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As we go to pre ss we hear the groan s of chai rs being placed in position
for th e sta rt of the G.C.E. Examinations on June 15th , only to be equalled
by the groans of t he Fifth and Sixth form pupi ls during the next few w eeks.
We ex tend to th em our heart felt sympathy for having had to curt ail th eir
enjoy ment of the fringe benefits of school life. We wish them every possible
success, and those wh o are leaving school we wish a good start in their new
lives.

Our Easter term, although shor t th is year, was pack ed with activit ies
Speech Day. the Eisteddfod , an d th e House Rugby competitions. Owing
to the short ness of the term the House Dram a competit ion had to be post
poned, and will now take place thi s term after th e exa minations. A report on
these will have to be held over to our next issue.

Whi le the exami nat ions crow n the Summ er term . we are glad to know
that our pu pils study their Brillat-Savarin , Mrs. Becto n an d Larousse
Gastronomique. A protest about the standard of school meals, w e understand ,
was signed by a large num ber of the Upper Fourth and Fifth form pupils.
Whether justified or not , we are pleased that we shall have school-leavers
wi th educated stomachs.

"If mu sic be the food of lovev--Je r us pass on to Picton House and
congratulate them on their init iat ive in forming an orchestra. We eagerly
await their first performance to th e whole school.

There has been and will be a number of changes in the statu s and sta te
of the staff. We take this oppo rt uni ty of congr atulating Mr. and Mrs.
Bow skill on th eir marr iage last te rm. Vile understan d Mr. Bowskill 's car
has never felt the same since. We congratu late, too, Miss Jean Mansell on
her marriage to Mr. Earle. We w elcome Mrs. Tapley to t he Staff to be in
charge of the girls' P.E. Ave atque vale-we, alas. have to say far ewell to
Mr. Brian Howells who, as Careers master. has helped so man y pupil s with
their future . Vile congratula te him on his new post as Lecturer in History at
St. Da'vid's College, Lampeter. Mr. Key, Housernastcr of Bush Hou se, will
be leaving to tak e up a post as Houscrnaster in a large Comprehensive
school in Eltham, Kent. Mr. Rex Lew is is to become a Phvsics master at
Cha tham Hou se Grammar School, Rarnsgat c. The choir will miss him. To all
thr ee w e wish the greatest success in the future.

We ha ve been fortuna te this year in having with us Mlle. Mache fer
as French assistant and Herr Kroll as Germ an assistant. Owi ng to ill-health,
Mlle. Machefer had to return to France last term . \Ve includ e a report from
Herr Kroll in thi s issue. Herr Kroll settled dow n c uicklv and has tak en a
full part in all school acti vit ies. \Ve shall be sor ry- to see him go.

We must end t his editorial on a sad note , for just befor e going to pr ess
we were shocked by the news tha t Roy Kendrick of Form 3a had died
suddenly on Sunda y, June 7th. "Ve take t his opportunity of convey ing to
Mr. and Mrs. Kendri ck th e deep est sympathy of th e Headm aster, the Staff,
and pupils of th e school.

PRIZE DAY
Th e Annual Prizegiving w as held in the Hall on Wednesday, the 29th

of Janu ary, The Guests of Hon our w ere Professor E, T. Nevin , Professor of
Econom ics at the University College of Wa les, Aberystwyth, and Mrs. Nevin.
Professor Nevin is an old pupi l of th e School, so it was of added interest
th at he should have come to address us.

IIC- l, Row land Jefferies : 2, Rose lyn Bleach.
IlB- I. Susan Richards; 2, Margaret Bond zio.
IlA-I, David Cooper; 2, Hazel Scour field; 3. Helen Humber.
IIfC-I, Ritchie Davies.
IIfB-I, Frank O'Leary ; 2, Hugh Davies. Good Progress-Lio nel Nutt ing.
IlIA-I, Jane Sudbury; 2. Richard Davies: 3, Robert Arno ld. Good Progress-

Roderick Milne.
IV Techni cal-r-I , David Ashley.
IVC-I, Jane Watts.
IVB-l, Barbara Hallam : 2, Joan Kenniford .
IVA-I , Margaret Vernon; 2, Malcolm Caw ley ; 3, Sarah Monico. Good

Progress-Barry Craw ford , Margaret Rogers, Linda Williams.
Upper IV Tech.- I, Wendy Donovan; 2, Malcolm Lewis,
Upper IVC- 1, Rut h Hall; 2, Catherine Rogers.
Upper IVB-I, Har vey Thom as: 2. Fra nces Edwards; 3. Margaret Sken e.

Good Progress- Richard W ragg.
Upper IVA- I, Maribelle Thom as; 2. Pat sy Anfield ; 3, Helen Butters.

Good Progress-e-Roger Powell, Margare t Richards, Ann Gough.
V-I, Richard Jame s; 2. Keith Kneller : 3, Caroline [ames: 4, John Evans.
Prize for Good Work in Welsh, given by Alderm an J. R. W iI1 iams

Mair Davies.

SUBJECT PRIZES. FORM V

English Prize-Susan Stevens .
We lsh Prize, 'Th e Brenda Lloyd ' Prize-e-l, Myra Parsons : 2, Marilyn Jon es.
Latin Prize, given by Mrs. Hilda Thomas-John Evans.
French Prize-Caroline Jam es.
German Prize-Ann Griffiths.
Spanish Prize-Caroline Jam es.
History Prize. given by Rev. Lewis G. Tu cker- John Evans.
Scripture Prize-Ann Griffiths.
Geography Prize. given by Mrs. Nevin in memory of Alderman William

Nevin-Andrew Warlow.
Math ematic s Prize- Keith Kneller , Howard Barton .
Chemistry Prize, given by Mr. Bern ard Garn ett in memory of his father,

J. H. Garn ett, M.Sc.-Keith Kneller.
Physics Prize, given by Mr. Bernard Garn ett in memo ry of his father, J. H.

Garn ett , M.Sc.-Richard Jam es.
Biology Prize, given by Mr. Bernard Garnett in memo ry of his father, J. H.

Garnett, M.5c.-Paul Green.
Art Prize- Barry Hun ter.
Cookery Prize, 'The Beatrice Mary Willi ams' Prize- Carolin e Jam es.
Needlew ork Prize, given by Mrs. M. V. [ones-e-Cw ynet h Griffiths.
Woodwork Prize. given by Mrs. David in memo ry of her father, VI". N.

Grie ve, J.P.-Roger Baker, Peter Dalton.
Metalwork Prize-Roger Baker.
Pembroke Farm ers' Cu~ for good work in Agriculture-Graham Evans,
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THE EISTEDDFOD 1964
Once again the Eisteddfod proved to be one of the outstanding events

of the School year. Glyn dwr Ho use repea ted its success of last year and
proved ~o be cl~ar win ners. How ever, the encouragement th is even t gives
for pu pils to display th eir ta lents in a varic tv of fields ove rrides the
import ance of purely com peti tive considera tio ns.' Wha t was disappointing
th is yea r was the failure of the boys of the Fift h and Sixt h form s to enter
for even ts tha t requi red an appearance on the stage. We hope that in th e
futu re they will avail th emselves of the valuable training this gives.

T.he result s of . th e various co mpetitions are given below : We print a
selectio n of the wnt ten ent ries late r in the magazine.

LIST OF EISTEDDf'OD RESULTS

Jun ior Piano- I. Susan Richa rds ; 2, Susan Thomas; 3, Caro lyn Att field.
Nature Study, Forms II and IlI- I, David Reynold s; 2, Vivien Lain; 3, Helen

Humber.
Nature Study , Forms IV, Upper IV and V- I, Howa rd Robinson; 2, Susan

Collins; 3, Helen Cooper.
Nature Study, Form VI- I, Keith Griffiths; 2, John Armitage.
Junior Boys SolO- I, Kevin Brady ; 2, Robert Main; 3, Roland Per kins.
Junior Short Story-I, David Everett; 2, Kay Scourfie ld: 3, Jennifer Ricketts.
Local . S ~ ud i es , Forms II and III (Parish Memorials) - I, Angela Gwyther; 2,

Gillian Brown ; 3, jennifer Rickett s, Barbara Lee.
Local Stu~ies , Forms II and 1II (Models j-e-t. David Cooper ; 2, Pamela Hayes;

3, Elaine Hughes, Robert Davies.
Local Studie s, Forms II and III (Tow n Walls)- J. David Cooper; 2. Charles

Wa tson; 3. Alastai r Campbell.
Local Studies, Forms IV and Upper IV-I , Jan e Sudb ury; 2, Timothv Drysda le ;

3, John Davies. -
Local Studies. Forms V and VI- Joh n Oaker: 2, Gareth Nicholls.
Ju nior Wels h Poetry Speaking-I, Elaine Hughes; 2. Richard Pepper ; 3.

Kevin Brad y.
Pho.togra,Phy- Elaine Hughes; 2, Chr istine Williams; 3. Sheila Kelly.
j un ior Cirls Solo-I. Margaret Davies; 2, Jane Sudb ury ; 3. Sheila Richardson.
Geograph y, Form II- I. Ann Monico ; 2, Robert Reynolds; 3, Christophe r

Pickard .
Geograp hy, Form Ill-I, Marga ret Bondzio: 2. Elaine Hughes; 3, Julie Davids.
Geography , Form IV-I , Roderi ck Milne; 2, Susan Richards; 3, Roger Gregson ,
Geograph y, Form V-I, Brian Hall; 2, Margaret Bart on ; 3. Timothy Drysda le.
Geograph y Form VI- I, Andrew Tho mas ; 2, Jeffrey Warlow.
Junior Boys Verse Speaking-v-I. David Cooper ; 2, Selwvn Skone: 3 Wvn

Griffiths. . " .
Violin Solo- I, Ruth Morgan; 2, j ane Sudb ury, Ruth Morgan.
Embroidery. Open. Tablecloth-I , Vivien Lain; 2, Anna Sturgeo n.
Needlework, Forms II and Ill. Cotton Skirt-I, Pamela Hayes; 2, Raydene

Bateman; 3, Margare t Wa ters .
Needlework, Forms IV and Upper IV, Pinafore Dress- I, Rosema ry Jenk ins;

2, Pat Kenn iford; 3, Susan Moffat .
Needlework, F?rms IV and Upper IV. Summe r Dress-I , jane Sudbury; 2,

Janet Mullins: 3, Susan Richards.
Needlewo rk, Forms V and VI, Child 's Dress-I , Cat herine Rogers; 2, Gwy neth

Griffhhs; 3. Anne Johns.

Needlework, Forms V and V!, Cotto n Suit - I , Suzanne Evans; 2, Anne Cole.
Jun ior Welsh Solo-I . Robert Main; 2, Angela Smith; 3, Elaine Hughes.
Essay-Form II- I, Ann Monico; 2, Caro l Waite; 3, judith Roberts.
Essay, Form III- I, Caro lyn Attfield: 2. Barbara Lee ; 3, Roy Kendrick.
j unior Girls Verse Speakin g-I, Elaine Hughes; 2, Angela Stevens ; 3, Helen

Humber.
Stamp Collection, [u nior-e-I, j enni fer Rickett s; 2, Vivien Lain; 3, Roy

Kendrick.
Stamp Collect ion, Senior- I, Mich ael Edwards; 2, Margaret Richards; 3,

Gareth Nicholls.
Art, Form Il-I . Kar en Mane; 2. Vivien Lain; 3, Judith Roberts.
Art , Form Ill-I, j anet Phillips; 2, David Cooper; 3, Barbara Lee.
Art , Form IV-I, Dinah Haggar; 2, Russel John; 3, Roland Jenkins.
Art. Forms Upper IV, V, VI-I , Michael Edwards; 2, Katherine Campbell;

3, Philip Lain.
Art . Open, Modelling-I . Michael Edwards; 2, Helen Cooper.
Senior Duet-I, Ruth Jame s, Maureen Thomas; 2, Sheila Davies , Lynne Shore;

3, Janice Brady, Susan Peach . .
Knittin g, Form s II and Ill , Mit tens-I, Megan Arno ld; 2, Pame la Hayes.
Knitt ing, Forms IV, Upper IV, V and VI, Cardigan or Men 's Sweater-I,

Prudence Pattison; 2. Ann jones; 3, j enni fer Gwyther.
Knitt ing, Forms IV. Upper IV, V and VI, Sweater - I. Pauline Bowen; 2,

jane Watts; 3. Julie Rogers.
Knitt ing, Open, Bed Socks-e-l. Jan et Mullins; 2, Angela Gwyther; 3, Judith

Phillips.
Floral Decorati on. Open, Bridesmaid 's Bouquet- I, Susan Thomas; 2, Sandra

Staun ton; 3, Margar et Water s.
Floral Decoration, Open, Decorati on for Main Hall-e-t . Sally-Ann Rees; 2,

Vivien Lain; 3, Joy Smith,
Feltwork, Open-I , Pamela Hayes; 2, Pat Tho mas; 3, Karen Mabe.
Senior Boys Poetry Speaking- I, Michael Jones.
Milking Competition, [unior-r- I, J. Bevan ; 2, P. Thomas; 3, R. Pepper .
Milking Comp etit ion, Senior-v-I. R. Whi tehead; 2. J. Bow man ; 3, M,

Woodford.
Tractor Driving- Junior-I , J. Har ris; 2, M. Grado n; 3, I. Bevan.
Tractor-Drivi ng, Senior-I, T. W at kins ; 2, D. Merriman; 3, R. Whi tehead.
Cattle j udging, j unior- I, j . Rudder; 2. D. Ashley; 3, I. Bevan.
Cattle-Judging. Senior- I, Donald Esmond ; 2, Malcolm Lew is; 3, Peter Davis.
Middle Piano-I, Ieuan Harries; 2, Richard Davies; 3, Veronica Sandell .
Essay, Form Upper IV-I . Sarah-Jane Monico; 2, Caroline Hughes; 3, Florence

Gooch .
Essay, Form IV-I , Jane Sudbury; 2, joy Smith; 3. David Everett.
Senio r Shor t Story-I, Mauree n Thom as; 2, Sarah -jane Monico ; 3, Caro l

Woodward .
Senior Boys Solo- l, Michael Jones.
W elsh Junior Verse Transla tion- l, Judith Roberts; 2, Megan Sutton,
W elsh Senior Verse Translation-v-I. leuan Harries; 2, Maureen Tho mas; 3,

Sarah-jane Monico.
Ju nior French Verse Tra nsla tion-I , Sarah-Jane Monico; 2, Bernadette Henson ;

3, Richard Davies.
Junior Germ an Verse Translation-r-I, Sar ah-Jane Monico; 2. Elizabet h [ nrn es:

3, Bern adette Henson .
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Senior German Verse Translation-I , Ruth Morgan ; 2, Nina Pearman; 3, Susan
Stevens.

Senior Spanish Vers e Tran slation-I , Ja cq ueline Edwards ; 2, Patricia Th omas;
3, Patr icia King.

Junior Latin Verse Tra nsla rion-e- I, Sarah-j ane Monico; 2, Bernadet te Henso n;
3, Caroline Hugh es.

Seni or Latin Verse Tr anslation-c-t. Susan Stevens .
Prep ar ed Speech-I, Micha el Jones; 2, Sara h-ja ne Mon ico, Veronica Sandell.
Original Poem , Form II-I , Judi th Rob erts: 2, Robert Dav ies; 3, Vivien Lain.
Or iginal Poem, Form III-I , David Pendleton ; 2, Pet er Evan s, Jani ce Ho wells.
Or iginal Poem , Form IV-I, Roselyn Parsons; 2, Eliza be th Lennon; 3, Mega n

Sutton.
Or iginal Poem , Upp er IV-I , Caro line Hu ghes; 2. Flo re nc e Gooch ; 3, Derek

Skon e,
Original Poem, Form V- I , Maribelle Th om as; 2, Roger Powell ; 3, Helen

Butter s.
Orig in al Poem, Form VI- I, Carol W oodward ; 2, Eliza beth Holmes.
Senior Girls Poetry Speak ing-I , Kathr yn Phillips; 2, Susan Collins. Caro l

Woodward.
Essay- Form V- I, Ma ribe lle Th om as: 2, Kathryn Phillips.
Essa y, Form VI- I. Michael Jon es; 2, Philip Lain ; 3, Patricia Thomas.
Senio r Girl s Solo- I, Ruth James; 2, Maureen Th om as; 3, Janice Brad y .
Coo kery- Forms II and III, Maids of Honou r-I, Michael Dav is; 2, Heather

Hughes; 3, Alan Searle.
Cookery-For ms IV a nd Upper IV, Appl e Tart- I, Ja cqu eline Dav ies; 2, Sheila

Rich ard son; 3, Angela Smith.
Cookery- Forms IV and Upper IV, Sausa ge Rolls-I, Brenda Wa tt s; 2, Lionel

Nutt ing; 3, Ann Jon es.
Cookery , Forms V and VI, Savoury flan-I, An ne Johns; 2, Janet Mullins;

3, Pat Thomas.
Coo kery , Forms V an d VI, Sponge-I, Veronica Sandell ; 2, Ly n Smith; 3,

Guy Pearce .

