
Find the freedom, the challenge
and the adventure that make
life worth living
Will you be content to sit behind an
office desk when you leave school ?
Or do you want an active, outdoor
life? A life that has plenty of freedom,
challenge and adventure-and gives
you every chance to get on in an
exciting, well paid career. If so, you'll
find it in today's modern, expanding
Royal Navy. You can join at 15.

The Royal Navy will tra in you to
be a Seaman, Eng ineer, Electrician
or Radio Opera tor . An Artificer or
Mechan ician. A Naval Airman
(ground duti es) or Air Mechanic. A
Writer, Cook or Store s Accountant.
Or as a sailor /soldier in the Royal
Marines,
Can you qualify for a commission?
If you are aiming for a degree,
'A' levels, or expect to get at least five
'0' levels, you could well qualify for
a permanent or short service conun is-

sian-and enjoy the very special
status and prestige of an officer in
the Royal Navy.

Whether as an officer or rati ng,
you' ll have ahead of you a future of
scope and oppo rtunity. See the
world . En joy every kind of sport. And
get at least 6 weeks' paid holiday a
year. Send the coupon for full details.
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GOVERNORS

Rev. D. G. Thomas, Rh oscrowther (Cha irma n)
Mr s. M . Mathias, Pembroke (Vice-Chairman)
Mrs. C. D. L. Argent, T enby
J. R. Ben nion, Esq., Bosherston
Alderm an W. Ca rr, Pembroke D ock
Alder man J . Meyrick Ow en , Pembroke Dock
E. G. G riffith s, Esq., Milton
Alderm an W. J. Gwilliam , M .B .E., J .P ., Pemb roke
T . V. Hay, Esq., Pembroke Dock
B. G. H owells, Esq., Pembroke Dock
G. Cou rte nay Pr ice, Esq., Bangeston
Mrs. Sarah Thoma s, Pemb roke Dock
J. R . Wili ams, Esq., Femb roke Dock
Mrs. V. A. Wisbey, Angle

STAFF

H eadmaster : T . C. Robert s, B.Sc. (Wales)

Dep ut y Headm aster: A. W . W. Devere ux,B.A. (Wales)
Senior M istress: M iss H . H ughes, B.A. (Wales)
H ead of A gri cult u ral D ept. : B. .T . D avies, B.Se. (Wales)
1. G. Cleaver, F.CoII.H .
K. A. Coo per, AT.D.
D . E. Lloyd, B.A. (Wa les)
S. Griffith , M.Sc. (Wales), A.lnst.P.
G. S. Sh aw, B.A. (Leeds)
D . M . El is-W illiam s, M.A. (Wales)
Miss M. J. Jones, B.Sc. (Wales)
M iss M. J. C leevely, B.A. (Wales)
M iss C. M . Lewis, B.A. (Wa les)
W. H . Whitehall, B.Mu s. (Ma ne. ), F.R .C.O .
D . H . Lloyd, D.C .L. (P.E. )
Mrs. M . Bowskill, D ip . D.Se. and R.D .E. (Wo rcester)
H . V. J ones, B.Se. (Wales)
J. J. Smi th, Di p. Handi craft (Shoreditch)
K. J. Bowskill , B.Se. (Not tingham)
W. H. Mackenzie, N.D.A., N.D., Agri c.E ,
Miss P. W. M . Willi ams, B.A. (Wales)
V. R. T . Hu ghes, M. A. (Cantab.)
M rs. J. M . Ea rle , B.Se. (Wa les)
E. W. Powell, B.Sc . (Wa les)
R . E. Sabido, B.Sc. (Wa les)
H . G. B. Davies, B.Sc. (Bristo l)
Mrs . B. V. Hughes, B.A. (Wa les)
Mrs. M. O. Lewis, B.A. (Wales)
M rs. M. M. Lewis, D.D .S. (Staffo rd)
M rs. A. Tapley, D .P.E. (Norrington)
J. H. Harris , B.A. (Wal es)
Mrs. B. Harris, B.Sc. (Wales)
M . Thoma s, B.Sc. (Exeter)
D . M . F. Kuster , B.A. (Manchester)
M iss D . M . Lewis, B.Sc. (Wales)
Mlle. F. Boisanfray
Fraul ein U. Vollmer
Mat ron: M iss N. M. E. Brown, S.E.A.N .
Secreta ries : M iss J. E. Co lley, Mrs. J . Payne , Mrs. E. K avan a gh
Can teen Organizer: Mrs. G. H itchin gs

PERCY REES Ltd.
*:

LADIES' & CHILDREN'S OUTWEAR
and UNDERWEAR SPECIALISTS

*:

School Outfitters
*:

QUALITY AT KEEN, COMPETITIVE PRICES

Telephone : Pembroke 2340

FRED ROGERS
Water Street. Pembroke Dock

HYGrENIC STEAM BAKERY

FOR BESTBR'EAD

PHONE: PEMBROKE 3231



Schoolwear of Distinction
FOR BOYS & GIRLS

GRE 'ENS MOTORS LTD
ROVER DISTRIBUTORS

Vauxha ll-Bedford Main DistributorsA. PHILLIPS & SON
22 - 23 Commercial Row, Pembroke Dock

TE L.: PEMBROKE 2613

Haverfordwest
PHONE 2456

Pembroke
PHO NE 3168/9

Drysdale
FOR JUNIOR MISS or SOPHISTICATED SENIOR

Comprehensive range of Used Vans a nd
Landrovers always in stock

HfRE PURCH ASE FACILITIES AVAILABLE

INSURANCE ARRANGED

Fash ion-wise, we 're with it!

THE SHOE SHOP
TEL.: 2682

PEMBROKE
GREENS MOTORS LTD.

AFTER SALES SERVICE

D. C. DAVIES
HIGH·CLASS GROCERY & PROVISIONS

MEYRICK STREET, PE:MBROKE DOCK

DeHveries to all parts

TEL.: PEMBROKE 2822
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DISPENSING CHEMISTS
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WINES, ALES, SPIRITS

28 COMMERCIAL ROW. PEMBROKE DOCK
TEL.: PEMBROKE 2072

Provisions of Quality

*THE BOROUGH STORES
PEMBROKE DOCK

TEL.: PEMBROKE 2652

T ELEPHONE: PEMBROKE 2512

Margaret
(Pro prietress: M. M. Mathias)

CHINA & GLASS SPECIALIST, EXCLUSIVE GIFTS

28 MAIN STREET, PEMBROKE, PEMBS.



SALON LAIN
High-Class Ladies' Hair Styling in

Luxurious Surroundings

ELSDON'S SERVICE GARAGE
STANDARD AND TRIUMPH CAR SALES

AND SERVICE THE PENVRO

PEMBROKE
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EDITORIAL
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AD VA NCED LEVEL R E SULTS

GENERAL CERTIFICATE OF EDUCAT ION - 1965

Lynette Aitken -Scripture Knowledge (o)
Ann Cole - English
Sheila Davies-English , French (0 ), Sp anish (0)
Cy nthi a Di x s-English , Art (o)
Pat Ed wards-Engli sh, French (0 ), Spanish
Suzan ne Evans e-English (o), Fren ch
J oan Green - Eng lish, Fren ch (0), Spanish (0)
Ann Griffiths -English, Scripture Knowled ge
Gwyneth Griffit hs-English (o), Dom estic Subjects
Evelyn Shore - C he mistry (0), Botany (o}, Zoology (0 )
Susan Ste vens -English , German (0), Scripture Knowledge
John Armitage-Geography (0), Botan y (0) , Zoology (0)
Roger Baker- W oodw ork (G ra de A), M etalwork, Geometry and Eng. Drawing
Howard Barton -Pure and App lied Maths., Chemistry, Physics (0)
Raymond Dando-English, Scri pt ure Knowledge, History
Anthony Davies-Geogr aphy (0)
K enn eth D eveson-Pure and Applied Maths.
John Evans-English , Fren ch (0), History (Grade A, M erit)
Kenneth Goddard - English, French, Spanish
Paul Green - English, F rench (0), History (Merit)
K eith Griffiths-C he mistory (o ), Botany (0 ), Zoology (0 )
R onald H enson-Pure a nd Appl ied Maths, (0), Ph ysics (0), Chemi str y (0),

Ar t
Barry Hunter -Wood work, M etalwork, Geom etry a nd En g. Drawing
Richard James-Chemistry, Botany, Zo ology
Michael Jones-German (0)

Pen vro time again is he re
Inevitable -twice a year
We have to pay our 1/9'5
T o rea d innume rab le lin es
Which say just what the school has done,
What match we lost an d what we won.
D in ner sitt ings now ar e three
Which proves th eir popularity;
And also shows how many m or e
H ave come to join th ose there before.
Wh en R oger T raff ord came to speak,
We though t th a t he wa s q uite un ique
H e wa s so good. His Di ckens' lines
Enthralled us. But h e spoke no rh ym es,
U nlike we tr ivia l-m inded four
Wh o po ur thi s tras h ou t mor e and m ore .
Thus ends this piece of doggerel verse.
H we wrote more it would ge t worse!

To conti nue -at th e beginning of this term there was mu ch di smay
wh en it was thought that the International Club would be for ced to close
down. Howeve r, we a re grate ful to Mr. Sabido for takin g on this arduous
ta sk. Mr. I slwyn Griffith s had built up a fine thriving clu b and we wer e all
ex tremely sorry wh en he left us. We hop e that he will be as happy in
Cae rleo n as he wa s her e. We were for tu n ate to welcom e Mr. Ku ster in
place of Mrs. K . Howells who ha s join ed her husband on the staff of
Lampeter U nivers ity College. It is ou r regr et th at hi s stay with us was so
brief . Mi ss Dorothy Lewis retu rned to us this term, this time in the capac ity
of teac he r, not pupil. Mlle. Serv e and H err Asmus have now lon g since
ret urned to the ir respecti ve coun tries and we wish them well. In th eir place
we welcome Mlle. Boisan frny a nd Fraul ein Vo llme r and we hope th at th eir
stay will be an enj oyable one .

Finally we should lik e to raise three che ers for the fac t tha t exam
in a tion s will be in Februa ry instead of a t Christma s time-althou gh we
might be feeling rather d iffere ntly wh en Februar y co mes !

T o end , we wish you a ll goodbye
Till th e next edit ion, in July.

A MESSAGE FROM FRANCE
I am delighted to say a few word s about m y sta y in Wales and

especia lly in Pembroke. F irst of all I want to tha nk th e. H eadmaster. and
the teacher s who ma de my stay so pleasant. It was a de ligh tful expe rie nce
for me to be able to see th e differ ence be twee n the organisati on of a
Briti sh G rammar School a nd a French One. I was mu ch impressed with
a ll the ac tiv ities di spl ayed in side and outside th e school and especially th e
interest that boys and girls show in sport, a .passion that always asto nishe d
a Fren ch per son. What best me mo ry do I keep of your count ryside? I t is,
of course, th e long walks I took along your wild but ma gnificent beach es.

Would you, as a conclusion, permit me to write a few lines in F rench
in homage to your lovely part of W al es ?

. Pembroke, fief d 'une p laisan te cite,
Aux secrets a moi devoil es,
Sache qu 'a ja rnai s je me rappelle
T on fier et imposan t castel
Et mille et au tres beautes
Qu'en mon dou x pays j 'ai empor tees .

M arie-Ther ese Ser ve

H ead Boy : Kenneth Deve son
Deput y H ead Boy : David Campbell

John Armitage
Mi ch ael Bra ce
Pau l Driscoll
D avid Ea stick
Hugh Emment
Kenneth Goddard
Keith Griffiths
Ronald Henson
Roland H um ber
M alc olm Le wis
J ohn Math ia s
Bru ce Penfold
Ro ger Powell
J ohn R eyn olds
Howard R obin son
Gareth Saunders
M ichael Silb urn
Brian Smith
Harvey Thoma s
Ri ch ard Wragg
Barry M organs

H ead Girl : Margaret Barton

Deputy H ead Girl: H elen Butters

Pa tricia Anfi eld
Sall y Bak er
C hris tine Bellamy
W endy D onovan
Fran ces Edward s
Susan Evans
Janice G amman
J oan Green
Su san Haggar
Helen Hansch ell
Su san Huxtable
Eira Jenkins
Rosemary Lewi s
Ruth M organ
Kathryn Phillips
Ma rgaret Ri chards
Ver oni ca Sandell
M arib ell e T ho mas
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£69, 6 0

ORDINARY L EVEL

SOCIAL SERVICE FUND

Ke ith Kn eller-Pure and Applied Ma th s., Physi cs, Ch emi stry
Gareth Ni ch oll s - E ngl ish, H istor y, Geography (0)
J ohn R eynolds-Geom etry and Eng. Drawing (0)
M artin R ickard-Pure a nd Applied Ma th s., Ph ysics, Geome try a nd Eng .

Drawing .
Bri an Smith - Chemistry, Botany (0), Zoology (0)
An drew W arlow -Chemi stry, Botany, Zoologv (0)
Stuart White - Geograp hy (0) .

THE SCHOOL VISIT TO AUSTRIA

At last we were on our way, a ll sea ted comfor tably in the coach, some
singing , som e fa st asleep, en rou te for the Con tinen t . Ther e was a mome n t
of panic for one me mbe r of the party whe n the tr affic ligh ts at St. Clears
showed red - sh e wa s in mo r ta l fear tha t we sho uld lose th e boat at Dover !
We tra velled on th rough th e night until we rea ched Canterbury wh er e we
wer e to have breakfast , ou r la st meal befo re rea ching Belgian soil and
Brussels. Later in the m orning we a rrived at D ove r a nd, a fter the in evitabl e
delay go ing through Custom s, we were even tua lly on th e stea me r, crossing
t he Engli sh Channel.

When we reach ed Ostend th e hea t seemed to h it u s and we hop ed
th at the h ot ter clima te would stay with us throu ghout ou r holida y. T he
coach wa s waiting to take us on to Brussels, a beautiful city, wi th old 
fas h ioned bu ildi n gs a lternating wit h th e hi gh m od ern ones forming th e ci ty
cen tr e. T h e lights we re dazzlin g and colourfu l, giving even th e drab bui ld in gs
an appearan ce of brightness. While sigh tsee ing ro und th e tow n we wer e
de lig h ted to see signs of hom e, such stores a s W . H. Sm ith and C. & A's.

The next morning, a fte r a lightning trip rou nd suc h places a s th e
Marke t Sq ua re, wh ich was a live wi th people and sounds, and th e Atonium,
we left Brussels a nd travell ed on towar ds Colog ne . In thi s ci ty too th er e was
a st ro ng reminder of home with th e to rrents of rain th at accom panied a
th un der storm wh ile we we re having lunch . A visit to Cologne Ca thedral
and to a few shops and we we re again on th e road, making for H eidelber g,
a no the r mix tu re of a nc ient and m odern. It is a n old univer sity town , with
a n ancien t castle th at could con jure up a ll sorts of ro ma ntic imagin ings, but
th e sho ps a r e very mod ern a nd the girl s a t least enjoyed loo ki ng a ro und thi s
part of the ci ty .

Durin g the foll owin g days we visited suc h interesting pl aces as Ulm
an d the bea ut ifu l 'passion pl ay' vi llage of Oberarnmaga u, where one seemed
to be step p ing' even further into a fai ry ta le, wi th th e red-roofed ga bled
hou ses, gay wi th win dow boxes, an d th e tinkling of cow-bells. The co un tryside
th ro ugh whi ch we passe d wa s breathtaking as we made ou r way towards ou r
fina l stoppin g place, Sistrans. As we clim bed up from th e Verne Pass , we
cou ld see th e lakes fa r be low a nd the hairp in be n ds taxed th e skill of the
driver and our nerves ! The sheer d rop a t the side of th e T03.d wa s be tte r
ign ored , particularly a s there was no fen ce to p reven t a sudden plun ge
ove r th e edge. This was th e setting for th e bu s to break down - and it di d 
three times . On one occasi on we thought ou r la st m om ents had come but
the d river miracu lously go t the coach go ing agai n, urged on by sym pa thy
expressed in more than one langu age !

So it was nearly midn ight when we arrived a t Sistrans which was
to be our cen tr e for th e nex t few days. I t is a bea utiful village, h igh up
in th e m ountains around Innsbruck. It is a fairy-tale village with a little
chu rc h in th e cen tre and th e mos t charming and pi cturesque little houses
dotted around it . Up ab ove th e village the cable ca rs go up and down th e
mounta inside to th e ho tel a t th e top.

Mos t of th e inha bitan ts, both m en and women , seem to work on
the farms a round Sistran s, a nd their children ei the r h elp their pa re n ts or
spe nd their t im e swimming in th e nearby lake. At ni ght there is T yrolean
dancing when the villagers , dr essed in the ir national costume, p erform th e
Au strian dances with gr eat vivaci ty . Although Sistra ns is on ly a sma ll village
we enjoyed ourselves th ere and found plenty to do even if i t was on ly
to sit ou tside and soa k up th e su n - whe n it came!

O ne day we experienced th e thri ll of going up th e moun ta in in th e
cable ca r a nd this tu rn ed out to be a great d eal of fun , al th ough a car
intended for fourteen pa ssen gers had mor e like forty in i t. It was qui te a
shock to see a n aeropla ne flyin g' beneath U S as we looked down from ou r

The following C ha ri t ies have been assiste d by the Social Service Fund
Christm as, 1965 :- ..

