green fields replacin g the brown fields of mud.
I thin k, when the birds are beginning to sing,
That of the four seaso ns- my favourite is Spring.

Summer , of cou rse, brings its many delights,
Ch ildren on beaches among the fine sights,
The fields are a ll gree n with their crops once aga in,
There's beauty in flower, hed ge, mountain and plai n.
T he lilli e bird now has for sak en i ts nest:
Yes, of the four season s-Summer is best.

No w Au tumn has come with its contrary breeze
That's blowing the leaves fr om hedgerows and trees.
T he countryside seems just a colourful mass
And captures the eye of people who pass.
In the fields men a re ga thering golden gra in ;
011, give me Autum n and harvest again!

Winter's arr ived with its frost and its snow ,
But from every wind ow lights a re aglow ,
For Christmas is near, with its wond er and joy,
Gl add enin g the heart of each sma ll girl an d boy.
Fo r with parties and present s and ligh ts on the tree,
I've almost decided it's Winter for me.

Which is my fa vou rite season?
This is something which I cannot tel l.
And now I have told you the reason
Why I like them all so well.

ELIZABETH JAMES, U pper 4A

SHOP WI NDOWS

G list' ni ng and gleaming midst velvet night
Of Winter, the mellow blaze of light
From windows cased in glass shows treasu re
Stored, gay Christmas gif ts, endless pleasure.

The li ttle Christmas trees bespangled sta nd,
Shimrn'ring reminder of " Reindeer lan d,"
Bran ches heavy with all sorts of toys,
Ch ristmas pre sents for some gi rls an d boys.

Through misty glass the sma ll children peer
At the toys displayed this time of year.
Hu ge dolls, Mecc anos, Hornby trains that run
O'er track s ; a badge , a cowboy hat , a gun.

G list' ning and gleaming mid st velvet nigh t
Of winter , the mellow b laze of light
F rom windows cased in glas s shows treasure
Stored, gay Christmas gi fts, endless plea sure.

AN N MONICO, 2A

1'5

" CHRISTMAS "

Many years ago it's told
A sma ll child came to earth,
To be the King of a ll the Ki ngs,
This was our Saviour's birth .

This time is now called Christmas,
When we sho uld think of Him,
And we br ing gifts to others
As wise men brought to Him.

They brought H im myrrh and frankincense,
Another gift was gold;
They came and kne lt before H im
When they followed the sta r of old

Some shepherds also cam e to look
U pon this child so lowly.
They brought with them a lamb for Him
To show the y, too, were holy.

We were no t there and so we had
No precious gift s to take,
And so at Christmas tim e we give
To others for His sake .

MARGARET ROG ER S, U4A

IN WINTER

In win tert ime ,
When the snow is falling,
All is silent and grim ;
The onl y sound is the ro ok , cawing .

The ro bin with its scarlet breast
Sings with joy in the long winter months.
The dormouse in its little straw nest
Is dead to all the world.

The holl y bears fo r th its crimson berries
And bea uti fies the scene ;
All the trees have shed their leaves,
Whipped orr by the cru el wind .

RAMEEK

I hear the po undi ng of ho oves on the dewy grass ;
Approaching swift th e Arab comes, with grace,
Her nostril s aflare and eyes ablaze;
She sees me ,
And with joyo us whi nny slackens her pace .

She is not vain,
T hough she comes with head held high
And flying mane;
H er coat is black and sleek;
With four white socks on all four fee t
She 's a qu een of perfection , my Rameek.

PAT LIVINGSTONE, 3a
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CHRISTINE GUTCH, 3,\

APPLE TREE

Apple tree, apple tree ,
High above my he ad ,
I ca n see your apples
Shining round and red .

Jf I wait a little
As quiet ly as can be,
Will you drop a n apple down
Especi ally for me ?

People ska t ing,
Couples dating,
Parents shopp ing .
Traffic stopping;
London 's booming,
Prices zoom ing .
Theatres pa cked,
Jokes cracked. ;
Bells r inging,
Choir singing,
Wind's blo wi ng,
Rubbish growing,
Children crying,

ABOUT TOWN

Caf e's frying,
Dogs barkin g,
Boys la rking ;
Typists working,
Employees sh irk ing,
Shops bus y,
A ssistants di zzy ,
Customers happy,
Some snappy ;
Lights flashi ng,
Workers dashing,
Trains steaming,
Homeward strea ming,

KATHLEEN HUMBER , 4A

OUT IN A BOAT

felt angry that t.he cou ntryside should be torn and sp oilt, though on the
other hand th e five hundred thousand pounds that wa s paid to the farmer
for the site to be on h is land wo uld not come amiss in our fami ly.

The wat er was' beaut iful , green and grey, wi th great boiling clouds,
like castl es, casting pa le shadows on the se ething surface. The wi nd' blew
cold and fresh, making our eyes water a nd our fac es tingle; the wa te r
slapped heartily and no isily against the glistening hull .

After about two hours we found ourselves at the entrance to Pcnnar
Gut; the wind had suddenly dropped and the water was calm. The sun
cut itself on the ed ge of a cloud and the soft go lden light bled on to th e
wa ter's face. The long wisps of cirrus clouds gleamed a vivid ta ngerine
making the deep, soft, evening sky even bluer than it was . My brother
had put two lines out a nd in a shor t time we had caught two ma ckerel
and one herring. Their scale s glistened in the failing light.

A ll too soon the trip was over and in the cold , pink y. grey light of
the No vember evening we glided serene through the wat er round the
cas tle. Here it was reflected so clearly that when I looked a t its stony
grey walls in the wate r it was exactlv the same, but soon o ur wak e caught
up with us and the pictu re broke up . I p icked up- the fish and as 1 did
so some of the sca les fell into the water a nd like ra inbow co loured: lights
they went glitte r ing , tum bli ng through the wa ter unt il they were en veloped
in the murk iness.

Af ter mooring the larger boat up we piled the gea r hap-hazardly into
the dinghy and my brother rowed us all back on to the quay, where we
ground to a scru nc hing sta ndsti ll . I t was ve ry dar k and the hard blue
lights shed shimmering bridges across th e black water . TIle castle stood
s olid and shadowed and a round its ba se the wa ter stood wreathed in silence.
Dad went to get the ca r as we could not po ssibly carryall the gear up.
My ,?rother and I carried the oars up through th e street, knocking all
the signpos ts as we went along.

Although perh aps not an evening of excitement it was one of pleasure,
and beautiful scen ery , an evening I shall ne ver fo rget.

KATHERINE CAMPBELL, U4 1l
.It was . a sunny, blu stery da y ; clouds went scudd ing across the sky,

towing then sh adows ove r the fields and the shining sea when the four
of us, my fa ther, brother, sister a nd I, drove down to An'gle to bring the
bo at up from Angle to the quay at Pembroke. When We arrived there
we found the tide well in . and as it was to be a very high one (thirty
five fee t) we parked the car high on the bank. We all piled out and after
hurriedly gre etin g Mr. Morse, we got the oars, rowloek s. boathook and.
of co urse , the food stowed neatly in the di nghy and then . a ft er pushing
the boat do wn to the water's edge, we got in and rowed out to the larger
boat.