DA WN BY THE GALLOWS

I kill ed another man , for I hated him like dea th .
Th ey tr ied me in the morning, all out upon the heath;
The jury th ey all chanted, a-cha nted with one breath ,
"We must han g him by th e n eck at the dawn ."

Th e dawn or death chorus th ey 'r e a-singing, m y last lay ,
The parso n he fall s on his kn ees and to th e Lord does pray,
"Holy Moses! How 1 w ish th at the time w as now m idda y ,
For they 'll hang me by the neck at th e da wn."

Th e dawn, it is a-coming , th e dawn is coming fas t .
Soon th e day w ill br eak, all be over then at last;
Upon th e gro und the shadow of th e hangm an 's noose is cast.
Yes, th ey 'll hang me by th e neck at the dawn.

Th e go lde n gates are o pen ing, and I'm a-wa lking in,
Going from th e c ity of ha te and deat h and sin ;
The h angman 's noose is tight , an d th e hangm an 's noose is thin.
Th ey han ged me, May th e fou rt h, at t he dawn.

Caroline HUflh es, Upper 4A

SPAN ISH VERSE TRANSLATION

LA INFANTA MARGARITA hy Manuel Machado
Like a very pale flower her ashen face,
That a skilful brush has tinged w ith straw berry and m ilk ,
Rises up fro m t he pompous hoops and lace-
A prisone r in her courtly robe of silk;
At one side a cos tly handk erch ief lies lock ed
W ithin her fain tly ye llowish hand th at droops
In th e folds of materia l held our over hoops,
And her eyes are blue, amazed , bewilder ed , shocked.
The last flickering gleam of th e setting suns is the re,
Gleams fro m all over Fland ers, Portugal and Ita ly,
Cap tured and paint ed in her ch ildish ch eek;
And th e ash blonde colour of her hair.
To which light pink lace is cla sped so gently
Only crow ns her regal brow maj estic , never m eek .

Pat King, Uppe r Sixth A rts .

ALL ON A WINTER'S DAY
Th e gre y mist of November wrapped irs cold and cheerless shro ud

around the little fishing village . Ceaselessly and mon ot onou sly the sea cast
he r w aves onto the sho re distu rb ing t he grey peb bles from the sma ll sand
bank s, and washing them wi th its foam-crested waves. All was quiet on the
shore, an d th e face of the san d lay smooth except fo r th e foo tp rin ts of
a stray dog tha t chased th e seag ulls fro m th e water 's edge. Th ere was a
still ness in the air , sa ve for th e me lanc ho ly cr y of a seagull. From the cottage
w indows shone bea ms of light tha t glim mered un certainl y from behind th e
curt ain of mist, wh ich J18d ga ther ed the pecu liar potpourr i of chi mney smo ke,
seaweed, an d kit chen aromas in to one nos talgic sce nt .

I sa t aim lessly on the school w all throwing peb bles on to a rock , as
if to vent my displeasur e to th e fullest . Th rou gh a classroom wi ndow I
co uld see him sea ted a t hi s desk, th e merciless on e who ha d ev icted me fr om
h is lit tle kingdom. He stoo d conde m ned by me as m er ciless, a tyrant, w ho
had dared to spurn me wh en I told him th at th e decimal multipli cation sum
that w e had co m ple ted on the blac kboard was w ro ng. Never before had I
wi tn essed suc h unju st w ra th . Th ere and th en, I decid ed tha t if I ever beca me
a doc tor, I would prescr ibe him the most unpleasant medicine. For a whi le I
heaped sympa thy on m yself, I became a martyr , an d then beca use ch ildren
have to lea rn to forget all injust ice tha t adults inflic t on th em , I jumped
do w n on to the shingle, and trudged ac ross th e shingle, leavin g deep foot 
prin ts in the sand.

Th rough the thick ening mist I saw the ghost of the lifeboat . 'T he Grace
Darl ing' w as th e pr ide of our village; how we loved to show the boat to
visito rs an d show them the w ooden plaque tha t covered the w idth of the
boa th ouse w all. Every nam e was a person wh o had been rescu ed fr om
death an d th e cruel sea.

My mi nd had been du lled by the mu rmuring sea an d dist ant sound of
fog horns aw ay over the ho rizon. It wa s at tha t mome nt th at th e br illi ant
flash of a rocket flared and boomed its wa rning of im pen ding death. Th e
call w ent out, an ala rm to becko n th e courageous to ris k their life to do
ba t tle with th e blin ding fog th at cr ippled a shi p so mew he re:
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Th e village carpenter appeared on th e scene first , his wife close behind
him with an oilskin sou'wester, just in case he needed it. They came from
all directions, a crow d of men , women and children. Th ey helped, oh, how
they helped! AU ha nds to help, what a motley crowd! The fro cked rector,
his hat flung aside, pulled for all his worth despite his voluminous smock that
impeded his movement somew hat. The crew began to assemble, things
moving sw iftly, until it w as realiz ed that one member of th e crew w as ill,
and then myst eriously out of th e crowd appeared it solitary figure. In the
jostling with the cro w d I wa s unable to identify the person . With one rush
the lifeboat glid ed OUt into the water and out to th e great beyond.

[ looked at th e grey shadow th at w as the boat. The y w ere brave men
th e lifeboat crew . I w anted to cry ; th ere was Tom Evan s, the postman
what would we do if he did not return? Now if that wi cked monstrosity
of a teacher had been se nt, there would not have been a lump in my throat.

Th e beach wa s fast becoming deserted, for tho se who remained behind
did not ponder to gri eve, they prepared for t he re turn of the merciful one s.
and their cargo of rescued men . Up in th e schoo lroom desks were pushed
against the classroom wall-campbeds were assembled on which lay a pile
of red blankets. In the ante room th e post mistress and th e carpen ter' s wife
busied th emselves pr eparing hot soup and cans of hot, sweet tea. Standing
by the cloakroom wa shbasin stood the village doctor and th e district nurse
waiting to help th ose who might have suffered at the hand of th e fog and
th e oce an. I wandered in to th e schoolroom, my curiosity would not allow
me to go home. My pr esence w as alm ost unnoticed and my revenge was
COmpleted when [ wrote on th e blackboard in huge Copper Plat e writing
"This is the classroom of Lloyd th e Merciless." It was wo rth it , eve n if [ had
to write 'Gray' s Elegy ' during th e pla ytime next m orning.

Time hung heavily, the hours sped by. but th e suspense of waiting made
m e impatient. Th e village policem an cha rged in acc ompanied by Smith, th e
villag e undertaker. Thi s wa s an ar range ment made by th e const able and
old Smith, and w as accepted by the villagers in the same manner as th e
months of th e year were taken. Thi s was terrifying to me, I wa s sure th at
[ would becom e neither sailor nor a member of the lifebo at crew . The
ship's hooter sounded the 'safely home' signal, th e crow d assembled on th e
shor e, and in a moment th e st rength of the helpers merged into one effort
to pull th e boat up int o the boa thouse.

In the warmth of the schoolroo m, [ gazed int ently on th e forms of the
blanketed men w ho had been th e victims of the shipw reck. Th ere was th e
constant handing out of mugs of tea , while th e doctor and nurse worked
to alleviate any discomfort. It is strange how th e human mind adjusts it self :
gratitude for sa lvation reigned suprem e ove r physical pain . The brave life
boat crew took thei r pla ces in th e sch oolroom, th eir womenfolk thankful for
their safe return. It wa s then th at I looked upon th e face of th e one member
of th e crew who had been injured in th e resc ue. From ben eath th e sou 'wester
I recognized th e face of the man, [ was stunned and then horr ified- it
couldn' t be but jt was-"Lloy d th e merciless." ln haste I jumped over the
camp beds, and standing before th e blackboard, rubbed with my elbow to
tr y to erase th e word "me rciless" that [ had written . What could I write,
oh w icked child that I w as? I tri ed ro remember someth ing that I had
learne d in Scripture lessons. I had managed to rep hrase my sentence to "This
is the classroom of Lloyd the merciful. " Ah, the bea titud es, "Blessed are
the merciful for they shall obt ain mer cy. " Th is I wrote in red chalk under
neath, and signe d my nam e. I w as walking qui etly tow ards th e door, and

the well-known voi ce called "Come here, girl. " Crimson-cheeked I faced
him and w alked towards him . my whole being trembling. He looked at
me and as he spoke [ saw him smile. " I may be a little late at sc~ool
tomorrow, it would help me if tonight you could set a number of decim al
sums for the class tom orrow; you are quite a little mathematician aren 't
you?"

One can learn a lot in one day. On one Winte r da y [ learned th at
ordinary village folk were unsel fish , shipw recke d sailors learned to overcome
pain with gratitude, and above all, th at [ must not judge my .fellow.beings
by just one acti on th at offended me. I vo we d th en to tr y to live With and
for other peopl e, and to understand othe r people just as the villagers did all
on a Winter 's day.

Sarah-Jane Mon ico , Upper 4A.

FRUSTRATION

I am in chains, conde mned, not free to roam.
My mind is locked, my thoughts can ne'er be heard ,
For though my basic principles are gr and,
My diction makes th em utterly absurd.
I try to put my feelings into words,
But wh ile my aim is still sincerity ,
By thinking how ro say and w rit e it best .
I move one step from true realit y.
But th ere is hop e that in the years to come,
I, too, ma y learn the power of speech sublime,
And in a flash of pur e unmoulded th ought
Reveal, unmarre d, ph ilosophy divine.

Ann James, Upper Six th Arts.

W INDOW S

W indows I've seen th at arc dirty and ding y
ln hovels and sha nt ies in back alleys mean,
W ith curt ains all tattered and man y panes sha tte red ,
And out peer faces so carew orn, unclean.

Wi ndows I've look ed through in shops in th e city,
Enraptured I'v e gazed at the goods on disp lay ,
Toys for th e children , hooks, jewellery. china,
Things for th e hom e; lad ies' fashi ons today ,

Windows I've noti ced in modern const ruc tion,
Of factories, offices, hospitals, schools,
In doz ens of windows. light, airy, un curtained ,
Are hundreds of people like fish in clear pools.

Th e windows I like are the windows of home,
Beckoning me back at th e end of the day,
My br other 's sma ll hand tug s hard on the curt ain.
Gives a hang on th e pane, "Come on, com e and play. "
- . !udith Roberts, 2a!
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FRENCH VERSE TRANSLATIO N
SONNET by Ronsard

By the ligh t of a candle you will read my verses ,
When you are old and your bea uty gone,
And you w ill rem ember me, Ronsard,
Praising yo ur love liness w hic h age has won .
Your sleepy serva nt , on hea r ing this news
Of a fam ou s poet and an old , grey dame,
W ill aw ak e and listen to my words
So great will be my immortal name.
My formless ghost will be t aki ng its rest
W here th e myrtle tr ees sha de it fr om th e dawn.
You will be an old woman crouched by th e fire
Regretting my love and your proud sco rn .
Tim e w ill not w ait: live now, be g.,y,
Gather th e roses of life toda y.

Caro l Woodward , Upp er Six th Arts.

IF I WERE A MILLIONAIRE
If I w ere a millionair e! Just think of it, on e thousa nd times one thousand

pounds; th e ver y thou ght of it makes me dizzy! Wit h thi s hug e sum of
money I would think th at life ever afterw ards would be an earthly paradi se,
exciting, joyful, sa tisfyi ng .

Certainly . shortage of money ca n ca use mu ch worry and many
disappointmen ts, but it is of ten the case th at an excess leads to unhappiness
and discontent. Knowing how to usc wealth wi tho ut beco ming its slave
would be something that I would ha ve to be awa re of.

In th e first place, I should need a per sonal secret ar y to deal w ith all my
correspondence and engagemen ts, as I undoubtedly should be in much
demand, both soci ally an d in co nnection w it h business affairs . Th ere would
be an accountant, solicitors, an d, of co urse. the bank manager, who would
naturally be very charming to me beca use of my extremely large banking
acco unt.

I should ha ve a magnificen t ho use furni shed with cost ly antique furni
ture and the best pian o possible, because [ love playing the pian o ; also, I
should have an elec tri c organ. I should buy man y book s and t ry to cultivate
a love for reading. Th e garden w ould be laid out for law ns, flowers and
shrubbe ries, with fountains an d rus tic furn iture. I might have a swimming
pool, an aquar ium . and I would keep all sorts of wonderful pets.

W ith so much money at my disposal, I sho uld, of course , tr avel the
world.-Europe, Africa, Asia, America , and Australia . It wo uld be my des ire
to sp end some time in Par is, Rom e, Vienn a and man y other great romantic
world capitals, and to st udy the different peop les and th eir cus to ms .

W ith all th e pleasur e and co mforts which having a million ma y give , it
would be my since re wi sh to have many friend s around me and to help and
be generou s to them , as w ell as to those relatives near and dear to me.

Perhaps my great est wi sh of all would be to help th e aged, the orphaned
children, a nd so many of th e people in the world w ho suffer from sta rva tion.
[ would mak e don ations towards [he discover y of new drugs, to heal and cure
some of the incura ble an d dreaded diseases, whi ch kill so man y peopl e
today.

Yes, if I were a milli on air e, I should certa inly en joy life . bu t I hop e
it wo uld be in a manner which would inspi re an d enr ich my personality,
and that the world would be a better place fo r my ha ving lived in it .

Caroly n Attfield, 3B.

A FUNNY THlNG HAPPENED TO ME ON MY WAY TO
THE MENTAL HOSPITAL .. .

In 1961, a man ca lled Alec Dickson sto od in th e campus of an American
Univer sity and watched scores of yo ung men preparing for service in the
late President Kennedy 's Peace Corps. Here th e would-be volunteers went
through rigorous ph ysical tr aining and spe nt hours in ' language laboratories"
from which they emerged able to say a few halting words in Swahili-even
if they were only "Take me to your leader ."

Mr. Dick son wa s there in the capacity of an advisor. In 1958 he had
st arted from th is count ry Volunta ry Service Overs eas and reached what to
many may have app eared the clim ax of a life devoted solel y to helping others.
As he stood watching thi s und eniably impressive spectacle, he heard his
wife ask if , as tr aining, it would be possibl e for th ese young men to work
amongst indigent coloureds in Harl em. Th e reply wa s. "Good God . no!
The y're really wild dow n there ."

So conscious w as Mr. Dickson of the impli cation of these words that
in May 1962 he founded Communi ty Service Volunteers, a domestic V.S.O.,
to ser ve in the jun gles of "Affluen t England ."

Since then ab out 180 people between th e ages of 17 and 20 have come
forward to serve in General and Mental Hospitals, Approv ed Scho ols, Remand
Hom es, Borstal Institutions . Institutes for th e Old and Disabl ed, Children 's
Hom es and Schools for the Handicapped , Work in Parishes, etc.

I chose the last kind and was sent to Chr ist Church . Lan caster. It is
difficult to give an accurat e picture of what it is really like. Th e ma cabre, the
ludicrous, the nauseating, all d ist ort or blot out th e memories of uninspiring
periods of some length. At times work w as of an unedifying nature. Weeding
the churc h pa th, s toking th e boiler and cle aning th e lavatories at the
Mission Hall balance out the di sco ver y of an old lady-almost completely
blind , visiting her regularly , w atching her thrive under attention, a really
rewarding task.

In addition to my work in th e pari sh, which wa s mainl y visiting the
sick and aged, [ also con trived to w ork in the local Mental Hospital (2,000
patients) and ' the Prison. Her e was en ough material to fill a whole edition
of "Penvro."

People tell you that the King is locked aw av in one of th e buildings and
th at yo ur advice is being sought in yo ur official capacity as Hom e Secretary.
Another offers you th e chance to go to Egypt and iron out Anglo-Egypt ian
difficulties with Nasser (There'll be commission in it for you. of course')
The whole idea of my visits to the Prison w as to take Bible classes occa sion
ally for the Chaplain. Classes are attended simply because prisoners then
can see television . Why Bible cla sses for som e of t hem? "Well there's not a
lot on the telly when yo u hol d 'em." It' s nice to know you're a greater
a ttraction than Barry Bucknell. All the tim e these men try to assert them.
selves as individu als, often at your expense . You tr y to help by calling them
" Mister ---" not just '808.'

Th en you go to one particular ward in the hospital where all the patients
seem devo id of an y charac te r and even if they had , they seem completely
withou t th e means of asserting it. Horribl y distorted sub-human forms, legs
only three or four inches in circumference at their widest, at the lives like
thi s th e inadequacy of languages is brought home to you. What are their
fee lings ? Have they any? W hat can you do ? A new face to smil e at them,
and thev all offer th eir hands, if an y . to be shake n; perhaps thi s helps. I
hop e 50:there's nothing else to do. Parish life can be bizarre, too. Th ere are
cor pses to be tou ched, and pints of tea to be drunk from unwashed cups.
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C.S.V. does not ex ist just to provide people like myself wi th interesting,
am using ex periences, it 's no t a sort of occupationa l the ra py fo r w ha t would
ot her wise have been a boring six m ont hs at school. Mr. Dickson, th ro ugh
his volunteers, is seeking to create a clima te of opinion w hic h conside rs it
na tura l for a yo ung person to w ant to offer he lp to someone else, and n ot
becom e patronising, naive, a sucke r.