£ s. ·d .
5 5 0
5 5 0
5 50
4 4 0
55 0
550
44 0

i o 10 0
5 50
5 5 0
5 5 0
5 5 0
3 3 0

th is

M uscul ar Dystrop hy Group
Sav e th e Child ren F und .. .
Sunshine Fund for Blind Babies
H elen Keller House Fund
Pembrok e Borough Junior Christi an Aid Gro up
Poli o R esearch Fund
National Child ren 's Hom e
Coomb Cheshire Horne, Llanstephan . . .
T enby and District Menta lly Handicapped Ch ildren
Briti sh Empire Ca ncer Campaign . . , .. .
The National Spas tics Societ y .. . .. .
International Club So cial Ser vice G roup ' " ...
National Societ y for th e Prevention of C'ru el ty to Children

P. Anfield (3); M . Barton (1) ; H . Butters (3); W . Donovan (3);
J. Gamman (1); R. Hall (2); E. Jenkins (1); R. M organ (2); V. Sand ell (3) ;
M. Skone (1); R. Thoma s (1) ; S. Baker (3) ; C. Bellamy (5); H . Coop er (2);
B. Dav~es (3,) ; S. Eva ns (4); S. Huxtable (2) ; B. Beyn on (2); S. Colli ns (6) ;
G. Dav~es (4); S. Elswo~thy (9); B. H en son (6,) ; C . Hughes (9) ; E. Jam es (6) ;
P . J enkms (7 ) ; R . j enkins (7) ; S. Monico (9); J. Munt (8); M . Newto n (6);
S. Pea ch (5); S. R ichardson (7) ; M . R ogers (8) ; M . V ernon (7) ; L. Wi l
liams (8) ; L. Young (8) ; P . C al ver (4) ; K . Campbe ll (4); M. Grotty (3) ;
V . Edwards (2); A. G riffiths (1) ; J. Gwyther (4); 1. J ames (1) ; M . J enkins (1);
A. Jon~s (4) ; A. Power (2); ]. Sm ith (3); M . Thom as (3) ; R . Bowen (1);
.J. D avi es (1); J. Prout (1) ; J. R ogers (2); J. Watts (4) ; E . White (4 ) ;
M. Bra ce (3); P. Driscoll (1) ; H. Emment (1); R . Humber (1); J. Mathias (1) '
B. M organs (1) ; H . R obinson (2.); G . Sa unders (1) ; M. Blake (4); B. H all (1) ;
P. Pea rce (3); B. Penfold (3) ; M . Phillips (1) ; L. Smit h (3); C . Thom as (3);
P . Watts (3); P. l3adham (9); M. C awl ey (8); B. C r awford (7); D . D avies (4) '
J. Davies (9); T . Drysd al e (8); 1. H arries (7); P . H ordley (10); A. Hyde (7) ;
F . M cSw een ey (2); D . Merriman (7); W . M ills (3); F . Penfold ( 10) ;
E. W.hite (8); J. Whit ehall (4); R. Wilcox (6) ; P. Allin5ton (7); Pi M or gan (4) ;
A. NIcholas (5); D. Skone (3); L . Bennetto (3) ; M . WI lcox (4) ; D . Ashl ey (9);
J. Bowman (7); D. Esm on d (8); R . J ohn (1) ; D . Ll ewh elin (4); P . Ross (8);
C. Thomas (2) ; P. Thomas (2); D . Williams (3) ; M . Woodford (4 )'
R . Milne (7); M . R oche (2). '
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dizzy hei ght and the view down tow ards Innsbr uck and the River Inn was
glorious. Innsbruck itself , wh en we visite d it, p roved to be old fashioned
with its narrow streets and archways and everyone seemed to carry an
umbrella, a pos itive danger to life and limb, but very necessary to keep off the
sudde n very sha rp squa lls of rain. W e saw th e site of an avalanche which
had carr ied away buildings as stones and wa ter ha d swept down the
mountainside, lea vin g thick layer s of m ud behind. In spite of this, we
carried aw ay an imp ression of a charming ci ty, steepe d in traditi on, of
horse-drawn ca rri ages, and of th e most marvellous frankfurters!

Another me mo ra ble visit wa s to Achensee, wh ich boasts a typical
Bavarian schloss as well as exce llent fa cilities for swimm ing and di ving. At
the ca stle we saw many interesting things, not least the six-foot de ep ba th,
whi ch had to be filled by hand, and th e immen se wooden be ds.

When we came to th e end of our stay in Sistrans we were very
sorry to leave but all good things mu st come to an end. The return journey
went all too qui ckly, through Switzerland and into Ger ma ny . W e stayed on e
nigh t in Freiburg- wc had lunch in Vaduz and saw th e ro yal pala ce of
Li chten stein per ch ed on th e hill side-Strasbo urg was, surp risingly, French
Luxemburg we saw fleet in gly, spending a night th ere before being taken on
to Brussels, with wh ich we felt quite famil iar on our second visit . At la st
we were embarking at Ostend , after spending one of th e most enjoyable
and worth-while of holidays, full of intere st, colour and exciteme nt.

SU!'; AN SCOURFIELD , V B, and A.T.

THE SCHOOL PLAY 1965

In a yea r wh ich has seen a number of reviva ls of the p lays of Arthur
Wing Pinero, it is appropriate that th e Sc hool Dramatic Society chose to
perform hi s farce, "Dandy Di ck." Piner o, born in 1855, th e son of a London
solicitor with a remot ely Portuguese origi n, in his day wa s un challen ged a s
th e forem ost En gli sh dramatist. H is dram a , "The Seco nd Mrs. Tanqueray,"
might be seco nd rate Ibsen, but it d id prepa re the climate of opinion for
the intellectual theatre of Shaw and Ibsen. That was seven ty yea rs a go,
since wh en his rep u ta tio n has su nk very low. However , a t the moment hi s
play, "Trelawney of th e W ells," has bee n on tour with the National Theatre
Company, a nd "Dandy Dick" ha s bee n revived at th e M ermaid Theatre
and seen in a trunca ted form on television.

The pla yin g of farce requires plenty of a ttack and precise timin g.
After a shaky fir st night , th e cas t sett led down to th e play and ga ve a
th orou ghly enjoyable performance. T he play got away to an exce llent start
with th e two sisters, Salome and Sheba, played by Rosemary Jenkins ancl
Eira j enkins respecti vely, cha rm ing eve ryone with their ch attering banaliti es.
The con tras t between th e elder, sligh tly m ore respon sibile sister, Salome. a nd
the feather- bra ined ye t sh rewd Sh eba, wa s most effcc tivly portrayed. The
di ction of these two players wa s flawless.

Roger Powell as th e Very Rev. Augustu s j edd, D.O ., had a h eav y part
to susta in . The vicissitudes of th is helpless and hapless inn ocent co un try D ean
are th e hub of the farce. Roger Powell ca rr ied the rol e well through the
horrors of th e thou ght of horse ra cin g, th e indignity of being locked up as
a common crim inal, and fin ally to th e ecstasy of being able to save hi s
ca the dra l spire . Ver onica Sandell as hi s horsy sister , Georgiana, carry ing
with her the bonhomi e of Tatter salls and p ossessing th e manish str ide and
ex trove r t manner s of the racehorse trainer , was pe rfec tly con trolled in her
part. She moved well on the stag e and took command from her first en trance.
Roland Jeffreys deserve s eve ry credit for his playing of Georgiana's admirer,
Sir Tristran Mordan, This wa s hi s first schoo l pla y and h is ease in th e
part au surs well for the future,

Malco lm Lewis and David Camp be ll gave us m ost amusing per
formances as M ajor T arver an d M r. Darbey , two com miss ioned ninnies of
Her Ma jesty's Armed Forces, Tarver with hi~ qu easy 5t<!mach .a s a result
of his Indian expe riences, an d Darbey filled WIth bombasti c self-Impo rtance .
Ron ald H en son has become an in crea singly effec tive actor and kn ew exactly
how to poin t his lin es and ga in rappor t with the audien ce in his playin g of
Blare, the obsequious butler, co nfidant and manipulator of .his ma ster, the
Dean. His sense of timing of his lin es was exce llen t and hIS performance,
most enjoyable to wa tch.

" A policem an 's lot is not a happy, on~," we are .told by W. S. Gilbert.
This was certainly applicable to P.G. Toppi ng, storrning ly played by Irwel
Bevan . With suc h a hu sband it is not surp rising tha t hi s wif e, Hannah,
effec tive ly played by Su san Evans, had con tinually to lament her lack. of a
circle of frien ds. Di ck Pepper played H a tcham, th e groom, most amusingly,
with his spirited en tries from time to time.

The very fine set added to the success of the play, and Mr. q oop er
an d hi s assis ta nts are once mo re to be cong ra tulated, as are J ohn Whitehall
a nd David Cooper for th e ligh ting, th e unseen mu sicians, stage assistants
and th e many othe rs wh o con tributed , and , of course, M r. Sh aw wh o wa s
responsibl e for th e fine p roduct ion .

En din g on a note of complai nt, hO\~ever, I feci it is a pity th~t th e
pu pils do not make a \{reater. effort to s~ll. tickets , to ensure larger aud ience s
on th e first two nigh ts 10 pa rti cula r.and It IS regrettable that some pupils seem
un able to make th e effort to see the pla y themse lves. I rea d that th e
audien ces at the loca l Bin go sessions have now passed th e one th ousand
ma rk . T here must be a moral th ere somewhere .

V .R.T.H.

A DREAM

The sun pou red its ligh t on to th e park wh ere peopl e, a lrea dy aware
of th e au tu mn al 'nip ' in th e ai r sat warmly clad .on th e wooden se~ts. Of
course anyone cou ld te ll tha t it was Sunda y, noise hung on th e ai r, the
di stant me lan choly rin gin g of a ch urch bell , th e bark of a dog somewhere
a ll too eas ily hear d becaus e the weekday traffic of th e crty was not there
to drown it . In th e im medi at e vicinity wh er e I sat by an elde rly man wh o
fell asleep whi le read ing th e Su nday Times -not~ing seemed to be p.ar
ticul arly wrong wi th the world. Above me the bu rn ished leav es wer e fal lin g
to th e ground, and that wa s al l pa rt of th e plan for Autumn. In th e deep
blu e Sep tember sky th e birds wer e ga thered in hu ge flocks, and that
according to nature is correct too. At th at mome nt a no the r pla ce on the
ben ch wa s ta ken by a man who was content to smoke a pipe an? read a
newspa per. H e seeme d undisturbed . by the newspaper headlin es-ethe
tra gedi es and come dies brou ght to no tice by th e pr ess, 10 fact It wa s then
that I real ized th at I too just acce p ted war and pe~ce, t~age9Y an~ comed y,
and lik e the rest of th e ma sses wa s content to live WIth It. ThIS, I told
myself, is how things ha d always b~en and ~ow .th ey would al ways be.
Ther e would never be mu ch change In th e ba sic things such as the ~easons
and th e plan of nature and people would always be the same- fightmg for
power , ha ting each other , usin g each ot he r - there was no one to stop
us-no power . . '

I canno t quite remember what happened-I Just reme m ber mumblmg
the words " No Power " - you see it all h ap p en ed so. quickly .. Nea~by, a young
coup le lyin g on the grass ha d possession of a tr an sistor radio .whlc h wa s. well
an d truly "hea rd." T hey we re. too busy to kn.o~ wha t wa~ be in g tran~:mtted .
I heard th e radio - "Atten tlOn G reat Br ita in , a ttc n ncn World . Half
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awake, half day-dream ing I listen ed to what I th ou ght was a little ill
conce ived humour perhaps from a pirate radio station, and th en it seeme d
to arrest us - the old man woke, the pip e-smok er took out his pip e an d th e
girl in denim j eans sa t uprigh t. "Atte ntion p lanet Earth, we are coming in
to take over , you have a ll ruin ed the p lan for livin g so mu ch that we sha ll
en ter as your Salv a tion ists !" The boy in th e leather ja cket reto rted, " Good,
God , th e Salvation Arm y ha s conquered R ussia! " H e was qu ickly told to
'shut up ' by the girl whose face had paled and who sho uted "Shut up
Teddy, I want to listen, thi s cou ld be the 'War of the Worlds' ."

At that moment the voice clearly commanded -"This is planet
'P eac emaker' calling Earth. W e have been watching you ca refully an d th e
destructi on of your p lanet mu st not be allowe d . From our own experience
through almost destroying ourselves, we have succee de d in building a race
of inhabitants who ar e conce rn ed onl y in progress whe re it bene fits th e
human race.

" All ove r your p lane t destruction is rag ing , it is ra ging in India,
a nd in Vietnam in open warfare. It is ra gin g in th e minds of statesme n
and fan ati cs in many nation s. Ra cial di scrimination is raging in ot he r
count ries, and poverty is ensuing . Scie ntis ts are not a ll working for th e
ben efit of mankind, and we mu st int erve ne before your planet is gna wed
by selfishness, disea se and greed and th en de stro yed by war-monger s. We
are all-powerful , an d th ere must and will be no resistanc e. Our scientis ts
ha ve overcome disease and we ha ve the means by de vices to cha nge th e
way of thinking of all wh o do evil. We shall be in visible , we possess that
powe r too, but you will see ou r power all around you ." So sayin g, th e voice
becam e silen t. Peopl e, utterl y amazed , wa lked homewards through the pa rk
sti ll compla cent. I too was complace nt. Then I began to note fantastic
cha nge s it seemed like-no not madness-a miracl e! Through out the after
noon the radio announ ced that there were peac e negotia tions in In dia.
Perhaps that seeme d quite feasible - aft er all , Indians were one ra ce really.
Another announcement foll owed -there was to be a cease-fire in Vietnam.
The six o'clock news was star tling- R ussia and Am eri ca were to ha ve hi gh
level talks in the immediate future to di scu ss the cessa tion of 'Nuclear T ests.'

By the nine o'clock news I could hardly believe the announcer! A
leading group of do ctors from a n internati onal research cen tre announced
that th e answer for a cure for cancer had been found , and that a not her
announ cement on th e cure for other di seases would be made within a
matter of day s. This was th e most thrilling news bulletin ever made for my
he aring. It ended with a news flash con cerning a group of M ods and Ro ckers
who had spe n t the da y tid ying th e ga rdens and painting th e wind ows of a
home for old people. The invisi ble army wa s sur ely at work. T omorrow I
would certainly look forwa rd to attending schoo l wh ere all p upi ls would be
working to th e best of th eir ab ili ty, and whe re teachers smi ling and con
side ra te would keep watch over their flock tend erly guiding th em wh ere
there were an y little mist ak es. I smiled and murmured- " Swee t Elysian
field s" -and th en , with a painful j ab, I awok e to find myself on th e grass,
and looking up I saw two gru bby legged schoolboys da sh a way-one of
them lookin g bac k an d laughing The litt le horr or s, of course no thing had
change d - it was all a dream . I blam ed my self for readin g an article by
Patrick Mo ore.

Limping homeward , I recalled that H. G. Wells seeme d to have an
un canny way of kn owing th e futur e wh en he wro te certain books. An yway,
perhaps Pat rick Moore may ha ve u nwit tingly foreseen my dream plan et.
At least it was a d ream or a vision of an in vasion whic h mankind would
really weJcome-a real " Salva tion Arm y."

SARAH M ONICO, Lower VI Art s.

THE FOGGLE

The Foggle is an anima l
With stars upon its back ;
A Fogg le's only three feet tall,
I ts cry is " rack , rack, rack."

It come s out eve ry fort ni ght
At precisely ten to nine;
I thi nk it will eat anything
Once I saw it eat a mine!

A Foggle looks lik e a hippopot;
W ith a stump of a tail at th e back ;
A Foggle is really qu ite ride-able
W hen you once hav e got th e knack .

l ance tri ed to gallop a Foggle .
Y ou should ha ve heard him shriek.'
And that wic ked old Foggle thr ew me 00
I couldn't sit down for a wee k .

I' d lov e a baby Foggle
But it's too big by half .
I f I had a little Fogg le
I should keep it in the bath .

DIANA BYI;RS AN D CAROLY N R OCH, IVA

THE CACTUS

T he cactus is an ugly thing,
T hat live s upon the plain ;
And any on e who sits on one
Neve r sits down again .

KEITH J OH NS O N, IlIA

THE RACI NG DRIVER

Round the long and win dy track
T he racing driver sped
W ith [oot on th rott le, ha nd on wheel,
And hel m et on his head.

A s round the greasy bend he drove,
Upon a cat he came ;
H e overtook wi th skill an d care 
And came in first again .

CHRISTOPHER BALL, IlIs
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A BEGINNING

Minerva was sixtee n. Sh e lived in a London suburb and had fail ed
her eleve n plus. Now, she was dr essed in her best, a grey suit, black hose
and bla ck gloves - her moth er 's- for she was on her way to be interviewed
for the job of junior secretary in a small firm which man ufa ctured 'do lly'
dresses. T he sun was bea ting down fro m th e arc of the sky an d Minnie 's
fee t began to ache in the tight blac k pa ten t shoes. She took off her glove s
and undid the coat of her suit. In th e distance Big Ben ch imed two. Sh e
sti ll had an hour before her int erv iew. Bet ter, surely, to arrive dead on time,
cool and unfl uster ed , than to hang arou nd , swea ting, for a n hour, in th e
ugly, grimed-black building . M ine rva mad e for th e park .

H er moth er , M rs. J ohnson , wo rried about her. There was som ething
queer , distant, ab out Minnie, bu t she shu t off that th ough t every time it
came . " I t's only a ph ase," Bill J oh nson would say . "Don' t worry, luv, she ' ll
find h er way . Ma rk my words." J oan J ohnson did ma rk them but th e
doubts continued . Sh e'd wanted to go with Minnie to her interview but Bill
had said to let her cope alo ne . "D oing it alone will do her good. Make her
feel respon sible. Sh e'll get the job all right , will our Minnie." But M rs.
J ohnson still worried.

Minnie touched th e grass besid e the po nd; it seeme d dry en ough .
She sat down and sta red with un seein g eyes over th e pond and the lin es
of flats . A cloud ab ove th e hori zon floated on the ocean of the sky; th e pond
glinted at her feet. Minnie gav e a little sigh of p leasur e, wriggled off th e
restraining shoes and dropped her gloves on to the feathery grass .

The cloud sailed nea rer and from it a maj estic sa il seemed to rise.
The cloud ship looked familiar ; there was some thing about it th at Minnie
could recogni se. It was then that she not iced th e figure-h ead. It was th e
bust of a woman- well , th e head and shoulders ; Minnie 'd been brought up
decent -and th e figure wa s of her . M innie gaze d in ad miration . The sh ip
turne d slightly, revealing it s nam e in gold lettering, the 'Mi nerva .' Minnie
shut her eyes and felt he rself drifting through the air till she landed soft ly
on board . A sa ilor , scrub bing the decks, saw her first . Hi s mouth fell open
in awe an d th en he knelt down befor e her , kissing her feel. " 'Tis the good
M inerva, blessed M inerva ! Come all to worship a t her feet !" he called
exulta nt ly. Minnie gave a gentle smile. "Rise up, good sir," she crie d, "f or
I will never harm you. Like the sun tha t comes to warm and comfor t , I
have come to aid your stricken ship and guide it safely to the sho re," She
sprea d out her magic silver gow n until the whole ship wa s cove red . Stre tchin g
her arms up hi gh, she bega n to ca ll upon th e four winds to protect thi s
small vessel , SO th rust up on the boundless ocean. "A ll th e breezes," she
began , "unite to . . . . . ."