It took us some time to get there for even in the comparative ly
sheltered m J.et the water was choppy. After mooring the d inghy up at the
buoy, we climbed into the la rger bo at and I bega n pumping ou t the water
that ha? co llected . in her after the previous day's heavy rain. At long last
everything was ship-shape and starnng the engine. we set off Dad casting
a wistful gla nce towards the Old Point House . ' ,

. Once we were outside Ki lpai son Bay, which ha d sheltered us the
wind blew strongly, casting lit tle rippling shivers on th e tumbling w'aves.
The ~ea was no t very ro ugh but choppy and very ,grev compared with
the silver foam t~at creamed about the bows. Boats of all so rts pa ssed
us ; a tug, ploughing her way down the Haven to gu ide some sleek tanker
to . her . berth, a nd al so the harbour patrol boat, slim and bu sinesslike ,
sk imm ing down to the docks. We passed a fleet of French trawlers ' the
crew waved and we waved ba~k; these boats, oi ly and dirty, lay in the
waters, bob bing at th eir moormgs. They have a happy a nd workmanlike
atmo sphere about them. Pass ing the great new Regent refinery site, I

SIESTA

In the desert by a well stood a church , and with the coming of the
church came the car and eventua lly the people. The time was 12 and
th e town was resting from work as the sun shone do wn . They hadn't any
rea! reason . for a sn C?oze becau se they never did any work anyway, and
their sno ozmg ears didn 't hear the sound of the car.

The ca r turned round the corner a nd careered wild ly across the hot ,
steamy road. It was noon-s-sie sta time. A solitary Mexican sat ou tside
the bar, a sweep ing sombrero cover ing an unshaven , dirty face, welco me
shade from the hot , dr y, ov erhea d s un.

The car turned over on to its side with harsh screeches as it crawled
towards the bar . The Me xican's SOmbrero fell to the sidew alk . with the
Me xica n close behind. A drunk came flyin g out of the bar do or s hit the
ground with hi s chin a nd gazed at the car. He was followed , a' minute
la ter, by the local sheri fl', hi s eyes rest ing on the car.

The ca r lay smouldering for a moment then fr om inside cam e a
groa n as the window panes cracke d, sh attered'themselves over the driver.
The town was deserted; except for th e chu rch gu itar being played by the
loca l ba rm an 's son to the local sher iff's daughter , all was quiet.

The car's boot gave a gust of filthy, black , soo ty smoke that had a
rubbery smell; the dri ver groa ned again. Again the drunk looked at the
car as if it was something he had nev er seen before. The sheriff was
picking up the bewildered Me xican , his sombre ro with h im.
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The car 's dr iver began to scream, short and full of pain. Th e sun
beat down as the ca r was glowing. T he Mexican with the sombrero threw
it on to the scat and walk ed over to the ha rdwa re shop , while the sher iff
han ded him a bu cket.

The car gave a whoo sh and ignited ; the flames enveloped the hind
part of the car and the dr iver starte d a long scream. The flames licked
h ungr ily a t the leopard upholstery. The drunk sta rted to sing " Let's
have a bonfire." The sheriff walked into the bar a nd came ou t with three
soda water ja rs and gushed a little at the dr unk . Th e gui tar had s top ped;
the local bar ma n's son was busy.

The car was ro aring as the Mexica n walked back to his part ner, the
sheri ff. The padre wal ked to the church and stilI the sun beat down .
Curta ins were pull ed back and people peeped out.

The ca r, a Cadillac , bore no resemblance to its former self. Bells
began to ri ng qu ickly, alarmin gly and irregularly. T he Mexican and the
sheriff walked more qu ickl y now. D oors opened, conversation buzzed . The
traditional siesta was bro ken. The sun beat down ruthl essly as the Mexi
cans with buckets formed a line fr om the well to the car, each passing
a bucket to the othe r until it was thro wn on the flames.

The car's door was jammed ; the lock was Jacked. The cra sh. had
crushed it into the framework of the car. There was a shot ; the sheriff
repl aced his gun , the crowbar the Mexican had brou ght was used and the
door gave, grudgingly and with a sickening crunch.

The car's dri ver was pull ed out an d brought into th e bar. T he fire
was out. The drunk was snoring peacefully. Th e car, now on its whee ls,
was pulled ou t of sight.

Th e ambulance turned round the corner and ca reered wildl y across
the hot , steaming road. It was a little after noon: siesta time. A Mexican
sat with a so mbrero on his head as the sun beat down.

EDWARD FRENCH, 4u

RAJABO , THE LlTrLE AFRICAN BOY

If a person tra vels along the plai ns of Ea st Africa a very common
sight is tha t of litt le negro boys tending a huge herd of ca ttle.

On many occas ions I have seen this s ight , but nothing has touched
me so' much as the time I first met Rajabo.

He was the most pat hetic sight that anyone had ever seen. H e had
shor t curly hai r which made his head seem to be fiat on the top , a la rge
nose a nd sma ll blac k eyes. He was just ski n and bones and on his legs
were large spreading sor es. Th e first sight of these sores was eno ugh to
make anybody's s tomac h turn .

Af ter a great deal of persua ding we finally managed to get Rajab o
to leave his herd and re turn wi th us so that my mother could ten d the
sores.

We fou nd out la ter than Ra jab o was an ou tcast of his tr ibe, a nd that
he had con tra cted the disease oCT one of his cows, which later died. So,
thinking tha t his case might be much more seri ous than it looked, we
decided to take Raj abo to see a doctor.

T hat was eas ier said than done , for Ra jabo was very suspicio us of
all the strange smells and instru ments and he more than once tried to
run away from the hospital.

After a week in ho spital R ajabo's sores were healing up quite nicely,
and so we decid ed that it was tim e to tak e him hom e. When we arrived
home Raj abo imm edia tely went down to the native quarter to tell of hi s
adventures.

Some evenings later Rajabo could not be found, so next morn ing we
went to look for him. We found him sitt ing in exactly the same place
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as when we first saw him , a nd around him lay his herd of cattl e, bu sily
eat ing and gazi ng up at him while he was ta lking to them and telling
them a story.

Nothing in the world coul d have parted Rajab o from his cattl e after
that, not even death , for ther e had grow n between them a feeling of love
and trust , and I expect if I were to return to Dar-es-SaJaam an d walk
across tho se plains r should st ill see Rajabo sit ting there under the Bao-bab
tree, busily tending his herd of ca ttle.

THE ETERNAL MO ON

Th e moon shone fro m her purple shroud
On trees so tall. so dark ,
So still, save fo'r the owl whose call
P ierced the enveloping da rk.