Th ey can help, th ey are helpin g. As I write a scheme in Lanc aster is
underway to get local tee nagers to undert ake social service. I take th em
up to th e Hospital in groups of two, or three (there are just ov er tw enty
vol unteers) w her e th ey take some patients ou t in w heelchairs, o thers across
to Ch urc h for a service, and help some to ex ercise th eir legs by su pport ing
th em , a necessar y task in old peo ple 's wards but one too lengthy fo r
the numer icall y in adequ at e nursing staff to und er tak e. It 's all very mu ch
in th e air a t the momen t , but they all went round th e worst wards together
fa irly recently . Imagi ne t he pa tients' d el ight at seeing tw ent y nervou s, bu t
y oung faces ente ring thei r " loc ked" wards. Seeing thi s ma de all the volun
teers reali se they w ere almost ine vitabl y bound to succeed. W hat they do
is not important ; how th ey set about do ing it is. Work lik e th is is being done
throughou t th e co unt ry w ith unqua lified suc cess,

Shut up in school trivialitie s assume gigant ic dispro por t ions. Routine
becomes so ac cepted tha t any alteration in it is resented bitterly . When
plu cked fro m this self-inflicte d predictabilit y an d placed in a new si tu a tion
tact, pati ence and un derst an din g m ust be summoned, Prejud ice goes by the
board. W hi le ret aining ideas abo ut w ha t is good , one mu st realise that th er e
is no such thing as a bad influ ence if you r app roach is right.

Th is seems to be the atti tude which I sha re wi th fellow volunteers. We
t ry to co m bine these c ua lities as best we can . TI-ie sum total is not a
com petent tr a ined soc ial worke r , and it' s no t meant to be . It might be a
gau ch e, in ept teen ager , but always a teena ger w ho cares. Th is is all tha t we
ha ve to offer an d it is all we need to offe r.

A funny thin g did happen to me on m y way to the Men ta l Hospital,
but I chose the t it le sim ply to cat ch th e ey e. Th is is not glamorous, exci ting .
re w arding work, but it needs to be do ne and tee nag ers can help to do it. It 's
d ifficult to ge t adults to acc ept this, but t his is only one of the ma ny
difficulties, albeit th e greatest, which mak es work so enjoyable and life so
worthw h ile.

Pete r Lewi s.

IMPRESSIONS OF MY STAY IN PEMBROKE
If you were to ask an ave rage German w ha t Wa les is, he m ight answ er

"I think th at is the n am e of on e of th e English football team s in th e Wo r ld
Cham pions hips." But by now I have found out th at this is not so .

Wh en I approached Pembroke for th e first ti me in my life, driving on
th e left side of th e roa d, T still expected a big lor ry to co me ro und the
corner on the "w rong" side and th at [ would h ave to slip u nd er it. I passed
th rough a th ick fo res t which ap pea re d to me to be like a jungle, and I
expect ed to find Pembroke. a place with a few litt le h uts w ith some people
talking in a strange lan guage. I had heard th at the W elsh are a very w arlike
people, an d tha t th ere is still an undergr ound movem ent figh ting aga ins t the
English. [ began to wonde r what my reception in Pembroke would be, and
w hether t he re migh t be a cha nce that I w ould be kid napped an d barbecued
as a protest agains t th e German Pan zer t roops in Cas tlerna rt in . My fea r w as
unn ecessar y. [ met Mr. Robe rts an d felt sec ure. Such are th e bad pr ejud ices
yo u can ge t if yo u live far away from a co un try. Th ey vanish -im me dia te ly
once yo u get to k now it,

T he nex t mo rni ng in School m y first im pr ession w as f une real, becau se
eve rybody was dr essed in black . I thought that religious instruc tion mu st be
th e most important su bject because [ too k all the teache rs in gow ns for
preacher s. But first impressions seem to be t reacherous and show on ly part
of th e tr ut h .

Afte r some tim e T became fami liar with the Pembrok e way of life : big
brea kfa st s, cold roo ms , polit eness, Corona tio n Street . talking about Rug by,
hospitality . gree n peas an d clubs. People do not see m to worry about the
world nor th of Haverfordw est and east of Tenby w ith th e one ex ce ptio n
whe n Wales play Rugby against South Africa . Clubs ha ve diff~rent purposes.
You ar e a me m ber of the Conserva tive Cl ub if you w an t a dnnk on Sund ay,
and yo u are a member of the Quins if you want to sing hymns on Saturday
eveni ng in th e pub inst ead of singing th em next m~rniI~g in Chu~ch. .

In spite of the black clothin g of it s member s, life III Schoo.1 IS quite
co lourfu l. I wa s especia lly surprised and de lighted by the acnvmes In th e
di ffere nt school clubs . At hom e every body leaves school a t half pas t one and
usua lly no body co mes back until the nex t morning at eight. Th e clubs make
sc hoo l life brighter and help to crea te a fr iendly atmosph ere. Anothe r oppor
tun ity many pu pils in Germany w ill envy is the chance p upils have he re of
taking par t in Spor t competit ions of a ki nd yo u get only in sports clubs. at
home. Man y German pupils dream of th e da y when they can sto p going
to some lessons. You have the possib ility to spec ialise and take only your
favourite sub jec ts in th e Six th form. On th e othe r h and old German school
ma sters pr obably th ink th at a life canno t be fulfilled w it ho ut a kn owledge of
Histo rv or w hatev er su bjec t they ha ppen to teach .

A"feature of Pembroke Gra mmar School is its pea ce and quiet which
never changes to an at mosphere of hast e and hu rr y. One of the reason s fo r
th is is perh aps the bea uti ful surro und ings in w hich th e Schoo l. is situa t~d .

I al ways wonde red how teach ers and pu pils manage to w ork se rious ly while
they have tha t marv ellous view ov er th e r iver ou t of t hei r ~indows .

Especia lly, I liked th e coast line w ith its cliffs and sandy beach es. I WIll alw~ys

remember it as one of th e most bea ut if ul things I have seen. Together WIth
the very many nice people I have met her e it will alw ays make m e think of
Pemb roke as a seco nd home.

T hav e enjoyed my stay in Pembrok e very much . I am gr ateful to th e
peopl e wh o have help ed to mak e m y stay an en joyable one and I am looking
forw ard to coming back during my Summer holidays LO t he future.

Reinhardt Kroll.
TOWNS-OLD AND NEW

Oaken houses, stout and ancient .
Mou lding made to last,
Mellow raft ers carved and sec ret
Echoing days long pa st.

Modern villas-brick and concrete
Buildi ngs of the atom age ,
Centra l heated, a ir convected,
'Beat ie ' daubed and all th e rage.

Sultry town, rem o te and sle epy,
Hidden from the wear and tear .
Streamlined Mecc a-slick and gaudy,
Utter ch aos eve ry where!

Roger Pow ell , VA.
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PAPER MOON

It was a crummy place really-the kind vo u com e to expec t after a
run of one-night sta nds. Only this tim e there wa s a patc h of green out at
the . back and someone had go ne crazy and used his imagin at ion, pu tti ng
ch.alrs and tables there and st r inging the whole shoo ting-match with those
bnghtly-coloured Japanese lantern th ings.

Anyway it looked pretty good from a dist ance and, after singing mv
lungs away half th e night , it was a relief to go and smell fresh ai r aga i;l
and have a quiet drag without a ll the kids screaming round me.
. Not th at I've got anything aga inst the kids en joy ing themselves. It 'S
JUSt that somet imes I feel sick of ever ything and ge t to feeling I'm in the
wro ng business.

I'd thought [ was alon e out there and it gave me quite a jolt w hen she
got up .~r?m the shadows and came towa rds me almost as though she'd
~en ,,:a ltrng for me. ~ recognised her from carlyon in the eve ning, a slight
gir l w ith pale gold hall' that sort of giist ?ncd ar.d great da rk eves tha t gave
me a fun ny feeling like I'd been missing ou t on something really importa nt
all my life. .

. She'd been sitt ing rig ht ou t in f rom, looking as if she didn't belong
:with the ot her: , hardl y moving at all and never taking her eyes off me-as
If she w~s afraid I'd fad e away or some thing if she let me ou t of her sight
~or a mmute. I don 't mind ad mitting that the you ng lady had had me
int erested all righ t. I flicked my cigaret te-stu b into the bushes and gave
her a grin.

"H i, sugar." I said. Cirls don 't ha ve any secrets for me. In th is business
you meet th~1I1 all the tim e-s-al l shapes and sizes, and most ly, if I get the
chance, I stri ng th em along a w hile, just for the kicks. An opportunist , I
guess you'd ca ll me. - .

The g irl was still watc hing me as if too scared to sneak-s-and when at
last she found her voice, it was just a husky w hisper. "Y~ll 're Mal Barn es."

I was n 't going to argue abou t that , my na me's on th e bill anvw av . Everv
th ird rate ban d has got to have a pu ll of some kind and iusr for 'the mom ent
I was it. Don 't ge t me wrong-e-I'rn no t boastin g. Maybe nex t week some.
body'll turn up who can sing and ride a bicvcle at the same time and I'll
be out looking for a job. Tha t 's show business,

" I came to see yo u last week at Mickfield," she we nt on , "a nd th e week
before that at Barnshy, and I Was at Wickham, too:'

. 'Tor a litt le girl you sure do a lot of travelling around: ' I rcolied.
But . I :vas impr: sscd, I mean , sho w me anyone Who doesl~ 't go big

fo: a~mlratlOn. e: peClaJly when it's star ing at you out of a pair of eyes like
t im kid had. Besides, th e closer I got th e prett ier the kid was. In a couple
of yea rs wh en she had filled out a bit and lost that gaw kv loo k. she could
even be beautiful. I'm telling yo u ther e wa s some thing about her tha t go t me.

"My name's Julie Weston ."
"Hi, Julie-nice knowing you!"

. She op ened her eyes even wi der and a tense look came over her face as
If she w as scared to speak. \Vhen she did the wo rds came out in a rush so
that I only just ca ught them.

"I want to come w ith yo u!"
"With me? You 've got to be kidding! Come where?"
"Whereve r yo u're going. In the bus I know there are scare sea rs. I saw

them. I wo uldn 't be any bot her. Honestly, I just want to be with vou. l-I've
got to! I can 't live without you any more. It's no goo d!" .

I took a deep breath and looked at her . Like I sa id, I've been around
this racket for coming on ten years now, and I kn ow girls . But this was
a new one on me.

Liste n, Juli e," I said, "how old are you?"
"Twe nty," she said. But the way she dropped her eyes I knew she

w asn 't a day over eigh teen-if she w as th at.
"You've seen me four- maybe five t imes . . :'
"Seven!"
". , . and vou think va ll know me well enough to want to go on the

road w ith me. 'some hopes! '
I le t her digest tha t one whi le I lit another cigarette . I didn't Want to

hun the kid, but I had to make her see the Whole t hing was impossib le.
Wa sn't it?

"How abou t you r parents?" I asked.
"They don't understan d me any wa y, and wh at's more they wo uldn' t

care."
"I'd thought th e same w he n I lef t home at seven teen. My mother died

a yea r later. People said she just lost the will to live. Som etim es [ still
tr y to kid myself it had noth ing to do wi th me.

"Look, Julie. I smo ke, I dr ink. I swear and I run aro und w ith girls. Sure
I sing like a bird, but I don 't shave when I don't have to . I'm fo ul-te mper ed
in the mornin gs and th e same at night. Believe me, sugar-e-I'm no ca tch!"

" I don't care. I love you!"
"Julie- you just think you do!"
She shook her head det erminedly. - There was a hint of tears about

th e eyes but the mout h was set obst ina tely.
Then she repe ated , " I love you. '
In front of the joint I could hear someone jabbing the horn of the bus

with an impatient finger , and the long night was calling me . There wa s a
breeze blow ing now. rus tling the tree s and sett ing th e paper-lan tern s
sw inging. Reaching up, I grabbe d the nearest one and thru st it under her
nose. "Sec it? Go on, tak e a goo d look. A really goo d one."

Up there among the others i t had loo ked fine. but close to, it wa s a
mess, co ming apart at th e sea ms, the paper scruffy and torn . The whole
thin g, in fac t. was just a tawdry noth ing.

I le t her ge t a good look at it and then , when she raised her eyes , I
tilted her face un til she was gazing up beyo nd the dar k fri nge of trees to
where th e moo n wa s riding over the clo uds.

"Up there- th ere's th e real thing. That 'S wha t Y OU wa nt to aim for ,
] ulie--not just a piece of cheap junk you'll w ant to th row away tomorrow,
It 's love yo u' re jn love w ith- not me. Take your time-don 't ru sh in to i t, and
one day you're going to wake up and reali se how wo nderfu lly differ ent it
can be."

She gave a sort of sob an d my ar ms went ro und her. For a second I
stood there an d never w anted to let her go. Here wa s youth, and Sprin g,
and hop e in my arms an d a voic e somew here inside me say ing, "Why
not? \Vhy not ? Foot-loose and fancy -free is fine-but th is could be some thing
you'll never get agai n."

I kissed her once, full on the mouth, and then I gen tly loosed her hand s.
"Coed-bye. Jul ie W eston:' I said and tu rned away.
I looked back just once. She was stan ding w here I had left her, sta ring

after me, looking very yo ung and very alone. Only, somehow the way she
was, I didn 't th ink she 'd be alone for very long.

Janet Mullins., Upper Six tl! Am,
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WALES

Macabr e, man-made mountains rise black

From the scarr ed eart h: pit-men
Black-skinned and muscular. to il deep-buri ed.
The slated and tigh tly-packed terraces
Cling caref ully to the subsiding slopes
And green meadows spread themselves ad lib
O'er the lum py land tha t is Wales.
Sheep and ca tt le sta re steadilv
Wi th Cambr ian curios ity at 'the tourist
Passing by, spell-boun d, thr ough th eir country .
And the music, spo ntaneous as it is melodious
Echoes through every valley in the Principality.
Mr. Jon es and Mrs., chape l-bound, sing.
Dai and Evan at the Arms Park sing.
This is Wa les, land of dole and danger,
Land of rugby and rich vo ices.
The land w e love .

Ly nne Shore, Low er Six th Scie nce.

THE PENVRO

AN OLD SHIP

The once proud wa rr ior of the seas,
Days of glory past,
Is lef t alone upon th e beach
Wi th broken hull and mast.

No more now th an a rusted wreck.
But with th e inco ming tide,
Round and rou nd the once clean dec k.
Only the fishes glide.

In yea rs long past she once did sail
'Cross man y an ocean wide,
Her co untry's honour to uphold,
Her Queen to serve with pride .

And many are the ta les w e've heard.
We could hear ma ny more,
For her fam e and glory we will guard
W hen seas have wash ed her from the shore.

Roselyn Parsons, 4A.

17

WELSH VERSE TRANSLATION

RONCESVALLES by Ior w errh C. Peat e

A mount ain grey , do yo u recall
Adventures of th e days of yo re?
"They are to us, both one and all
A fraction of ou r time, no mor e.
Of our mists comes no soldier ta ll
From that dead world to Ron cesvalles."

Did yo u see grea t Charles 's armv
Sullima n, Rolan d and his men . '
Spain's sobriety, France's maje~ty,
Why do you these men condemn?
"Their st reng th has gone, theirs is no fam e.
In Ron cesvalles, all these rem ain-

Our greatness on the mountain bro w ,
The quiet pealing of the bell.
The peasant folk will kneel and bow
In w int er. when t hey hear the knell.
The dawn , the mists, the stars of night
In Roncesvalles, these are our might."

O'er the vale the mists descending,
(0 men of fame, how brief your pra isel)
Now hear the beasts, their heavy brea thing.
(0 life, how sho rt you r small span stays ')
I linger till the dark ness call, .
Come mists, come nigh t, in Roncesva lles.

le uan Harris, Upper 4A.

SCIENCE WITHOUT MORALITY
A discussion of th is topic involves two basic pr inciples-those of good

and evil. Perhaps we are in agreeme nt w ith Bertolt Brecht wh o, through
the character of Galileo Calilei, sta tes tha t th e one object of science is
to ease the hardship of huma n existence. The product ion and explosion of
the first atomic bomb introduced a new problem to world affairs and th e
scientist to a new role. Individual governme nts now found it necessary to
produc e wea pons of grea ter dest ructive power in order to further their
politi cal ends. or rather, to use a diplomatic idiom. to restore the balance
of wo rld power.