" Coo, mum. Wot 's that girl doing, waving 'er 'a nds in th e air?"
Minnie opened her eyes wi th a sta rt . The ship had va nished . In its

place a freckl ed boy stood looking down at her, a buxom woman by his
side. " Ain't you too good, luv?" M inni e felt her chee ks burning. She was
blushing, all hot and red. She fel t awkward an d gauche. Suppose th ey
guessed her th oughts. "I'm sorry; must hav e been dreaming," she mutter ed ,
sna tching at her glov es and shoe s. Still blushing and trying to wipe her
swea ting foreh ead witho ut smudgin g th e ma scara, Minnie scur ried to th e
'Ladies.' She was flustered and hot. Trying to act quickly on ly made things
worse and she could tell her mak e-up wa s smudged. The sui t was cr umpled
from lyin g on the grass and she had snagge d her stoc kings . Big Ben rang
out once mo re. It wa s three o' clock and the firm wa s at least fifte en minutes
away. Crumpling her gloves into her hand, she pulled on her shoes and
beuan to run through th e park until she came to the main street

" If only that cloud hadn't been th ere, she wou ldn 't ha ve sta rted
th inkin g a bout a sh ip; so really it was God 's fault. No, not God 's, her

mother's. She should have sent her out later ; th en she' d have gone stra ight
to the firm . M in nie knew she wouldn't g-e t th e job. She looked as bad a s
she fel t and she felt so that she wished she was dead . Yes, that would
show th em. If she died now, think how str icken everyone would be. She'd
be kill ed in a ca r acc ide nt and all wo uld mourn th e death of a bea uti ful
a nd talen ted gir l. So intelligent and gentle , fearl ess, th oughtful ... Mum
would tell J ohn to base him self on his sister. " Jo h nny, she was a paragon
of virt ue . If you a re half as good as her , I 'll be proud of you ." T ears of pity
for her mo the r's 'loss: filled Minerva 's eyes. At last the water -proof masca ra
ran . Minnie gave a deep con tent ed sigh .

Sudden ly she gaze d up. The acc using face of a jeweller's cloc k
gla red down at her - 3.20. Twenty minut es pas t three o'cloc k. The job
had probabl y gone by now. Besides, it was useless to try wh en she looked
such a mess. M innie turned to th e bus-stop to wai t for a number 41 bus
home . Aft er all , th er e were plen ty of other jobs. Sh e could do better than
junior secre ta ry ; such th ings we re not for her. Minerva was made for
finer stuff .

CAROLlNE H UGH E S , L R. VIA

THE TURN OF THE SEASONS

A ut umn is coming,
As wild as wi ld can be;
The leaves wh ich are dancing
Ar e dancing round me .

Th e flowers in my garden
No longer make it gay .
The leaves tha t grew upo n th e trees
Ha ve all been blow n away.

S quirrels are collecting,
Collecting by th e score ,
""Iany nuts an d acorns
For th eir winter store.

Th e birds that sin.~ in summer
Have flown to warmer lands,
And in th e frosty m eadow
Th e lonely scarecrow stands.

[ack FrOSI has laid his finge rs
I n every wood and lane;
H e's frighten ed all th e birds awa y
A lid winter's her e again .

PAMELA MORGAN, IliA

THE FATAL HOUR
Slowly the hands of th e clock crept around to the fatal hour. At th e

first chime, the pro cession slowly made it s wa y to th e scaffold . William Smith
had ju st ea ten the usual hearty meal a nd his red fac e show ed no sign of fear .
On arriving at th e scaffold, every thing was placed in position and th e rope
adjuste d. With a last look a t his watch to make sure that the cruc ial moment
had a rr ived, th e man in charge gav e the signa l and Willi am Smith and
his fellow bri ckla yers recommence d work after th eir dinner hour.

A NN STEPHENS , IVA
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THE DAYDREAM

D id you see those wro ught iron gates? W ell, between th e lions that
gua rd them curves th e most bea utifu l drive in a ll France, swinging up to
th e weathered stone and marble of an old coun try horne. In th e spr ing th e
beeches put out their tiny delicat e new leaf and the squads of ga rdene rs
rake th e gravel evenly ove r the drive. Summe r sees th e grass by its side
lush and th ick, bu t not for long. Soon the mowers are at work cu tti ng. The
peopl e who own the chatea u have not been the re for mo re than a year.
But see, it is as lovely as it was in 1660·. They arc very different from th e
a ristoc ra tic family that last owned it a nd left this heaven to th e winds of
time for two hundred odd years.

I would not have heard th e tale but for t he fact that I wa s m otoring
th rough " Ia belle France" on my way to Swit zerlan d on a mu ch over-due
holiday. O n th e main stree t of the little hamlet of j ean-Sans-T erre my M .G.
sp lu tte red to a halt oppsite a mi dd en heap in which a chicken was scratching
and a baby pla ying. I t took an hour to find the troubl e and se t it right and
by th en the ch icke n was in its roost and the baby had gone in , for it was
d ark. That , of course , set tled it and I invited myself into the far m and asked
if they could give me some sup per and a bed. The good folk welcomed me
with smiles for th e farm wa s not doin g very well an d th ey were glad of a
pa ying guest -even if, like me, he only stayed a ni ght. T he supper wa s
simple and excellent. The yard-long- stick of br ead, th e whi te butter , golde n
ro und chee se, milk, rich hon ey and sau sages would ha ve sa tisfied th e most
fini cky of appetites.

Aft er th e meal we gat here d round an open log- fire, as it wa s an
early a nd chilly autumn, and passed the time before going to bed with th e
telling of stories . Each on e of us, an d there were five - the two old people,
th eir d au ghter and son-in-law and myself - took a turn. The son told
th is one . . . .

Giselle Cha rra t' s glance slid th ro ugh the bay -win do w out int o the
pa rk. T he great bowl of copper roses was reflect ed in th e polished glass of
the pan e against a background of th e pal est aut umn gold . A book lay
ne glected in the folds of her full skir t. The figure of a man on horseback
moved un der th e beech es, away from th e Cha teau . Giselle's eyes took on a
far-away look as they followed the man behind the glass . .. .

The gloom of the woods of Fontainbleau encl osed them; surrounding
them in d eep , rich, thick, misty blue ness , d ulli ng- the noise of the distant
huntsme n and hou nd s. Ah, th ose ha un ted wood s filled with the ghos ts of
past kin gs and qu eens a nd princes. The da rk stra nge r at her side flashe d
he r an enchan ting smile.

" Ma de moise lle ," he whispered, "your loveliness defies description. I
ju st had to spe ak to you."

H is you ng cla ssic head was bent towards her: a firm ch in and
pe rfect full rosy lips; black crisp curling hair ; a strai gh t nose and a pair
of laugh ing grey eyes. A tiny scar - got in some due l, she thought - showed
scarlet against the whiteness of his temple . . . .

The book fell open to the groun d sha tte ring her dayd reams. Giselle
sighe d, got down from the window seat and wen t to meet her br other. H e
ca me in th ro ugh th e door flushed , fr om his ride in the cr isp bitte r air.

The holidays wen t on an d Ma demoiselle Ch ar rat grew mor e bored
as the da ys went by. She looked forward to the da y when she would
have to return to her conve nt an d yet she feared its coming . For the other s
would talk of th e Pa ris fash ions and new plays at the Comedie F ra ncaise
while she had nothing to tell, fo r her father would not leave his rustic
parad ise.

At dinner one nigh t, th e nigh t of the very da y tha t Giselle had
beg un to pack he r trunk, the Comte de Charra t an no unced to the tabl e that
all had been invited to stay fou r da ys a t St. Germain. T he king was having
a h unting pa rty and the lod ge at Font ainbleau had a lread y been filled.

Giselle was very exci ted . H ere was a chance to see the court fashi ons
and to ta lk among civilised people agai n. She stood before her clothes-pr ess
nea rly all th e n ight tryi ng to make up her mind which gowns to te ll the ma id
to pa ck. Of course she cou ld not pos sibly attend one of th e balls or supper
par ties for he r clo the s wo uld be months behind the Parisian mode.

The morning chosen for th e hu nt was supe rb . The wood smelt of
moss and there we re little spla ttered daps of ligh t whe re th e sun flecked
the covert.

All Paris came to the meet. Men , dressed in green velvet with
shoulder-knots of burnished silver, and ladies, with ruffled la ce at their
throa ts and sleeves, greeted each other. Wh en all were assembled, th e horn
was blown and th ey rod e af ter th e hound s. The sound of the hoo f-bea ts
was muffled bv the first fallen leaves and the moss. Gise lle sp urre d on her
bla ck horse wi'th it s wh ite leath er t rappings a nd caught up with the lea di ng
h un tsman.

The ma n wa s bent low over the neck of his hors ee. H e wa s lashing
savagely with his whip at a hou nd who tended to stray. Hi s fac e was a
mask of hideous cruel enjoy me nt. The lips snarled back and th e grey eyes
moc ked the fea r in those of the dog. H e st raight ened up, relaxing his grip
on the reins . . . .

The gloom of th e weeds of Fo ntainbleau enclosed the m, sur roundin g
them in deep , rich , thick, misty blueness ; dullin g the noise of th e distant
huntsmen and hounds. Ah, th ose haunted woods filled with th e gho sts of
past kings and queens and pri nces. T he dark stra nge r at he r side flashed
he r an enc han ti ng smile.

" Mademoiselle," he whispered . . . .
Sc reaming, she wheeled her horse and in the speec hlessness of

absolute terror she fled into the forest .

H ELEN HANSCHELL, U pper VI Arts.

FRUIT FACES

The p ear has a long and dign ified face,
Th e che rries are cheery and liay,
Th e banana is sole mn with a sad grimace,
But the ap pl e is happy all day .

Th ese four fruit "faces,
With differen t gr imaces are happy and solemn and gay ,
But the apple in th e middle,
I s as fit as a fiddle;
H e help s kee p the doctor away .

COLI" SILVESTER, Form 2 Alpha
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STORMY WEATHER

Gale force winds haue whistled all day
Around th e headla nd and across th e bay.
Th e angry sea with waves so high
Ha lle forced th e spray righ t up to the sky .

The screeching gulls have flown inland
Z ooming and squawk ing in the wind.
Th e rain has lashed th e corn down flat
Wh ile laughin g children race after a hat .

T he dark grey clouds hang low overhead
While mother puts her children to bed .
H er anx ious eyes look out to sea
And prays that her man will be safe and free.

Free from the storm that lashes the coast ,
Free from all fear as he gu ides his boat .
H omeward bound through th e ragin g sea
To his waitin.t: wife and fam ily.

T IMOTHY H ORDLEY, lIlA

DOOMED!

K ennedy assassinat ed .'
K ruscheu seen no mor e.'
B.B.C. news dominat ed
By th e latest test match score.

Thirteen years to no auail -«
Labour wins election .
" Great Train" th ieves spend th eir lives in jail
And murderer s get protection .

Heath new T ory leader
I n place of dear L ord H ome.
"A uictory for Labour!"
" Wo rking H arold" might assum e.

"Scrap T .S.R . 2 an d Br itish makes!"
"Import F-one eleven ."
L et's wish our Harold American unngs
For his ascent to heauen,

America {i,f1,hts for "democracy"
In jar -off Vi et nam;
Bu t just see her hypocrisy
L ook at her Birmingham.

"A fter th irteen years of T ory rule,
We 'll make England cheap to live in!"
"Now we're in power, we've got ' em fooled.
Pu t all goods up a shil ling!"

Now, fellow vict ims, let 's all cry
Three cheers for ou r brave gOl/emment.
T hey've fooled us all enough , to buy
T heir thr eepenny stamp for [ourpence!

VARETH SA\JNDERS , Upper V] Science

TALES FROM INSIDE

If you are standing by a ra di ator, getting warm, and a prefect ho ves
in to view, wa nt ing ab ove all else to 'Book' you , with hi s a rms almost
str etc hi ng th e length of the corridor and his legs wide apart, th ere is on ly
one thing to do -dive through his legs a nd run for your life. Oh boy,
won' t he be surp rised !

You might be interested in a fascinating expe rimen t recently und er
serious discussion . It will bear careful exa mina tion .
Ex periment : H ow to get past prefect s.
M ethod: R . C. strolls down the cor r idor, his purpose being to get into hi s
classroom to extract something from his desk. There is one main snag 
one of many snags-one has to ge t past th e prefects.

"And wh ere are you going? " thunde rs the voice of R . H .
" I'm going to bu y a ticket for the school play," rep lies R. G.
"G o on then . H ur ry up!"
This gives rise to a sup p lementary sna g, for R . C. is not going to buy

a ticket at that part icu lar mom en t. However , he con tinues on his way, eyed
suspiciously by R. H. He reach es the Chemistr y Lab wh ere th e ticket s are
bein g sold, n ips in -and , wh en R . H. is lookin g the other way -out again .
He scutt les sma rtly up to the next corridor.

R. C. then has to face ano the r obstacle -K. D .
" Where are you going?" say s K . D.
" H ey, do you want a sweet ?" asks R . C., cleverly cha nging the

subject.
"Well, I wou !dn t say no."
" Hav e two or th ree," say s R . C. oblig ingly.

" Tha nks."
. "Oh well, I' d bett er be off outsid e now," a nd R . C. con tinues on his

adven turous way, not drawing attention to th e fact tha t he seems to be
mistaking his direct ion .
R esult: At long last, after severa l such enco un te rs, he is past the prefect s.
Conclusion: Throu gh careful use of brain power , one ca n achieve one' s
objecti ve without mi shap .

There is one da y of th e week whe n it is conside rab ly easier to get
past th e prefect s. O ne does not have to use brain power bu t merely answer
a lon g list of qu estions . This is on Library da y. T he conve rsa tion usually
goes as follows: - ·

" Hey, you ! Wh ere a re you going ?"
"T o the library."
" W hat yea r are you in ?"
" T hird form"
" Is it necessary for you to go? Are you returning a book ?"
"Y es, of cou rse."
And so on . This is the first series of qu estions . Aft er pa ssing the

corridor pre fect s and finall y gaining the library, there a re more prefects,
who tell you to be quiet. Once thei r heads a re turned the nat ter ing star ts,
rising to a crescendo until th e prefect s again come round and it's "Quiet 
or out!" Wh en M r. H ughes comes in, everyone is interested in what one is
reading, of course. Wh en the be ll goes for a f~~rnoon s~hool , .there is the
usual ru sh out of the library and there is no di fficul ty III get tm g past the
pr efects now.

For fea r of repr isal s the writer s of thi s wish to remai n an onymous.

ANON, (X2)
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THE CHANGING SEA

The sun aflam e, th e sky deep blue,
No sign of cloud, no jarring sou nd,
But far below , and far bey ond
The silvery sea for m iles around.

A sea that shim m ers and sparkles and dances
Like diam onds f rom a jew elle d crown .
A sea that fills th e he art with gladness
From early morn till sun goes down.

Th e sun gives out a w atery glow,
Th e sky is dirty - grey and som bre,
T he clouds go scudding 'cr oss the sky ..
Th e crash of thunders, l(ghtn in.gs fly .

From far below th ere com es the boom
Of crashing wav es, th en fly ing spra y.
Th e groaning, heaui ng and the swell
Su ch hate and fu ry seem to tell.

MARGARET RICHARD S, Upper VIA

DAY'S JOURNEY

Leaving Farantsoascan about eight in th e morning when th e sun
wa s already hot and hi gh in the sky we set off down th e hard du sty roa d
towards the town.

~nside th e Land R over th e heat wa s almost unbearable although th e
upper SIdes of the doors had been tak en off. We rode along at aboutforty
mile s an hour over the rough, uri-metalled ro ads of the plateau.

Soon we were mak ing th e stee p , tortuous descent down the almost
vertical edge of th e 'fa la ise' from the plateau to th e for ested coa stal pla in.
Driving wa s very unpleasant as we carefully made our way along th e
narrow road bordered on the right hand side by a ver tical drop of ab out
two hundred feet and bordered on th e left by the precipitous cliff leadin g
from th e road-level fur ther up . Down the sides of the 'fala ise' tumbled
great and beautiful waterfalls which shot th eir glistening spra y onto th e
road and provided us with a welcome shower.

As the sun go t hi gh er and hi gher in the sky we arrived at th e
base of th e precipitous cliff and we marvelled at it s height .

We stopped for lunch at th e fashionable hotel at Fioaka. This hotel,
designed for holidaymak er s from th e capital Veritanana , occupied spacious
groun ds in which were two large swim ming po ols wh er e we soaked our
perspiring bodies in the cool waters of th e pool.

Leavin g the hotel we found ourselves among the rice- fields and
banana gro oves of th e coa stal pl ain. The peopl e were ga thering the ri ce
harvest in their typical lackadaisical manner and the whole countrys ide
seemed a t re st.

Towards two o'clock th e sult ry heat had reached it s peak and great
clouds had gathered overhead. Soon we were drivin g throug h a tropical
thunder storm and regardless of our dange r we admired the beauty of th e
ligh tning as it forked earthwards . The ra indrop s were lik e marbles a nd
battered down on the ro of of the Land Ro ver like pebbles being project ed
from a gre a t he ight and hitting a sheet of corrugated iron . Suddenly i t all
stopp ed and very soon th e fr esh heat of the now clear afternoon dri ed up
th e roads and we were once again driving on ou r 'normal' du sty tr acks.

Now we came to a river in wh ich crocodiles cou ld be seen nosing their

way upstream. On the bank others were visible, sleeping in the mud . At th e
sound of our en gine the tranquil scene sudden ly broke into life. The
crocod iles slid off the mu d and sp lashe d in to the water, sending ripples from
on e bank to th e o ther. The river wa s root bridged so the ferryman had to
be called. The soun di ng of our horn did not bring him so John, my
pas sen ger, went to try to find the man. While he wa s away I examined
our ra ft .

