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Editorial

As the summer term dr aw s to a close, w e have much ahead of us
st ill- school examinations, the fet e and . grand finale, Prize Day. at whi ch
the guest speaker WIll be Dr. Roger Webster, Director of th e Welsh Com
mittee of the Arts Counci l of Great Britain . Behi nd us lie great efforts In
the Eisteddfod, House Dram.. Compe tition an d Inter-House Sports, of w hich
you may read elsew here in the magazine.

We hav e had visits from several fo rme r members of staff. In the .
Easter term Mr. Jack Thomas came, boo ted ,1nd spurred, in charge of a
f-ield Study group from his present schoo l; la ter in th e same week came
Mr. Islw yn Griffi ths to sec w hat we'd been getting up to since his
departure for Caerlcon, Thi s term we were deligh ted to welcom e Mr.
and Mrs. Hewish, on holida y fro m the Lake Distr ict , and Mr. and Mrs.
Hunt, taking a rest from their present task of being hou se parents at ~

Dr. Barnardos hom e fe r boys Who have left school.

As usual we have to say farewell to some membe rs of staff in July.
Mr. Shaw will he leaving us for Cannock, w here he will be in charge
of the Scri pture depar tm ent. .We hav e no do ubt tha t he will also have
his eye on the School Dram atics Society! His int erest and unflagging
energy in thi s aspect of school life has bee n great ly appreciated during
his stay her e. W e have seen some gems of am ateur acting as a resu lt
of his skill and enthusiasm. and he will be much missed.

We shall be sorry too, to sec Mrs. Bowskill leaving us, but at least
she will still be living in the distri ct and we shall hope to see her now
and again , if only to adjudicate Eistedd fod entries! She has been of invalu
able help as a leader of th e Young farmer s' Club and they. par tic ularl y,
w ilt miss her . Mrs. Bowskill's pos t will be filled next term by Mrs. Rob in
son, w ho is no st ra nger either to the loca lity or to Pembroke Gramm ar
Schoo l.

Our thanks for stepping int o the breach in the Germa n department
for the last two terms go to Dr. McCou rt. To ta ke over in the middl e of
the aca demic yea r can ha ve been no easy task, and we hope that Dr.
McCoun has enjoyed her sta y wit h us, short as it has been. W e sh all
also be losing Fraulein Vollmer and Mlle. Boisan fray, who ret urn to th eir
respect ive countries after th eir year wi th us. We have enjoy ed their .
company, their help in language studi es and their musical skill , and , know
ing them both to be inve terate travellers, we shall hope to see them again
some day. Next term Mr. A. B. Griffiths will be in charge of th e German
department and Mrs. H. L. S. Greig will be teaching German and English .

Anoth er facet of school life must have mention before we close-the
new system of serv ing school meals. 'We congratulate the powers-that-be
on their enlightenment and rejoice in the present freedom of choice, albeit
limited. as a prom ise of even grea ter things to come. To quot e an un
named memb er of the jun ior scho ol-" We 'll be ha ving chips and ice
crea m next! "
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The Eisteddfod, 1966
The school Eistcddfor] proved once again to be one of th e highlights

of th e Spring term, rn spite of th e rival at traction of examinations for th e
whol e sch~o.1 a few w~eks beforehand . Considering everything, the standa rd
of c~~petltlon was 11Igh and th e number and quality of writt en ent ries
surpr isingly good. Once ag~ i n it was obvious to all but the m inori ty th at
the mos~ Important fun ction of the Eisteddfod is to give pupils the
opportumry to show their ta lent s in a wid e varie ty of events. from solo
smgl1!g to tra ctor-reve rsing, gu itar-playing or stamp-collecting- the list is
seemingly endless.

For the fifth consecu tive year Cly ndwr came first but this time they
were given a good run for their money by Picton, w ho were beaten into
secOl~d place by. only fort y points. We shall no t soon forget the effort
put l!1 by certa in PIcton Senior boys to sna tch victo ry and there were
several Doubting Thornases shaking th eir heads sadlv in the Clvndwr ranks
just befor e the final result Was annou nced . . -

For th e first time this year a cup for Public Speak ing was present ed.
This was given by Mr. Gordon Parry, th e adjudicator for this event and
an Old Boy, in memory of his father, th e Rev. T. L. Parr y, a form er
governor of the schoo l. The cup will be competed for each yea r at the
Eisteddfod and a replica w ill be given to the w inner on each occas ion to
remind him of his achievement . This year 's successful orator wa s Joh n
Davies, w hose barnstormi ng enth usiasm w as well in the Welsh Fabian
tr adition and carr ied his audience along on its tide.