"Science without morality" or as I wo uld prefer to call it, the mis
applicati on of science can lead only to destruction. However , this frightening
thought is tempere d by the rea lisation th at in the process of destructi on
science would destroy itself. The social benefits which atomic power pro vides
far outwe igh its destructive pot ential, altho ugh th e latter gains the grea ter
publ icity because of the fear engendered by th e destru ctive capability of
the atomic bomb. It is difficult to believe that any man , in complete posses
sion of his mental faculties, wh ether scientist or politician, would sacrifice the
worl d in a nuclear holoca ust w hich wou ld achieve nothing-since total
destruct ion wo uld ensue.

However, th e acc usation, w hich is levelled at scientis ts concern ing their
inability to distingu ish the destructi ve or beneficial power of their science,
is based on fallacy. Since a scie ntist holds such powe r in his grasp, he
becom es an object of fear and suspicion and is charged with incompetence
and madn ess, mea sures designed to depr ive him of his supposed pow er. It
is from t his source tha t th e conception, th at all scientists are mad, has
arisen .

The scientist, howe ver, may he regarded as the one man who does
und erstand th e poten tial of his wo rk. This fact is demonstr ated by th e
actions of many resea rch scientists Who aband oned their work on nucl ear
proj ect s and taught elementary physics, rather th an beco me accessorie s to
rhe dcvasration wrOu~ l1t at Hiroshima and Nagasaki,
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Morality does not only app ly to th e rec ognition of goo d and ev il, it
ex te nds to such questions as loy alty to one's nat ion and nation alism . Man y
nuclear physicists co nt in ued their work, despite th e horrors w hic h th e end
produc t could wrea k, because thev rea lised the imm ense benefit which
atomic power could bring to their count ry . I w ou ld rega rd thi s as a mor al
as well as loyal attitude ; although it is impossible to conde mn those men
w ho aba ndoned their w ork on the principle th at th e utilizati on of atomic
pow er for anyth ing but peaceful means was morally wrong.

Scientists are but ord inary men and the ir act ions are governe d by the
same moral principles as are ap parent in the whole of soc iety . A
ne wspaper ed ito r w ields as much pow er, pe rha ps more, tha n a scientist;
th er efor e it would seem th at th e suspicion which the word scie n tist aro uses
in man y minds is completely unwarranted; since they, for the most part , are
co mp letely inca pabl e of est imating the significance of a scientist's work.

The suggestion th at th e scient ist " is not always the bes t judge of wh at
is morally righ t for society," needs enlarg ing an d elucidat ing . The impl ica 
tions of th is sta teme nt , as I und er stand it . are, th at a sc ientis t is con cerned
with sc ience; therefore he cannot he ex pect ed to un derstand matters cou
cern ing the we lfare of socie ty . To w hom th en do w e att ribute these
powers? The Gove rn me nt? Th e Govern ment gov erns the co untry. W hether it
does thi s satisfactori ly is a matt er for co ntention . The standards of a soc iety
are not produced by the Cov crn men t-e-societ v r ules soci ety.

It is necessar y to un derstan d the forces which motiva te a sc ientist,
befo re ju dgm ent is passed on h is ability to d ecide what is right for
society. Becau se of the expense most scien tific research ce nt res are state
controlled and as a result the scien tists employed are engaged upon work
speci fied by th e Govern me nt. This may be rega rded as repreh ensible but it
is necessar y in advanci ng certai n field s of research . Once occupied in a
cert ain area of resea rch a scien tist ma y feel compelled to cont in ue, un til
he has discovered all the facets of h is work. He d isrega rds the social or
international conse quences of his research, bec ause he is a scie ntist engaged
in scientific development. It is also possible that ma ny scienti sts are
motiva ted by rel igious pr inciples. Th e ide a th at they have bee n give n certa in
gif ts b y God and should use th ese gift s in th e onl y way they know , is a
reason given by man y scien t ists for continuing th eir work .

Science, I feel, should be int ernat ion al in charac ter. Steps are be ing
taken to fu rt he r th is end but nati onal preju dice and jn te rria t ion al suspic ion
hinder thi s develop ment. Th e image of the scientist which is prese nted
nowad ays is de tr ime ntal to his prof ession and does little to dispel the fear s
with w hic h his actions an d ideas are Widely regarded. -

Michae l [ones , Upper Sixth Arts.

JACOB WATTS, DECEASED
Slowl y and silent ly th e long black procession filed past me , sm art white

collars, dark suits and faces as gri m as their long narrow sha pes. T he coffin
itself, mo unted h igh on its silver stand, w ent almost jauntily by and the
sh ining hearse see med to laugh at th e mockery of th ose w ho fo llowed. 111is.
I thought, is selfishn ess in its p ures t form, the ep ito me of th e ficklen ess of
humani ty .

Th e person in question had worked hard in the mines all his life.
beginning at fo urteen and cont in uing to sweat and toil until th e day he
died. His life had been one long miser y. How ever , everyone knew th a t

jacob Watts W 3S a gee d Christian ma n for he had always than ke d and
praise d God for th e litt le he had. At length , th e Lord saw it merciful to
release j acob from his life of to il and in his slee p took h im quietl y away, no
pain but end less peace. Surprisi ngly , cr ies of sorrow w ere hea rd fr om his
house and ncighbo urs arr ived with tokens of sy mpa thy . Sympathy? W ere
they sorry tha t jacob no longer had to sweat his guts out at th e mine; that
h is old and feeble hcd y no longer had to strain and fight w ha t was becoming
the impossible? His daugh ter. a stiff, ostentatious crea ture, donn ed her best
black brocade and co uld be seen , handkerchief to ey es, mourning in th e
f ront parlour- hithert o on ly for visito rs. Her tea rs we re real eno ugh but
not for j acob; she cri ed beca use now she wo uld have to low er herself to
find employm en t or, eve n worse, to draw Nationa l Assista nce-a disgusting
thought !! Her bro th ers, two lava ho uts also cried unashamedly for they had
qu arrelled wi th th eir fat her t he week befo re an d after all he' d ha d ample
tim e to c ut t hem out of his w ill. not th at there was very mu ch anyway .
Th e neigh bours also wrung out their tears in the best t rad it ional w ay .
However . w hile th ey consoled [he fa mily by saying that he'd gone to a
happier place, th ey could not help thinking w hether or not they migh t
fill his place on th e Boro ugh Council.

I fo llowed th e procession until they reached th e graveside an d watched
as this grand old man w as lowered into his grave. Th e hymns sung at th e
grave w ere solem n and one of the village elders w ho offered up a sma ll
prayer th anking God and rejoicing that j acob had been taken fr om th e
toi l and despair of th e mines . caus ed ma ny a closed eye to open in astoni sh
me nt . We ll, 'it is all over now but the hypocr isy of th at day rem ains wi th me
eve n now and in my opinion J 2 C01>'S epitaph sho uld read something like this,

Her e lies j aco b. good , fa ith ful and tru e.
His sons and daugh ter s left behind are blue,
Thev would recall him to th e earth again .
To i)ear for them the- wo rk , th e toi l, t he pain .

Ann jam es, Upper 6th A rts.

T HE RUFFS EGGS
" If I co uld get <l pho tog raph of the i"tl!f just sett ling dow n on her nest,

would die happy ," said Pet er ro himself th oughtfully nu rsing his came ra.
Peter 's hob by was ph otograph ing wile! birds , and at horne he had a

whole albu m of clever snaos he hx l secu red. Lately , he had been ra ther
luckv beca use a M r. Carter. 'wh o was very kee n on birds, had allowed Pet er
the run of h is la nd of marsh and wood, and Pet er had bee n able to ge t
snaps of man y rare bir ds.

A few days ago they had discovered the nest of a b ird so rar e that it is
hardl y ever seen in England at all , and that w as the Ruff, Peter's one
ambition , now, w as to ge t a snap of the Ruff on her nest.

Unfor tunately the bir d was extremely ti mid, and he knew that it w ould
no t come near its nest w hile he wa s there.

" I know wh at I'l l do ," he t hough t suddenly , "I' ll choose a time when
the Ruff has gone to feed ; then I'll focus the camera on the nest and leave it
opposit e. I' ll fasten a piece of th in cott on from a bough across the nest , to
th e shutt er, so that when the Ruff comes she wi ll break the cotton and
re lease th e sh utter, In th at way she wi ll take her own photogra ph .

The idea see med splendid. and Pet er could barely wa it u nti l th e Ruff had
lef t her nes t before ca rry ing it ou t. He focused the came ra from the stu mp
on to the nest in th e reed s, and t hen ca me the mor e difficult business of
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arrang ing th e co tton. T his took him lon ger tha n he th ou gh t, bu t a t last it
w as done . and th en be to ok an admiring look a t the five neat shi n ing eggs
in th e nest . He hurried off to a tree some dist an ce away from where he coul d
ju st see when th e Ruff flew to her nest.

For severa l minu tes he waite d eagerly , T hen su ddenly he sa w a form
creeping ca u tio usly towa rds th e nest. As he w atch ed it ha lted at the nest
for a litt le. then, straigh te ning up, darted back the way i t had come . Th en
Pete r sa w it was a burly man, w ith a ca p pulled down over his eyes, and
a du st y coa t w hich w as very mu ch the co lour of his surroun dings.

"He mu st have rob bed th e nest!" said Peter fu rio us ly to him self. " [
bet he 's a de ale r and sells eggs to a rich collec tor:"

His first im pulse was to sho ut ang rily at the man , but th a t wo uld only
hav e mad e him run fast er. an d. any how. .it was no t like ly tha t he wo uld
give up the eggs to a mere boy.

"No. I mu st get those eggs back to th e nest w ithout his knowing,"
decid ed Peter, as, slip ping out of his tr ee. he follo w ed the ma n w arily.

"And I mu st get th em back before th ey get co ld , otherw ise th e Ruff
will never he abl e to hat ch the m." Th e man h ad disappea red into a wood
wh ich carne down to the m arsh 's edge. an d on the other side, Pet er knew ,
lay a lan e. Now th a t th e ma n w as a lit of sight Peter dash ed acro ss the
ma rsh as fast as h e co uld. T he n he cre pt silent ly throug h th e w ood until
he came to th e lane. Peter hid him self behind a CIUlllP of thi ck holly on the
edge of the lane and peer ed th ro ugh.

Directly below him lay the sh in ing ha ndlebars of a motor- cycl e , and,
cra ning to one side , he could see the egg stea ler pum ping up his back ty rc,
Peter, used to tracking bir ds, had come so si lently th at th e m an was quite
un aware of his presen ce. and as he pumped he ch uc kled to himself in low
tones: "I ou ght to ge t a good price for this littl e lot. It was lucky I spo tted
th at Ruff 's nes t t he ot her day . Ha ha ! Carte r do esn 't know what a lot of
mon ey-fet ching eggs I've lift ed off his land th is season !"

Pet er b urned w ith rage as he listen ed. So that was w here some of the
ra re eggs h ad disappeared to . Mr . Carte r had noticed it , an d had put it down
to stoa ts.

"Oh, I m us t get those eggs back! ' Then his hea rt leap t, for just in fr ont
of him. ha ngi ng on th e han dl ebar s, w as an egg-coll ecting case. If only he
co uld get hold of it w hile the man was pumoing-for obvious ly t he eggs
mu st be ins ide.

Ca uti ously he pushed his hand through the holl y lea ves, T he prick les
cut his han d and made it a pai nful process, but Peter gritted his teeth and
went on w ith the job.

T he man had nea rly finished pumping. It was now or never!
He se ized the stra p as it hung over th e han dl ebar s. and w ou ld have

slipped it off easily if it h ad not ca ught ro und th e br ak e, Des ner ate lv h e
tugged and it ca me fr ee, but the m achin e shook alarmingly . Th e man lo~ked
up and gave a shout as h e saw his case disappearing thr ough th e ho lly.

The m an chased Pete r th ro ugh the ma rsh es. Peter was ru nning towards
th e Ruff 's nest when he ran in to Mr . Ca rte r.

" I ca n' t stop!" pa n ted Peter, an d dash ed on. He reached the Ruff's nest
and replaced the eggs . Th en taking his ca me ra which was sti ll sta nd ing on
th e stump, he h urried back to Mr. Carter,

I)

Mr. Carter was stan ding ta lkin g to t he egg-stealer, and as Pe ter came u p
he turn ed and sa id: "Peter, I'm ashamed of yo u!"

" \ V-w hat . s-sir?" s tam m ered Pete r, ut terly sh ocked .
"Why, I did thi nk I co uld tr ust you when [ let yo u have the r un of

my land ," rep lied Mr. Ca rter. "This man tells m e tha t yo u stole the Ruff's
eggs and offered to se ll th em to him . But when yo u saw me yo u rushe d to
pu t them hack. I know th e eggs are very valuable and that it m ust h ave
been a great temptat ion , bu t all the sa me 1'111 bitterly disappointed in yo u. I
sup pose that's w he re th e o the r eggs I' ve missed lat ely have gone to !"

' It 's not tru e!" cr ied Peter wil d ly . " I never ta ke eggs , on ly photos. I
was wai ting to take one of the Ruff , an d [ saw thi s man ste al th e eggs and
ma ke off w ith them . So [ follow ed and go t the m back , and [ couldn 't stop
w he n I met you beca use I w as af ra id tha t th e eggs would get cold before the
Ruff came hack to her nest."

" Is th is true?" asked Mr. Ca rter, turning to th e ma n .
"Certain ly no t," re plied the m an w ith an ugly laugh. " I saw him ta ke

them m yself an d I threa tened to tell yo u if he di dn' t pu t 'em bac k."
" You sec , you arc only making things w orse by tell ing lies ," said Mr.

Ca rte r co ldly. "As you ha ve put th em back in tim e I w ill say no more,
exce pt that fro m now onwards you had better keep clear of my lan d. I must
thank yo u for trying to m ak e him return them," he added, t urn ing to th e
man .

"T hat's all righ t," g rinned the man, m aking off.
"O h, si r." im plored Pet er , "do let me explain!"
" I've had enough of yo ur expla nat ions, th ank yo u," repli ed Mr. Carter,

wa lking off.
Pe ter wa lked slowly ho me w ith a heavy heart . It was awful to be

accused of such a terrible th ing . Sudde nly he stopped outside th e village
photographers, as a thought str uck hi m . Th en he turned into the shop to
ask h ow long it wo ul d ta ke to develop a film.

" You are just in tim e for the nex t batch,"smi led t he girl. " It will be
don e first th ing tom orr ow. "

T he nex t morn ing he ca lled for the prin ts, and he could h ardl y wait to
ge t outs ide before openin g them. He sif ted th rou gh the first six without
look ing at them until he carne to th e seve nth, an d then he gave a cry of
deligh t. For the seventh was the one he had focussed on the Ruff's nes t. b ut,
inst ead of the Ru ff, th ere w as a m an 's face and hand in the ac t of bending
over the nest. Th e photog rap h was a li ttle over -exposed, but the face w as
clea rly rec ognisable as th e egg-stea ler's.

"He simply br oke the co tto n and roo k his own photo," chuc kle d Peter,
as he made off fo r Mr. Ca rter's house.

Mr. Carter was more th a n su r prised when he saw Peter . but there
was no do ub ting the evidence of th e ph o tograph.

"I m isjudged you," he sai d to Peter . "We will hav e the m an ar rested at
once. He is th e sort of fellow w ho is responsible for th e dyin g out of most
of our rare bird s.

The end of it was that the egg -stea ler w as heavily fined , and wa rned )10 t
to do it again or he wou ld be in a lot of tr ouble.

As for the Ruff. she ha tch ed ou t a ll h er eggs successfully, an d Pete r
was able to sec ure a sna p of her ac t ually fced ing he r chicks, in th e sa me
way as he had snapped the thief.

A/an Hyde, Upper 4A.
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THE SPIDER'S T HREAD
Bert Saun ders had always been disliked by the decent folk of the village

ever since he had arr ived one stormy night . I-Ie was a great brute of a man.
uncout h in manner and speech, aggressive and dirty ; they didn't come any
low er than Bert.

Short ly aft er his arrival he managed to secure a job with far mer Watson,
and now lived in the old loft abov e Watson 's Barn . W here he came from, no
one knew, but he had a slight north country acc ent, which became quite
pro minent afte r he had had a fe w drinks, w hich was as of ten as he had
money. In spite of all his other drawbacks, w hat the villagers hated him for
most was his unspeakable cruelrv to inferior animals and insec ts.

His latest 'conquest ' had been at the local on Saturday night when,
after a noisy evening with sornc of his cron ies, Bert found a sp ider dangling
from One of the pub's raft ers. After toy ing with it for a w hile he began to
wr ench off its legs. Sudden ly Old Gaffer Brow n piped up "Put the damn
thing out of its misery, and stop to rtu ring it, wil l 'c." "Aw shut up yo u
old fool," mouthed Saunders. and w ith a sudden stan . dropp ed its remains
into Gaffer 's pint , and set everyone laughi ng again, as Gaffer searched fo r
the 'body: Howe ver , this incident was soon forgotte n in the noise and
dr inks that followed.