The main con struction consisted of three lon g tree trunks resting
on half-a-dozen or so shor ter trunks placed at right-angles to the first, parallel
to eac h other and above and bel ow the three main struts. This frame was
covere d by bamboo sticks held together tigh tly with sisal rop e. The con
struction floa ted , un loaded , onl y about nine inches above the surface of the
crocodile-infested riv er.

The ferryman wa s found but he insi sted on our payin g double fare
because we ha d called him out on his 'd ay off.' H e posit ion ed the 'ferry'
and we drove th e. car on to it. As the n ativ e poled us away from the bank
wa te r came seeping between the ba mb oos and we noticed that the raft was
only a very few in ches from r iver level. The croc odi les rema in ed un noticin g
in the main str eam.

The vegetation on th e oth er side of the river became that of a
tro pical rain fore st and as th e sun wa s setting behind the now di stant
'fa lai se' we were drivin g now through a du sky, thickly for ested and damp
exp an se of greene ry. Monkeys chattered in th e for est and brightly coloured
birds flew across the road and occasionally a lone sun ray would catch the
plumage of one of the se birds and a momentary splash of colour would
appear.

Nearin g our des tination, Ranarnaka, we became conscious of the
sound of the sea breaking on the shore. It was now pi tch black and the
ye llow glare of our headl ights threw lon g, dark, frightening shadows across
our path. Suddenly a light shone from th e fore st from the other side of a
brid ge ah ead and thinking that another veh icle wa s com ing I drew to the
side of the road. Our vehicle sudden ly lurched as my near side wheel went
off th e road and we were left hanging over a ra vine. The light still shone
sporadi call y through the fore st but seeme d to get no nearer

Aft er abou t half-an-hour we got the wheel back on the road by using
the four-wheel drive of our Land Rover and carried on . We met no vehicle
from that point un til we reached the destination although th e light kept
shining ahead of us.

Driving along th e sea front of Ranarnaka we passed th e tall light
house whi ch sent its revolving light over the forest as well as out to sea
and this solved for us the mystery of the unmoving vehicle.

DAVID CAMPBELL, Upper VIA

FACES

Smiling faces in the stre et,
Happy faces, an d so sweet
Faces bright w ith twinkling eyes
Wh ich look in joy and sheer su rprise.

Faces cold th at pass you by ;
Faces wise, sad, stern, and shy;
Coloured faces, black or brown,
Som e are covered by a frown .

Reddened face s, tempers hi gh ,
R eally alm ost fit to cry ;
W ondrous faces.. made to please
Sometimes ready jus t to tease.

PATRICIA HOWELLS, IlIA
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THE SCHOOL VISIT TO NORTH WALES-JULY 1965

O ne Mo nday morning at the beg inning of July a coachlo ad of pu pi ls
left unde r the leadershi p of Mr. Islwyn Griffiths and M iss Julian J ones
boun d for the Youth H ostel at Rhos-y-Gwa lia , Ba ja . The journey was
broken at T al -y-L1yn where we travelled on th e na rrow gauge railway from
Abe rgy nolwyn to the coastal tow n of T owyn . I t was th e cente nary of the
rail way on this particular day and we tra velled on the tr ip whic h p receded
th e Cen ten a ry Run. Consequen tly, on reaching Towyn we saw television
came ras do tted arou nd the small sta tion a nd com memora tive souvenirs on
sale at th e lit tle sho p . From here we travelled by coach to D olgella u where
we browsed a rou nd a few of the shops an d had a mea l before beginning the
final sta ge of our journey to Bala. T hose of us wh o ha d been on th e previous
tr ip in July 1961 wer e relieved that the re was no storm to necessita te th e use
of oil lamps in the cold, narrow passage between the kitche n and th e
dining-r oom of the Youth H ostel SO tha t it would not be quit e to ee rie !

T uesd ay meant early ris ing for breakfas t a t 8. 0 a .m. sha rp and a
journey to Snowd on. Th e weather was definite ly not in our favour for i t
was a disma l day, drizzle fa lling con tinua lly and, thus, we were not rea lly
enthusias tic a bout cl imb ing the highest mountain in Wales! However , on
reachi ng Llan beri s we dec ided not to be so easily defea t ed and ai med to
climb half- way at lea st. Conseque ntly, eve n the most un ener get ic of ou r
number made "Half -Wa y H ouse. " But ma ny decid ed to turn back from
there an d h ave a look around the little town which nes tles so prett ily a t the
foo t of th e mounta in . A mi st soon fell a nd th ose wh o had g-one on to th e
sum mit were late retu rn ing and we were late for supper.

We dncsday brought a visit to the co lourfu l Intern a tional Eisted dfo d .
We left Ba la early aga in, accompanied by two Can ad ian s and an Australian
who wer e a lso staying in the Youth H ostel. As we drew near to Ll an gollen
exciteme n t began to mount as we passed coachloads of colou rfully-costumed
re presenta tives of Scandi navia, Bulg-aria a nd Greece, as we ll as many of
schoolchild re n Jet loose for th e da y. We t ramped th e Eis teddfod field for
hour s, ta kin g the op portunity of speaking to some of the int e restin g people
we saw while also feel ing en vious of their g-ay nationa l cost umes. All too
soon it was time to leave the bust ling littl e tow n to enjoy th e remaind er of
i ts festi ve week while we, eve ntually, ma de our way back to Pem br okcshi re
and the las t few d ays of th e school term via the beauty of m id-Wales and
th e Ela n Vall ey .

I t was eveni ng on T h ursday when we arrived home exh a uste d, ye t
exh ilarated a fter our days spe n t in the beauty a nd grandeur of North
Walian scenery.

FORM VI ON THE BRECON BEACONS

T h e p urpose of th e sixt h form excursion on July 7th was to climb
th e Brecon Bea cons, an impressive 2',906 feet, an d to visit th e D an-yr-O gof
caves .

Mr. St ephen Griffith and th e bus driver set a brisk pace, all th e way
up the mou ntain, a nd a ll that most of U S cou ld th ink of was that tile
sum mi t wa s far ther awa y than it looked. We all managed to arrive in ti me
for lun ch , witho ut excep tion, but M---b--l- a t one point seemed to be on
the verge of not quite mak ing it and was ga llan tly re scu ed by R-l--d H--b--.
It was agr eed th a t the view from the top was wonde rful and that, although
they had both reach ed th e same spo t, H--h E.-m-- t had reached a h igh er
poin t than M--h--l So-boon.

We were a ll tr eated to orangeade a t th e cafe befo re moving on to
the valley of caves wh er e we were show n ro und th e D an -yr-Ogof caves by
a very efficien t and we ll-in forme d guide. H e expla ined the form ation an d
na mi ng of man y of th e large sta lactites and sta lagm ites, and th e mystery
concerning th e orig in of th e river whic h flows fr om tile m outh of one of
th e caves.

None the worse for the exercise, we seeme d to fill more of the bu s
on the way home an d kept up our hi g-h spiri ts with no th oughts for the
ac hes and pa ins tha t were inevitably to come on th e followi ng day.

H EL EN B UTTER S , U ppe r VI Scien ce

AN ADVENTURE

The wood was full of st range noises. As I hurried on I fought down
th e panic rising wi thin me. I was a n ewcomer to R oxborough and, being a
city -b red boy, I cou ld not find my way about th e woods wh ich a bou nded
on the outskir ts of th e slee py lit tle villa ge. I had decid ed to take a stroll
p rior to sup pe r . It was lat e September and the hours of nightfall wer e
fewer. As I walked, admiring the crimson sky wit h it s streak s of light bl ue,
darkeni nz as it climbed ove r my h ead into a deep er blu e, I foun d my steps
wa ndering tow ards th e woods. At the ed ge of the forb idding tree-lin e, I
paused, wonder ing whe ther to enter th e mys te r ious pla ce. There seemed to be
a well-de fined t rac k lea din g into th e depths, so sure ly I could n ot lose th e
way. T remul ou sly I ente re d the for est, but from then on my fea rs vanishe d.
T he eve ning wa s ca lm and a lone nightinga le warbled it s lilting, h aunting
tune, th e liquid no tes p ouring from it s throat. The crimso n sky lent a
golde n -tint. to th e trees rust ling in the caressing br eezes as I trod over the
mossy ca rpet.

The blue va ul t of th e h eaven s was sowing its stars , l ike diamonds on
velve t so I decided to return home. But whe re was I? The path I ha d
bee n followin g had dwindled away. T h e moon, a glowin g orb, had climbe d
into th e sky and was casting her luminous light over th e ground . Tiny
scu fRings an d m appings re ach ed my ears wit h sta r tling clarity. The gaunt
tr ees cas t long shadows like animals from a forgotten a ge crouching to
spring. A fox ba rked, an d I recoiled fr om a forgotten age cro uc hing to
we re leavin g thei r lairs to sea rch for prey. An owl hooted mournfully above
my hea d then took to th e air on silent win gs, spelling death to a small
creature . 'A sudde n terrible scream split the air . .. som e tiny animal in
it s dea th agon ies, fall en vic tim to the rendin g talons and crue l beak of an
QW!. I lurch ed on . Branch es whipped a t my fa ce.

Suddenly I he ard a crashing of branches. Some large animal wa s
comi ng in m y direc tion. I began to run from this nameless terror. Brambles
clutc hed at me root s seemed to reach out to trip m e up . " I mu st get
away!" wa s tile' one th ought that d?minated my ~ind. It wa s cold, deathly
cold. T he crashing sounds were gettlllg nearer . I tnpp ed and hit the gro und
with a jarring thud. "Get up! G et up!" my senses screamed . . ... but I
could not move.

Then voices reached me, my father 's voice among them. A rescue
party ! I had been runnin g away fr~m a resc~e party! .Hands lift ed m e and
I recogn ized my fathe r before I drifted off in to a relieved sleep, th e sleep
of the exhausted. I t was over. M y ordea l in th e wood was fin ished.

R O LA ND PERKIN S , IVA
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GUY FAWKES

Four o'clock has com e at last,
H ow slow ly all today has passed!
T he school bell ,-in.lis and off we run .
Tearing home to start th e fun .
First ou r homework, then ou r tea ,
Are hurried th roug ]: excite dly.
S ix already. I sn't it da rk?
I n the night t he fireworks spark.
Suddenly, the bonfi re's heat
Is warmin.li both our hands an d feet .
R ockets shoo ting through the air
L ots of colour everywhere.
Roman Candles, red and green,
Gol den fountains to be seen.
Catherine whe els and then the ,I!,uy./
Lift him up, and toss him high!
See him burn ing- what a sigh t!
What an exciting Guy Fawkes Nigh t .

J ANETTE L OV ERI N G, H In

WHO DID IT ?

T he scene of this case, was F riary Boarding School, Te tfo rd, D evon.
T he tim e was one- th ir ty a.m. on the morning of Saturday, th e tenth of J un e.
An old incompetent caretaker was ju st 'pouring a cup of coffee from a
flask, when thud! The old man sank to the grou nd with a stifled groan. An
in truder stepped ou t into the moonli ght and cre p t stealthily a long th e side
of the schoo l building. H e let him self into th e buil ding th rou gh a side door ,
very qui etly.

Later in the mo rn ing, a sleepy police cons ta ble ans we red th e telephon e
in Tetfor d police station. H e heard the anxious voice of Mr. Edwards,
headmaster of the school, ta lking on the phone . T h e bored cons ta ble,
listen ed pa tie ntly to th e report of the ro bbery. H e ma de notes of th e d eta ils
of the ro bbe ry and when Mr. Edwards ra ng off , he phoned th e C .LD'. in
Plym outh wi th th e news.

At abo ut m id -day, a police car ar rive d at the school to begin
inquiries . T he ma n in cha rge was Superintendent J ohnson. J ohnson was met
by a horde of amate ur Sh erl ock H olm es, voic ing th eir opi nions as to wh o
did· it; wh ich varied from th e school bully, Biggins, to th e Great Train
Robbers, striking again . During th e course of the day, fingerprints and a libis
we re tak en .

T here we re two clues . The burglar entered thro ugh the door by
using a key. T h e key was kep t in the lock on the inside ; it was not there
now . T his mea nt tha t th e bu rglar must be a me mber of th e staff. The
second clu e was th at , th e burg lar was an ove r-me ticulo us person . When the
watchman had been clubbed. his cu p had fall en to th e ground. The burglar
ha d picked up th e cup and screwed it back on to th e flask, as it sho uld be .
From th e ca retaker's ev idence, this could be p roved. Ala s, the burgla r had
rep laced the fla sk in the ca re ta ker's ca rrier bag, T he careta ker cou ld al so
veri fy thi s.

Aft er many in tense investigations, three people emerged as suspects 
M r. Giffor d, M r . Salmon an d Mi ss Pea cock. Mr. Gifford wa s the histo ry
ma ster. H e was deep in de bt , through ga mbling on hors es and greyhound
races. Mr. Sa lm on ha d no alibi. H e claimed that h e h ad been ill that
night and had gon e st raigh t to bed as soon as he arrived hom e. No on e
cou ld testify th at th is was true ,

Mi ss Peacock , a strong-willed woman ca pable of clubbin g a ma n,
was suspected because she had been involved in a bitter a rgu me n t wi th
Edwards . Since th en she had ha ted him and wanted reven ge.

J ohnson decided to set a trap . H e would place a cup, lyin g on its
side in a sa uce r, and in te rv iew the suspects. T he person to righ t the cup , he
th ou ght, wo uld be th e one .

Mi ss Peacock did not appe ar to noti ce th e cu p whe n she was inter
viewed . J ohnson tick ed off h er name from hi s list of suspects. Mr. Gifford
came nex t. As he sat down, an d moved the cup so th at he could lea n his
elbow on the desk, J ohn son cursed under h is brea th , thinking h e had his
man . T h e last suspec t was Salmon . H e sa t down , observed th e cup, righted
it and J ohnson pounced. H e asked Salmon if he had any thing to say.
Salmon ad mitted wh ere he had been that night and expla ine d that he ha d
a sec ret affa ir with a woman . H e d id not wish this to be ma de kn own, so
no One was told until th en . H is story was checked and found to be true.
So th ere was still no arrest possible.

I t was a very fru st ra ted J ohnson wh o entered Ed wards' study th e
follow ing day. H e found Edw ards repl acin g a book in hi s bookca se. There
was n ot enough room for it , so he changed books around from she lf to shelf
to make it fit. T urning round, h e sai d how he h at ed untidiness and that little
thi ngs irritated h im n o end. He sa id that the burg lar was a man af te r hi s
ow n he ar t for replacin g th e caretaker's cu p on the flask. Mr. J ohnson
spo ke. "The flask was in a bag wh en I arrived . Only th e burglar could
know that th e cup wa s repla ced ." H e then spo ke those six well-known words,
" I am placin g yo u under arrest . . . ."

I n th e court case, more evidence wa s produced to prov e Edward's
gu ilt whe n the side- door key was fou nd a t hi s home.

With Edwards in prison ma ny Friary boa rde rs we re happy, but
Edwards ce rta in ly was not.

S E L W Y N S KO NE, IV A

PEMBROKE FAIR

Every yea r in autu mn tim e,
S om eone threat ens to resign,
Th e cou ncillors ha ve face; grave,
Should they the children's anger braue?

Round it comes, O ctober ten-
" All right , we'll have the fair again!"
T he stalls go up, the music sta rts
A nd joy and fun are in our hearts .

Now we have the confi rmation ,
J.Vh at's the mon ey situat ion?
Ou r friends are longing to be there,
Ha ning fu n at Pemb roke Fair.

J EANETTE WI;lITE , IIIB
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MEMORIES OF WHEN I WAS SEVEN OR EIGHT

THE PE N VRO

THE GHOSTS SONG

The in cid en t I remem ber clearly was in 1956, whe n I was nearly
seven.

M y father had left in cold January ; an d on an even col de r Feb ru ary
day , my mother , th ree-yea r-old sister and I left for Sou hampton, wh ere we
jo in ed th e other familie s of he T enth R oya l Hussars an d em barked .

The voyage 0 11 th e Em pire K en took us twelv e days, in which tim e
we visited T angiers, Malta , and Port Said at th e entrance of th e Suez Can a l.

W e all waited en thra lle d as we sailed along the can al. Before long,
th e Empire K en ha d dropped ancho r in th e Gulf of Aquaba. From th ere
we wer e taken to th e shore by landing craf t. Once on th e shore, we were
divided in to sep arate gro ups, ac cording to where we wo uld live. The
majorit y of th e fami ies wer e to Jive in Aqu aba, which ha d Arabic dwe llings,
an army ca mp with a schoo l, q uarters, and a Naafi sh op ; the four families
whi ch included us - were to be taken eigh ty miles away along a p recari ou s
track to M a'an. This town was very sma ll and consisted of a few army
houses, an army cam p and fou r stone bungalows for th e families to live in :
pas t th is a dil ap idated ra ilwa y lin e disappeared in to nowh er e.

Ab ou t six months la ter , two of th e families left to live in civilised
Aquaba and th e other famili es, only two adu lts and two chi ld ren, wer e left
to Jive in th e middle of a n ear-desert.

It was abo u t this time that we began to noti ce exactly what th e
Ara bs were like ; they h ad a few unusual ha bits , but they were fr ien dly
towa rd us. A few of those habits soon becam e obvious to us. At the bo ttom
of our san d ga rde n we ha d some bamb oo growi ng, in which some ve ry
noisy cr icke ts lived . C ricke ts ar e one of the de licacies of the Arabs, and they
roas t th em over an open fire . An other delicacy is sheep 's eye s, hut neither
of th ese appe aled to us.

Wh en we kn ew the Ara bic manager of the N. A.A.F .I., he showe d
us two of th e Ara bs' favour ite d rin ks, wh ich are mint tea, a nd coffee ; th is is
no ordinary coffee, for it is nearly th ick en ough to ma ke a spoo n sta nd
vertical in it, and apart from bein g th is thick, it is al so strong an d bitter.