No sound was heard in the village streets,
No face could there be seen ;
A deadl y silence now prevailed
Where clamour once had been .

I gazed upon this gho stly sight,
And soo n it seemed to me
Strange that this moon , so constant , sti ll
Will shine when I'll not be.

All those who walk beneath its light
Will see the same moon the re ;
Wr ap t in their own true love will see
No world of sin and care.

Oh moon , how long will you be so ?
How 10n,\1 so far away?
How will you be when man will reach
Your haven on high one day ?

SHEILA DAVIE S, Lowe r VI

TECH. BOYS !

Band y legs and great big feet
Swing along as they walk down the street!
Greeting all with an ' Arr ' or an ' Ay ,-
Th ey'll keep up that talk till the day that they die.

Their clothes are all ragged and baggy as -
And they even get wa ter from out of the well.
They spring over furrows and run through the streams ;
Tractors and combines to them are s till dreams.

Their whisk ers unsh aven, their hair grow n quite long ,
As they walk down the drive the smel1 becomes str ong I ! !
But what would we do if they were to go ?
No tech. boys to neck with. no tech . boys to kno w!

ANONYMOUS TECH. BOY
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TIlE PRICE OF F RIE NDSHI P
The long , thin , wispy curls of mist swirled across thc awe-inspir ing

moo rlan ds, like lo ng, white finger s of doom, pu lling thei r unsuspectin g
victims ever onwa rd towards dca th's doorway. The goi ng was ha rd. the
mist almost continua lly sweepi ng ac ross our paths, causing us to stumble
like drunkards, clutchi ng at each other to prevent our fallin g. The sky
was overcast an d grey.

The scene-s-occupied France , somewhere near the Swiss border.
T he time-winter 1943. My friend and fe llow -trave ller, Maurice, and I
were members of the F re nch Resistance, It was our job to get the sto len
plans of some new Ge rman aircraf t over the border int o Switzerla nd.

Mau rice and I stum bled on. It had begun to snow now, and the white
puffy mater ial was al ready thi ck upon o ur heads and sho ulders. Before
long the blizzard was raging in all its fury. T he fu ll force of the bit ing
wind beat at our faces, puckering them into hideous, evil-sha ped masks,
The snow p iled high inside our boots. and we cou ld ha rd ly see even eac h
othe r in the fierce, tormenting blizzard whic h hu rled itse lf at us, as if
trying to swee p us from the face of the earth.

Time and time again I stumbled and fell head for ward into the a lready
deep snow, an d time and time again Maurice hauled my snow encrusted
body from its ready-made grave an d urged me on. If it was not for
Maurice I am sure I wou ld have peri shed the re and then.

Ou r clothes were com pletely drenched , our hai r was frozcn to our
heads, and our legs felt like lead. O ur fa tigue d bodies felt like giving up
the s trugg le fo r surviva l and lyin g down to rest. But Maurice knew that
woul d be the end . that on ce we had lain down we wou ld never get up
again . We stru ggled on. As we went our haversacks were lef t beh ind' ; they
were too mu ch of a bu rden ,

It is strange, bu t when one is in a positio n as ours was tha t fa tef ul
da y-or was it nig ht-the on ly thought in your mi nd is sleep. How much
tha t blessed wor d mea ns yo u will not know until it is denied to you .
The n, the on ly thought in my mind was sleep.

Now even the courageous Maurice was beginning to fee l the s train.
His endurance was go ing, and if that happened then we were finished .
The blizzard was so th ick tha t [ had to ho ld on to Maurice in case we
should becom e separated. My hands were numb. I cou ld not last mu ch
longer. -

Wh at exa ctly happened I don' t know . I suppose I never sha ll. One
moment Maurice was stagge ring through the bli zzard, the next he was on
the gro und wri thin g in ago ny. I was too numb to mov e. I just stoo d and
sta red . At last I was able to stoop besid e my friend. Tha t his leg was
broken there was no do ubt; at tha t angle it could be not hing else. " G o
on," he gasped. " Leave me here!" I shook my head in st upefied amaze-
ment. Jt was almos t a scream tha t came from Mau rice . " Go on . I tell
you! Go On ! " In a daze I ros e to my feet. I must get the plans to Swit
zerland, no matter what the cost. "Good luck . Maurice. I'll send a party
out fo r you once I get to the frontie r." H e nodd ed. "Good-bye, old friend.
Good luck! "

M y eyes brimmed with tea rs as I turn ed away and stumbled off into
the sto rm. I had not gone fifty yards when a sh ot crashed ou t not far
away, telling me that Mau rice ha d taken his own life.

I stagge red another fifty yar ds an d then fell , unconscious, into the
arms of two Swiss f rontier gua rds. My journey was over. I was still alive,
but Maurice had died only a hun dred ya rds away from safety.

Mau rice had not died in va in. T he plans were du ly sent to Bri tain
a nd un doubtedly helped tu rn the tide aga inst the Axis forc es. But there
was a not her reason. In my mind Mau rice will remain the most won derful
a nd best fri end ever-a friend who gave his life so tha t mine migh t be
saved.

PHILIP CA RRA DICE, SA

2 1

mE WAY OF LIFE IN COLUMBIA

My family and I lived in Col um bia, South Ame rica , fo r three years.
For the first six months we lived in the capi tal, Bogota. T hen we flew
down to a sma ll Texas oil camp in the heart of the tropica l jungle called
Velasq uez.

This camp consisted of only thirty-one houses, a sma ll schoo l, and
large club wit h a swimm ing pool, tenn is co urts, etc. The peopl e III this
camp were mostl y No rth Ameri cans, and a few Columbians. There were
very few roa ds leading from the camp and the onl y wa.y to get to the
city for sho ppin g was by ae rop lane. The company owned two plane s,
whic h landed on a run way just outs ide the camp.

Three hundred f ully a rmed Col umbian sold iers guarded the camp
from the threa t of ba ndits. Bandi ts are very com mon in this region , bu t
fo rt unately the oi l field was never molested by them.

About ha lf-an-hou r's drive fro m the ca mp is a typ ica l Co lum bia n vil
lage ca lled Boyaca, This vi llage is situated on the famous River Mag
dalena. The village consists of rows of small wooden a nd concrete hou ses.
The majority of the peo ple in these villages are ext remel y poor. It is a
colourful litt le vill age, but very pr imitive. Some of the people own litt le
stalls , set up at the side of the roa d, selling var ious ar ticles such as
trop ical fruit s an d materia ls.

On the way to this village there are man y sma ll far ms. T hese fa rms
mostly grow cro ps and have only a few pigs and hens, Among the crops
they grow are sugar cane, corn, bananas, papayas and cotto n.