Shor tly af ter closing tim e Saunders staggered the few rem aining feet to
his miserable dwelling wh ere, after a series of rude noises, Saund ers fell
int o a deep sleep. Th e onl y light in the loft came from a few feeble shaft s of
moonlight which filtered th rough intu the gloom of this spider-infested hovel.

After a few hours of blissful sleep. Saunders was aw akened by a thr ob
bing pain across his eyes. w hilst at the same tim e sensing in his beer
befuddled brain that something was amiss.

Thr ough bloodshot eyes, he peered fu rt ively into the gloom. Suddenl y he
was w ide aw ake, his headache gone. someth ing had moved over there in
the furt hest corner of the loft. The nex t second he S<lW it. . . . Terror
gripped his kno tte d stomach, the hairs on the back of his neck prickled
against his skin, for there. bathed in a shaf t of moonl ight , was a gigant ic
spider. It was th e heigh t of any man. and its fat body and legs presented a
gruesome sight for even th e most harde ned ind ividual. But even t hese
seemed trivial w hen compared w ith t hose two yellow , evil-looking eyes,
w hich now held Saunders in a vice-like grip of terro r. He vainly att empted
to move away, but his might y muscles had become a lifeless jelly. The spider
advanced slow ly. making a dry rus tling sound over the hard boards of the
lof t.

Saunders opened his mout h to screa m. but that too failed him . Feebly
he raised an arm to ward off the monster th at loomed over his limp form.
A rnu stv stench arose from the spider as it began its terr ible ulan of cxecu
tion. Again he tried to screa m as the coars e, hairy legs brushed against him ,
and ca used him to gibber like a man iac. Having wo ven a rop e-like cocoon
aro und him, th e creat ure spun the final thread which was to end his life.

Saunders became aware only of those terrible yellow eyes, wh ich seemed
to gloat at his futi le att empts to obta in th e precious life-giving air. Th en,
suddenly, every thing lapsed into a sea of night, out of which he never
returned.

"Heart atta ck, about fou r th is morn ing," said the Doctor quietl y as he
closed his hag. "I wou ldn't live here if I was paid. not with all of th ese
spiders crawling over yo u," and so saying. he bent down and picked a
silvery t hread from around Saunders'S neck.

Brinley M . Thomas, SR.

T HE PRESENT AS SEEN FROM 100 YEARS HENCE
The year is 2,064 and in a school library a group of stud ent s arc busy

preparing a 'paper' for a project concern ing information on the year 1964.
They have also been to the film library, and are ready now to tur n back the
pages of history, and enter the past.

A huge scra pbook, well preserved but wit h faded handwr iting. is
opened. Thi s w as dona ted to the museum. and th is will prove interesting to
our locality of Pernbro keshire. now known as the 'Wes tern leg ion-Atlantic
division .' Th e first page shows a photog raph of <In oil refin ery set among
a background of wha t appears to be areas of grassland. It is evident th at in
1964, this part icu lar region was devoid of sky-scra pers and indu stry. On
another page of a small newspaper are the headlincs-vBridge over the
harbour visualized," "J. R. W illiams' forthright speech silences cou ncillors"
" Dr. Math ias Williams attends college prize giving," w ha t an unusually
interesting page! Evidently th is area was in 1964 a county with the title of
Pernhrokeshirc. and the admin istrat ion of the co unty was carried out bv
elected persons wh o were residents in Pembrokeshlre . Th e speech l1l ad~
by Dr. Mathias W illiams , relat ing to the fact th at ten yea rs after 1961
scientific progress wo uld be some thing tha t w e wou ld sca rcely visualize .
was not wi thout tru th, I wonder with wha t astonishme nt he would gaze
upon us a century ahead.

A yellowed national news pap er wh en opened ou t from its imprisonment
of glue, proved a grea t help to the stu den ts. A faded coloured advert isement
depi cte d a picture of a you ng man standing beside <I n ancient -looking 1964
car. Th ese are extinct now. except for the folk w ho ow n antique ti led roof
homes, and who keep them in the grounds purely to enhance t he antiq uity
of their homes. I not e tha t the maximum speed was eighty miles per hour ,
this must have proved a wonderful asset to viewi ng the sur rounding country 
side, far bette r than the ever changing flatt ened panoramic view seen from
the fam ily helicopter . The picture of the young man wh o posed by th e side
of the car intri gued me. He wore a strangely designed suit, and his hair
was cut in the stra ngest fashion . W e are told that th is was a follow er of
a ban d of people na med 'Bcatl e Fans: who paid mu ch atte ntio n to a group
of music makers wh o allow ed themselves in this man ner to gain publicity .
How ever, w e are agreed that the length of hair is mu ch more suitable than
the current Charles lst hair style of twe nty -first centu ry nun.

Th e second page of the Nat ional newspa per dealt wi th politics. We are
told that in 1964 Britain enjoyed a Democ ra tic govern ment of Conserva tive
majority, wit h a certain Lord Hom e acting the role of Prime Minist er.
Evidently, U.s.A. and U_'i's ,R. were purport ed to be the two great nations,
and much atte nt ion was centred around the two rival co unt ries and their
great leaders. The t hreat loom ing high was nuclear warfare by either of th ese
two pow ers. Nuclear warfare has been forgotten now , for all nati ons on
earth are busy tr ying to honour the space treaty wi th tho se w ho have been
foun d to inhabi t other planets.

In 1. 964 w e found th at research in medicin e was intensified, and that th e
cure to phys ica l diseases such as cancer was near at hand, Figures revealed
in 1964 sho wed tha t t here were more pat ients being treated for physical
diseases than nervo us diseases. This , of course, is in reverse in the year 2064,
most of thes e cases occurring in [he White-skinned races. Although the
cen tury has altered the lives of those who are na tives of. shall w e say .
Africa and India, they are st ill now in their mode of life living as Europeans
were living in 1964 .and so they are not so exhausted menta lly.
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In the yea r 2,064 th er e a re so me things about th e y oung m en and
w omen of 1964 tha t are to be env ied . W e re ad that th e fifteen-yea r-old school
gir l of 1964 was protect ed in suc h a ma nne r that it was no t cons ide red wi se
or p roper for her to have to assu me the respo nsib ility of being a hou sew ife,
mother and student. T he fift een -vea r-old w ife and mother of 2064 w hose
six th fo rm hu sband is away on an ed uca t iona l trip to th e m oon , w hile she
stu dies at hom e and co llects her son fr om the n ur ser y after schoo l. mu st
envy Miss 1964_ Prog ress has mat ured ou r young ladi es, but at a cost to the ir
hea l th. Th e ba n on marriage until sixtee n years, apparent in 1964, m ay yet
be th e so lu tion to th e oro ble m of overcrowded nsvch iatric cl inics today.

Life has become a -bo re do m f or t he hou sewife'. An advert iseme nt on the
last pag e of the pap er ce rta inly gives food for th ought , literally . We re ad
tha t a hou sew ife obtaned fres h meat bought in chun ks, and skilfu lly cooked
it on a gas cooker. Although thi s nee ded ski ll, it certain ly seemed mor e
appetising than the de hydra ted powder w hich is heat ed by infra-red ra ys,
and heaped onto a plat e automatica lly ready at th e sw itch of a butt on to
be placed 0 )) a side table. In 1964 housewives ac tually washed clo thes,
w hereas our clo thes to da y ar e trea ted chem ically so that th ey keep clea n.
It is co nside red that the 'c ho res' of 1964 helped to d ive r t obesity, co mmon to
many women in th is ce ntu ry .

There st ill remain parts of England 's green and pleasant land that are
kept un spoil ed fo r weekend visits from trippers f rom pl aces like Moscow ,
San Fra ncisco and Tokyo , but one's n eigh bo urs never seem to und erstand
the language. so we visi t Tokyo or New York mostlv, w here th ere are
th ou san ds of British people on Sat urday af ternoons.

A professiona l man usua lly takes his fam ily to th e moon a t Easter for
vacations , and during the Summer months ma y take a villa on rental at the
popula r under sea resorts tha t flourish around the coast of Brita in. I would
prefer somehow to have lived in 1964, when th e m ajorit y of peop le spe nt
their vaca tions above sea -level a t th e little seas ide resorts, and where, when
th ey asked th e ti me of da y, it was answered mostl y in the same language.

Before we close the Iihr ar v doors we deci de to ' run ' a film preserved from
1964. Th is is a c inefilm that ie lls the ta le of some body 's holiday tr ip withi n
Britain . There are many breath tak ing sc enes of hea dla nds , green, unsp oiled
by bu ildi ngs; he re is a pic ture of a sma ll bay unspoiled by the talon s of
finance. I see an ornate building . Yes, this is a ch urch and it depicts th e
peo ple walking homew ards fro m th e church doors. Religio n is th e sa me in
1964 as 2064, th ere a re st ill th e sm all, but 'ha rd core ' of sincere fo llowers
of a fai th w hich they hold , and w hich affords th em hope a t all tim es. Sha ll
we conclude then hy sayi ng that although scient ific progress has corn
pletely alt ered the way of living as in 1961. th e materialist ic th ings ha ve
cha nged but the mystical an d spi rit ual things remain u nalter ed , as eve r.

Sarah -Jane Monico . Upper 4A .

THE T RAMP
Tattered scarf and battered hat,
Trousers frayed and torn,
Coat parting atits raggy sea ms ,
Boots wrin kled, old, an d worn .

But underneath the shabby hat
His ey es w ere kind and br igh t ,
And in the o ld and wrinkled boots
)-lis ste p wa s young and light,

I walked bes ide him down the lane,
And asked h im as we s trode
What m ade him live t his kin e! of life
Upon th e op en road.

He talked about t he flowers and tr ees.
T he changing of the se asons.
And I knew that love of na ture
And contentment w er e h is reaso ns.

David Pendleton , 3A .

LATI N VERSE TRANSLA T ION
EXTRACT FROM T HE BOAT RACE by Virgil

Indeed the ange r through his bones d id ra ce
As th e tears ploughed a channel dow n his fa ce.
Forgetting gen eral safety. and his ra nk,
He caught the careful Menoeres ' fla nk .
Int o th e sea headfi rst did this m an fly
Fro m the height of the poop: w hy did n't he d ie!
But w hilst Men oe tes with th e waters was m erg ing
His successor as boa tswain th e sailo rs kept urging.
As s teersman the rud de r he turned to the sho re
And ralli ed hi s crew still more and mor e.
When at last Menoetcs em erged from th e deep
He clim bed to th e top of the crag so s teep ;
But slowly he moved for in wet clothing clad,
W ith his yo ung days gone by . he fel t ag ing and sa d.
He perched on dry rock, h ut in agai n slipped-
T he Trojans did lau gh at this man with pr ide clipped.
T hey watched as he cou ghed up th e sea from his chest,
An d show ed th eir am usemen t in laughter and j est ,

Susan Stevens, Lower Six th Arts.

A MEMORY

One th ing I rem em ber dis tinctl y
Is th e old , low-limbed apple-tree
And the scent of a century of apple harvests wafting in th e breeze.

I re member th e lo ng, cool gra ss in the paddock,
An d the rus hes bv th e stream,
And the way the bo tt le-blue d ragonfly hovered around us,
And the ri pple of th e wate r wh ere the river bed was choked w ith

branch es.

I re member th e sunlight on the huge, rosy apples
Which had f alle n fr om th e tree in to the rive r,

And I rem ember turning to him and saying
" I will always remem ber th is da y . _ . ."

Rut now it is fo rgotten
And only th e aura of happin ess remains
The peace, the innocence, the love
Bobbing gently in m y m em ory
Like th e rosy apples on the litt le st ream .

Carol Woodward, Upper Sixth Ar ts.
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SEPTIMIUS FLUKE

The professor gazed dow n at his wife's dead body, gave a shudder of
disgust and then turned to his grim audience . The Chief Inspecto r stepped
for ward, took th e smoking gun from his trembling han ds, and clicked on the
handcuffs. It was first degree murder-but to Septimius Fluke that final
click of th e handcuffs seemed to move some six th sense in him and he
believed-e-no , knew-that, :15 usual, the police were wrong; the professor ,
however black the evidence agains t him seemed, was innocent and he,
Scptimius Fluke, a pr ivate det ecti ve of unf ortuna tely small means, was
resolved to prove it.

After a swift, professional glance arou nd the flat, a hurried hut tho roug h
look at the corpse, which had been sho t through the head, and a note of
eve ryone present , Septimius hurried from the scene of the crime, musi ng on
the stupid ity of the police who, instead of exa mining the circ lmstances,
jumped to the foolish concl usion tha t the' professor had killed his ow n
w ife. Of course, th e evidence against him w as stro ng, but surely, to a mind
as intelligent and sensitive as Scptimius', it w as not insurmountab le. The
smoking revolver had been found in the professo r's hands and it was a
we ll-known fact that be had often threa tened to kill his wife as she refused
to give him his freedo m so tha t be could marr y a can-can girl. To Septi mius,
however, this only gave his case the added attracti on of proving w hat the
police believed to be the impossible. W hy, the real murderer had probably
killed th e wom an, thrust the gun into t he dazed professor 's hands and th en
raised the hue and cry! It was all t he work of a cunn ing and intelligent foe
who, finding ou t that the wo man knew too much abo ut his dirt y deeds, had
murdered her , and prom ptl y framed the professor. Cunn ing , it it tru e, but not
too cunningly constructed for our hero, Sept irnius: wh y-s-he had seen
through th e plot in a ma tt er of secon ds.

That evening Septi mius visited th e night-club at w hich t he can-can
dan cer wor ked- it was tru e tha t she was prett y, indeed, beautiful , and her
legs w ere all that w ere to be desired, hut she seemed extrernelv attached
to a middle-aged millionaire. smo king a cigar in a cor ner of the club.
Obviouslv, her said att achme nt to the profess or w as a mere fabricat ion ,
and, he 'pondered, everyone, at some time or another , quarr els w it h his
w ife- yes-even threa tens to kill her. Why, even our hero could remember
occasio ns on wh ich he had made suc h uncouth and viole nt rem ark s, Satis
fied completely th at the police needed th eir helm ets to hide th eir long
grey ears and their Whist les to drown the bray ing, Sept imius retu rned to his
flat to dream of professors decked in frilly pett icoat s.

Next morn ing he woke up early as usual, spra ng fro m his bed, looked
quickly at his notes upon the murder, and then took his usual early-mor ning
walk through the park as this , he fo und, refreshed him and cleare d his mind,
Th e park. he believe d, was the best place to solve a case an d tha t morning
w as no except ion for, as he wa s passing th e du ck pond, the real murderer
suddenlv flashed into his min d. " It can't be," he t ho ught, "a nd yet it m ust
'be!" Th; ma n w ho, as lie had thoug ht, had raised the hue and cry, t he man
who had looked ill at ease and slightly sick whilst the professor had been
taken awav and the wife's bodv exa mined, a man w ith wh om the professor
had shared his life's w~rk , wh~m he had trusted-yes, Mr. Blake, the jun ior
lecturer !

Septim ius hurried to his office, made himself a sti mula ting cup of tea,
and looked up the suspect's address in the te lephone directory. He wrote it
dow n in his diar y and resolved to visit Blake (the rat did not deserve the

cursory ti tle 'Mr.') that very afte rnoon. Meanw hile, he must arra nge his
disgu ise.

That afternoon a shifty-looking char acter, his face half-hidden by a large,
black patch, sligh tly awry , slouched along the nea t drive leading to t he
before-ment ioned Blake's abode. Septi mius rou nded the last bend in the
drive and gave a gasp of asto nishment for there. before his ver y eyes (or
rat her 'eye.' as one rema ined hidden by th e patch) was a large and
extreme ly elegant Georgian house , Here w as some thing ex trao rdinar ily
remar ka ble for Blake must sure ly be engaged in some under-hand dealings
to be able to pay for t he upkeep of such a mas terpiece of English archi
tect ure. "The plot th ickens," mused Septirnius, and then he chuckled. "He
may fool the police, but Scpt imius, my boy , you're w ily. Cunning he may
be but he can never outwi t a man of such intelligence, no, genius, as
yo urself."