An old Arab supe rstition m et us wit h some for ce; th is ha pp ened
when my sister M allory, wh o wa s then just four, pick ed up a bla ck lizard.
The Arabs who h ad seen this panicked and ran screaming for my father.
The reason for this was that the Ar abs be lieved that who ever was ra sped
in th e face by a bla ck lizar d was bound 0 di e, but Mallory is still alive.

The last surpri sing event of our stay in Ma'an was that m y rnoh er
ca lm ly told th e Ar abs that it would rain withi n a few days . T h e Ara bs did
not believe th is for the y said th a t it only rained once a yea r and it had
don e so five months previou sly ; but my mother was right, for next day it
rained and rained for th ree wh ole days. When thi s happen ed , Mallory wa s
scared for she believed th at her three p et lizards-Charlie, Willie and
Cynthia-would be dr own ed by it , but th ey wer e n ot.

Befo re lon g, all Brit ish fa milies were evac ua ted because of th e Su ez
tro uble . and after a day's delay we were flown to Cyp rus. Ther e we went
to a Ni cosia hotel and tha t ni ght two bomb s exploded in the grounds a nd
one in th e actual hotel we wer e stay ing in .

N ext d ay we cha nge d 'p la nes an d flew on to M al ta and then to
St an stead in Essex.

From there we trav elled to my grandparents in Cambridgeshire
whe re we spe n t a quiet, dull six months, un til we wee given qua rters in
Devizcs, Wi lt shire.

I must wander, God-forsaken,
Banished from my friends and foes;
'T ill this universe is shaken,
' T ill all joys ha ve changed to wo es,
'T ill brig htest fiow ers cease to bloom ,
' T ill no bird would dar e to sin.!!,
'Till t he day of u tt er doom
I mu st wander, sorrowing.

I must wander th roug h th e country,
I must wan de r thr ough. th e town,
S eeing sum me r scenes grow wint ry,
Se eing people withered grown,
Seeing hu nge r, dirt an d dea th,
Seein g darkness and despair,
Chil dren breath in.!! their last breat h
I tt th e radio -act ive ai r.

I must watch th e people dy ing,
I mu st hear them wee p, "No more."
I m ust see th e wom en crying
For a land t hat once was fair ,
S ee a mutilated baby,
S ee a mothe's face cont ort
A s she looks dow n at th e bod y
K now ing th is, by man, was wrou ght .

I mus t wan der, God-forsaken,
Ba nished from my friends an d foes:
Fo r I he lpe d brin g rad iation,
For I change d all joys to woe s,
For I brought su ch d eath and horror,
T ransform ed right 'till it seemed wrong.
Ye s, I ma de th e blackest error
E ver ma de, I built th e bomb.

CAROLINE H UGHE S , Lr. VIA

PREPARATION FOR CHRISTMAS

Buying toys
For the boys.'
Christmas tree.'
A nd for me :
T o m ake
A cake!
T o cook .'
T o look !
T o m end!
To spen d!
And it' s tru e
That all th is goes to
Twen ty- fou r hours of Ch ristmas ,

ROBIN CAMPBEL L, I IIA
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THE FRESHER

Oh! to be a fresher in Pemb roke Grammar school.
One is very careful t o stick strictly to th e rules.
Introduced t o m any subjects, like Algebra, Welsh and A rt,
It is really so exciting, t ryi ng to tak e on e's part .
Hockey is great fun per forme d in shorts that are to o big.
Blazers nearly to the kne es - thi s is th e fresher's rig.
Will we ever reach the six th form's massive confidence ?
I 'd love to have a preview of us, jive years hence!
Th e H ead says we req uire «stickability ,"
So we'll plo d along and hope that the best is ye t to be.

.JILL PROUT, II Alpha

T HE TOWN

I often go down to the town
Whe re all is dingy, drab and brown ,
Except shop win dows, and th eir light
Br ings gaie ty into the n ight ,

If yo u get On a bus, you stan d.
Y ou ne ver get a helping hand
To steady you if you shou ld swa y.
W alki ng is better>I should say.

If ever y ou .~o to th e "flick s"
You noti ce t he film -it alw ays sti cks.
The projector is always in n eed of rep air.
W hy on earth do ))OU pay to waste your time th ere?

There's noth ing at all! A nd the books!
W ell! No wo nde r you giv e som e queer looks.
They are tatt y and nea rly all falli ng apart.
S o's the L ibrary too. for the matt er o f th at!

GEOFFREY W ILSON, IVA

AUTUMN

When russet lea ves begin to fall
A nd sign s of life are few,
Then ' tis su re that Autum n's come
And W inter fast pursues .

No longer the gam bolling fawns of sum me r,
Th e birds from fore ign shor es;
No flow ers with all th eir beaut iful hues.
On ly the hips an d th e ha ws.

Th e nig ht s are now both long an d cold;
Th e days cold t oo, but short
M any an Buening is spent by th e fire,
D eep in a book- or in th ou.ght ,

JACQUEl.INE DAVIE S, TrIA

TH E PENVR O

WINTER 11\ THE WOODS

Th e winter has take n ove r;
Th e woo d has change d its myst ic glea m,
It s fresh and scen ted odour,
T o a winter's Snow white scene.

No red poppies or soft wil d roses .
No white lilies sailing on riv er's brink ,
But de er, sni lJing wi th dark cold noses,
A nd squirrels on their ho me s as warm as mink.

The sweet-blossomed ap ple t rees become
Bare branc hes , in the icy blast;
A nd th e hu ngr y robin chirps through th e win ter wind,
" H ow long will th is dreaded wi nte r last ?"

PAT EASTICK , IVA

FLIMSTON

(I)

I lean across the warm, su n-ochred wall
Besi de the asphalt block of road, m ad e wan
By the mellow-mist occlu de d Sun .
Dusty- jad ed bent grass grow s about
Th e shells of limestone buildings, langu ishi ng
Before haze-laden, azu re-light flecked sky .
T here lie light-sanded blocks of what were once
T h e buildines of a farm, tohse broken backs
R et ain broad ou tline : B ut roo fs, an d some walls
Collapse, and grass has filled th e w eathered cracks
S o tha t green clu m ps bulge out fro m lime-grey walls .
A cross the pla in, th ere comes the bull- lik e moan
Of tan ks; incessant, cut by th e lig ht breeze
T o break the m ut eness, louder th an before .
From th e slake d och re plain, t hrough the warm mist,
Earth -lade n dust clouds billow hig h behind
Four tacitu rnly moving dots, wh ich seem
Almost to stand immobile, where the pa rched earth
M eet s th e light haze which han gs ab out the sky;
Their jarring wheels , clad in dry clay, rend up
Th e eage r banks of dust , which roll an d stir
I n slurred and languoro us m otio n, dragged by wind
Behind th e dust-occluded spe cks in front ;
Th ese are the iron w rou gh t machines of war,
JY an grey .. in du st-sha ded auster ity.

25
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(Il)

Not many years ago, and yet it seems
An age bypast by tim e-mayb e it is-
Ploughs touched th at land , but made no sterile dust ;
Th e ploug h rived clean in th e peat-stolid earth ,
Made moist by mud-fed gress, and dam p-gn arled root ,
But now th e soil is ab ject to the foot;
When kicked, a puff of sallow dust explodes
T hen sink s, breeze-laden, once m ore to the plain
Of ochre -shaded earth, ad ust and parched-
To lie, till ki cked in ap ath y once m ore-
And th en to lie again , till roused again . . . . .
Roun d Flim stone , rust on broken ploughshares makes
Rich ton es of gold ami d th e thin green grass:
The infinite futility of ma n
Fulfi lls itself in ma ny wondrous ways .

JOHN DAVIES , Lr. VIA

THE SCHOOL'S VISIT TO "THE RIVALS"
On Thursday, December 2nd , a large school party of senior pupils

set out for Haverfordwest to at ten d a specia l p erform anc e of Sheridan's
"The Rivals," a t the Secondary M od em School. The play was performed
by members of the W elsh Arts Council an d included in the cas t were many
notable actors from both stage and tele vision.

The audience wa s ma de up entire ly of pupi ls from various secondary
schools all over Pernbrokeshire, and unfortunately mu ch of the humour,
particularly the ingeniously m isapplied words of Mrs. Malaprop, wa s lost
on an audience rather too young to appreciate it . Nevertheless th e actors
gave a spa rkling performance and were warmly applauded . Sir Anth ony
Absolute, rumbu stiou s and dictatorial , and ~is son , th e Captain, were
perhaps th e ch aracters who came over best, with Mrs. Malaprop and Fag
close seconds. Mrs. Malaprop 's clear di ction and her sense of timing allowed
her to make the mo st of the part. The scen ery was most in genious in its
economy allowing th e p lay to proceed wit h out awkward delays for scenery
changes. 'The costumes wer e a wonder ful tr ibute both to th e wardrobe
department and to the co lour ful tim es of Sh eridan.

The criticisms are few, but noteworthy. Many memb ers of the party
wh o had read th e play bef or ehand wer e disappointed at th e way in which
th e irate Sir Lu ciu s O'Trigger was portrayed, for although the part was
pla yed well it was not in as fiery a manner as one would have expect ed.
Lu cy too was disappointing for h er voice faile d to project clearly.

, H owever, th e vi rt ues of th is production far outweighed th e faults
and we all agreed that thi s outing was both educa tiona l and enjoyable.

PHILIP CARRADlCE, Lower VIA

FORM GOSSIP

FORM II
During it s first term at Pembrok e Grammar S chool Form II has

entered full y into th e life and activities of the school. Six gi rls and two boys
have been ac cepted into th e choi r and many of us ha ve join ed various
school clubs. Unfor tunately , two accid ents have to be rep orted- a broken
arm and a badly cu t leg - but so far we ha ve had no back eyes or lost
teeth even on th e rugby field! On the whole it ha s be en a successful term
although the result of th e corning examinations will prove ju st how successful.
We only hope th at all our scho ol term s will pass with such enj oymen t. (A.O.)

FOAM rr,
. ":Ie seem to .be a ; ather mobil e form, always read y for a ction. It is

surp rismg ho w easily obj ec ts such as I-- K--c--n-' s ca p can escape out of
a top floor. windo w and gl i~e gra~efully down on to th e wet grass bel ow.
One day, in stead of somet.hmg wang out of the win dow, th e process wa s
re vers ed and a .wasp flew in to di sturb us all. We felt it our duty to give
chase, a rme d with rul er s, mu ch a s we wanted to cont inu e with th e lesson
and eve n tua lly the wa sp was kill ed . We th rive on such excitement as ou ;
form teach er will soon tell you ! ((D.P.)

FORM rr ALPHA

Someon e is a lways ge tt ing in th e soup in II ALPHA. G--a-d W--k---d
ca~: t . a lw:ays u ndersta ~d ;;,hy so many people sho uld feel it right to tell hi m
to sit still a.nd be quiet . You ca n of ten see p aper aeroplanes on the grass
under our win d ows but how cou ld a bun ch of golden-haire d cherubs like us
be responsibl e for such a crime? I think it is true to say that we are making
ours elves very mu ch at home at Bu sh a nd have enjoyed our first term at
the schoo l. I wonder if our form ma ster ha s! (S.P.)

FORM rrr,
We are a noisy but disting uish ed form (alth ough som e people might

wish us to be 'ext inguished '). Several of us belon g to th e school orchest ra
and choir. Some of us al so belon g to a woo dwork orch estra, wh ich is why
a cer tai n memb er of sta ff foun d it necessary to 'discipline' three of the boys
on e fateful day. D.A.'s cha tty habits cause some slight upheavals at times
especially after socia ls, and it is gene ra lly ag reed that a gag is the orily
remedy. Several m ember s of the form ha ve been busy sell ing- U.N.I.G.E.F .
cards a nd other s ha ve taken part in th e end-of-term Junior S.U. play. We
con g-ratulate Ja cqu elin e Davies, Christin e J ordan and Simon Rogers on
pa ssing m usic examina tions th is term .

FORM IIlB

H i! This is Ll l n. Did you know tha t Pvt-r Tv-m-s-n got stuc k in th e
wa stepaper basket and couldn't get out until a comb ined effor t rescued
him ? We h ave a budding operatic sta r in Powney who sings out hi s number
a t registration almost - but not quite - in th e style of Caruso. One of th e form
has been a ccused of being born wi th her mou th open and h asn 't shu t it
since. On the whole we sympathise with Mrs. Hugh es who has put up
with us very n obly this term and wc sho uld lik e to thank her (J. H)

FORM IIIc
The most interestin g event that happened in IlIe this term wa s

" the case of the mi ssing Crumb." On going to press the mystery is still a
mystery, as for on ce the girls kept ve ry quiet and th e boys didn't kno w
an yth ing ab out it anyway We are proud to have John Aspara ssa in th e form
as he is the captain of the Under 13' s ru gby team. Christopher M en ds made
his first stage appearance in th e play at th e end of term -in short tr ous ers,
mu ch to his d isgust. We have representatives in the school orch estra and
altogether are a very happy form.

FORM IVA
We had a wall-wash in g session earlier in th e term whe n we tried to

mak e some im pr ession on the walls ou tside our form room . Five gir ls wh o
decided not to go had th eir turn th e next day, armed with Ajax, cloths
and buckets of hot water . The walls wer e not mu ch cleaner afterwa rds but
the school was in imminent danger of being flooded. A n ew member of th e
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form wa s eating sweets in class th e othe r da y and was made to divide them
out among the girls, on e gir l ge tti ng an extra one as it was her birthday.
The next day he was ca ugh t ag ain and had to treat th e boys th is time!
One of us, riding his bike to scho ol, had not op ened his eyes properly as
it was so early, and he knocked a girl over . Both went to hospital and he
came back to schoo l looking very mu ch the worse for hi s misadventure.

(A.G .)

FORM IVB
This yea r our form is made up of 11 girls an d 19 boys. We are told

by tea ch er s and prefects al ike that we are in th e running for being the
noi siest form in th e school, th e resul t bein g that we are landed with plenty
of lines a nd detentions. We a re quite succe ssful at games, howe ver, a s SLX

girls have play ed for either th e hockey or th e netb all teams thi s term and we
hav e seve ra l ru gby enthusiasts. One was too enthusiastic and was ta ken to
hospital afte r hurting his leg on the rugby field . We mi ght ha ve had an other
sa d accid ent on e d ay in Physics whe n one of th e girls decided to smell
some ammonia. She went bright red in th e face and nearly fainted wh en
told tha t it was po isono us. I am glad to say she is still with us. A large
number of the class hav e helped in collect ing funds for Dr. Barnardo's homes,
a ve ry worthy cause. W e hav e enjoyed th is term-despite all th e hom e
work. (M.C.)

FO R M IVc
Hello! IVc here agai n. Not man y unusual th ings ha ve happen ed th is

term but we ar e sti ll bein g p lagu ed by those mysterious objec ts dangling
outside the form room window. We called in ou r det ectives wh o ar e follow
ing up a clue which suggests- oh , surely not th e prefects! ! We were sor ry
to sec th e departure of Valerie Harrison and hop e she is happy in her
new school. We tho ugh t we had seen th e last of a certain boy but we find
that he has just moved to IV TE CH, so we still see him in some lessons.
I can see that we ar e going to win th e award for bein g the noi siest form
afte r all. Our form cap ta in has had to apologise twice alrea dy on our behalf
to one particular teacher. Poor M r. Smith is going to be a human wr eck
when we ha ve finish ed with him -or he with us! (J.j.)

FORM IV T ECH
O ur form consists of eleve n pupils, ten boys and one girl , and our

form maste r is Mr. J one s Fiv e of U S are new pup ils but by now we are
firmly settled into the life of the school even though our form room is off
the beaten tra ck, in R oom 31. W e are all active members of th e Youn g
Farmers' Club and seven of th e boys a re boarders in Bush H ou se. One of
US comes from Sussex - we hope he thinks it 's worth it !

FORM UPP&R IVA
This is Upper IVA reporting from Ro om 16 and a bright bunc h of

very happy well-behaved pupi ls we are . We work h ard and p lay har d
besides tak ing a lively inter est in most aspect s of scho ol life. Like othe r forms
we have our tal ented typ es, particularly in sport-we ha ve th ree coun ty
ru gby representatives and a hockey trialist to give prestige to th e form. It
seems that we have a ta lented pianist and composer in our midst in 'Chas'
Watson who graced assembl y a couple of mornings with a tou ch of sheer
genius at th e piano. Elaine Hughes was in the team that won the Young
Farmers ' Publ ic Sp eaking compe tition. Several of us attend an Intermediate
S.U. discu ssion gro up led by M iss Willi am s whe re we air our views on manv
topics. A record of which we are very proud is tha t our form always con-

tr ibutes th e largest sum per head for the school social service fund . To add
something interestin g to thi s report I have wondered if it wa s worth sma shing
a few windows or disintegrating a couple of chairs, but 'six of the best' and
ten shillings for each window would be a little exp ensive I have regretfully
decid ed . (A.S.)

FORM U PPER IVB

This term has been very even tful for us. At th e beginning of term we were
introd uced to our new form mas ter , Mr. Kuster , wondering if he was related
to a certain gen eral, until someo ne reali sed that Singapore is nowhere near
the United States. Our old form ma ster, Mr. Sabido, left us regretfully and
we hope that hi s summe r holid ay helped him to recover from us. Did we
hear someone saying, " O u t of th e frying pan -" ?

FORM UPP ER IVe

We seem to have been accid ent-prone lately, to a marked de gree.
Eve n Mr. Powell turned up on e da y wi th a bro ken nose, which must have
bee n very pain ful - any rumours that he was waylaid by a memb er of the
form are strong ly deni ed and we have proof that ru gby wa s th e cause.
Christop he r Barker dislocated his thumb and Ann e Will oughby ha s had her
wri st ou t of a ction , as well as ha vin g her appendix removed. All thi s is very
worrying and tak es our minds off our work, I 'm afraid. (l .W.)