Bogota , the capita l, is a very modern city with man y skysc rape rs .
It is built on a mountai nous platea u eight thou sand feet above sea
level an d therefore the weat her is tem perate. Even in Bogota there are
many po or peopl e roami ng the street s begging for money. Man y times
when one goes shopping in Bogota groups of litt le chi ldren will come
up to you an d say, " Cinco centavos pa r favor ," whic h mea ns " Five
halfp ennies, please." Man y people will stop a nd ha nd the chi ldren some
money to share betwe en the m and they wi ll go away happy. Most of the
cars on the roads are taxis. the ma in way of tra nsport. T he trad itional
sport is bullfighti ng but the most popular sport is soccer . The huge bull-
fighting ring is in the centre of the town . . .

Among the bea uti ful tourist a ttra ctions by Bogota a re the ulllq'-,'e
salt m ines, in whic h a beau tiful cat hed ra l has been cut out of the solid
rock sa lt in the heart of a mou ntain; the fabulous Tegendrarna Fa lls, a nd
th e church of Mon serate on a mountain top which one rea ches by funi c
ular rail way. From up ther e one sees a magn i~cen.t view of . the wh ol.e
city of Bogota. One ca n go thro ugh the country s LIbera tor, SImon Boll
va r's house and gardens and see them as they were when he lived. There
is a lso an H istor ic Museu m in the city with its co llection of old Spanish
pai ntings an d Indian articles of the past.

In co ntrast to this there is the superb modern ai rpo rt , more advanced
than any we have in th is country. F rom this airport w~ departed in a
jet, flying high in the sky over the Andes Mountains, taking man y hap py
memories with us.

ANNE ROBERTSO N , 3A

BUBBLE TROUB L E

A bandy-legged pol iceman from Crewe
Said he just didn' t kno w wha t to do.

He could stop witho ut fu ss
A car , lor ry or 'bus,

BUI those bu bble cars simpl y went thro ugh!

JO H N PIerON, IVA
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RHYMES FOR TODAY

" You've never had it so good, " they say
When people compla in abo ut life toda y.
" T he doctors and scientists keep you ali ve
With wonderful dru gs to make everyone thrive;
Teenagers are given such fr eedom and cas h
That they don't know their luck and they spend it on trash ;
Your health is fa r better than ever before,
You 've mon ey and clothes and joys galore.
You don't kn ow your luck, you just throw it away
By act ing as though th e world 's in decay."
" Ah, yes," you will an swer with faces so grave,
" But look at the way all you adults beha ve."
We are born to a world with the H-bomb and rocket,
Now is it surprising that we tr y to stop it ?
Whilst milli ons of starving are cryin g that soon
They will die withou t food- we are reach ing the moon .
Our money is needed to help those on earth
Who've been hungry and naked an d sick since their birth.
What use are the dru gs when the doct or 's aren't there
To give all the blac k children their love and ca re?
The black and the white and the yellow and brown
Should all live togeth er in peace in one town.
But each time that black and whit e live side by side
We find that they fight, so we have Apar theid .
If only the whol e world could start once aga in
Perhaps we should all live as far better men ;
So now all of mankind mu st go on together
And make a free new world as brother to brother.

CAROLINE HUGHES Upper 4A

STONEH ENGE

Ston ehenge is one of the mo st rem arkable ancient monuments in
Britain. It is comp osed of a grea t circle of upr jght stones, each about
twelve feet high , and each stone ha ving a lintel above it conn ecting it with
the next one along. There are thirt y of these upright and thirty caps.

Within this circle is another open circle, whi ch was made ou t of
five pairs of twenty foot high uprights, each pair having a lintel. Onl y
three of the larger " trilithons,' as the groups of three stones are called ,
are complete now. Inside this horseshoe is another on e made out of. about
sixteen slim, smaller upright s.

There are many mysteries and peculiariti es about this structure. T he
one most people will immediately think of is th e fact that on sunrise on
Midsummer's D ay, if one stands in the centre of Stonehen ge, one will see
the sun rising exac tly between one of the trili thons in the outer circle and
also pre cisely above an outlying sto ne called the hcelstone.

Becau se of th is many people think tha t Stonehenge was bui lt to wor
ship the sun at Midsummer , but at Mid winter sunset if one stands in front
of the heelstone one will see through the nearer trilithon in the outer ring
thr ough the middle one in the inn er horseshoe, through the fa rthe r one in
the outer rin g, and then to the setting sun. In fact , it is just as likel y that
Ston ehenge was used as a place for Midwinter SUnset worship as for
Midsummer sunr ise worship . There is even more reason for the former ,
because for people whose lives were govern ed by the rising an d setting
of the sun , the start of the lengthening days was a fa r better reason to
rejo ice than the start of the shortening days.
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Anoth er mystery about Stonehenge is how the stones were brought
to the spot and then erected. The smallest stones , each ab out six feet high ,
were brought all the way from the Pre scelly Moun tains , and the huge
altar sto ne came fr om Casheston . The great "sarcen ' stones from the
plain around, some twenty-five feet long , had to be chosen to- be flawless,
and then cu t with out the aid of iron tool s. The tr ilithons were held
togeth er by mean s of a stone mo rtice and tenon joint. When the ston es
were cut , they had to b e erected in their correct positions, and the lintels
had to be put on.

Thi s structure just goes to show that prehistoric men were every bit
as intelligent as we are ; th ey just had fewer tools. Even three th ousand,
five hundred yea rs ago there were sci entists and mathematicians.

DA VID COOPER, IlIA

U RDD GOBAITH CYMRU

Committee:
Chairma n: Jani ce Brady. Vice-Chairman : Douglas Brown.
Secretary; Maureen Th oma s. Treasurer : H enna Bowen.

Catering Secretary: Paulin e Bowen

Although the club is slightly smaller this year because membership
has no w been limi ted to pupils who are learn ing Welsh , we have held
several interesting meetings this term .

At our first meet ing We were pleased to welcome Herr Kroll , who
taught us some German folk songs. Our next speaker was Mr. D. E.
Lloyd , who gave an interestin g talk and showed slides of his holiday in
the south of France.

We are also gra teful to Ja cqueline Edward s, who spoke of her holida y
in France and the school she attended th ere, and to Wyn Griffiths, Robert
Brown and John Jenkin s, who gave us some information on their stay in
the Urdd Camp at Llangranncg,

Folk dancing bas been included in all ou r meetings, and fol k dan c
ing classes have been held at dinner hour every Monday.

M.MT.

MU SIC SOCIETY

Th is term many mu sical events have tak en place in th e school. Cer
ta inly the mos t memorable of these was the dedication of th.e new organ
by the Archd eacon of St. Da vids on Wednesday, Sep tember 'l Sth, Many
relatives and friends of those who died in the two wars were presen t,
together with donators to the ;< Organ Appeal Fund " and m any friends of
the school.

Mr . Whitehall played som e beautiful organ pieces to emphas ize the
rich tone of the organ . The choir sa ng and several soloists look part. This
was a very successful event which has been long looked forwar d to- by
members and friends of the school.