As usual our gra tefu l th anks are due to the many adj udicators wh o
helped to make the day a success. It was a pleasure, too , to see Mr. Sidney
Evan present the Sudbury Shield to Glyndw r House Captains at the end
of the proceedings.

Results
Music.-Junior piano solo: Ayre in D minor (Purcell) or Hornpipe in

E minor (Purcell): lst, Janet Davies (H) ; Znd, Margaret Davies (P) ; 3rd,
Eric Scourfield (H). Junior Boys' solo-The Wild Rose (Schubert): Ist,
Chistopher Mends (1'); Znd, Philip Marsden (G); 3rd, Philip How ell (H) .
junior Girls' solo- The Littl e Sandman (Brahms) : Ist, Margaret Davies (1') ;
2nd, Sylvia Pemb erton (T); 3rd, Christ ine Main (T). Jun ior violin solo
Alia Minuett e (Adam Carse) or Yokel's Dance (Markham Lee) : 1st (tiel.
Margar et Davies (P) an d Ian Cooper (H). Juni or Welsh solo-Y Deryn
Pur (Trad.) : lst, Margaret Davies (1') ; 2nd, Janet Davies (H); 3rd, Ann
Bowen (H) . Senior piano solo-Mazurka Op. 7 NO. 2 (Chopin) or Wa ltz
Op. 69 No. I (Chopin) : lst , Charles Watson (P) ; 2nd, Margarate Waters
(G) ; 3rd, Caroline Hughes (G). Senior Girls' solo-Be Thou Wi th Me
(Bach) or Angels Ever Bright and Fair (Handel) or a W elsh solo of own
choice : Ist , Ruth Morgan (H) ; 2nd, MaribeJle Thomas (T) ; 3rd, Marga ret
Richards (G). Senior Boys ' solo-Down by the Riverside (Moeran) or
Blow , Blow th ou Winter Wind (Arne) : lst, Robert Main (T); 2nd, Malcolm
Lewis (G); 3rd, Clive Morgan (P). Senior Girls' duet-I Know a Bank
(Martin Shaw): Ist , Sheila Richardson and Margaret Davies (P) ; 2nd, Rut h
Morgan and Patsy Anfield (H); 3rd, Theresa Leyland and Margaret Bondzio
(H) . Instrument al comp et ition (own choice of instrument and music) :
1st Sarah Monic o and Caroline Hughes (G) ; 2nd, Peter Hordley and
Ba,;ry Morgans (P) ; 3rd, Michael Davies and Peter Badham (P) . Choir- It
was a Lover and his Lass (Roger Quilter): 1st, Picton; 2nd, Tudor; 3rd ,
Glynd wr. (Adjudi cato rs-Gethin jones, S. A. Evans.)

Folk dancing-Varsovienn e (Swedish ) : Isr, Clyndwr: 2nd, Picto n; 3rd,
Hywel. (Adjudicator- Mrs. S. Neil.)

Original verse.-Form Il r--The Seasons: lst, Janet Davies (H) ; znd .
Susan Penfold (T) ; 3rd, Susan Catlin (1') Form l/I-Guy Fawk es' Night :
lst, Timoth y Hordley (1'); 2nd, Philip Marsden (G) ; 3rd, Sheila Kenni ford
(C) . Form IV-Ships-1st, Vivien Lain (1' ); 2nd, Caro l Waite (P) ; 3rd
(equal), Priscilla Palm er (1') and Diana Byers (H) . Form Upper IV
Remember : Ronald Lewis (G), Cecilia Dono van (H) and Margaret
Channon (P) (all equal) . Form V-Music at Night : lsr, Kay Scourfield
(P); 2nd, Angela Smith (G); 3rd, j anet Starter (P) . f-orm VI-Open: lst,
Helen Hanschell (P); 2nd (joint), Susan Collins (1') and Kathr yn Phillips
(T). (Adjudicato r-Mrs. Nora Davies.)

Short story.- j unior- The Turn of the Tide: 1st (equal), Roland
Perkins (G) and Susan Catlin (1'); 3rd, Karen Mabe (P). Senior-Open :
1st, Clive Morgan (P) ; 2nd, leuan Harries (P) ; 3rd, Kevin Brady (H) .
(Adjudicators-Miss Morw yth Rees, Mrs. Sarah Thomas.)