FORM U PPER IV T&CH

Upper IV T ech is a very sma ll form and a very small form ar e we.
There arc six Bush boys and a M onkton 'Yob' and th e Monkton 'Yob ' is me.
T aff Eva ns is th e Rom eo and is qui te a boy to see
Chas ing all th e gi rls around fro m breakf ast un til tea .
Dicky an d J ink s, two Fishguard boys, are a most su rprising pair ;
Wh erever you sec Dicky, Jinks is always th ere.
Handel a nd Dai, both jolly lads, hav e both got lightish ha ir,
But Skippy , a Broad Haven boy, is fa ire r than the fai r .
So th is is U pper IV T ech complete, select, as you ca n see.
And we're not really as bad , you kn ow, as we're made out to be. (P.M. )

FORM VA

We have been pl eased to welc om e as a memb er of th e form this
term J on Mcyburg from Germany. From him we hav e learnt th at our second
lan gua ges aren't what they should be. A certain boy, who shall be nameless,
tapped the shou lder of th e person sitting in fr ont of him one day and calmly
inquired , " Is this Geography or En glish?" Rather a surprising question a s
th e lesson was actually M aths, Mi ght it be th e strai n of G.C.E.. proving too
mu ch? W e should like to cong ratula te one of VA and a memb er of V TE CH
on celeb rating th eir first anniver sary. We also wish all of US easy paper s
in th e corning exami na tions. (J .S.)

FORM VB

At the beg inn ing of term we were blessed with a new form ma ster,
Mr. Sab ido ; a new form room , Ro om 18 ; and a new boy, Paul Gogarty,
just returned from Ge rmany. Several of th e boys in the form a re members
of th e school ru gby teams an d at least two are memb ers of th e First XV.
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Not to be outdo ne by th e boys , th e girls ha ve th eir rep resen ta tives in th e
hockey teams. T o p rove tha t we are no t all brawn , we a re at the mom ent
engaged in con scien tio us study for the dread ed exams in February and
hope th at we survive for a fur th er ord ea l in June. (M .P.)

FORM V TECH

Since la st term we hav e gai ne d three new m embers, Philip , Russell
a nd D avid, while C1eddau is still th e only girl in th e form. R ecent even ts
ha ve include d a " self-survival" test in swim ming, in which Mark, I rwel,
Pet er and Martin gai ned passes. Peter rep resen ted Pem brokesh ir e in th e
Dairy J udging at the R oyal Dairy Sh ow at O lympia . Marti n , R oger , I rw cl,
John an d Peter als o ga ine d passes in a n adult F irst Aid exa mina tion. D avid
represen ted the Y.F .C. a t the R oyal W elsh and h e and Mark gained cra ft s
men ba dges for milkin g proficiency. J oh n, Philip , a nd I rw el a re on th e
Y.F.C . com mittee an d Irwel made a very imp ressive policema n in the school
play. No prizes are offered for add ing correc t surn ames. (R.G.)

FORM VR

The form wa s aga in situa ted betw een th e ma ster s' room and th e
He ad master 's room. O minous! O ne of us lost her desk and afte r a public
appea l i t was found to be ther e all th e time. M en ta l abe rra tions ! An other
memb er of th e for m pu t his foot in it, only too lit erally, as the ga pi ng hole,
and subseque nt patch, above the sta ge sho wed. We ha ve lost J ackie Prou t
an d Normi e Bow en a nd perha ps the trio, T OllY, Taffy an d Firf. J ane Watts
ha s gone to T askers. Poor Jane! Now sh e' ll haue to wear a longe r skin. (C.C .)

FORM LOWER VI ARTS

O n th e good sh ip " Lo we r VI Arts," our voyage has been mainly
sto rmy with a few calm st re tches. The crew cons iste d, unfortunately, of a
large fem ale conting en t; we ha d on ly four shi p' s boys. T he voyage wa s
en livened by our con tact wit h the sup ernatu ra l ; we felt th at our sp irit
" George," fou nd , as m ight be expected on a shi p, ~y th e use of a bot.tle
(em pty), gave us much advice and am usem en t. Need.mg some contact with
the outside wo rl d, we wrot e to ma ny sta rs a nd pop-s ingers, and now lett er s
and p hotos of a few adorn the ca bin wa lls. We sho uld like to th ank Capta in
Em lyn Ll oyd for skilf ully navigating o ur barque throug h the va rious squa lls.

(C .B.)

FORM LOWER VI SCIENCE

Awa y in th e cra ftroo rn, hid well fr om the light,

Dwell Lower Six th Scien ce , bemoaning th eir pli gh t.

T heir play, it is over ; th eir bra in cells awake ;

Bu t Low er Sixth Scien ce no p rogress they make ! (F .P.)

SCHOOL SOC IETIES

THE SCHOOL CHOIR

This yea r again we have th e pleasure of welcoming new members
to our rank s and it has been rem arked tha t no w the seniors will have to
" wa tch thei r step" for ma ny of th ese youngs te rs, a ltho ugh th ey have had
little expe ri ence or opportuni ty in suc h a field before, are a real asset to th e
choir. Never theless th er e is one new feature which has been welcome d by al l.
This yea r some boy tre bles hav e bee n in troduce d and a few seni or boys
hav e a lso join ed the ten or an d bass lin e. This is hi ghly comme nd able and
it is to be hop ed tha t more boys, especia lly th ose in th e up per school, will
ta ke note of th is fa ct a nd offer their serv ices .

W e have continued to sing our Friday morning anthem an d there
h ave been seve ra l solo ists. T his yea r the musica l aspect of the service ha s
bee n improve d by th e intro duction of a small orche stra co nsisting no t on ly
of th e violins and record ers wh ich a ccom pa ny M r. W hiteha ll a nd th e choir,
bu t al so of per cu ssion instrume nts. T he latter p roved a grea t su rprise to the
school and both me mbers of sta ff a nd p up ils have exp ressed th eir pl easure.
III spi te of many difficulties th e schoo l choir is still "going strong" and we
tha nk Mr. Whiteh all for his patience a nd p erseverance with such a tryi ng
group of choriste r s.

R UTH M ORGAN, U pper VI Sc. an d
M AR[BELLE ThOMAS, Upper VIA

THE INT ERNATIONAL OLV B

The I n tern a tion al Clu b was very sorry to see Mr. Griffiths leave last
term as he h ad led th e club so well for many yea rs . Because it was gene ra lly
th ou ght tha t the clu b wo uld not be continued th is term , it was a p leasa nt
surp rise to me mb ers tha t the leadersh ip sho ul d be ta ken over by Mr. Sabido.
The members are most gra teful to him for keepin g up th e hi gh sta ndard
set by hi s pred ecessor .

The meetings thi s term have been he ld on F rid ay even ings , as usua l,
and these in cluded a talk from Moya Knowle s, an old pupil of M ilfor d Ha ven
G ra mma r Sch ool, who spe nt a yea r in Bolivia doing Voluntary Service wo rk ;
an eve ning of slid es, sh own by an officer of th e Gennan Anny sta tioned a t
Ca stl em artin , on life in th e G erman Army and his recen t visit to Ber lin .
The C hristmas pa rty wa s a grea t success and th e Fancy Dress com p etition
wa s won by Brian Hall in the guise of H um p ty D ump ty. Father C hristma s
(.John R eyn old s) paid his ann ua l visit, a ccompan ied by two fem ale (but
scarcely fem inine) a tte n dan ts, " G loria" a nd " R osemary " (Bruce Penfold a nd
R on nie H en son}, a nd th ree others of doubtful sex (Patsy Anfield , Ma rga re t
Bar ton and K en D eveson ).

A party is to be h eld for the old folk a t R iverside on the las t evening
of term and it is h oped that the activiti es the re will be con tinued next term,
for we sti ll keep th e old motto -

" Before all Nations, H umanity."
H ELEN BUTTERS, U pper V I Sc.

THE SCIENCE SOCIETY

At the begin ning of th e term it was dec ide d to hold m eetin gs once a
fortnight on a Thursda y evening, member s of the fifth and six th forms
bein g our usua l clien tele. H owever we ha d some un exp ect ed Form IV gu ests
to ou r first meeting, wh en K en neth Deveson gave a ve ry in tr esting ta lk on
" T he Spee d of Sound ." T h e rap t a tte ntion and comple te silence of th e
visitors from the det ention room p roved th e int erest of the topic. This
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meeting wa s followed by a debat e be tween th e Arts a nd th e Sciences on
" The Scienc es lack Culture." The result wa s an overwhe lm ing win for th e
scientists, possibly beca use th ey formed the ma jority of th e audien ce!

The a nn ual quiz against the Y.F.C. was held thi s term and once
ag ai n the scie nt ists proved the winners, a ltho ugh the farmer s put up a strong
bid for vic tory. The final meeting was in th e form of an illu strated lecture
on "Vo lca noes" by Dr. P. R . Hooper , from Swa nsea Univer sity College,
an d thi s mad e a very satisfac tory en ding to th e term 's activities. It' s al ways
good to end with a bang !

An invitation is extended to all V th and VIth former s to come to
ou r meetings next term.

PATSY ANFI£LD, Uppr VI Sc.

THE SCRIPTURE UNION

The Seni or Scrip tu re Union ha s continued to meet regul arly eac h
week but we hav e cha nge d th e day of th e meetings to Monday . T h e theJ:?e
of th e term's d iscussions was th e Trinity and an introd uction to th e series
was given by Ganon D . G. St even s, th e Vi car of Pembroke D ock , to whom
we are very gra te ful for th e eas y way in whi ch h e opene d up an inter estin g
gene ral di scu ssion on the subjec t. The " A ny Quest ions" session at th e
beg inning of term posed som e d ifficult qu estions for the pa nel, ~hich c~m·

sisted of Pat Thomas, a for me r member of th e S.U ., the R ev. Da VId j enkins,
cura te at St. j ohn 's, an d Mr. St ua rt Sha w. As usual with this type of meet in g,
the only th in g we were short of was time. .

Towards the end of term we were pleased to welcome to our meetings
Miss Ann Ri chardson , a stu dent from Aberystwyth, and she gave us a very
enligh tening talk 00 th e work of th e In ter-Varsit y Fellowship, a t home and
overseas. We have di scovered increa singly this te rm the interes t and va lue
to be gain ed from studying the Bible and. it is certain ly not th e dry and
out-of-dat e book tha t some people a ssume It to be .

On th e la st Thursday of term we shall be combining with th e other
S.U. groups in school to tak e th e morning a ssem bly. The C hristmas service
last year was so succ essful tha t it is hop ed th at a tradition has been
esta blished.

H . BUTrnRs, Upper VI Sc.

INTERMEDIATE SCRIPTURE UNION

This term an in termed iate gr oup wa s form ed for th e first time, the
mam purpose bein g to provid e opportuni t ~e s for . d iscussion for t~e Upper
IVth forms. Meet in gs ha ve bee n held fortnightly III R oom 16, during lunch
hour on Tuesdays. So far th e meetings have been very successful WIth .good
attendance, in spite of the awkwardness caused by the altered dmner
a rrangeme nts. . " I h

The first meeting was led by Ri chard Allen on the sub je ct , s t ere
a H ell ?" Miss Pam WilLiams led th e next d iscussion .on " W ha t is .the pu .rpose
of the world and how wiil th e wo rld end?" and this evoke d a lively di SCUS
sion . Ela ine Hughes introduced th e topic ." Why doe~ G~? allow p am and
suffering in the world ?" and Marga ret Davies th e subJect . Why IS It SO ha rd
to do good and so eas y to do wrong?" Inter esting dISCUSSIon foll owed .
R obert 'Brown and Alai stair Campbell d ealt. with th.e subjec t "T he pr?blem
of Col our," whi ch proved a very cont rove rsial meeting. The I~s t. meeting ~~
te rm was a debat e on " Science ha s cast doubt on the Christian Faith.
Elaine Hughes and Roland J effr eys. sp<;ke for the motion and Rayd en e
Bateman and Ri chard Allen we re aga inst It.

The group is now pr epa rin g to ta ke a n active part in the Christm as
serv ice , th eir contributio n being two drama tized readings from the Christmas
story .

Meetings will continue next te rm and any pupil in th e Upper IVth
is we lcome. The comm ittee consists of Margaret Davies, Christin e Gutc h,
E laine H ughes, Alan Searle and Ri chard Allen .

ELAIN£ HUGHES, Upper IVA

THE JUNIOR SCRIPTURE UNION

Chair man: Secretar y : Treasur er:
Rolan d Per kin s Ange la St even s St ephen Badham

f orm IV R ep.: Ann St eph en s; Form III R eps. : Pamela Morgan,

C hri stopher M en ds ; Fo rm II R cps. : Su san Pen fold, Philip H owell.

Our meetin gs have be en h eld a s usual on Wednesda ys in Room 16.
The first meet ing of the year was held on September 22nd, wh en Pamela
M organ, Ch risto phe r M ends, Ro lan d Perk in s and Gerald Russant sp,?ke
about th eir ex periences in th e summer holiday ca mps at Bala . The followin g
week's meeting took the form of a deb ate on th e mo tion: " I prefer squa re
hymns to pops of pra ise," suppo rted by Ann Stephens and D er ek H~ad and
opposed by Vivien Lain and S teph en Badham, T h e resul t w~s ag amst t1:e
mo tion. O n O ctober 6th Pam M organ conducted a goo d C riss-cross nUlz
and on th e 13th O ct ober we had an in teres ting talk , illu strated by slides,
given by Mr. Salt on " Missiona ry wo rk in th e Sahara." The final meeting
before half-term took th e form of a coloured film str ip, "Why did God send
.Jesus?" whic h was ex tre me ly in terestin g. Our chorus-s inging session wa s
very enjoyable . fur ther m eetings incl uded an open di scu ssion, introduced
by a group read ing on "Who is my neighb our?" ; an illu strated talk by the
R ev. Norman Ellison from Haverfordwest ; an "Any Questions?" wh en the
pa ne l of Mi ss A. R ichardson , Mi ss M. Lewis, Mr. J. Sm ith and Mr. E .
Ll oyd answered our qu esti ons ve ry ably ; and two enlig hte ning di scu ssions
on th e world-wide wo rk of Scripture Union and "O ur attitude towards
C hristmas." T h e nat ivit y pla y staged on Decemb er 15th and the Christmas
service en the previous d ay ended the term on a high note. .

W e in vit e all memb er s of Forms II, III and IV to our meetmgs next
term when we hope that th e a ttendance will be as goo d as this term's.

ANGELA STEVENS, IVA

THE WELSH SOCIETY

This yea r th e Urdd ha s developed into the Wel sh Society with the
idea that m ore senior pupils and th ose ou sid e th e Wel sh department may
be in terest ed in some of th e society's activities, al tho ugh membership of
"Urdd Gobaith Cymru" is still open on ly to th ose learning W elsh .

At the first meeting of term th e officia ls were elected . The chairma n
is Ieuan Harri es, th e secreta ry Kathryn Phillips and the tre asurer Marib.elle
Thoma s. It seemed as if th e school would be well represen ted 10 th e Society
a t first but as th e term went on it became in creasingly obviou s that m ost
of th e memb ers would be from th e lower school. Consequently the me etings
have bee n geared to th eir in terests. . .

The Society meets on al tern a te Thursda ys at lun ch tune, me etings
varyin g from a folk-son g ses.sion and a quiz.ab?ut . "Thin~s Welsh" to a talk
about the geog raphy and hi story of th e Princip ality. It IS h oped to hold .a
deb at e on "Home rul e for Wales" la ter in th e yea r. At pr esent we are III

the throes of pr ep arations for the Christmas party which is to be held on
Decemb er 9th.

KATHRY N PalLLtPS, Upper VI Art s.
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. . . . . . . .. . lost O~lO

-.. .. .. .. lost 0-2*
(an improvem ent !)

YOUNG FARMERS' CLU B

T he Club d rew a high ly succe ssfu l year to a n end by being
represen ted , du r ing th e summer holida y and aft er , in th e Coun ty Federation 's
teams at some of th e lea ding agricultu ral shows. Ve ronica San dell formed
pa rt of th e County T eam at the Uni ted Count ies Show and also represente d
the county in flora l decoration at th e R oyal D ai ry Show. Malcolm Lewis and
Peter Sende ll represente d th e county in stock-j udg ing compe tit ions at the
Roya l Wel sh Show and also a t the Roya l Da iry Show.

T he new club year began in Sept ember and at the annual .gener a l
meet ing new officials were elected . Mr. T . C. Robert s was un an imously
re-elected as Club President, as were Mrs Bowskill , Mr. B. J . Davies and
Mr H . Macken zie into their positio n as Cl ub Leaders. Ma lcolm Lewis and
Wend y Don ovan were re-elected in to th eir previo us year' s posts of Chai rman
and Secreta ry , respect ively . Donald Esmond became vice-chairman and
Sheila R ichardson tr easur er. In order to distribute some of th e secreta ry' s
work a number of under-secretaries were appointed : Susan Huxtable as
ca tering secre tary , Veroni ca Sandell as p:ess cor responde n t and David A~h.!ey
as a genera l und er secreta ry. A CO!?nll tte c of SIX was chosen, comprlS1 ~ g
Dinah Haggar , Margare t Waters, Philip Thoma s, Irwel Bevan , John Barnes
and J ohn Rudd er. It was al so decided that Veronica Sand~]l ~nd Wen.dy
Donov an should represent th e club on the county federation s execu t ive
committee.

In competition this year we have so far reached th e third rou nd of
the county Knock-out Quiz, hav ing beat en South Pemb s C lub in th e fir st
round and T iers Cross in th e second. We were represen ted at th e Annual
Pub lic Speaking Competi tion with success rece n tly, being pla ced ei~hth in
the und er 25 section and 5th in th e und er 21 section. Our representanves for
the third section, th e under 16's rea ding competi tion, Elaine Hu gh es an d
Paul M organ , deserve specia l men tion for winning first pla ce so COIl 

vinci ngly. Ou r over-all posi tion in th e competition was second .
T he Club won the E. R . Phillips cup for the club enrolling th e

highest percentage of new. members for th e last club year. It is the first tim e
th at th e Club has won this cup .

Several int erestin g clu b meetin gs have so fa r tak en p lace including
games and social evening , a debat e and seve ra l film show s as well as an
~nd of te rm dance. A. progra m me of even ts is being pla nned for th e rest
of th e yea r, an d shor tly p repara tions for th e Club's en try for the County
Drama Festiva l will be un de r way .

Memb ers of th e C lub would like to thank the C lub Lead ers for th eir
help in enabl ing them to ach ieve th e successes th ey ha ve had in the past
yea r both in competition a nd in socia l act ivities.