Sudden ly, how ever, to Scpti rn ius ' horr or, he heard a car turn at the
top of th e drive, He d arted int o the bushes, regardless of th e th orns, and
then cautiously peered out, Who was comi ng now? A cha uffeur-driven
Rolls cruised do wn the drive and stopp ed befo re the fr ont door. Tw o men
ca me ou t, one of wh om Sept imius instan tly recognized as Blake, He was
carry ing a sma ll case in his hand and was talk ing to the oth er man . Septimius
was unable to hear most of the conversation bu t. just before Blake ste pped
into t he Rolls, our hero ove rhea rd just one word . Kensington, It seemed
that Blake was abou t to disapp ear from the scene of the cri me, perhaps to

close his deal, perha ps to forget his conscie nce in London 's gay night-life.
As soon as the Rolls had driven aw av , Seot imius cra w led ou t of the

hushes and sneaked dow n the drive, his patc h lost in the underg rowth. Once
hac k ill his office. it took him but a few mo ments to recti fy his appeara nce .
put the 'Closed' sign up on th e office door. and run dow n th e th ree flights of
stai rs to the street below. There he hailed a taxi, expensive but necessary
if he were to outwit t he villain, and, w ithin twent y minutes, he was dropp ed
in the middle of Kensington High St reet. Here he hesita ted-w ha t next? But
sudden ly, by an extraordinary stroke of good for tune, his quarry emerged
fro m a nearb y shop ; it seemed that Septimius wo uld ca tch him yet . Blake,
howeve r, stro lled to the kerb, wave d his umbrella at an approaching taxi,
and clambered in .

For no mare tha n two seco nds Septirnius hesita ted, and the n he, too ,
darted to the kerb, waved his brief-case at a cru ising cab, yelled
"Follow tha t car" and jumped in. receiv ing a severe blow on the shin by the
edge of th e door as he did so. Bravely ignoring this, our hero conce nt rated
on his despe rate situation . Here he was , being led to a dangerous gang of
criminals wh o would not even stop at murder ; Scpt imius trembl ed but then
rem emb ered tha t it is those wh o are afra id hu t still con tinue wh o are th e
truly brave ones . Slightlv comforted, be took his pen-knife fro m his inside
pocket and gingerly tes ted the blade.

Suddenly the cab came to a shudder ing halt: Scpt imius looked out in
alar m and th en in surprise, for he was not in some disrepu table alleyw ay
bu t in Fleet Street . After a short scene with the taxi-driver duri ng wh ich
Sepr imius was forced to give his gold wa tch as payment for the drive (he had
paid the last of his money to the oth er drive r), he leaped onto th e pave ment
an d scurried along the street, his eyes upon th e pedestri ans. Once more
Lady Luck w as on his side . He could not have run more th an a hundred
yards when he sighte d Blake sta nding outs ide a publisher's , looking sh iftily
fro m side to side and then dart ing in, At last Septi mius had solved the
mystery- thi s must be the gang 's hideout.
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After a few min utes Septimius wa lked bravely in to be met by a you ng
woman who asked him his business. He looked her shrew dly up and down
and boldly dem anded to see the boss. At thi s. the woman appear ed tak en
aback as he had expec ted, but then she laughed and asked if he meant th e
publisher. Ten min utes later. Seutimius found himself inside a smart office
face to face w ith the publisher. (This, he decided, must be th e leader's
pseudon ym) . In his hardest voice. he asked w hat Blake bad been doing in the
building:-

"Blake?" said the publisher in surprise, "Never heard of him!"
"But he was just here!" exclaimed Septirnius.
"You're very much mistaken, young man, Tha t person was none ot her

th an Romeo Cassaine, the famous ro mance novelist . And now , get ou t or I
shall be forced to ca ll for the police!"

This, Septimius w as clea r-sigh ted enough ro realise. al though his mind was
sti ll dazed by th e knowledge that Blake too had a pseudony m and a famous
one, wa s a threat. Suddenly the door was flung open- "Trapp ed!" thought
our hero- and in wa lked Blake, alias Rom eo Cassaine, au thor of the th ird
class, slushy roman ces wh ich everyone had either read or heard abo ut. He
stared at Septimius, an d th en. extend ing a hand, walked over, excl aiming,
" Why. Mr. Fluke! W hat a sur prise to see yo u. I hope you 'll keep my litt le
secret:'

Sept irnius suddenly gave a groan and collapsed onto the floor- the
st rain w as too much for him. Above his head he could vaguely hear Blake's
voice saying, "Poor ma n! Such a pleasant fellow too! I met him at tha t
beastly affair w ith my pro fessor . , . think he 'I tell anyon e about my hooks?
Such slush, . . . never get a chanc e ofa professorship if it 's kn ow n I w rit e
them , . . but the money 's good , , . never keep a Rolls and that house '
wi tho ut it . . , we'd bett er ge t a docto r . . ,"

Here the voices seemed to fade away . Scptimius suddenly rea lized the
truth- the professor had m urdered his wife-Blake. or rather Mr. Blake, wa s
innocent ; he had only been mak ing some ex tra mon ey by w riting popular.
chea p, love stori es. "Still," Septimius thought, " the professor never did look
a very pleasant fe llow ; besides, th e police must be right occasionally !"

Caroline Hughes, Upper 4A.

SCHOOL SOCIETIES
THE SCRIPTUR E UNION

The Senior Scripture Union continues to meet regularly every Thursday
in the dinner hour.

We were very fortun ate to have the Rev. R. Mulligan . w ho is
a missiona ry in the Argentine, to give \IS a ta lk on his work , togethe r w ith
some slides. Th e Rev. Pete r Trump er gav e us a very enlightening talk on
"Christianit y, a life that is tough," and the Rev. Allsop of Haverfordwest,
spoke on the top ic "Th e Crucifix ion. Is it a deat h tha t was planned?"

Dur ing the rest of the term the meet ings took the form of Bible studies.
Any Questions, and general discussions in which members them selves took
part , All pupil s of Forms Upp er 1 and upwards are welc om e to ou r meet ings.

URDD GOBAlTH CYMRU
The Urdd carried on with folk dancin g as usual , but few meet ings w ere

held ow ing to the Eisteddfo d practi ces. The film "David" was shown at
the beginning of term, and near the end of term Herr Kroll show ed a film of

his Christmas skiing in the Italian Alps. Mr. G. Griffiths. a student teach er,
from Univ ersity College, Aberystw yt h, sang Penn illion and the evening ended
wi th folk singing and dancing.

At the end of th is term the We lsh department and th e Urdd are ru nn ing
a combined tr ip to Llandaff Cathedral to see Epstein's 'Majestas,' the W elsh
folk m useu m at St. Pagans, and th e Empire Sw imming Pool, Cardiff. The tr ip
will be on July 14th.

Maureen Thomas. Upper 6th .

THE INTERNATIONAL CLUB
As the club is ' inte rn at ional,' perhaps, I thought, [ should try to w rite

the report in various languages- hu t for th e sake of th e readers (and myself)
I decided not to .

As usual, the Autumn term 's ser ies of meeti ngs ended with a bang- the
Christmas party, during whi ch the memb ers were visited by 'Father
Ch ristmas' (Mr. Emlyn Lloyd) and h is thr ee 'daught ers' (Pau l Reynolds, Ann
Griffiths and Suzanne Evans) wh o 'flew in' through t he window . bringing
w ith th em various 'gifts' for the mem bers. The pa rty was concluded by a
dance which was really 'swinging: Durin g the Christmas holidays memb ers
of the club went carol singing th rough Pem broke and Pem broke Dock , accom
panied by Roger Horgan, an old pupil, wh o 'blew his ow n trum pet .'

The first meetin g of th e Easter term wa s called 'Holiday' Night' and
Richard Davies descr ibed his visit to France. Jacqu eline Edwar ds spoke on
her stay in Britt an y an d Micha el Edwa rds showed a movie-film on his visit
to a French pen-pal. The club was also 'pr ivileged' to have two members of
staff give short talks-Mr. Emlyn Lloyd spoke on and showed films of his
archaeo logical dig in Southern France. and Mr. Cooper spoke and showed
films of his Lake District holiday. At th e end of the meeti ng a com pet it ion
wa s held for gu essing th e locat ion of places in Pem brokes hire, show n on
slides. This was won by Helen Cooper.

Miss Pamela Will iams entert ained the club one evening with a lively
talk on her hockey play ing visit to the U.s.A.-a count ry w hich appear s
qu ite large, with many ' tow ns' similar to Swansea, but slightly larger!

Certa in memb ers of th e French classes aided Mademoiselle Machefer
to cond uct a french Evening for the clu b. This was followed by a 'keep fit
session,' commo nly kn own as a danc e.

The club's last guest w as Colonel Patrick Lor t Phillips, who spoke and
show ed films of two journeys he had made in Swedish Laola nd on foot and
by ski. Th is wa s a very interesting and enjoya ble evening, although many
mem bers agreed that th e idea wa s too energet ic for them even to conside r it.

We ho pe tint pupi ls w ill cont inue to join the club and make it a grea t
success as they have done in the pas t. Every memb er plays an import ant part
in the club by just co ming to the mee tings and we look forward to a large
membership nex t year.

Suzanne M. Evans (Treasurer) . L. VI Arts .

Y.F.C. REPORT-SUMMER 1964
Th e term 's activities have been confined to preparation and trainin g.

un der the gui dance of Mr. B, ]. Davies, Mr. W. H. Mackenzie and Mrs, M.
Bow skill, fo r the ann ual County Rally, wh ich wa s held at Haverfordwest on
23rd May, This was a day where the real d ub spir it showed th rough, and
we came home the proud w inners of the Shield for the Junior Competit ions.
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W e also came fift h in the Competitions fo r the Senio r Shield. Th is gave us
an overall position of four th . Competitions included Beef Cattle judging, in
which Robert Roge rs was placed 2nd in th e under 21 age group, Dai ry
Catt le judging in which Malcolm Lew is w as placed 2nd in the und er 21 age
group, Machiner y Com petitions where Don ald Esmond w as pla ced lst in
th e under 25 age group, an d Crafrw ork Com pe tit ions where joseph Bowman
and Catherine Rogers w ere pla ced fourth. The girls representing the Club
wer e placed third , Rosemary Wren ch com ing first in the Floral Arrangement.
Julie Rogers and Coral Lloy d were placed second in their com pet it ion, which
con sisted of changing th e wheel of a ca r.

Rob ert Rogers and Donald Esmond w ill be represent ing Pernbrokes hire in
their respective competitions a t thi s year 's Roya l Welsh Show. Rosemary
Wrench will also be represent ing t he County at the Royal Welsh and also
at the Dairy Show.

So to ce leb rate our success a t the Rall y we hope to hold a dinner-dan ce
towards the end of term.

Th ose interested will be welcome to join the Club next term .

TH E PHOTOGRAPH IC SOCIETY

EASTER TERM, 1964

The Society continues to carry out its work in the school, but unf ortu
nately sup port is sti ll lacking. As mentioned previously, new equipme nt has
been ob tai ned and is ready for use. Pup ils who wish to take part in photo
graphic act ivities should use thi s excellent opportunity w hil st they are able.

Mr. Lloyd and me m ber s of the Society w ill welcome anyone w ho wis hes
to use the darkroom, and will , if pos sib le, give advice .

To finish on a happier note, it is pl easant to see th e high s ta ndard of work
w hic h is being ad hered to by th e older members of the Soci et y. Som e of
th ese members are sure to become ex pert photographers some time in the
fut ure.

Philip Lain (Sec retary) , Upper 6rh Sci.

THE SCIENCE SOCIETY
JANUARY-FEBRUARY, 1964

The first meeting of this yea r took the form of a Brains Trust. Questions
w ere put to Pat Thomas, Nina Pearman , Philip Lain, and Michael j ones under
the ch airmanship of Michael Edwards. Th e meeting was mo st succ essf ul and
many topics were ex haustive ly conside red . The me et ing took pla ce on
j an uar y 15th.

The nex t mee t ing, on Februar y 5th, w as he ld to re ce ive a paper all 'The
Str uc ture of th e Earth,' given by jeffrey W arlow, a Vlth form geography
student. The paper was well deliver ed and proved Quite enlightening.

A vis it to a co lliery ha d been ar ranged, but owing to difficulti es this
trip was unfor tun at ely can celled. In it s stead, a tri p has been planned for
the end of the Sum mer term an d det a ils of this w ill be give n later.

As this term proved so short it wa s no t possible to hold ma ny meetings.
The Committee reg rets this, but hop es th at the Soc iet y wi ll open the session
next September with vigo ur and determinat ion .

Philip Lain (S ecretary J. Upper VI Science .

SCHOOL MUSIC
Ow ing to th e continua l practices for the Eistedd fod, the choir did not

give con certs for th e major part of th e Easter term. Th e only ex ception to
thi s was the long awaited ret urn to Ca rew Chu rch on january 16 to give a
recital. Solos and duets w ere on ce aga in included in th e pr ogr amme. Owing to
th e very co ld w eather , certain members of the party found it necessa ry to
use art ificial forms of heating!

TIle ch oir is on ce again gra teful to th e ladi es of Carew Church fo r pro
viding such fine fare a fte r the serv ice .

Frid ay morni ng an thems ha ve co n tinued th rou ghout the term ; th e latest
addition to the service be ing psalms sung by the choir.

Since Mr . W hiteh all has give n lesson s on the school organ, several pup ils
hav e played vo lunta ries a t th e morning assembly.

On Friday, May 22nd . t he Schoo l rec eived into morning assembly a
nu mb er of mu sic studen ts fro m Trinity College, Carmart hen, who were
interested in the form of se rvice used in the School. After assembly th e
choir sang examples of bo th religious and secul ar m usic. and Mr. Whiteha ll
de mon st ra ted th e capabilities of the School organ.

Sheila Davies, Lower Vlth .

ATHLETICS
Boys' Comm itt ee: Ca pta in, Stuart : W hite; Vice-captain, john Ma thias;

Committee, Pau l Driscoll, Brian Smith, Barry Craw ford.

SCHOO L SPORTS DAY, MAY 15th, 1964
Th e Schoo l Sports meeting Was he ld on the school pla ying fields aga in

thi s ye ar an d again t he jumping eve nt s had to he held during the week before
Spo rts Day . This red uces the at tra ctiven ess of th e Sports appreci ably and
we sha ll no t be abl e to hold a successful event until jumping pit s are con
s truc ted on the at hleti cs field-though it is difficu lt to see how these can
be fitted onto an al ready co nges ted field .

Fewer school records were brok en th an usual-three w er e broken an d on e
w as equal led . This is to some ex te nt attr ibutable to th e fact th at th e run-ups
at the jum ping pits a t schoo l a re mu ch shorte r th an th ose at Bush Camp
wh er e the recor ds w er e established, an d to the softness of th e track on
Sports Day. But more than an ything else it is due to the fact that, although
w e ha ve some good individu al pe rfo rm ers, th e sc hool is curre ntlv weak in
a thlet ic talent . .

D. H. Lloyd.
Results

Ebsworth Cup (Awa rded to the House whose girls ga in m ost points at
the Sports): Clyndwr 238 pts ., t he w inn ers; Hywel 204 pts.: Tudor
184 pt s.; Pict on 162 pt s,

Pembroke Rechabires Cup (Award ed to the Hou se whose boys gain most
po in ts at the Sport s ) : Picton 437 pts., the winner s; C lyndwr 398 pts.:
Tu do r 245 pts.; Hywel 207 pt s,

R.A.F. Athletics Cup (Awa rded to th e House th at ga ins mo st po int s at the
Sports) : Clyndwr 636 prs.: Picton 599 pts .: T udor 429 pts.: Hywe l
411 pts,

Vicror Ludonlm : Barry Crawford (G) and Pet er Evans (G) .
Victrix Ludorum : Valrn ai Edwards (T ).



32 THE PENVRO THE PENV1W

RESULTS IN DETAIL
100 yds.- Boys . .

Sub-junior: I, D. Scourfi eld (P) ; 2, j. Pr iestley (G); 3, L. Smith (T) 14 sees.
junior: I. A. Hodge (G); 2. D. Rourke rri. 3. G. jone~ (G) ; 11.7 sees.
Middle : I. B. Penfold (T); 2. J. Mathias (P); 3. M. Lewis (G); 1l.2 sees.
Senior: I. M. Johnson (P); 2. A. Thomas (G); 3. D. T homas (T); I I sees.

100 yds.-GirIs .
Jun ior : 1. l. Higgs (G); 2. j. Roberts (P) ; 3. A. Gn~t?s (H) ; 1'!.4 sees.
Middle: I. V. Edwards (T ); J. Sudb ury (T) ; 3. L. Williams (G) ; 13 sees.
Senio r: I, P. Anfield (H); 2, A. Griffiths (P); 3. V. Sand ell (H) ; 13 sees.

220 yds.- Roys
Sub-junior: J, P. Evan s (C); 2. D. Scourfield (P) ; 3. N. Phillips (T) ;

3 1.9 sees.
j unior : l. A. Hodge (G); 2. A. Searle (P) ; H . Davie s f!) ; 27.1 sees.
Middle: I. J. Mathias (P) ; 2. P. Hew itt (H) ; 3. P. Caradi ce (G); 26 sees.
Senior : I. M. Joh nson (P) ; 2, A. Thomas (G) ; 3. D. Thomas (T) ; 25.7 sees.

220 yds.-Girls .
Middl e: I. V. Edwards (T); 2, M. Hasler (G); 3. j. Bondon (H); 29.8 sees.
Senior: I. P. Anfie ld (H); 2, C. Bellamy (P); 3. j. Hasler (G) ; 30.2 sees.