The organ is put to very good use , as every Friday morning the cho ir
sings an anthem during the prayers acc ompa nied by Mr. Whitehall on
the organ. The school orchestra also takes pa rt in the services on Friday.
Every mornin g Mr. Wh itehall uses the organ to accompan y the singing of
the hymn.

On Thursday, October 2:4 th, the Youth Orchestra gave a recital in
the Schoo l Hall. Three members of Pembrok e G rammar School were
soloists: Paul Da vies, who is also the leader of the or chestra; Rutb James,
who also sang, and Jacqueline Edw ard s. Th e school choir sang several
songs and the choir of the Coro nation School also sang.
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Ru th James brought honour to the school by going to Fran ce for the
second year in succession to pla y and sing with the Fra nco-Welsh
Orchestra. She went during the summe r holidays an d ha s don e extremely
well to be chosen twice.

On Tuesda y, N ovember 12, the choir gave its annual recital at St.
Mary's Church in Pembroke . Many friends of the school attended the
service and it was quite successful, Sever al soloi sts took part, and Mr.
Whi teh all played several piec es on the organ.

We were very honoured on Monday, September 23r'd, to hear a recital
given by Mr . Gabb, H.Y.O ., the organi st and composer at Her Majesty's
Chapel s Royal. This was the first rec ital to be pla yed on the new o rga n.
Th ere was a good attendanc e and everyone enjoyed the programme.

It is the hope of the school that the choir should give a recital at
Carew Church after Christm as. T his is a fairl y new but we hope annua l
event in the calendar of the school cho ir. We hope that man )" fri ends
of the school will be abl e to at tend.

SH EILA DAVIES, Lo wer VI

OLD PUPILS ASSOClAnON

President: T. C. Roberts, Esq.• B.Sc.
Vi ce-P resid ents :

Mis s A. M. K. Sinn ett, J.P., H . Re es, Es q., M.A., E. G. Da vies. Esq ., B.A.
Secret ary ; D . P. Hordley. Magazin e Editor : A. W . W. Devereu x

Thi s year's Prize Dayan Ja nuary 16th, 1964, will be making history,
since fo r the first tim e, as far as is kno wn, the Scho ol will welcome as
its chief guest an Old Pupil in the person of Dr. Edward Nevin (1936-41) ,
Professor of Economics at the Universi ty Colle ge; of Wale s. Aber ystwyth .
Before returning as pr of essor to Aberystwyth, where he took his first
degree, Dr. Nevin had a distin gui shed career during which he held
academic and public posts in Paris, the West Indies an d Dublin. and it
is cer tain that he will have much of interest and va lue to tell hi s hearers.
We hope tha t in the future other distin gui shed Old Pupils will be able
to fo llow D r. Nevin as chief guest at our Pri ze-giving.

On Saturday, Dec em ber 7, a successful Sale of Work wa s hel d in
Sch ool at which over £ 100 was raised. We feel that it is important (0 dr aw
the attention of all Old Pupils to the aims of thi s money-making effort,
to which many of the present pupils and staff devoted a ,grea t deal of
t ime and energy. The proceeds will be divided equally between the School
Sports and Games Fund and the Penvro Ma gazin e Fund. Wi th the present
high costs of pr oduction the mag azine, the old est schoo l ma gazine in
Wales with an un broken record of publica tion , must be sub sidised by
such effor ts, since the selling price is quite unrelated to the cost per cop y.
Old Pupil s receive the bi-annual issue s, po st fre e in return for the ann ua l
subscription of 5/ -. At the mom ent an increase in this subs cripti on is not
being conside red because it is felt that there is another solution, and that
is a substant ial increase in the membership of the Old Pupils' Associ ation.
We make no apology for repeating thi s appea l : if the pres ent me mbers
of the School feel that Penvro is som ething wo rth pr eserving, and are
willing to wor k to preserve it , then surelv rnan v hundred s of Old Pupil s
should be will ing to pay 51- a year to support this cause and a t the same
time, through the maga zine. to keep in touch with their old schoo l.

The Old Pupils' N otes which fullo w are rather brief thi s time . Please
remember tha t we at Sch ool , and also your former scho ol-fellows, are
interested in your news and ac tivi t ies. We thank tho se who ha ve written
to us, and hope that many others will follow their example.
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OLD PUPILS' NOTES

Geoffrey Betti son (1951-58) who qualifi ed as an architect at the Welsh
School of Architecture la st J une, has obtained a n appointment in Edin
burgh with the firm of Sir Basil Spen ce, architect of the new Coventry
Cathedral.

Steph en Brown (1950-57) who re turne d from Sou th Africa last year, a nd
has since worked with a firm of civil eng ineeri ng consultants in Lon 
do n, has now returned to hi s old univers ity , No tt ingham, as a research
assis tant in the Dep artment of Civil Engineeri ng.

U na Flint (1947-55), aft er teaching for seve ra l yea rs in a Cheshire gramma r
schoo l, is nU\V a partner in an independent secon dary schoo l, Rye 
bank Scho ol . Liverpool where she also teaches Scripture. English and
Hi story. Una did not greatly enjoy her teaching expe rience in a State
sch ool and has no regrets abo ut entering the sphere of private educa 
tion . H er school has a full pr ogr amme of out-o f-school activities,
including an annual ski-ing ho liday in Scotl and and boa ting . camping
and ski-ing week-e nds in the Lake District. Una says that she works
very ha rd and has little f ree time . but she enjoys it th oroughly.
and there is the ad ded advantage that she ow ns a shar e in the school.

Pat K avana gh ( 1950-58). whose marriage is reported in thi s issue, has left
her post at Dr. Wi lliams School, Dolgelly , a nd is now teaching a t
a Secondary Modern Scho ol a t Crook, Count y Durham. ~

Glyn Macken (1952-59), who is Pr esiden t of the Students ' Union at Univer
sity Co llege, Swansea , was presented to H.R.H . the Duke of Edinburgh
when the latte r visited the co llege in No vem ber. G lyn has al so- mad e
two television a ppeara nces in the well-known T.W.W. students' pr o
gramme, , Celti c Cha llenge.'

Mar y Meldrum (nee Ph illip s , 1950-56) , who se husband, F lO R . S.
Meldrum. is on a two years' tour in Gibraltar with the R.A.F. , has
obta ined a teaching po st at St. G eorge's Junior School . Gibraltar.

Margar et Morgan (1954-61) is spending a year in Fran ce prior to com
plet ing her Honours course in French at Univer sity College , Ab eryst
wyth. She is teac hin g in a College d'Ense ignernent General at
Meri gnac, a suburb of Bordeaux. She divides her time bet ween t he
boys' and girls' schools, and is thoroughly enjoying her stay.

Wend y (G ray) Power (1954-61) is cont inui ng to enjoy life in Chicago.
She spent most of her free time 'during the summer learn ing to water
ski, a nd when she last wro te said that she was looking forward
strange as it may seem- to the winter 's snow so tha t she could learn
another kin d of ski -ing. H er future plans include visits to the Ni agar a
Falls and to New York .