WENDY D O NOV AN , U pper V I Science.

SCHOOL GAMES

TENNIS 1965

The rema ind er of th e tenn is season, not abl e to be report ed in th e
last issue of Pen uro was a very successf ul one and one of th e fea tures of it
was the all-boys team wh ich won so conv incing ly against a Fi shguard team
on June 19th. Ruth M organ co~ti nued to play very well and won th e County
Open Wom en's Singles Ch amplOnshlp at H averford west on th e 26th June,
beating a mu ch more seasoned opponent.

T ennis colours were awa rded at th e end of term to Patsy An field,
Marilyn Thomas, St uart White, Bria n R ees and John Ma thi as.
Matches played :-

June 19th - v . Fishguard (boys' team) won 7 - 0 sets
June 25th -v. Carmarthen (Upper IVth girls) won
J une 26th -v. T enb y won 15-11 sets

T eams were drawn from th e followin g: Ruth Mor gan , Patsy Anfied,
Margaret Skene, Marilyn Thomas, j a ne Su dbury, Hel en Humber, Elain e
Hu gh es, Ch ristin e Gut ch , Stuart Wh ite, John Mathias, J ohn Arm ita ge and
Brian Rees.

T he result s of th e school tenn is tournam ent gave th e followin g people
the 1965 titles ; -

Seni or Girls Sin gles Marilyn Thomas
Senior Boys Sin gles Martin Rickard
Senior Girls Doubles Avril Griffiths and Mari lyn Thomas
Junior Girls Doubl es Elaine Hugh es and H elen Humber
junior Boys Doubles Pet er Canton a nd Alan Searle
Junior Mi xed Doubl es Peter Canton and Ela ine Hughes

ROUNDERS

T he First IX showed its tal ent and especially its strength by scor ing
35 rounds with ony 1"4· scored aga inst them. The team should be con
gra tula ted on maintainin g an unbeaten record throughout th e season, even
against the staff team . Colou rs were awarded to Rh iannon Bowen and
Susan Pannell. The team was represented by Ann Griffiths, Ann Stephens
Valrnai Edwards, Su san Huxtable, Susan Pann ell, Margaret Barton (cap t.):
Rh iannon Bowen, Hazel Scourfi eld, Rachel Pannell, J ani ce Gamman, a nd
Margaret Bondzio.

May 12th - v. Coronation (home) won lOt -I
Ma y 15th -v. St. David's (away) won 8!-O'
June 19th-v. Fi shguard (away) dr ew 3t -3t
June 26th - v. Tenby (away) won 2t-1
J uly 3rd -v. Coronation (home) won 8t-7
July 13th- v. Staff . . won I t·- t
The Second IX had an average season with 51 rounders for and the

same number again st, but everyone played we ll. It was represented by
Christi ne Bellamy, Ir ene Hi ggs, Ann Griffiths (Form IV) , M argaret Bon dzio,
.lan e Bondon, Janice G amm an (cap t.), Pauline James, J oan Handley, Susan
Richa rd s, Susan Ri chards (Fo rm IV), Linda Panton , Margar et Davies and
Cecelia Don ovan.

May 12th - v. Coron at ion (home) lost 1-2
May l Sth-> v. St. David's (away ) . won 2 -0
J un e 26th - v. T enb y (away) lost I - It
July 3rd - v. Coronation (home) won It- i
The thi rd year IX had a fair sea son, winning one ma tch and losin g

two. The team was drawn from H elen Humber, Angela Powell , Margaret
Davies , Roselyn Bleach , Irene Hi ggs, Ra chel Pannell (capt.), Ha zel Scour
field . Margaret Bon dzio, Ann Griffiths, Su san Richard s, Ceci lia Donovan
and Linda Panton.

May I I th -v. T enby (home) lost I - I I.\-
May 25th - v. T enby (a.way) lost 3t- 9}
June 19th - v. Fish guard (away) won 5 - 2t
The second year team play ed two matches, bo th of which they lost

but the gir ls representing th e team are very keen and hav e benefited from
the match experience they ha ve gained this sea son. The team was repre
sen ted by Ann Stephens, An gela Stephens, Priscilla Palmer , Sally Sko ne,
Angela Gwyther , Judith Phillips, Pamela Parsons, Yvonne Evan s and Pat
Kenniford.

May 11th - v. T enby (home)
Ma y 25th - v. T enb y (away)
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T he first year tea m Jacks in experie nce but not in enthusiasm and
played one match, ag ainst the T enby "g iant-killers," who bea t them by
7} round ers to 2! . Severa l of th e "tea m show great promi se for th e future.
T hey were Jacq uelin e Davies, Sheila Kenniford , Janet J enkins, J enn ife r
Hughes, Pamela M organ, Karen St evens, Do reen St ep hens, Ja net Da vies
and Lyn Boswell

ATHLET ICS

T he re is litt le to re port furth er to wh at wa s recor ded in the la st
issue of th e ma gazin e, apar t from an outsta ndin g ach ieveme n t of two LV th
form girl s, Janice Thomas and Marga ret Da vies. T hey both compe ted a t th e
J unior Welsh Open Championships at Bargoed towards the end of term and
entered for severa l field events. J an ice won the J uni or Women's Ja velin
titl e wit h a throw of 79ft. Sin s., an hon ou r wh ich has never befor e been
gai ned by a me mb er of the school, an d Marga ret th rew a distance of
69ft. Bins .

HOCKEY FIRST XI

Septembe r 18th-Coro na tion (home) won 6-0
O ctobe r 2nd - M ilford G.S . (away) lost 1- 2
October 9th - Pemb ro ke L adies (home) won 6- 1
October 16th- M ilford C.S. (away) lost 0- 1
Nove mber 6th -Haverfor dw est (away) wo n 5-0
November 13th-Pembroke Ladies (home) drew 2-2
Novembe r 18th -Tenby (away) lost 3- 1
T his yea r 's hockey team has improved grea tly in its team work which

can be illustr a ted by the 23 goa ls scored for a nd the 7 goals conceded. The
tea m consists of Margaret J enkins, Janice Gamman, Susan Huxtable,
R hiannon Bowen , Ma rgaret Bar ton (capt .), Veronica Sandell, Patsy Anfield ,
R uth Morgan , Jane Sudbury, Marga ret Bondzio and Valma i Edwards.
Unfor tunately, owin g to th is yea r's extreme ly po or weat her conditions,
severa l match es, including th e Austin Cup, have had to be postpo ne d or
cance lled .

However , the team, kn own by their ardent fan s as the ' Wasps,' have
played 7 ma tch es thi s term , 3 hom e an d 4 away, of which they have won 3,
lost 3 and drawn 1

On th e 25th and 30 th Sept emb er th e Co unty Trials were he ld in
Ha verfordw est a nd finally Patsy Anfield wa s chosen to play fo r the 2nd XI
and Va lmai Edwards, Ruth Morgan and Margaret Barton for th e 1st
Fem brokeshire team.

HOCKEY SECON D XI

T he second team has ha d a rela tively successful season SO far, having
lost on ly on e game. T he following p layers form ed the basis of the team 
Pru d ence Pa ttison , Su san Richards, J oan Han dley, Chr istine Gutch , Ann
Stephens, Susan R icha rds, J udi th Phill ips, Mel~nie Phill ips, An gela Steven s,
Ann Gri ffiths, Elaine H ughes, Helen Humber , Linda Fan ton , R osa lyn Bleach ,
Patricia Gibhy.

September 18th - v. Coronat ion won 7- 0
Octobe r 2nd -v. Mi lford G.S. won 2-0
O cto ber 6th - v. Pcnvro L ad ies lost 4- 1
Oc tobe r 16th - v. Gent ra l, Mi lfor d Haven drew 0-0
Oc tober 21st -v. T enby drew I- I
November 6th - v. H averf ordwest S.M. won 5-0
Severa l matches have had to be ca nce lled owing to the bad wea ther.

JUNIOR HO CKEY XI

There is a grea t dea l of enthusiasm amongst the girls who have
represented th e J uniors this term an d the following ha ve played in one or
more. of the fixtures : - Pam Cawley, Ja cqu elin e Davi es, Sa rah Griffiths,
J enmfer H ughes, Susan James, S heila Kenn ifor d, Sylvia Jon es, M adeline
J ow~tt , Helen M cNa lly, Judith Ph ill ips, Pa t Kenniford, Angela Stevens ,
Marilyn j ones, Pam ela M organ , Rosemary K elleh er, Ga ynor Thom as,
Pra nces Stewart and Ma rilyn Cole. Four match es have been playe d and we
ar e glad we ca n report one win, at least. We firm ly be lieve that practice
ma kes perfect !

October2n d -Milfor d G.S. lost 9- 0
Oc tob er 16t h - V, Mi lford Centra l . lost 7- 1
November 6th - Ha verfor dwe sr Sec. Modern . .. . . . won 6-0
December 14th - v. Fi shguard lost 1- 2

NETBALL
. The netba ll tea ms have had a very avera ge season but ha ve improved

stead ily thro ughout the te rm, so we are hop ing for g-rea t victor ies next te rm.
Linda Williams was elected cap ta in of the First VII, Ka th ryn Phillips the
vice-captain and Su san Collins the secreta ry. Other member s of the team
are Cecilia Donovan , Ju lia, Ban non, Margaret Ch an nen, Corenn e Jones
R osemary J enkins. We drew two match es, lost two and won one . W~
en tered the coun ty netball tourn am ent but were han dicapp ed by the a bsen ce
of one of the team and so did not excel.

The second tea m played four games, winn ing one, losing two and
drawing one . The team wa s chosen from Mega n Arn old Ka~en Mabe
T eresa Leyland, Priscilla Palmer, I rene Higgs, Lyn Boswell and Ruth
Ma rt in.

T he th ird an d four th form tea ms also pla yed a few ga mes an d did
well. A repor t of their ach ievem en t will appear in th e next issue of Penvro.

OUf thanks go to Mi ss Do rothy Lewis and to all who rep resented
th e teams.

BADMI NTON
T he following officia ls were elected at the beginn ing of th e te rm :

Captain , Keith Griffiths ; Vice-cap tain , Andrew Warlow j Secretary, Kathryn
Ph illips. T he club is open on ly to members of Form VI an d all those who
part icip ate in its activit ies enj oy th em although it has been impossible to
pl ay a t a ny tim e oth er than during the lunch hour as we ca nnot use the
school gymnas ium during the evening .

No matches ha ve been played as yet but it is hoped to pla y one ag ai nst
the Staff before the end of term and, in futu re , to play ot he r schools and
local club s.

FIRST CRICKET XI 1965
The following boys repr esented the first tea m. M . Bra ce (ca ptain),

D . Eastick (vice-ca ptain), V . J enk ins (secre tary), M. R icka rd , D . Skon e,
R. Powell , G. Jon es, H . Thomas, A. Warlow, D . C ampbell, R . Wragg,
R . Powell, G. Jones, H. Thomas, A. Wa rlow, D. Cmpbell, R. W ragg,
R . H um ber.

B. Penfold , V . J enki ns, D . Eastick and M . Brac e played in the
Coun ty Trial s and M . Brace a nd D. Eastick were chose n as the Pemb roke
shire Schools o pening bowlers. R esulting from fine per forma nces against
Breconshire (Eastick 4 wicket s for 7 run s, Brace 3 for 6), bot h boys received
a Welsh trial. From th e tr ia l D . Eastick was selected for a We lsh Secondary
Schools X I v. an M .C .C . XI at th e Gnoll , Nea th .
Results: -
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v . Coronation S.M . (away)-won by 50 runs
v . Milford G.S. (h ome)-won by 3 wickets
v. Brittannia C.C. (away ) - won by 22 runs

Bowen Stlmmers Bowl, 1st Round-
v. Corona tion S.M . (a way )-won by 7 wickets
v. Fishguard (home)-won by 5 wicket s
v. St. Da vid s (away) -won by 8 run s
v. Parents XI-won by 5 wickets

Bowen Sum mers Bowl , Sem i-F inal-
v . Tenby (ho me) -lost by 4 wicket s
v , Staff - lost by 8 runs.

The team had a successful season with a winning run extending over
seven matches. Few team s could master the de va stating pace attack of
Bra ce, Ea stick, Hodge and Skon c. The Schoo l batt in g- wa s sound, th e
ope ne rs M . R ickard and V . J enkins were outst andi ng and well suppo r ted
by hard-hitting B. Penfold and middle orde r batsman P. Driscoll. The only
disappointment came wh en th e Scho ol team lost to T enb y in the semi-final
of th e Bowen Summe rs Bowl , de spite a fine figh tin g 44 from M . R ickard.
Sch ool cricket colours were awarded to V. J enkins, M . Rickard, B. Penfold
and P. Ea stick.

JUNIOR CRICKET XI
Capt ain: B. J ones Vice-Captain : G. J on es Secretary : L. Nutti ng

This ha s been the most succe ssful seaso n for the Junior T eam for
some yea rs. For th e first tim e ever we hav e won th e Junior Bowe~ .Summers
Bowl, beat ing Hiaver fordwest Grammar School In a ver y exci tmg final ,
althoug h our top run scorer, W. G riffiths, could not play.

Out of 9 games played thi s season we have won th em all by a
creditable margin .

There ha s been some fine ba tt ing throughout the seaso n, especi ally
by W. Griffiths, 77 ru ns, B. J one s, 66 runs and G. Jone~, 50 run s.

The best bowlers have been A. H odge, 33 WIckets for 159 ru ns ;
B. J ones, 12 wickets for 64 runs ; B. Gwyther , 11 wi ckets for 73 runs.

Boys who ha ve repr esented th e team are: H . Davies, J . J enk ins,
W . Griffiths G . J on es, B. Jon es, D. Williams, N . Canton, A. Hodge,
B. Gwyther : R . Davies, K . Brad y, A. Searle, L. N utti ng, G. Ni chola s a nd
J. Power.

R esults : -
Iune 26th -Defeated Narberth by 5 wickets.
july 3r d -Defeated Corona tion S.M . by l over (22 overs).

12-11
14- 0'
24- 0
48- 3
17- 8
3- 11
8- 3

FIRST RUGBY XV

CHRIST MAS TERM -1965

July 5lh - De fea te d H averfo rdwest S.M . by 6 wickets.
Final Bowen S um mers Bowl -

J uly 9th - Defea ted H averfordwest G.S. by 4 wickets.

SECOND RUGBY XV

Captain: B. E. Penfold Vice-Captain: J. R. Mathias
Secretary : P. D'. Driscoll Committee: P. J. Carradice, B. R. Crawford .

The represen tatives of th e first team are : N . Canton, E. L. Smith,
A. W. Ho dge, A. S. H yde, M . T . Brace, W. C. Griffiths, .J. R . Mathias,
H. W. T hom as, G . W. J ones, B. E . Penf old, H. A. Emment, H . W. R obinson ,
K. H. D eveson , B. R. Crawford , B. E. H all , P . D . Driscoll , R . W . Wragg,
P . .J. Carrad ice, D . D . Eastick, F. C . Penf old , R . Miln e.

R esults : -
Sep tember 11th - Pem. Dock Quins (h) won
Sept ember 18th - T enb y (h ) . won
Sep tember 25th -Fishgu a rd (h) . won
October 16th- St. D avids (h) won
Oct ober 21st -Milford G.S . a) won
Novemb er 6th -Haverfordwest ·G.S. (a) lost
N ovem ber 13th- Gwend ra eth G .S. (a) won
N ovem ber 20t h - Pr eseli (a) , lost 3-11
D ecemb er 4th -Cardigan (a) won 3- 0
Pla yed 9, wo n 7, lost 2. Points for 13,2, poin ts against 47.
The team sta rte d off the season in brilliant fashion and settled down

to pla y good ru gby. The backs once aga in w.ere th e strong est points of th e
team and their fa st runnmg brough t many tries, The forwards this year are
a cu t above ave rage and could provide a few budding boxing cham pions .
B. E. Penf old and .J. R. Math ias play regularly for th e county and P. Carra
di ce has been a reser ve. O n th e away trips the sta nda rd of singing has
bee n excellen t and range from folk music to th e 'H appy' Emment rende ri ng
of 'Hello Dolly :' T he team is lookin g forward to th e K ilburn trip a nd to a
very enj oyab le remainder of the seaso n.

T he Ol d Boys team th at played th e Sch ool XV at th e end of term
were Barr y Stubbs, J ohn Nash, Brian O wen Da vid Ch a rlott, Stuart Lewis ,
Martin Ri ckard, Gwyn J on es, Gu y Tho~a~ , Brinl ey '!3 ; own , .Roger Baker,
J ohn Carnpodonic, Lloyd Coles, Ray Willington , Philip Lam and Gwyn
John.

Resul ts to da te : -
Co ron a tion (a) won 8- 6
Coronation (h) lost 3- 6
St. D avid' s (h) . won 38- 0
Mil ford G. S. (a) won 11- 0
Gwendraeth G.S . (a) lost 5- 17

Summary: Played 5, wo n 3, lost 2. Points for 65, poin ts against 29.
Committee : Ca p ta in , Roland Humber, Vi ce-C aptain, Mi chael Brace,

Secreta ry , David Ca mpbell, Gcmmittee, John Jenkins, Alan H yd e.
The team cons isted of: N . Canton, L . Sm ith , B. J ones, B. Evan s,

H. Thomas, A. Hyd e, K. Griffiths, M . B:ace, D . Will iam s, L. N~tting ,
T. J enkins, H. Emrnenr, T . Cl ark , G. NIcholas, R . Humb er . R. P ?well ,
D. Merriman, P. Send ell, D . Eastick , R. H enson , R. Wragg, H . R ob inson ,
R . M iln e.

A" .
23.2
12.6
11.3
ILl
10.6

R uns
139

63
46

100
74

R uns A ll .
29 3.2
61 3.8

130 4.8
169 9.9

4 ca tches ; V . J enki ns,

N .O.
o
4
2
o
o

W kt s
9

16
27
17

D riscoll ,

BATTING
In ns.

6
9
6
9
7

AVER AG ES

B O W LI NG
Ove rs

A. H odge 20
D. Skene 34
D. Eastick .. .. .. 80
M . Bra ce 62

FIELDING : R. Powell , 5 ca tc hes; P.
M. Rickard , 2 catches.