Poetr y speaking.- ju nior Girls-The Coast of Corornand el (Osbert
Sitwell) : lst, Karin a Russell (G) ; 2nd, Vivien Lain (T) ; 3rd, Pamela Hay~s

(P) . junior Boys-Lines from "Th e Congo" (Vachel Lindsay): lst, RO~Jll

Campbell (G) ; 2nd , Philip Marsde n (G); 3rd, Selwyn Skone (1') . Senior
Girls-After a journey (Thomas Hard y) : tst , Rosemary jenkins (1') ; . 2nd,
Susan Collins (T) ; 3rd, Elaine Hughes (G). Senior Boys-Welsh Incident
(Robert Graves) : 1st Kenneth Deveson (P) ; 2nd, Derek Skene (1').
(Adjudicator-Aubrey Phillips.)

Welsh poetry speaking- Clychau Cantre 'r Cwac lod (John james
Williams) : lst, Angela Bow en (H) ; Znd, janet Davies (H) ; 3rd , Katr ina
Russell (G). (Adjudicato r- Rev. W. J. Morris.)

Essay.v-Form II- My Family First Thing in the Morning: 1st, Sheila
Duignan (H) ; 2nd, Susan Catlin (P); 3rd, Caro line Rea-der (H) . Fo~m Ill
Dangerous Occupations : lst , Timoth y Hordley (1') : 2nd, Pet er Smith (1' ) ;
3rd, Steph en Freeman (H). Form IV-My Favourite. Stretch or. ~cener~ :
Jsr, Roland Perkins (G): 2nd (all equal), Ann Monico (G), Vivien Lam
(T) and Eric Scourfield (H) . Form Upper IV- If I could e~it a newspaper,
what it would be like : lst, David Reyn olds (H); 2nd, Elaine Hughes (G) :
3rd, Cecilia Dono van (H). Form V- The Good and Bad in Modern
Entertainmen t : lst, B. Bowen (1') ; 2nd, ju lia Bannon (1-1); 3rt!, j::rne,~

Starter (P). Form VI- "An honest God's the noblest work of Man,
comment on this statement by Samuel Butler : lst, Helen Hanschell (P) ;
2nd, John Davie~ (1' ) ;. 3rd, ~argar~t Richards (G). (Adjudica tors- Miss
A. R. Lewis Davies, MISS E. Hinchcliffe, Mrs. R. C. Davies, MISS E. Young,
T. K. Griffiths, Wynfo rd Davies.)

Prepared speech-"You'll never have a qu iet worl~ until you knock
the patriotism out of the -h urnan race": lst, John Davies (T) ; 2nd, Sarah
Monico (G) : 3rd, Veronica Sandell. (Adjudicator-Gordon Parry.)

Verse translation. French.-Junior-Le Grands-Parents (Edouard
Plouvier) : lst, Timothy Hordley (1'); Znd, Jane O'Byrn e (1') ; 3rd, Pamela
Caw ley (G). Senior- L' Heure du Berger (Paul Verlaine) : lst, Margaret
Richards (G) ; 2nd, Margaret Rogers (T); 3rd, joan Green. (T). \:yelsh.
[unior-e-Wil ( I. D. Hooson) ; .Ist, Petr~ S;ttton (fl ; 2nd, Ailso Davies (H) :
3rd, Jan et Davies (H) . Semor- Y Sipsiwn (Eifion Wy~) : 1st, Marg~ret

Rich ards (G) : 2nd, David Campbell (C) ; 3rd, Pamela jenkins (H). Spamsh :
lst , Sar ah Monico ; 2nd, Helen Han schell (P) ; 3rd, joan Green. (1'). German .
Jun ibr-Gefenden : lst, Selwyn Sko~e (1' ) ; 2nd, Gcoffr~y W Ilson (1') ; 3rd,
Linda James (G) . Semor-Sacghche. Romanze (Erich Kas~ner ) : lst ,
Raydene Bateman (G) ; 2nd, Sarah Momc<;> (G); 3rd, Margaret Richards (Gl
(Adjudica tors- Miss E. Young, Islwyn Gnffith?, R. G.. Robert s, R. ~Ietca lf).