Willi am Ro ber ts (1953-60) completed his three years at Trinity College,
Carrnarthen , in June and started in hi s first teaching post in Eali ng,
L ondo n, in Septem ber.

Geoffrey Wainwright (1948-55), wh o grad uated som e years ago with First
Class Honours in Archaeol ogy and who is a member of the Inspec
tora te of Anc ient Monuments , spent some time last summer sup er
vising the excavation of a Roman fort near Laugharne , Carrns. The
fo rt , which dates back to the second century, AD., will shortly be
destroyed by quarrying operat ions.

Ni gel Da vies ( 1954-59) joined Cable and Wireless Ltd . in 1961 and after
18 months training at thei r engineering school was posted to Brazil
to work with the Western T eleg raph Company in Jul y 1963. He
wr ites to say that he finds the country extremely interesting and is
enjoyi ng the work . Since telecommunication s is a world-wide concern
it is prob able that he will vis it many o-ther count ries in the course
of his duti es.
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We congra tulate the follow ing Old Pupils on their marr iages :-
27 Jul y, at Carew , Robert Parcell CI953-59) to Priscilla Ma rgaret Hopki ns,

of Pembrok e Dock.
5 Au gust, at Monkton , Margaret P . M. Thomas (1950-59) to Edward M.

Lu ke, of Pon typool.
17 August , at Pembrok e Dock, Eira Brickle ~ 1950-58) to Thomas Islwyn

Eva ns, of Dartmouth.
2'4 Aug ust, at Pembroke Dock, Patr icia Kavanagh (1950-58) to Will iam

Nicoll, of WalsalI .
24 August, at Hamp stead , Malcolm Morga n (1951-58) to Georgina Ma r

gar et Duhig, of Lon don.
31 August, at Tenby, Marilyn Sa nders 0109'59-61) to R oder ick Us her. of

T enb y. .
31 August, at Pembroke D ock, Charlotte Ambros e (1951-57) to~ John

Art hur H ill . of Lincoln.
7 September, a t' Pembrok e D ock, Valer ie Palmer (1955-59) to Brian Hague,

of Ashton-u nder-Lyne.
September, at Bewdlcy, Worcs., Frederick Breese (1951-58) to Mary

Fletcher, of Bewdley.
21 September, at Coshesto ri, Yvonn e Mansell (1952-59) to Da vid H. Jen

kins, of Saundersfoot.
2,1 September, at Tenby, Rex Wainwright ( 1951-54) to Susan Kingd om , of

T enby,
12 October , at Saunders foot, Richard Rees (1947-54) to Et hel Doreen

Prout , of Saundersfoot.

We have pl easure in recording the fo llowing birth s :-
4 August, to G lcnys (nee Cole, '1.95,J-57), wife of H ilton Brown , a son.
13 Au gust , to Rh ona (nee Gassner , 195J-5 7) wife of Fred Barrett a

dau ghter, Su san Eli zab eth . ' ,
7 De cember, to Margaret, wife of Er ic G . Manning ( 1936-40), a son.
7 Decemb er , to Mair, wife of Aubrey Ph ill ips (194 1-45), a dau ghter .

U niversity successes :-
Shirley Dundas (1953-60). H onours H istor y, Class II , D ivision 1 at Aber

ystwyth Un iversity. Shirley has re turned to college fo r research.
John T rice (1195 1-59). Class II , Di vision 2, in the La w Tripos a t Cam

bridge. Jo hn is now ar ticled to the T own Clerk of Ma nches ter ,
Alan B':ltler .(1963-60). Class II, D ivision 1, in Civi l En gineering at London

Univers ity. Alan was awa rded a resear ch scho larship also a pri ze
fo r the best all-round st udent of his year. '

Ma rga ret Dean ~1954-60). Secon d Class H on ours in Geogr aph y a t Oxford.
She is now teaching in a grammar schoo l at Po rtsmouth .

THE PHOTOG RAPHIC SOCIETY

T his societ y is at a great di sad vant age in the schoo l becau se of the
expenses involved in th e buying of suitable equ ipm ent for the use of
members. In spite of this Mr . Lloyd has acquired a grant fr om the school
and has been able to bu y new equipment for the dark-ro om. It is hoped
tha t, WIth the usc of the new equipment provided . a higher standard of
photography will be attained. '

It is the hope of the society to take school photographs and to photo
graph all the maj or school events in th e future. If this aim is ac hieve d,
the society will be performing a useful fun ction and doin g serv ice to the
school.
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A membership fee is to be fixed and all memb ers will be a ble to usc
the dark room. Any pupils who intend taking up photography will be
able to visit the dark room with a member and so learn the technique of
successf ul photography.

Emphasis is placed on the fact that one does not need a very expensive
camera to become a member and one does no t need to be an expert. An y
ent husiast is welcomed . Photography br ings pleasure to thousand s of
people, and with the help of the new equipment, it is hop ed that a strong
photographic societ y will be formed.

PHI LIP LAIN, Sec.

T HE IN TERNATIONAL CLU B

At the beginn ing of the term a new comm ittee was set up . It was
decided to reduce the numb er in the commi ttee as mo re wo rk could be
don e b y a sma ller comm ittee. The follo wing were elected officers:

Chairma n: Paul Rey nolds
Secretar y : Michael Edwa rds
Treasurers : Suzanne Evan s and Phil ip Lain
Ca ter ing Secretari es : Ni na Pearman a nd Pat sy Anfield
Commi ttee: Caroline Hughes , Richard James, Philip

Lloyd and Roger MacCallum.
Total membersh ip of the club thi s year carne to 160.
T he first meeting on September 20th was addr essed by Mr. Warharn,

a prof essional na tur ali st, who had recently returned from an Antarctic
island where he had spent several years recording the island's wild life.
He illu str ated his talk with some excellent colour slides . Afterwards Pat
Thomas spoke of the outra ge in Birmingham, Alabama wh ich result ed in
some children being kill ed and we decided to send a don ati on towards the
' Western Mail 's ' fun d for a new chur ch wind ow in that town.

On September 27th, Mr. Evan Evan s, an old pupil of the school and
now a police superintendent in H ong Kong gave us a very interes ting,
slide illustra ted, tal k on Ho ng Kong and its pr oblems.

The next meetin g on Octob er 1.1 th took the form of a thr ee hour,
non -stop , twist ing and fol k danci ng session (Older members found the
younger ones extremely fit i) .

On October 18th two boys, Marcos from Brazil and D etlef from
Germany, both at the Atlantic College, St. Don at's Castl e, came down to
spend two days wit h us. That evening the y talked on life in. the college
and in Brazil , the fo rmer illustrat ed with colour slides. T hey were then
entertained in the hom es of Pau l Reynolds a nd Roger MacCall um . The
day afte r we took them on a coas ta l walk (wi th typica l Pembrok esh ire
weat her) between Broadh aven and Freshwater East.