M . Rickard
P. Driscoll
D . Easti ck
V. J enk ins
B. Penfold
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lost 13- 5
lost 6 -3

won 27- 0
wo n 17- 8
lost 12'- 0
lost 3- 0

draw 0'- 0
wo n 3- 0

The games versus Corona tion S.S . hav e been th e m ost ev enly fought ,
wh ile aga in st a weaken ed St. Da vid 's and a gainst M ilford Haven G .S .
th e back d ivision sho wed d eterminat ion a nd a grea t flair for th e decisive
brea k. T he team wa s doom ed to defea t again st Gw en dra e th bu t it ga ine d
an unusua l conso la tio n try whe n a sliced cross-kick hit an upright and
reb ou nde d to our hooke r who , being D . Eastick, pro mp tly score d

T he leadi ng try sco re r is R . C. Powell with fi ve followed by st rong
running cen tre A. H yd e with four, o th er scor ers be irur K. G riffith s,
H. T hom as, D . Eas tick, M . Brace and L. N utting. M. Brace an d B. J ones
have supplied many poin ts with the boot.

JUNIOR RUGBY XV
T he J un ior R ugby team has ha d a n average season to da te , losing

on ly four ma tch es by very narrow ma rgins . Perhaps it wou ld have been
possib le for US to win th ese four ma tches if th e team had not been dep leted
by th e dem an ds of co unty matche s. Fou r of ou r pl ayers : A. Sea rle, E . Ba ll,
C. Barker and D. R ourke have represen ted the County XV.

The tea m has consiste d of : A. Searl e (ca p t.), D . R ourke (vic e
capta in), E. Ba!l (sec .), J. R eyn olds, J. Jon es, J. Sp urr , R. J effr eys, N . Phil
lip s, H . D avies, R. M ai n, P. M orga n , M. Davis, R . Brow n, R . Dav ies,
A. St ephens, S. John , K. H a rri es, B. J ames, M. Ma th ia s, D . R eyn olds,
K. Brady.

R esults :-
v , T enb y (h) ..
v. H averfor dwcst (h) ..
v. Milfo rd Central (a) ..
v. H a verfor dwcst (a) ..
V: Preseli (a ) ..
v. Coronation (a) .
v . Cardigan (a ) .
v . 2nd XV .

UNDER 13's R UGBY XV
The team have been pla ying qu ite well th is season. In som e cases

the reserves have had to p lay becau se of th e unfo rtunate a bsences of first
team p layers. In one ga me a 2nd Form boy had to p lay p rop beca use Stephe n
Badham was absen t. T he team have pla yed 7 games. R esults are 4- d rawn ,
1 WOD, and 2 lost, but I hope it will be better n ext season . T he tea m is as
follow s: J oh n Asp arassa (ca p ta in), Phi lip Brown (vice-cap tain), Robert John
(secreta ry ), Pete r Smith , Malcolm Co le, K enn eth Phel ps, J ohn Steph ens,
Robin Campbell, Pe ter T hompson, M ar tin John, Richard Brawn , Stev en
Griffith s, Philip M arsden, Kei th j oh nson, S tephen Badham

R eserves: David Sheeh an , D erek Am brose, Mark G rey, St ewart
Lon ghurst.

OLD PUPILS' ASSOCIATION
Presid ent .' T . C. Ro berts, Esq., B.Sc.

V ice-Pr esidents .'
Mi ss A. M . K. Sinnett, H. R ees, Esq., M.A., E . G . Davies, Esq ., B.A.

S ecretary : D . F. Hordley Ma gazine E di to r: A. W. W . D evercu:
W e feel sure that ma ny O ld Pu p ils will be inter ested to read of a

ce remo ny wh ich took pla ce at th e Park H otel , Cardiff, recen tly. T he occasion
wa s a recep tion give n by th e Guild for the Promotion of W elsh M usic to
celebra te th e ope ning of an intern a tiona l vio lin com pe ti tion wh ich th e Guild
is spo nsoring The main test pi ece of th e com petit ion is a three-movem en t
conce r to composed by Dr. David H ar ries (1944-50). David ha d inv ited

to the reception Mr. Sidney A. Evans, B.Sc. , who suc cessfully ta ught him for
the O rd in ary a nd Advanced Level Examinati on s in Music, a nd who con 
tinued to h elp h im during his firs t year a t the U niversiy College of Wales,
Aber ystwyth, wh ich h e en tered from school in 1950 after winnin g an op en
~usic exhibi tio n. Now a lec ture r in Music a t Aberystwyth, David is con
side red one of Wales's leading' comp ose rs. H e showed his ap preciation of
Mr. E vans's help and guidance by presen tin g him with the autographed
sco re of his new vio lin concerto.

Mr. Sidney Evans ta ug h t M usic and Science a t th e School for well
over thirty yea rs. Since his retiremen t in 195 7 he has kep t up a keen in terest
10 the school, and rarely fa ils to atten d its functions. H e ac ts as judge a t the
Ath le tic Sports a nd as ad ju d ica tor for th e prelimin ary music competitio ns
a t the Eistedd fod. At Christmas pa rti es he is always will ing to play for those
we ll-known item s 'The Policeman 's H oliday' an d 'The Gra nd O ld D uk e
of York.'

D avid H arr ies's A-l evel pass in Music was one of th e first , if not
the firs t, by a pupil of th is school, to which his subseq ue nt career has br ought
distinction an d cre d it. Hi s ges ture a t Cardiff was a gr eat tribut e to Mr.
Evans an d a n oncou ragement to a ll teach ers at th e School who m ay some 
time s feel , w ith reason , th at their efforts for th eir pup ils a re not alwa ys
sufficien tly appreciated.

As a result of reorgani sat ion pl an s for second ary education adopted
recently by th e Lo cal Education Authority it is virtuall y ce rta in that Pem
broke G rammar School will lose i ts na me and present for m befor e some of
the p resen t pu pils ha ve comp leted th eir school ca ree r . N o doubt ther e will
be ma ny O ld Pupils who will regret thi s cha nge We wo uld ask th em if
the ir recollect ion of school F ren ch is good enoug h , to thi nk of the Fren ch
say ing, ' Flus ca chang e, pl us c'cst la mfme chose.' T he School ha s successfu lly
surv ived several ch anges of na me al rea dy, from "I n termedia te ' th ro ug h
'Coun ty ' to 'G rammar, ' a nd we are confid en t that under he name 'Compre 
hen sive' it will rem ain wh a t i t has been for th e pas t seve nty years - the
ce n tre of enlig h tened and su ccessful seco n dary educa tion in the Pem broke
area .

NE WS O F OLD PUPILS

Geoffrey Bettison (195 1-58), who since gaining the Diploma in Architecture
a t the W elsh Sch ool of Arch itecture in 1963 has been on th e sta ff of
Sir Basil Spence in Edinbu rgh, pas sed h is p rof essional pract ice examina
tion a t Cardiff in No vember and is now an Associate of the R oyal
In stitu te of Br it ish Archi tect s. W e wonder whether G eoffrey is the firs t
Old Pup il to ga in thi s degr ee.

D aphne Bush (1956-62), whose home is now in Aber gav en ny, is wor kng as
a dem on stra tor for K enwoods , th e electr ica l produc ts firm, a t Eves ham.

Kenneth Ca rr, B.Sc. (1937- 43) wa s a ppoin ted headmaste r of the Adams
Gra mmar Sch ool , W em , Shropshi re, la st O c tober. For some years K en
has been D eputy H ea dmaster of Sp a ldi ng' Gramma r School, Lines. We
co ngr atula te him a nd wish hi m every success in his first heads hip.

Ge offrey Cook (1955 -58), now resid ent in Birm in gh am , plays for th e O ld
Boys' cri cket team of Ki ng Edwards Gram mar School , wher e Mr. R. G .
Mathias is now h ea dm aster. At the annual club dinner Ge offrey was
pre sente d with a cup as th e most promisin g you ng cricke ter in th e club .

Nest a Dew (1924-3 1) was appo in ted a n Inspector of Schools un der th e
Cardiff Educa tion Aut ho rity last May. N est a is a very expe rie nce d
tea ch er and we ]! des erves this p romotion.

George Di ckm an (1957-62\ is a widely-travell ed O ld Pupil. G eorge, wh o
q ua lified as a teacher of handic ra ft last J un e, spe n t the summe r
vaca tion worki ng his way through Can ad a a nd th e U nit ed States int o
M exico. A few yea rs ago when George wa s a m emb er of the Publi c
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Schools Expl oration Society, he visited th e Northernmost a rea of Nor 
way, inside the Arcti c Cir cle

Eric Griffiths (1924-26) left his post as head of the mu sic department at
Tiffiins Gr ammar School, Kingston-on-Tham es last july to become
mu sic adviser to th e Lon don borough s of Ri chm on d, Ealin g and
H oun slow.

David Hom (1948- 56), wh ose design for a sculpture for the Cwmbran
shop ping cen tre won him a £ 1,000 priz e last yea r, was present in
Sep tember at its unvei ling by Mr. Leo Abse, M .P. for Pontypool. It s
recep tion by th e citizens of Cwmbran wa s mixed , but th ere is no dou bt
that it aroused grea t int erest. Unfortunately, some of its cr itics resorted
to van dali sm an d in December three you ng men were fined a t Cwmbran
Magistra tes' Court for ca using ma licious damage to the sculp ture . David
is now teaching at St. Martin's Sch ool of Ar t, the Leicester School of
Art and H ammersmith School of Art

Graham J ohn (195 4-61 ), wh o was for three yea rs an articled surveyor wit h
th e Haverfordwest R .DC., left in August to take up an appointment
wit h Messrs . Alex Gor don and Partners, of Ca rdiff, the well -know n
architects an d pla nnin g consultan ts.

Christopher L aw (1950- 57) is one of twenty teachers from Europe selected
to spend eigh teen mon th s in the U .S.A. studying Ameri can civilisation.
H e leave s th is month (January 1966) and wi ll spend three months at
Anti och College, Yellow Springs, Ohio . From Ma rch to August he will
gain pra ct ica l experience, firs t on the staff of a socia l service cen tre
and afterwards a t a schoo] camp. From Septembe r 1966 to J un e 1967
he will be given a full-time post in a public or priva te school. Christopher
ha s been teaching for five years at Ma idenhead , where he is th e cha ir
man of th e loca l drama group.

Betti Randell (nee Evans, 1953-58) now lives in Bou lder , Col orado, and
recently obtained a Master's Degree in Educa tion at the University
of Ma ssachu sett s. Betti took her initia l degree some years ago at
Bristo l University.

J ohn Waller (1955- 62) was awa rded the Hi gher National Dipl oma in
Electrical Engineering last July.

We con gratulate Mrs. J oyce Watson, S.R.N. (nee Willou ghb y) on being
awarded the G.S .M . for serv ices in Aden during th e fig-hting in th e
Rad fan area . P rior to her marriage j oyce was a Flyin g Officer in the
R.A.F. Nursing Service.

William Smith ( 1944-51) writes to say th at he ha s recently taken up a new
post as H ead of th e Dep artment of Comm erce an d General S tudies at
Derby College of Technology, wh ich has about 5,000 students. For
some yea rs William has been H ead of th e D epartment of Genera l
Studies at Hull College of T echnology.

We congratula tes th e followin g O ld Pupi ls on their engag emen t :
6 August : Patri cia Mathews (1955-62) to David Robert Causton, M .Sc. , of

Lo ndon.
24 September: Sandra Gorton ( 195 7-63~ to Derek William Watts, of

Cosh eston .
19 Nov ember: J oh n Campodon ic (1956-61) to Patricia Mo or (1957-64).
17 D ecember: Brian Re es (1958 -65) to Sheila White (1958-63).
6 Janu ary : David H ay (1956-63) to j acquelne Hamel , of Luton.

We cong ratulate th e following Old P upils on th eir marriage:
3 July, at La mp hey, J ennifer Gordon (1949- 57) to David Bispham , of

Lond on .
19 J une, a t Levenshu lme, Manchester, Trevor Jones (1955-62) to Gwynedd

Wright, of Levenshulme.
3 J ulY, at Pembroke, Anthony Haggar (1956-61) to Su san Saund ers

(1956--62).

10 July, a t Pembroke Dock, Marilyn Brown (1955-59) to Roy Drummond,
of Pembroke Dock.

10 july, at Pembroke, Jo yce Simlett (1954-6 1) to Brian Moss, of Stockport.
31 Ju.lY, at Pembroke, William Ka vanagh (1955- 63) to M ar gar et Ivy Phil

hp s (1954-62).
3 1 J uly, n London, Ju dith Bunney (nee Travers, 1948-50) to Peter Nicholls,

of Lon don .
3 1 j uly, at Lei cester , Daniel Kenn eth Thomas [19 52-59) to Avis Margaret

Rornb ulow-Pearse, of Steeple Langford , Wilts.
6 August, at Pembroke, John Haggar (1954-58) to Jacqu eline Cobb, of

T recwn .
7 August, at Pembroke D ock, Patricia Dooley (1950 - 53) to Ra ymond Phillips,

of Worthing.
7 Au gust, a t Pen:broke D ock, Sa lly Jones (1956--62) to Da vid A. Phillips,

of M anorbier Newt on .
7 August, at Pem broke, Ja ne Evans (1954-6 1) to Frank Paul Weeks, of Castle

Bromwich, Warwi cks.
7 August, at Llani shen, Cardiff, Kenneth MacG arvi e (1948-5 7), to Kathryn

Lloyd , of Ca rdiff .
- August, in Cardiff, D ennis Pascoe (1948-55) to Susan G rigsby, of Cardiff.
11 Augus t, at Pembroke D ock, Hazel Golding (1956-61) to W . J ohn s, of

Gosheston.
14 Aug ust, a t Pembroke Dock, Ela ine Stewart (1954-60) to Li eut. Brian

Swift, R. N. , of Pon tefra ct, Yorks.
- August, at R eading, Sandra Lovel ick (1948-56) to Rona ld Albert Williams,

of R eading.
28 August, a t Carew, J anice Nicho las (1955-59) to Thomas Rowla nd

Edwards, of Lla ndeloy.
28 Au gust , in Lond on, Tom Breese (1954- 63) to Suzanne Harris, of Oakw

wood, Lo ndon .
4- September, at Pembroke Dock, Ma rgaret R . J ohn (1956-62) to Barry

Pu llin , of Bristol.
18 Septemb er, at Monkton, D avid Ebsworth (1954-61 ) to Patricia E. M.

Evan s, of Pembroke.
25 Septemb er, at Pembroke , Sandra Bradshaw (1956-61 ) to R oger Sweeney,

of Neyland.
- Sep tember, at H aw kes Bay, New Zealand, En gineer Officer Elfryn Evans ,

M.N. (1951- 55) to Shirley Graham, of Hawkes Bay.
2 O ctober, at Bethesda, Caerns., John K. Phillips (195 1- 57) to Ma rga ret

McCarter, of Bethesda .
23 O ctob er , at Lamphey, Suzanne King (1955- 62) to j ohn W. Bevan, B.Sc .,

of Cige rran.
23 O ctober , at Pembroke Dock, Desmon d Roch , B.Sc. (1939- 1945) to J une

Evan s of Pemb roke Dock.
30 O ctober , at Pem broke, Sand ra Stevens (1954- 60) to Raymond Briskham,

of L1angyni dr, Brecon
23 O ctobe r, a t Wob urn Sands, Buck s., John Gough (1951- 59) to Jillian

Clarke, of Woburn Sands.
30 October, at H ereford , David Mathias (1946-50) to Janet Gwynne, of

H ereford .
30 October, at Farnborou gh, Hants, Gwyn eth J ames (1952-59) to Clifford

Ja ckson , of Farnborough .
6 Nov embe r, at Pembr oke Dock, F/ 0 J ohn R oblin, R .A.F. ( 1952-58) to

Margaret Ar not t, of Leeds.
13 Nove mber, at M onkton, Rosemary Sim lett (1957-63) to R ober t V. Ba rker ,

of Pemb roke
27 Nove mbe r, at Pemb roke Do ck, Tom Paine (1955- 57) to Ann Hall

(1955-61).
27 Nove mber, at Co sheston, J oa n Kenniford (1960- 64) to William Lynn

Mackeen , of Pembroke Dock.
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27 November , at Lamphey, David Esmond (1954-60) to Bar bar a Bowen
(1959-63).

26 No vember, a t Pembroke, Pa tricia Mathews (1955- 62) to Rober t Ca uston ,
M.Sc., of London

18 December, at Pembroke Dock , M aureen E mm en t (1957-63) to Griffith
Ba rr ett, of Forth cawl.

18 December, a t Stackp ole, L esley Ph illip s (1956- 61) to K ei th O wen J ohn ,
of Maiden wells,

23 December, at Swindon, Yvo nne R icha rds, B.A . (1950- 57) 10 Ma lcolm
Bowring, B.Se., of W rou gh ton , Wilt s.

28 D ecember , a t Pembroke Do ck, Pa tricia J on es, B.A . (1954-61) to Geoffrey
R owley, B.Ph ar m ., of M an ch ester.

I J anuary , 1966, at W ar ren , Wend y Gough (1954-59) to David Bull en , o f
London .

J an ua ry , 1966, a t Pembroke Dock , M arga re t J am es ( 1955- 61) to Roy
K enn iford , of Cos hes ton ,

We are p lease d to reco rd the fol lowin g bi rth s ;-
2 1 July, to Patricia (nee John 1954-59), wife of Brinl ey Edwa rd s, a 50 n .

26 Sep temb er , to J oan (nee Thomas 1951- 58) wife of Nev ille Stase, a son .
5 D ecemb er, to Christi ne (nee Macke n, 1953- 60), wife of Pe ter Sudb ury, a

son , C ha rle s Ph illip An thony .
22 Decembe r, 10 Ba rbara (nee Oll in 1952- 56}, wife of Len Ambrose, a son,

W illiam.

L ,A I N
I I MAlN STREET

S
PEMBROKE

Tobacconist and Confectioner
HIGH QUALITY FRUIT & VEGETABLES

D. H u X tab I e
20 MEYRICK STREET, PEMBROKE DOCK

for

Knitting Wools Children's Wear
TEL. PEMBDOKE 2608