Floral arrangement.- A floral arrangement illustra ting a .b?ok tlt!e: lst,
Veronica Sandell (H) ; 2nd, Sally-Ann Rees (G); 3rd, VIVIen Lam (T) .
(Adjudicato r- Mrs. M. Mathi as.)
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Needlework.-~Form II-A simple cotton skirt : Ist, Susan Lee (1') ; Znd,
Dorothy Hay (1') ; 3rd. Bronwen Merr iman (1'). Form III-Pinafore dress :
lsr, Kathleen Davies (1'); 2nd, Sheila Kenniford (G); 3rd, W endy Street (1') .
Form IV-Beach wear: Ist, Vivien Lain (T); Znd, Pamela Ha ye s (1') .
Form Upper [V-Cotton dress: ls r, Irene Higgs (G); Znd , Anne Turvey
(1') ; 3rd, j ennifer Rickets (G). Form V-e-Housec oa r : lst, Corc nne [ones
(1-1) . Form VI-Simple skirt in woollen material: Isr, Rosemary jenkins
(T) ; Znd , Helen Butt ers (H) ; 3rd, Susan Evans (H). (Ad judicator-s-Miss A.
Murphy.)

Embroider y-e-Trayc loth in drawn thre ad work : Ist, Vivien Lain (T);
Znd, Pamela Hayes (1') . (Adj udicator- Miss A, Murph y.)

Lampshade : lst, Pamela Hayes (1') ; Znd, Mcyrick Rowlands (G); 3rd
judith Phillips (1'). (Adjudicator-Miss A. Murphy.)

Feltwork-Knitting bag: lst . Sheclagh Kelly (G); 2nd, Veronica
Sandell (H) ; 3rcl, Vivien Lain (T) . (Adjudicator-Miss A. Murphy .)

Knitting.-Form II-Mittens : Ist , Heather Harries (1-1); 2nd, Shirk)'
Lewis (T); 3rd, Linda Pa lm er (1') . Form Ill-Sleevel ess jumper : lst,
Christine jordan (T); Znd, Ange la Pict on (1') ; 3rd, jeanette Hopkins (1') .
Form IV-Outergarm eHt for a baby : l sr . Angela Cwythcr (G); 2nd.
Pamela Ha yes (P) ; 3rd, Karen Mab e (P). Form Upp er IV- Bobby soc ks :
l st , Megan Arnold (P). forms V and VI-jumper in double knitting: 1,,!.
Veronica Sandell (l-J); 2nd, Patricia Howells (C}: 3rd, Margaret Richards
(G). (Adjudicator-Miss A. Murph y.)

Cookery.-Form II-Rock cake s: l st, Philip Howell (H ); 2nd, Tr evo r
Fish (P); 3rd~ Alyson Rowlands (G). Form Ill - Maids of honour : Ist,
Joan Dav ies; Znd, Stewa rt Longhurst (P) ; 3rd , jan ette Lovering (1') . Form
IV-Victoria sa ndw ich ; Isr, Marilyn Cole (H); Znd, Ang ela Steven s (G):
3rd, Priscilla Palmer (P) . Form Upper IV-Chelsea buns: lst, Caro ly n
Attfield (1'); 2nd, Michael Davies (1'); 3rd , Geoff rey Albury (1') . Form V
-Jam buns: lst, Susan Richards (T); 2nd, Imelda james (H); 3rd. j ane
Sudbury (1'). Form VI-Home-made sweets : lst, Lyn Smith (T) ; Znd,
Helen Butters (H); 3rd, Patricia Gibb y (G). (Adjudicators-Mrs. M. Seager.
Mrs. H. M. Robinson.)

Stamp collec ting.v- j unior-e-A colle ction of sta mps of th e United
Kingdom: Ist, Timothy Hord ley (P) ; 2nd . Gwyn Campbell (G) : 3rt!
(equal), Robin ' Campbell (e ) and Simon Roge rs (1') . Senior-Overprin ted
stam ps : Ist, Margare t Richards (G) ; Znd, David Camp bell (G) ; 3rd, Icuan
Harries (P) . (Ad judicator-r-] . H. A. Macken.)

Photography.-Novice-Four contact prin ts : lst, Alyson Rowlands
(G) . junior-Two en largements not exceeding postcard size: l st, Pam ela
Ha ves (P); 2nd , Timoth y Hordlcy (P); 3rd, Eric Dad e (P) . Senior-Four
enlargements not ex cee ding pos tcard size : lst, Hugh Emment (P) ; 2nd .
Gar eth Saunders (G ) ; 3rcl, Roland Humber (1'). Op en-One enlargement
above post card size : lst, Bruce Penfold (T) ; 2nd, Timothy Hordley (1') ;
3rd, Roland Humber (T ). (Adjud icator-Angus Ath oe. )

Ceography.e-Form II-World products: Ist, Neil Rul.c (H); 2nd , Linda
Davies (T); 3rd, Greig Hcadly (G) . Form lli-e-Australian products: lst,
Timothy Hordley (1'); 2nd, Peter Herbert (H); 3rc1. jane O'Byrne (T) .
Form IV-Relief model of Castlernartin : Isr , Ann Mon ico (G); 2nd , Gw yn
Campbell (G); 3r<l , Georg e Thomes (G) . Form s Upp er IV an d V-Map of
Milford Hav en : l st, David Reynolds (H); 2nd. Brian Hall (G): 3rd, Davi r]
Cooper (H). Form VI-Essa y : 1st, M~rb~ret Vern on (~-l) ; 2nd Malcolm
Cawley (G); 3rd, Peter Watts (T) . (AdJudICator-D. M. Evan s.)