We always find it difficul t to celeb rat e Un ited Nations Day becau se
of the date , and instead of it, as in previou s yea rs, we dona ted a week 10
a theme , which thi s year was " Rac ialism". During each dinner hour there
was a film show open to the who le school and the films show n were "Let
my people go," "T he Brotherhood of Man " a nd "The Colo ur of Man ."
On the Friday nigh t N ina Pearman spok e on " Apa rthe id in So uth Africa"
and Roger MacCallum on "The Biol ogy of Race ."

A 'German night ' was held on No vember 22 when Herr Reinhart
Kroll , of Berlin, who is staying with us as teache r fo r a year, sang songs
to the accompaniment of his guitar . H e a lso talk ed on the Berlin Wall
problem and showed us his slides . We then had two films of Berl in and
its problems. Af terward s we finished with a sing -song .

On December 6th Canon Stevens, Vicar of Pembroke Dock, who, has
spent many years in Ind ia , talked on Indian village life . We then saw the
film "J ourney thr ou gh Indi a" which he helped to make.
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To finish the term we had our Christmas Party on December ,114th to
which many old pupils were invited. By tradition, it was held on a Sat
urday. It lasted for about six and a half hours. We decided to make it
Fancy Dress and as usual many original ideas appeared. Entertainment was
made up of films, games, F ather Christmas and his followers, eating and
dancing.

As the project for the term, we sold U.N.I.C.E.F. Christmas cards
£25 of them - ! We also held raffles for Chocolates, a Beatie L.P. and
nylons. The proceeds went into our cha rity fund.

MICHAEL EDWARDS, Secretary.

THE SCIENCE SOCIETY

September-December il 963

The Science Society began its activities for the year by electing a
committee late in September. The committee decided tha t it would be most
satisfactory if meetings of the Society were held as close as po ssible to the
first Wednesday of the month .

The first meeting was held on October 9; it took the [ann of a debate
on the motion 'World Government is a Myth.' The motion was resoundingly
defeated.

On No vember 6 a film show was given , "A Light on Nature" being
shown. This film dealt superficially with the fronts of scientific discovery,
and proved quite interesting.

Two papers were to be given on No vember 20 by two sixthi formers,
but due to their unavoidable absence the meeting was not held. It is hoped
to hold this meeting at a future date.

The final meeting of 1963 was held on December 5, when Mr. L. R.
Griffin, a Senior Lecturer at Swansea University, spoke on the various
methods of determining the ages of the earth, sun and universe. We are
very grateful to him for giving up some of his so valuable time to deliver
this lecture.

The Society has been fairly well supported so far; but it is felt that
a little more interest could be shown by the Vth and VIth forms . Let us
hope that this is so in future meetings.

P. LAIN, J. BROWN, Secretaries.

SCRIPTURE UNION

Chairman: Janice Brady ; secretary: Patsy Anfield ; committee :
Maureen Thomas, Ann James, Kathryn Phillips, Susan Collins.

The S.U. continues to meet every Thursday at 1./5 p .rn. and we are
always pleased to welcome new members. This term we ha ve had a varied
and interesting series of meet ings. The Rev. H. B. Pearce spoke on "Why
be a Christian 7" ; Sister Pe ter from the Sacred Heart Convent answered
questions on her vocation as a nun; Miss Pamela Williams gave us an
outline of certain aspects of her recent visit to the United States ; Mr. V.
R. T. Hughes spoke on religious poetry ; and Mr, D. W. Wood, Regional
Secretary of the Inter-School Christ ian Fellowship to which we are
affiliated, talked about the I.S.c.F. in Britain. Bible studies fr om St.
Matthew's gospel have dealt with such questions as "Forgive Always 7" ',
"What is true rclizion 7" and " Is God fair 7"

We are very -gra teful to our visiting speakers for giving their time so
generously and wish that they were not , as so often happened , "stopped by
the bell".
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JUNIOR SCRIPTURE UNION

Chairman : Susan Richards ; secretary: Dinah Haggar ; committee ;
Annette Thomas, Helen Humber, Kevin Brady, Richard Allen.

The junior branch of S.U. meets on Tuesdays at 1..15 p.m , Our meet
ings have included a Criss-Cross Quiz efficiently organised by Richard
Allen ; an "Any Questions" session at which the invited panel of Pat
Thomas, Janice Brady, Peter Lewis and Da vid Campbell an swered some
very tricky questions very ably; a Bible Study on Psalm 23, led by Miss

Williams ; and a "What's M y Line 7"
We welcome all members of Forms II, III and IV to our meetings.

Y .F.C. REPORT

Christmas Term

The first meeting this term was held on September l Oth , when officials
for this year were elected. They are as follows :-

Pre sident: Mr . T . C. Roberts ; Club Leaders ; Miss C. M. James, Mr.
B. J . Davies, Mr. W. H . Mackenzie; Chairrnan : Philip Lloyd ; Secretary;
Anne Johns: Treasurer ; Robert Whitehead: Vice-Chairman : Peter
Roberts ; Press Secretary : Julie Rogers; Committee Members: Malcolm
Lewis, Peter Davies , Peter Ross , John Harries, Julie' Rogers and Terence
Watkins.

A list of members was compiled and this year we were pleased to
note that we have sixty-one members.

John Evans represented Pembrokeshire in the Stock Judging competi
tion at the Royal Wel sh Show, Builth Wells, this year, and Malcolm Lewis
and Dav id Jones entered on behalf of the Club. They were placed 4th and
3rd respectively.

We won the Brownstate Public Speaking trophy for the third year
running. The teams were :-

Under 25's : Malcolm Lewis, Anne Johns, Susan Stevens.
Under 21's : Peter Lewis, Guy Thomas, Robert Whitehead.
Under 16's : Catherine Rogers, David Ashley.
The under 21's team won their competition, the under 25's were

placed 6th, and the under 16's 3rd .
In the first round of the knock-out quiz We beat Llanteg, but unfor

tun ately, we were beaten by Eglwyswrw in the, second round.
During the term we had a visit from Mrs . Anna Voyle, of L1awhaden

Y.F.C., who gave us an interesting talk and showed us two films on her
recent visit to Germany and this year's County Rally at Picton Castle,
Ha verfordwcst.

We also had a debate on segregation, with Anne Johns a nd Peter
Da vies opposing the motion and Susan Stevens and Malcolm Lewis, sup
porting it.

We were very sorry to lose our secretary, Graham Evans, who left
at the end of last term, also some of the committee members, but we are
sure that their places will be amply filled by the new officials.