440 yds.-Boys
j un ior : 1. G. jones (G); 2. J. Jenkins (P) ; 3. R. Main (T); 64.5 sees.
Middle: I, j. Mathias (P) ; 2, P. Hewitt (H); 63.3 sees .
Senior: I. M. johnson (P) ; 2, P. Lain (T); 3, M. Jon es (G); 59.6 sees.

880 yds.--Boys .
Middle: I, B. Penfold (T) ; 2. T . Driscoll (P); 3, j . Oake r (H); Zmin,

23.4sees.
Sen ior : I. S. Whi te (P) ; 2, D. Brown (P) ; 3. M. Roach (H) ; 2min. 33.5 sees

One mile
Middl e: I. M. Brace (G); 2. M. Blake (G) ; B. Penfold (T); 5min . 27.5 sees.
Senior: I, S. White (P) ; 2. D. Campbell (G) ; 3, D. Hubbard (H);

6m ins. Isec.
Hurdles-Girls

Jun ior : 1. J. Rob ert s (P) ; 2. M. Bondzio (H) ; 3. H. Seourfield (G);
13.9 sees.

Middle : I. M. Jackson (G) ; 2. j. Sudbury (T) ; 3. J. Bandon (H); 13.5 sees.
Senior: I. V. Sand ell (H) ; 2. H. O'Lear y (P) ; 3. ]. Hasler (G); 15 sees.

Hurdles-Boys
Sub.junior: I, D. Priestley (G) ; 2. P. Morgan (P); 3. P. Price (T);

12.6 sees. (equal record) .
Junior: 1. D. Rourke (T) ; 2. D. Williams (P) ; 3, N. Seou rfield (G);

12.1 sees.
Middle : J. M. Lew is (G) ; 2, D. Williams (P) ; 3. K. Kneller (H);

15.9 sees.
Sen ior: I. R. McCa llum (P) ; 2. M. jones (G) ; 3, G. Thomas (T); 19.9 sees.

200 yds. Hurdles-Boys .
Middle: I, B. Penfo ld (T); 2. D. W illiams (P) ; 3. M. LeWIS (G); 27.6 sees.
Senior: 1. M. jon es (G); 2. R. MacCa llu m (P) ; 3, G. T hom as (T); 29.2 sees.

High Jump-Boys .
Sub-junior: I , P. Evans (G); 2. D. Priestley (Gl; 3, M. Mathias (P) ;

-tfr. 2in.
Junior : I, J. Clark (P) ; 2, N. Scourfield (G); 3, R. Britt en (T); 4ft . 7 ~ i n .

Middle: I, D. Williams (P) ; 2. H. Robinson (P) ; 3, H. Thomas (T);
-lft. 7 'is' in .

Senior : I, S. White (P) ; 2. P. Lain (T ); 3. R. MacCallum (P); 5ft. Oin.
HiSh Jump-Girls

junior: L M. Bonzio (H); 2. A. Stephens (G) ; 3. J. Roberts (P) ; 3ft. 8in.
Middle: L V. Edwards (T) ; 2. A. Willoughby (T); 3. j. Thomas (P);

1ft. Oin.
Senior: 1, V. Sandell (H ) ; 2. H. O'Leary (P); 3. G. Griffiths (T); 4ft. l in.

Lons Jump-Boys
Sub-junior: I. P. Evan s (G) ; 2. J. Handley (P); 3, N, Phillips (T);

14ft . 4 ~2in .

junior: 1, B. Crawford (G) ; 2, R. Milne (P); 3. D. Rourke (T) ; 17ft . Olf2in.
Middle : I, P. Driscoll (P); 2. B. Howells (H) ; 3. M. Braee «n. J.

Armitage (T); 17ft. 5 'l.1!n.
Senior: I. R. MacC allum (P); 2. B. Smith (H ); 3. M. Jones (G); 18ft. 4in.

Lons l um p-Girls
junior: L Higgs (G); 2, A. Stephens (G); 3. A. Griffiths (H): 14ft.Oin.
Middle: 1, V. Edwards (T); M. jackson (G); 3, M. Phillips (T ); 14ft. 11in.
Senio r: I, A. Gri ffiths (P); 2. R. Morga n (H) ; 3, H. O'Lea ry (P) ; 14ft. lOins.

ns. t. Boys
Sub-junior: I. J, Ha nd ley (P); 2, P. Evans (G) ; 3, L. Smi th (T); 28ft . 2in.
junior : I, J. Clark (P); 2, B. Craw ford (G); 3, J. Jenkins (P) ; 32f t. lI lf2in.
Middl e: 1. M. Lewis (G) ; 2, D. W illiams (PL M. Brace (G), R. Howells

(H) ; 34ft. 2in.
Senior: I, B. Smit h (H) ; 2, S. White (P) ; 3, M. johnson (P) ; 37ft. Oin,

Pole Vault-Boys
Sub-junior : 1, R. Brow n (G); 2. G. Brown (H) ; 5ft. Oin.
[ unior : I. E. Ball (H).
Midd le: I, C. Th omas (T); 2. P. Roberts (P) ; 8ft. -lin.
Senior: I, H. Owen (T) ; 2. M. Rickard (G), j . Brown (H) ; 9ft. Olf2in.

Discus-Boys
Sub-junior; I. j. Spurr (G); 2, M. Davies (P); 3. P. Morgan (P); 74ft.
junior : I, B. Crawford (G) ; 2. R. Boswell (P); 3. J. Clarke (P) ;

133ft . II in . (School Record) .
Middle: I, P. Hewitt (H); 2, P. Drisco ll (P) ; 3, R. Humber (T ); 117ft. 4in.
Senior : I, R. Baker (H ) ; 2. D. Thomas (T); 3. M. Ricka rd (G); 102ft. lOin.

Discus- Girls
Junior: M. Davies (P) ; 2. M. Bondzio (H) ; 3, A. Griffith (H l; 61ft. Sin.
Middle : 1. S. Richards (T); 2, S. Pannell (G); 3. C. Donovan (H) ; 73ft. 3in.
Senior: I, M. Barton (T); 2. L. Shore (H); R. Morgan (H); 84ft. 3in.

Javelin-Boys
Sub-junior: I. J. Spurr (G) ; 2. P. Nicholas (T); 3. 1. Handley (P) ; 74ft. 5in.
j unior: J, R. Boswe ll (P) ; G. Richardson (G) ; 3, ]. Clarke (P); 101ft. 7lf2in.
Midd le: L R. Howells (H); 2, M. Brace (G); 3. L. Smith (T); 140ft. 7 lhin.
Senio r : 1. M. Rickard (C); 2, G. Lee-Cann (T) ; 3, D. Hub bard , 127ft . Sin .

Javelin- Girls .
j un ior : I, M. Davies (P); 2, M. Bondzio (H); 3, A. Stephens (G) ; 52ft. 3m.

(New Record ) .
Middle: I. M. Thomas (H ) ; 2, S. Pannell (G) ; 3, J. Tho mas (P) ; 80ft. Olf2in.

(New Record ).
Senior: I, S. Hu xta ble (G) ; 2. J. Gammon (T) ; 3, R. Morgan (H) ; 75ft . 5in.

Shot- Boys
Sub-junior: I, C. Butland (H) ; 2. M. Dav ies (P) ; 3. j. Spurr (G) ;

28ft. 8lf2in.
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junior: I, B, Craw ford (G); 2, A. Hod ge (G) ; 3, R. Boswell (P) ; 37ft .
Middle : 1. 1'. Roberts (P); 2, P. Dr iscoll (1'); 3, R. Ho wells (H); 38ft . 7Y2in .
Senior : l. R. Baker (H); 2, M. Rickard (G) ; 3, G. Caveney (H); 36ft . 5Y2in.

Shot-Girls
Junior : 1. I. Higgs (G) ; 2, M. Bondzio (H); 3, C. W illiams (T) ; 24ft. 2Y2 in.
Middle: I, S. Richard s (T ); 2. S. Pan nell (G); 3, C. Donovan (H);

27ft. 4l;:iin.
Sen ior: I , R. Morgan (H) ; 2, S. Huxtable (G) ; 3, L. Shore (H); 27ft . 6in.

Relay- Boys
Sub-junior: 1, Glyndwr; 2. Pic ton; 3. Tudor; 4, Hywel: 61 sees.
Junior: I. Glyndwr : 2, Picton ; 3. Tudor; 4, Hywel; 54.3.
Midd le: I, Picton; 2, Glyndwr; 51 sees .
Senior: 1. Pieron; 2, Clyndwr : 3, Tudor; 4, Hywel; 49.9 sees.

Relay-Girls
Jun ior : I, Clyndwr: 2, Picton; 3. Hywel: 4, Tudor; 64 sees .
Midd le: L Tud or; 2. Clyndwr: 3, Hywel; 4, Picton; 59.5 sees .
Senior: J, Hywel : 2, Picton; 3, Glyndwr: 4, Tu dor; 57.9 sees.

1st
1st

3rd
2nd
l st

4th
3rd
3rd
3rd
5th

Senior Pole Vault
Senior Javelin
Senior Shot
Senior Long Jump
Senior Triple jump
junior Long jump
Sub-jun ior
Junior
Middle
Seni or

FIRST XV

RUGBY

Martin Rickard

Roger MacCallum .. .
Brian Smith
Barry Crawford
Relays

Officials: Capt. Guy Thomas; Vice-capt. Philip Lain ; Secretary, Martin Rickard;
Committee, Hugh Owen. Michael johnson.

Not es: Th e following bo ys played for the county : Philip Lain , Martin
Rickard. Guy Thomas. Roger Bake r was reserve. Philip Lain and Cu y Thomas
also played in th e first W elsh Tri al. The school seven-a-side team won the
j . r. johnson Cha llenge Cu p.

Results :-

December 7-Llanelly (horne) Lost 13·0.
December 14- Carmarthen (away) Lost 11-0.
December 17-01d Boys. Won 6-3.
january I I-Tenhy (away) Won II -S.
January IS- Kilburn , cancelled due to fr ost.
january 25-Whitland (home) Won 12-3.
February 8- Milford (away) seve n-a-side. Wo n.
Febru ar y 15- Fishgua rd (away) Lost 5-3.
February 22-Llan elly (away) Lost 46-3.
February 29-Carmart hen (horne) Lost 6-0.
Mar ch 7--{;wendraeth (awa y ) Lost 11-0.
Mar ch 21- Kilburn (home) Lost 9-5.
Mar ch 24---Dld Boys. Lost 8-3.

SECOND XV

Officials: Capt. john Brown; Vice-capt. David Thomas ; Sec. Will iam Clift.

Results:

December 7-Uanelly (home) Lost 9-0.
December 14--Carmarth en (a w ay ) Lost 15-0.
jan uary ll-Manorbier S. of A. (away) Lost 16-3.
Januar y IS-Pembroke Dock Sec. Mod . (aw ay) Lost 6-3.
January 25 (Whitland (home) Won 15-6.
February 15-Fishguard (away) Won 11-3.
February 22-Uanelly (away) Lost 31-0.
February 29-Carma rthen (horn e) Lost J)-8.

Position
4th
2nd
lst

3rd
2nd
l st

2nd
3rd
3rd
2nd
4th
-lth
ls t
Ist

3rd
2nd
3rd
lsr

David Rourke
Barry Crawford

held at Hav erlordwest C'S. School on Satu rday, 13th June, 1964.
Th e School won non e of th e County tr ophies thi s yea r but the boys

were runners-up in th e competition for most points in bo ys' events. The
positions of th e first three sc hools w ere-

Milford C.5. 190 pts .
Pembrok e C.5. 163 pts.
Have rf'ordwest C.5. 149 pts .

Th ese were also the positions of the three leadi ng sc hools last year.
Our boy s gain ed the following places:- First - S; Seco nds-6; Thirds- S;

Four ths - 5.
Of the eight firsts seve n were in field eve nts . On th e one hand th is

ind icates a lack of tra ck talen t in th e school but on th e other hand it is
comme nd able in so fa r as it indi ca tes that w e did well in those events which
requ ire persever ence to mast er technique. .

Name Event
David Priestley Sub -junior Hurdles
Peter Evans Sub-junior High Jump
Anthony Hodge junior 100 yd s.

junior 220 yd s.
j un ior Hurdles
junior Discus
Junior Shot
j unior High j um p
Middle 100 yd s,
Middle 200 yds . Hurdles
Middle 8S0 yds.
Middle 110 yds. Hurdles
Midd le Pole Vault
Middle javelin
Midd le Discu s
Senior 200 yds. Hurdles
Senior Mile
Sen ior High jump

John Clark
Bruce Penfold

Malco lm Lewis
Christopher Thomas
Bobby Howells
Peter Hew itt
Stuart W hite
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HOCKEY
Fi rst XI : Captain, Pat Moor ; Vice.ca pta in . Maril yn Mcke e.

Second XI : Capta in, Gw yn eth Griffiths .

Mat ches played :
Firs t XI
Jan. 11th- Milford Sec. W on 7·0. 2nd round Austin Cup.
Jan . 18th-Tenby S.s. Away . Won 4-1.
Jan 25th-Narberth . Home. Won 2-0.
f eb . lst-e-Preseli. Aw ay. Cancelled .
Feb . 8th - Whitland . Aw ay , Cancelled.
Feb. 10th - Coronation . Away. Won 4-2.
Feb. 22nd-Fisbguard . Away. Drew 1· J.
Feb. 29th- Haverfo rdwest S.M. Hom e. Ca ncelled.
March 7t h- Haverfordwes t S.M. Won 2·0. 3rd round Aust in Cup.
Mar ch 14th- St. David 's. Cance lled .
March 21st-Final of Austin Cup, Pernbro ke v. St. David 's. St . David' s wo n 4·[

2nd XI
Jan , 18th- Tenhy 5.5. Aw ay. Lost 4,1.
f eb. IOth-e-Cor onati on. Away. Lost 2-4.
Feb. 22nd-Fishguard. Away. Lost 1-5.
Marc h 7th- Coronation. Away. Won 5-3.

3rd XI
feb . 22nd- f ishguard. Awa y. Lost 0·5.
March 7th- Corona tion. Away. "Von 7-0.

On February 29th a coach load of hockey ent husias ts travelled to
Port Talbot to see th e W ales v. England Intern ati onal at Margam . All
thoroughly en joye d th e trip.

COUIl ty H ockey
Feb . 22nd-Pembs. v . Glamo rgan-Cancelled.
March 14th- Pembs. v . Carms. Hom e. Won 4-3,

Patsy Anfield and Ruth Morgan play ed for the Coun ty as left inn er
and lef t wing.

NETBALL
Captain, Ellen Nas h; Vice-cap t.• Jani ce Brady; Sec., Pat Th om as.

Jan. 18th-Tenb y 5.5. fl ame. Lost 8-12.
f eb. 15th-Junior VII v. Corona tio n. Aw ay , W on 9-7.
Mar ch 7th- Coron at ion . Aw ay. Won 22·7.
March 22nd-Staff. Lost 6-10.

ROUNDERS
The following rep resented the First IX: Ellen Nash, Valma i Edw ards,

Susan Huxtable, Ann Griffiths, Margaret Bar ton, Linda W illiams . Hefina
Bowen (Capt.), Rhiannon Bowen , jacqu eline Davies .

Th e Second IX we re rep resented by : Ann Ste vens, Joan Kenni fo rd (Capt.) ,
Margaret Bond zio, Christine Bellam y, Diana Richardson, Joan Handley ,

Rachel Pann ell, Hazel Scourficld, Margar et New ton. Clcdda u Gibby, Susa n
Richards.

Th e Junior IX were repr esen ted by : Rachel Pannell, Ann Stevens, Cecilia
Donovan. Marg aret Davies. Jennifer James. Irene Higgs. Hazel Scourficld.
Margaret Bondzio.

First I X :
April 28th-Corona tion. Hom e. Won [ 'i2-0.
May lst-s-Tenby. Awa y. Won 6-2.
May 2nd- Fishgu ard . Away, Won 5-4.
May 29th-Tenby. Home . Draw I 'i2. [ 'i2.

Second IX :
April 28th- Corona tion . Hom e. Lost 0-2Yz.
May lst-e-Tenby . Away, Lost J'i2-8.
May 2nd-Fishgua rd . Away. Wo n 10·6 'i2.
May 29th-Tenby. Hom e. W on 9-J.

Junior I X :
May 2nd-Fishguard, Away. Won 4-3.

TENN1S
Th e following represented the Schoo l. Rut h Morgan , Pat Th om as. janice

Brady, Pat sy Anfield, Marilyn Mckee . Marilyn Th omas, Jane Sud bury .
Apr il 25th-Coro nat ion. Hom e. Won 9-0.
May Ist-Tenb y. Away. Lost 10-6.
May 2nd-51. David's. Awa y. Won 8-1.
May 9th -Fishguard. Aw ay. Won 5·4.
May 29th- Tenhy . Hom e. Lost 4-5.
Th e schoo l tennis team reached the thi rd round of th e Dora Lewis Cup,
but w ere the n beat en 4·5 by Ten by.