Nature study.-Forms II and III-Birds' .beaks : I s~, Timothy Hordley
(1') ; 2nd, Ange la Bowen (H); 3rd. janet DaVIes (H). I'orms IV, Upper IV
and V-Natural Jlora and fuana: 1st, David Reynolds (H) ; 2n d, Raydene

Bateman (G) ; 3rd, Vivien Lain (T) . Form VI-Ecology of a pond : l st.
Helen Butters (H); 2nd , Christine Bellam y (1'); 3rd, Cliv e Morg an (1') .
(Adjudicator-Miss Morwyth Rees.)

Art. e-Porm !I-Painting, "The Snake Charmer" : Ist , Bern ard Lewis
(H ) ; 2nd . j ani ce Doran (G); 3rd, Crahame W ar burton (H) . Form][[
Paper mosaic , "The Clow n": lst , Timothy Ho rdl ey .( P) ; 2nd. K. johnson
(G); 3rd , Ian Cooper (H) . Perms IV to V : l st, David Reynolds (H); 2nd,
Alan Stephens (1'); 3rd. Marg aret Bondzio (H). Form VI- "Space Project" :
lst, Katherine Campbell (P) ; Znd , john Davies (T); 3rd, . ~arola Bowne
(G) . j unio r, Open- rvlask: lsr, Coli n Sylvester (T); 2nd, Ph ilip Brown (~);
3rd, Robin Campbell (G) . Senior, Open-A "m obi le" : lst , Katherine
Campbell (1'); Znd, David Reynolds (H); 3rd , Sheelagh Kell y (G) .
(Adjudicator-J. Carradice.)

Agriculture.-Dairy stock judging-Junior : Ist, Alan Turner (H i; 2nd,
Paul Morgan (1'); 3rd , john Gittins (G) . Senior: lsr, Mal~olm LeWIS (G);
Znd, David Ashl ey (T); 3rd, Peter Sendell (1') and Dick Pepp er (e) .
Machine milking-junior: Isr, Gerald j ames (H); Znd, Paul Morgan (1');
3rd David Ha va rd (1') . Senior : lst, Malcolm lewis (G) ; 2nd , Peter Sendell
(1'); 3rd, Mark Graden (G) . Machinery identification-e-junior : lst, R.
Evans (P) ; 2nd, Paul Morgan (1') and A. Turner (H) . Senior .I st, !"Iark
Gradon (G); 2nd, J. Bowman (H) and I. Bevan (T ). Tractor reversmg
junior : Isr , Da vid Gittins (G) ; 2nd, G. Grantham (H); and D . Havard (P) ,
Senior : l st, J. Harri es; 2nd . M. Graden .lG); 3rd. J. Bowma n (H .).
(Adjudicators-r-]. Lloyd jones, W . H. Mackenzie, T. Richards.)

Final result:
1st Glyndwr
2nd Picton
3rd Hywel
-lth Tudor

House Drama Competition, /966
The House Drama Competition he ld on April -lth and 5th was once

more a great su cces s. Th e effort Pll:t into thi s activi ty by. pr oducers,
acto rs and stagehands WIthout any mtervennon by members of st aff
makes it a most rewarding competition . The standard this y ear was v ery
high and the plays w er e very mu ch en joye d by tbe audiences.

All th e pla ys chosen th is year w er e light comedies. . Glynclwr per 
formed "The God send," by Nina Warner Hoo~e-a co lourful p,lay abou~
life in the exotic atmosphere of the harem. ThI S allowed a delectable cas.
of lovelies to disport themselves from beneath the veil, The play was
produced by Caroline Hughes, . .

Picton chose Thornton Wilder's 'T he Happy journey:' a period pel~e
of American f~milY life and a rather more .ser ious play than the others 1Il
that it moves from the light and amusing to th e deeper and more
w:lching elements in life. Th is contained a mo st memorable performance
bv Eira jenkins and was produced by Helen HanschelI. ,, '

. Tudor performed Yves Cabrc l's "One Marries th e ,Property. . Thl~
play of French rustic life provides a great ~eal °d'acroba~lr~i~i;~teli~e th~~r
thOroughlYAenfijoyed th e,roy:selk~spta~dp ~h~~~g~~u:~d~n~;e Pproducer, Kath!yn
pleasure. ne pace f 11 k d t productlon
Phillips, deserves every praise for the care u y war e au .