The Club has been fairly active this term and we look forward to
an equally successful Spring term, next year. E.A.J.
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FI RST XV RUG BY
Officials :

Captain : Guy Th omas . Vice-Captain: Philip Lain .
Secretary : Allen Beard

Committee : Martin Rickard, Hugh Owen
Results to Date :

September 7-Quins (Home)-Won 9-0.
September 1'4- Tenby (Home)-Lost 0-5
September 21- Fishguard (Home)-Won 12-0
September 28- County Final
October 2-Haverfordwest G .S. (Away)-Lost 3-[4
October 5-Milford (Home)- Draw 3-3
October 12-Aberystwyth (Home)-Won 9-0
October 19-Haverfor dwest G .S. (Home)-Won 9-5
November 2-Whitland (-Away)-Cancelled
November 23-Preseli (Away)- Lost 8-0
November 3D-Gwendraeth (Home)- Lost 0-15

SECOND XV RUGB Y
Officials:

Captain : Jo hn Brown. Vice-Cap ta in : David T homas
Secretary: W illiam Clift

Result s to Date :
September 7-St. Davids (Away)-Lost 6-8
September 21- P.D.S.M. (Away)-Lost 6~0

September 2:8-Milford' S.M . (Home)-Won 11 -0
Octo ber 2- Haverfordwest G .S. (Away)- Won 6-3
Octo ber 5-P.D.S .M. (Away)-Lost ·17-9
October 12-Aberystwyth (Home)-Won 6-0
October 19-Haverfordwest S.M. (Away)-Won 34-0
November 2-Whitland (Away)-Cancelled
Nove mber 9-P.D.S.M. (Homer-Won 3-0
November 16-Haverford west S.M. (Homej-e-Cancelled
November 3D-Gwendraeth (Home)-Lost 3-0

Points against-37. Points for- 75

SUMMER TERM, 1963
RO UNDERS

The following represented First IX : Christine Lewis ; Hefina Bowen
(Captain) ; Va lrnai Edwards ; Ann Griffiths ; Margaret Barton ; Diane
Evans ; *Sheila White ; Maureen Emrnent; "Pat Moor.

* Awa rded colours
The following represented Second IX: Rhi annon Bowen (Capta in) :

Ellen Nash ; Susan Stevens ; Sandra Gaccon ; An n Cole ; Susan Preece ;
Mari lyn T homas ; Lyn da Wi lliams ; Susan Pannell.
Results :-

Ist IX v. Te nby S. School (Away)- Lost 2t-{
1st IX v. Coronation (Away)-Won 5t-3
1st IX v , Pembroke G.S . Boys-Lost 9-2
1st IX :v. Coronation {Home)-Won 9-31
1st IX v. St. D avids (Home)-Won 32-3
2nd IX v. Coronation (Away)-Lo~t 3±-5
2nd IX v. St. D avids (Home)-Won 40-3

4th Form :
IX v. Coronation (Home)-Lost 7-4 ~·

IX v. Coronation (Away)-Draw 3-3
IX v. Coronation (Home)-Won 4-3t

3H

3rd Form :
IX v . Coronation (Away) -Won 21-H

2nd Form:
IX v. Coronation (Home)-Won 7-4

HOUSE ROUNDE RS
Rev. Garfield Davies' Challenge Cup was won by H ywe] House, with

Gl ynd wr second, Tudor third and Picton fourth .

TENNIS
The following represented Schoo l : *Pat Thomas (captain) ; *Ruth

Morgan ; Janice Brady ; *J udith Payne ; "Patsy Anfield : Lyn Shore ;
Priscilla Tee ; Ma rilyn McKee .

* Awarded colours
Matches played :

Tenby G.S. (Away) Won 5-.4 games
Coronation Boys (Home)- Lost 6-3 games
St. David's G.S. (Home)-Won 7-2 games

TENNIS TOU RNAMENT 1963
Gi rls Sing les- Ruth Morgan (second year in succession).
Boys Singles-Barry Stubbs (fourth year in successio n).
Mixed Do ubles: David Frazer and Pat T homas
Gi rls D oubles-Pat Thomas and Judith Payne (second year In

succession).
Boys D oubles-e-Ba rry Stubbs and Da vid Frazer (fourth year in

succession).
JEAN CRUTCH LEY CU P

Awarded to best all-rou nder, taking into consideration service to
School -Ruth Morgan

ATHLETICS 1963
Ruth Morgan represented Pembrokeshire in the Shot event at the

Welsh Secondary Schools Athletics Meeting.
Ruth Morgan-Shot event, 2nd, 3'4ft. 'IO-}ins.
Margaret Barton-Discus, 3rd
Helen O'Leary-H urdles

All chosen to take part in the Juni or Welsh Games at Card iff.

HOCKEY 11963
FIRST XI

Capta in: Christine Lew is. Vice-Captain: Pat Moor
Secre tary: H efina Bowe n

SECOND XI
Cap tain : Gwyneth Griffiths

Matches played :
l st XI 2nd XI

September 21-Coronation (Horne) Won 8-2 Won 3-2
Octo ber 5-Fishguard (H ome) Won 2-1 Won 211
Octo ber 19- T enby S.S. (Away) Los t 2-1 Lost 2-1
Nove mber 16-Whitland G .S, (Ho me) Lost 3-0 Won 2-,1
Pat Moor, Ruth Morgan and Patsy Anfield were chose n to take part

in the Fina l Trials for the Pembrokeshire Schoolgi rls XI. Ruth Morga n
(Left Inner), Patsy Anfield (Left Win.g) were chosen to represent Pembroke
shire.
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NETB ALL 1963
FIRST VII

Capta in: Ellen Na sh. Vice-Captain : Jan ice Brady
Matches played :

Octob er 5-Coronat ion (Ho me)- Won 16-6
October .l9- T enby (Away)- Lost '13-4
No vember 30- Gwendraet h G .S. (Home)- Los t 22-6

BADMINTON {MIXED TEAM) 1963
Captain : Do uglas Brown. Secretary: Da vid Canton

T reasurer : Pa t T homas
Matc hes played :

October 5-Fishguard 5.S, (H ome)-Lost 6-3
No vember 30-Gwcndraeth G .5, (Ho me)- Lost 4 ,'1

Provisions of Quality
~

-rHE BOROUGH STO:RES
PEMBROKE DOCK

TEL.: PEMBROKE 2652

T ELEPHONE: PEMBR OKE 2512

Margare·t
(Proprietress : M. M. Mathias)

CHINA & GLASS SPECIALIST
EXCLUSIVE GIFTS & LEATHER GOODS

28 MAIN STREET, PEMBROKE, PEMBS.

II MAIN STREET PEMBROKE

Tobacconist &Cionfectioner

SALON LAIN
HIGH - CLASS LADIES' HAIR STYLING

in Luxurious Surroundings

I J MAIN STREET. PEMBROKE
Telephone 2760

LAIN • s

HIGH QUALITY FRUIT & VEGETABLES

D. Huxtable
20 MEYRICK STREET, PEMBROKE DOCK

for

Kn:itting Wools Children1s Wear
TEL. : PEMBROKE 2608