Th e preliminary ro und s of the sch ool tennis tournament are being played .
Thi s yea r th e inclu sion of a jun ior and second form compet it ion has
aroused mu ch interest amo ng t he yo unger pupil s.

LARGE STOCKS OF SPORTS G'OOOS

Agents for Siazenger and Dunl op

HUMBE'RS SPOiRTS S,H'O:P
46/48 DIMOND STREET, PEMBROKE DOCK

Tel: PEMBROKE 2132
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OLD PUPILS1 ASSOCIATION
President: T. C. Roberts, Esq .. B.Se.

Vice-presidenrs:

Miss A, M. K. Sin net t , J .P., H, Rees, Esq ., M.A.. E, G. Davies, Esq ., B.A,

NEViS OF OLD PUPIL')

S.A.C. John Benison (195 4-60) retur ned from R.A.F. service in th e Persian
Gulf in March and has been posted to the R.A.F. Sta tion, St. Ju ha n ,
Glamorgan.

Eleanor Birrell (l955-57), a n Execut ive Office r in the Minis try of
Pensions a nd Nationa l Insuran ce, has been tr an sferr ed from Newport to
London, where her office is in the m iddle of Soho. He r work as an in sp ect or
for the Ministry has b rou ght her in to co ntact wi th interesting people all
o ver th e Wes t End , part icularl y th ose engaged in t he 'Rag Trade: Eleano r 's
picture of thi s bus ines s is very di ffer en t from t hat of v iewers of the TV show
of the sa m e name.

David Horn ( 1948-56) co nti n ues to di st inguish himself in the world of
sc ulpture. Last Sp ring he w as on e of t he two w inn er s of the St. David 's Op en
Exhibition of painting a nd sc ulp ture, the major ev ent in t he W elsh art
ca lend ar. Mr. Co ope r, th e School Art Master, recently went to Lon don to

see David 's work in the ex h ibi tion ot work of th e final ye ar students of the
Roy al College o f Art,

W e are ve ry pleased to be ab le to announce that su pplies of the Old
Pupils ' tie ha ve now arrive d. Old Pupil s ma y obta in ties from the Mag azine
Editor at 17/ 6 eac h. The tie is in Terylene and the d esign, which incorpo rates
the sc hool cres t . h as m et wi th general a pp roval. 'We ha ve had sev eral
enquiries fro m Old Girls as to the possibiilty of obtaining an Old Pupils '
scarf or silk sq ua re . Su ch ar t icles might well be produced in the sa me materia l
as the tie, but w e feel it is w ise to w ait a nd see how g rea t is the demand
for the t ie before embarking on this new ve n tu re.

The an nu al summer sa le and fete in aid of the School Organ Fund will
be held at School on Wednesday af ternoon, 15 july. \Ve would dra w th e
a tt en tio n of all Old Pupils to th e fact t hat th e Organ Fund is sti ll only sligh tly
ove r half-w ay to wards its target , a nd tha t co nti nue d efforts will be needed
to clear off th e re m a in ing debt. We th erefore appea l to all Old Pupils who
ar e in t he dist ric t on 15 j uly .

A t th e end of this te r m the School w ill be losing t he service s of Bri an
Howells (1939·41), one o f th e fo ur Old Bo ys on th e sc hool sta ff. Brian has
been ap po inted Assista nt Lecturer in Hi story at 51. David 's Colle ge , Lampeter,
where he ta kes up his d u ties in Oc to ber. W e con gratulate him a nd wish
him well , a nd ar e pleased to know that he will be kee ping on hi s home at
Lamphcy and wi ll maintain clos e co n tac t with th e School through his
wife, who is Head of the Ge rm a n Dep a rtment.

VIle also co ngra tula te Mr. R. G. Mathias , Headmaster of this school
1918-58, a nd since then o f th e Herbert Stru tt Sch ool, Belp er, o n h is appoint
ment to th e headmastershi p o f King Edward VI Grammar School, Five W ays,
Birmingham.

Ra ymon d Llewelly n (Jon es ), (19'10-17) recently w ent o n an exten sive
thea t r ical to ur o f Ce ntral and Sou th A me rica as a m ember of a Sha kespearean
co mpany led by Sir Ra lph Ric hardso n. Writi ng from Q uita, Ecu ado r. in
Ma rch, he said tha t the plays ha d been well receive d every w he re. Th e entire
to ur has been by air and Ra ymond said tha t in places the scene ry had been
magnificent, Sho rtly aft er writing he was d ue to fly to Lim a. Per u, for t he
nex t engageme n t.

Glyn Mac ken ( l952-59) w ho grad ua te d at Sw ansea Univer sit y College
last year, has join ed t he Instructor Bran ch of the Royal Na vy .

Ma rgaret Ma th ew s ( 1953-60) an d Angela W ilso n ( 1%8-60) . who left
sch ool toge the r to co mm ence nursing trainin g, ha ve both qu alified as Sta te
Registered Nurses, Margare t at the Roy a l Mason ic: H os pit al a nd Ange la a t
51. Geo rge's Ho spital.

Mr . R. G. Mat hias, w ho is a member of th e Derby Welsh Soc iet y choi r,
te lls LIS tha t th e choi r pia n ist is Mrs. G. f. Par son s. nee Paul ine f ra ncis (1947
54) , who is in cha rge of music at Shelton Lock j un ior School. Derby .

Ken MacGarv ie co n t inues to ap pear on tel evision , both BBe and lTV . He
has been in 'Emer gen cy Wa rd 10: 'Com pa ct' and 'Lys istrara ' and will a lso
a ppea r in t he cur re n t 'De tective ' series.

Alec G. Moffat (1943-47) wh o has for so m e ti m e been hea d of the
Eco nom ics Depa rtment at a Birmingham gram mar school, has been a ppointed
lecture r ill Econom ics at th e Nottingham Regiona l T echnical College,

David Nicho las ( l949-54 ) . who is now empl oyed as a pro ject designer at
Ho vercraft Devel o pm ent Ltd.. at H ythe, So uth am pto n, has distinguish ed
h im self in his shi pb u ilding career. He has be en awarded the Silver Meda l
of th e City and Gu ilds Inst itute as a re su lt of his final exa mi nat io n. In this
exa mi na tio n he obtain ed th e high est aggregate marks in th e Uni te d King
dom, for which he received an award from the Royal In st itution of Na va l
Ar chitects. He gaine d a fur the r pr ize from th e W ors h ipf ul Com pa ny of
Shipwrights for obtai n ing di stinction in na val archi tecture at the High er
Na ti ona l Ce r t ifica te level.

Graha m Phillips (l951-58) ha s a post a t the No rt h Oxfor dsh ire Technic al
College , Banbury, w he re he teaches Geograp hy. He also runs the co llege
film soc iety an d is in cha rge of the col lege library.

W endy (Gray ) Pow er (1954-61) w rote recent ly fr om Chicago , w h ere
she h as been living fo r over t wo years. Her first po st t here w as as a sec re ta ry,
bu t for the pas , six months she has been a ground ho st ess w ith Trans World
Airways at Ch icago Inte rn at io na l Airport. In th is pos t sh e is making gr ea t
use of her french and Germ an and has me t an asto n ish ing number of w ell
known people, ranging from Sena to r Go ldw a te r to Rich ard Burton an d
Elizab eth T aylo r. For he r holida y th is yea r she p la ns a 'plane trip w hich
w ill tak e in th e Gra nd Canyon, Los Ang eles, San Fran cisco and Las Vegas.
Her 'pla ne fa res will be Paid b y T .\ V.A., her em ploy ers. She has already
v isi te d Toronto a nd the Niaga ra Falls thi s year.

Ge orge Reynolds (1949-56) left a t t he end of j anuary for Ceylon to ta ke
up an ap poi ntment as Edi ble Production Manager with Lever Bro s. (Ceylo n)
Ltd . .in Colombo . He w as accompan ied b y his wi fe An ne (nee Ca mpodo nic ,
1951-58) .

W illiam G. Sm ith (1944-51) , head of the Department o f Libera l and
Gene ral Stu d ies at th e College of Technology , Kingston-upon -Hull, is a ve ry
busy man these d ays. Apart from running a depa rtme nt wi th ten full-time
and 35 pa rt -tim e st aff, in a co llege of 3,500 stude nts, he is also an ex am iner
for two examining boards and business manager of the 'Anglo-Welsh Review :
w hich w as fo un de d in Pem br oke Do ck under th e nam e of 'Dock Leav es.' In

Magazine Editor: A. W . W . Dever eu x,Secretary: D. F. Hord ley.
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his 'spare time ' he is w or king o n two th eses for high er degr ees, M.A .
(Edu cat io n ) a nd M.5t'. (Soc iolo gy ) .

Den ise Tyndall (1952·57) is still w o rkin g in Liverpool and is now at th e
head office of the Inland Revenue th er e. Her broth er Geoffrey , a lso an Old
Pupil-he w as in h is first year here when the family moved-is hoping to
enter Man ch es ter Uni versity ne xt October to rea d Physics. It may interest
our 'beat-fa n ' rea der s to kn ow th at, ac cording to Denise, no t all Liverpudlian s
spend da y and night in the 'Cavern ' and simila r pla ces! Denise, for exam ple,
is a hiking a nd climbing en t husias t, and spends all her spa re time eit her in
the Lake Dist ric t or in Snowdonia .

Joyce Willough by, S.R.N. ( 195 1-56 ) w hos e marriage is re port ed in t his
iss ue, is a mem be r of th e R.A.F. Nurs ing ser vice a nd met her husband when
th ey w ere both st at ioned in Ad en . Also in Aden at the same time were Beryl
Johns (1932·38) , ano the r member of t he R.A.F. Nurs ing service, a nd F.O.
John Roblin, R.A.r. ( 1952-58). John met th e two nurses when he had a spell
in hospital in Aden.

Bria n jancey (1946-52) wrot e recentl y from Oslo , No rw ay , wher e he ha s
lived for some yea rs a nd is w orking in a bank , He would be glad to show
any Old Pupil s w ho m ay he vis it ing Nor way the sights o f Oslo. His address
is: Arbe ide rnes Land sbank, Youngs ga te 11, Oslo.

We co ngratula te the fo llowi ng Old Pu pils all th eir engage m ent :
3 j an uar y-Ra ymond Den y ( 1954·58) to Lesley Waite, o f Pem brok e Dock .
3 janua ry-Gerald Mountst ev en s ( 1957-61) to Pa tri cia Ha rri es (1952-60).
10 january-Gra ham Thomas ( 1951-59) to lalla Jones (\ 953-60) .
10 januar y- Dav ie! w ea le (1949-57) to Eliza be th Mary Howard, of Sale ,

Ch eshir e .
17 January-Maril yn Bow er s ( 1955·60) to Claus Hohmann, of Mainz,

Germany.
20 February-John P. Mc Nall y (1951-59) to Ann Protheroe Davi es , of

Wrex ham .
13 Ma rch - Lilian Sco ur field ( 1959-62) to Malcol m Sty les, of Pembroke Dock.
27 Mar ch-Dian a Palm er ( 1955-61) to I-1efin Ior w erth , of Den big h.
I April- William Kavan agh (\ 955·63) to Jo y Phillips (1954-62) .
3 Apri l-An n Hall (\ 955-6 1) to jim Meldrum , of Newcas tle Em lyn .
8 April-Wen d y Fort une (1959·62) to Barrie Cau dwell, o f Pembroke Dock.
17 April-Teren ce Threlfall (1954-61) to Carol Young, of Pembroke Dock.
l 4 May-Arthur Bra dy (1954-60) to Shirl ey Hicks. of Milford Hav en.
8 Mav-e-Rosem arv Sirnlett ( 1957-63) to Rob ert Barker. of Monkton, Pem brok e.
29 Ma y-s-Christine Mac ke n (J 953·60 ) to Pet er john Sud bury. of Fr a m ficl d,

Sussex.
25 june-Margaret Rebecca jo hn (1956·62) to Petty Officer Barr y Pullin, R.N.,

of Bristol.

W e congrat ulate th e foll owing Old Pupi ls o n th eir m arri age:
7 Ma rc h -e-a t Pem broke Dock, Vernon Blackmore (1950-57) to Maureen

McNallv . of Pembroke.
14 March- at Ha verfordwest , Ant ho ny Jam es ( 1950-54) to Barbara Preece,

of Ha vcrfcrdwcsr.
28 March-r-at Pembrok e , Sy lvia Leslie (194 1·45 ) to Wi lliam Ca m pbe ll , of

Renfrcwshi re.
28 Ma rc h-in Po rts mout h, Stella Ma rga re t Dean (1954-60) to Jam es Ernest

Pri ce , of Ne w por t . Mon .

30 Ma rc h-e-at Pem bro ke , Jean Pam ela Bowen (1948-53) to Brinley]. Edwards,
of Pem bro ke .

30 Mar ch - at Pembroke, David J. Mor gan (1953·57) to Brenda Mor gans, of
Pembroke.

30 Mar ch -at Lla w ha de n , Keith J. Bowskill (1944-51) to Muriel James, of
l .lawh ad on.

30 March-at C as t le rn ar rin, Patricia John (1954·59) to Brinley Edwards, of
Rh oscrowther.

April-at Pembroke, Yalene James ( 1955-6 1) to David H. Colley , of
Pem broke.

4 April-at Pembroke Dock, Derek Swift (1948-52) to Patrici a Ann Waite
(1953-59) .

4 Apr il- a t Stackpole , And rea [ones ( 1956·60) to Peter Lilley, o f Sw ansea.
4 April- at Pembroke Dock , Ann Dix (1954·58) to john C. Gilb ert, of

Pembrok e Dock.
4 April- at Lawrenny, Rosemary Wisher (1958-62) to Henry Davies (1953·57).
20 jun2-at Pembroke Dock, joyce Willoughby (1951-56) to Flight Lieut.

Clifford john Wa rson, of Welling , Kent.

We hav e pleasure in re cording th e following births:
13 January, in Cyprus, to Ann (nee Sherlock , 1950-55) , wife of Micha el

Mit ch ell, a daughter.
25 january , to Janet (n ee Munt, 1954-61), wi fe of David Saunders (1953-59),

a daughter.
13 Febru ar y , to Betty (nee Bowling), wife of Glyn Lawrence, a son, Guy.
2 Mar ch, to Jan et (nee Pr it ch ard), wife o f Mich ael Knill (1953·57) , a

daughter , Ceri Elizabeth.
9 Mar ch. to Mar yse (n e La Hausse de Lalouviere), wife of Stephen Brown

(l 95lJ..57) , a so n, Andrew Stephen Francis.
7 April, to Syl via (nee Smith), w ife of Michael Te e (I95U·55), a son , Philip

Kellawav.
3 May , to Mar ian (n ee W ells, 1945-49), wife of Clifford Sken e. a da ughte r,

Sandra Lorr aine.
9 April, to ja cqueline (n ee Hay , 1953-58) , wife of Paul Evans (1951-58), a

daughter, Nicol a Julie.
15 june, in Gibraltar, to Mar y (nee Phillips, 1950-56) , wife of Flying Officer

Roger Meldrum, a daughter, Claire Mary.
17 Jur e, in Southampton, to june (nee Sangster). wife of David Nicholas

(1949·5'1). a son, Michael John.

Th e fo llow ing University results are to hand. We congratulate the
Old Pupils concerned .
Jean Sh or e (1954-61)-Honours in German, Cla ss II Divi sion 2, at Nottingham

Universit y .
John H. Lewis (1953-61)-Honours in Theology , Class 1I Division 2, at

Cambridge .
Charles j ames (1954-61}-Honours in Law, Class II Division I, at Southamp

ton University.
Tom James (1954-61}-Honours in Chemistry, Clas s II Division 1 at Swansea

Universit y College. _
Brian Anfield (l955-61}-Honours in Che m istry, Class II Division 2 at Cardiff

Un iver sit y College .
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J. WALTER EVANS. M.P.S.
PHARMACEUTICAL CHEMIST

29 DIMOND STREET, PEMBROKE DOCK
Tel : PEMBROK E 2960

PEMBROKE GRAMMAR SCHOOL
FARM

Did YOU enjoy a School Farm Turkey last
Ch ristm as, or were you disappointed by

ordering to o lat e7

Pay a small deposit on your turkey

NOW

and save II- in the £ I at C hristmas

FINEST QUALITY BIRDS ONLYSale Agent for D orothy Gray , Tweed , Worth, N orman Hartnell and

Houbigan t Preparations

s. R. TAYLOR & SONS
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Established fo r a Century
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Drapery and Soft Furnishings
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Cameras, Films
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Parker Pens & Pencils
Conway Stewart Pens & Pencils
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GENTS' & BOYS' OUTFITTERS

37 DI'MO'ND STREET, PEMBROKE DOCK
Ph one: PEMBROKE 2077

STOCKISTS OF SCH OOL UNIFORM
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Pembr.oke
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