H w eI's production of "Festival NiJ::htmare" showed us some excel ~~~t
actin/by Ron ald Hen son. ~-his versa.tJle ac to r h'as ~ble~~splaiod'u~eaJ b~
of character parts JI1 a vanety of dIalects. T e p Y P
Veronica Sandell.
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Dr. Barnardo's Street Collection

Held on May 21st, 1966. Pembroke Bor ough and near by vi llages

Sheelagh Kelly, 4 Nor thgate Street, Pembroke 16
Maureen Doona, Redcliffe House, L1anreath .. . 8
Rosemary j enkins, II Park Stre et, Pembroke Dock
Linda Wil}jams, 59 Park Str eet, Pembroke Dock )
Pat Kenniford, W est Farm, Cosheston, Pembroke Dock )
Sheila Kenniford , Myrtle Villa, Cosheston. Pembroke Dock)
Susan Elsworthy, 23 Milton Terrace, Pembroke Dock
Hazel Scour field, Victo ria Inn , Monkton
j an ice Doran , 25 West Street, Orange Gardens, Pembroke
Pauline j ames, Heathcote . W at er Street, Pembroke Dock ...
Mar ilyn W illia ms, 3 Gilead, Maid en Wells, Pembro ke
Ch risti ne W illiams, 56 Bush St reet, Pem broke Dock
Elizabeth W illiams, 5 The Terr ace, Dockyard, Pembroke Doc k
Doro th y Noble , 9 Nelson Street, Pembroke Dock .. .
Marily n Slack, 6 Ch eriton Roa d, Pennar, Pembroke Dock ...
Rebecca Fell, 6 Kesteven Cou rt , Carew
Gillia n Brown, 21 Angle , Pem broke . ..
Angela Wilson, 19 Nelso n Str eet, Pennar, Pembroke Dock
Pat Easti ck, 7 Harcour t Terrace , Pembroke )
Pame la Eastick, 7 Harcourt Terrace, Pembroke )
Ru th Martin, 45 St. Ann es Cresce nt , Pemb roke )
j ane Lewis, 2 W est Stre et , Orange Gardens, Pembroke
Ange la Stevens, 23 Main St reet , Pembroke )
Vivien Lain, 11 Main Street, Pembroke ) ,. .
Carol Waite, 52 N. Street. Penna r, Pembroke Dock ...
Ann Mon ico, Argyle Str eet , Pem broke Dock .. . . ..
ju dith Phillips, Hillside, Fres hwat er East , Pembroke
Susan Morri s, Nolron Croft, Burton .. .
Helen McNa lly, 45 Meyrick Str eet, Pembroke Dock
Pamela Hayes, 21 Cha rlton Plac e, Pem broke Dock ... . ..
Linda Davids, Blue Park Hundl eton, Pembroke ... . ..
Christine Samuel, Pol ice Hse., Lw r, Larnphey Rd., Pembrok e
Linda Panton, 2 Beaufort Road, The Green, Pembroke
Susan Aplin , Harbingers, Lamp hey )
Susa n Morris. 10 Flemish Court, Lamphey )
joan W illiams, 80 Str anraer Road, Pennar . .. ,
Angel a Gw y ther, Chapel F~rm, C~stlemartlfol )
jennifer Gwyther, Cha pel Farm, Castlemar tm )
Pearl James, Bridgend House, Monkton ."
Rosalin d Bleach, 6 Bishops Lane , Pembroke.. .
j an e Chilman. Oakfield , johnston, Milford Haven

Remember

,M: , ~enneth Lee, of Tcnby, gave a most informativ e an d amusing
ajudicat ion . T he final ord er of th e Hou ses w as as follows:

1, Tudor
2, Hywel
3, Glyndwr
4, Picton,

II
I had to wear my cap each day
For fear of reprimand.
But when I reached my home cz night
This rule I quickly banned.

1
I remem ber, I remember
First starting Grammar School,
I found it difficult indeed
To keep the many rules.

Those taking part were :

Glynd~r'-0!l stage: Angel a Stevens, Carola Bowe n, Susan Hu xtable.
S~rah MOnico, TIm othy D: ysdale, Elaine Hugh es, Philip Carradice, Patr icia
GIbby. Back stage : Caro line Hugh es, Brian Hall, Wyn Griffiths, Anthon y
Hodge, Ga~eth Jon es, An drew W arlow, Linda W illia ms, Rosemary Le w is.
Marga re t Richards,

Picton-0n stage: How ard Robinson, Eira j enk ins, Step hen Badharn ,
Pam ela Mor?~n, Alan Searl e, She ila Rich ardson . Back stage: Helen
Han~chell, Clive Morgan, Ieu an Ha rr ies, Margaret Channen, Margaret
Davies, Joa n Han dley , Elaine W hi te.

Tudor-0n stage : Joh n Davies, Roger Gregso n, Susan Collins, Dav id
Ashley, Margaret Rogers? ~largar~t Barton, Rosemary j enkin s, Irwel Bevan .
Back stage : Kathr yn Phi llips, j an ice Gamman, j ulie Munt, Elizabeth j am es,
Margaret Barton, Fra nces Edwards, Lyn Smit h, j ennifer Hug hes, Caro l
Kaye, Roland Humber.

Hywel- On stage : Veron ica Sandell, Susa n Evan s, Pau line Stewart,
Rona ld Henson , Su.san Haggar , Cecilia Donovan, Margaret Bondzio, Teresa
Leyland, Keith Griffiths. Back stage : Veron ica San d ell, John Whitehall,
Helen But ters, Patsy Anfield, Margaret Vernon, Wendy Donovan, Fra nces
Ste",:,art, john Reynolds, Gera ld j ames, Keit h Griffiths. David Reynolds,
DaVId Cooper , Sally Bak er.

III
"No running in the corridors,
No talking in the hall ;
No shoes allowed inside the gym,
No chalking on the wall ."

52 19 7%

IV
My mem ory 's dim on other things
Of the first days at this school ,
But I'll remember vividly
The keeping of those rules.

C ECILIA Dor-;OVAN, Upper IVA
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Three Pembrokeshire Scenes

I

The sleepy vil lage of Cast lernart in lies d ream ing in th e sun as w e dri ve
slow ly throug h to m y favourite stretch of scenerv on th e coast d
Pernb ro keshire. Th e co unty is re nowne d for its rugged beauty , and man y
stretches a rc reser ved as part of th e Na tiona l Park, which is fortunate,
for far too man y beauty s po ts are bein g lost in the mad rush to bu ild here
o r c ut a road through there.

As We leave Cas tlerna rt in, we t wi st gen t ly bet w een sandy stretc hes
of lan d, wi th th e w ide rea ch or t he Atlant ic beg inni ng to show all o ur
left, and sudden ly th e w hole expa nse of freshwate r W est has unfolded
before tIS. It is a view w hich never fail s to pl ease no matter what t he
age-so wi ld and natural a nd un spo ilt,

On th e left, an arm of land stretches down to t he sea, to form one
side o f th e bay, w it h m an y rugged dr ift s of rock c utt ing up the be ach
around it to m ak e this part ve ry da ngerous. In t he ce nt re th er e is a litt le:
ro ck like a tiny islan d. w here the gras s grows tough an d gree n, dain ty
sea-pinks grow in cl usters. Many times I ha ve climbed up th ere to gath er
sea -pinks. It is a wonderful feel ing to be sta nd ing on top there with th e
wi nd whippin g co lour into on e' s cheeks and t he ro ugh sea foam ing a ro und .
i t is so peac efu l and one ca n be alo ne in peace or if yo u want to th ink ,
I ofte n wonder how it st ays that way, with the wi nd and the spr ay and til('
sa lt all around it. Th is is a spo t from which th e broad clea n stretc h of
sand rea ch es far away to t he right-hand sid e of the ba v, w h ic h is formed
aga in hy a juttin g headl and. The wh ole sweep of th e hay is back ed by
san dy d unes , a nd beh ind th ese th e fa rmlands form a hilly bac kg ro und .
slo ping gent ly down to th e road .

W e ca n see other headlands to th e right o f th e bay-51. Anne 's Head
an d Thorne bland. Bet w een th em lies th e mou th o f th e Haven, and man y
an hour ca n be spen t watch ing th e tanker s as th ey bustle in and alit of
port. But most of all. I lik e to sit w arm and cosy in th e car o n a storm y
da y, when the wild Atlantic gales w hip th e sea up into huge br eakers
w hic h crash th e whole length of th e sho re , a ma ss of burning w hit e foam

VIVIEN LAIN, IVB

II

My fa vourite stretch of sce nery is a little bea ch tu cked away o n th e
sout h Coast of Pembrokeshire. Nes tling am ongs t towerin g dill's, the
yellow sands stret ch away in to th e d istance. The cl iffs are grey and
w eather-beaten , pock-marked w ith hole s t hat the sea ha s gouged out
Th ey s ta nd like sen tine ls again st the ravages of time a nd w eather, Out in
th e bay a tall finge r of rock rear s its head high above the w aves. This
pin nacl e rises she er from th e sw irl ing .waters th at harr y its . base. Th e
only v isit ors to th is rock are the occasio nal lobster boat butti ng Its WJy
th rou gh the waves, o r a sea-bird seeki ng rest.

During the su m me r, th e beach is strew n with pap er a nd liner left by
careless tourists w ho do not appreci at e th e w onderful sce ne ry . On calm
days du ring th e su mmer. m onths, ti ny wavel et s dash up th e l~each for a
few y ards before retreating hack to the sea .hke w aywar d ch ildren ':Vho
know th ey have done w rong a nd a re r e.turnmg to face the .m uslc. Fhc
brig htly .co lou red beachwear o f th e holidayrnak ers add theIr, sp lash of
colo ur to the scene. The blue sea stret ch es a w a y to m erge w ith the sk y
in til e far di stance . A tanker cr awl s ac ross th e ho rizo n, clrilgg ing a w isp of

smo ke behind it . A gleam ing spee dboa t noses int o t he bay an d th en hums
away aga in . W hite seagu lls dri ft on th e ai r c urr ents . wi ng s o utstre tc hed .
On the velv et-gr een gra ss su rmoun ting th e cl iff sheep w ander sure-Iootcd ly
like tin y pieces of cotton-wool,

Th e golden sands reflect the burning gla re of th e sun, a burnished
orb in th e sky . Behind the beach arc th e dunes , m ounds of sand to pped
with long. thin grasses w avin g in th e br eeze. A ri vu let m eander s do w n
to th e shore and loses itself in th e ocea n.

In w inter th e bea ch is vir gin sm ooth and undulating. Gone is th e
Jitter o f summer, w ashed awa y by the tide. It is then the bea ch is at its
best. White-capped breakers roll in to throw t he mselves all to th e sand .
Th e water has a gree n ish hue, glittering and spar kling under t he
sur veilla nce o f a watery sun. W it h a crash ing roar, a n ocean break er
ends it s lif e on th e cliffs, sending up a spray of white foam . and fall s
back, 'seeth ing, as another wave rep eat s th e pr ocess.

As I walk agai nst th e w ind, th e sa lty spray in m y fac~ . th e beac,h
docs not look th e happy, carefree place o f summer days. but Its beauty IS
m or e str iki ng n evertheless. The go rse on th e cliffs is gr ey, ,the sh eep are
safely snug in the farmer 's pens. A few sea gulls ba t tle their ~a~ inl and
to louk for fo od . W herever I trav el I shall alw ays s ec that ma jestic sce ne
of th e ba y as I sta nd looki ng out from th e cliffs .

R OLAND PERKINS, IV.\

1lI

Isn't it str ange th at people choose to trave l ab road for th eir ho liday s.
Th ey go presumabl y to s<:;e an? en)oy the sc~nery of the , Costa ~rava ,
Sun ny Ital y or th e m ounta,llls at SWltz e r];lI1d. l: et, down her e In QUI <?w n
little peninsula, in this lirtle corne r of th e kin gd om ~nown as tIttle
England Beyond Wales , w e have, in m y humble esnmanon, one at the,
loveliest piece s of scen er y in the coun tr y .

Ha ve you ever approach ed f res hwater w est on a day when the sun
has been riding h igh in the heavens, the sky a cloudless deep blue and tl: e
sea a sh im me ri ng. br eathless invinng parad!se? The golden sand-at..d
it is :J golden sand-stre tches aw ay III th e d ist an ce a nd the water gently
lapp ing along it s w hole length.

To spend a carava n holiday down thc~'e as ~ have done for ~ number
o f sum me rs and to walk along the beach JUst after dawn breaks IS a m ost
moving ex per ieuce t o r ag ain to str~Jl quietl y along the moonht beach at
midnight when all IS breathlessly sti ll but for the ge~tle; mlfrmur of the
ever-moving sea, or th e sha rp cry of a lone curl ew WI~gtng Its w ay oyer
head, making for on ly h e knows '7'h:-:re. Every few minutes the re d .lIgh t
of St. Annes Lighthouse gives Its distinct warn mg flash, a gen tle reminder
th at things are not always so pe aceful.

Probably Illy most enjoyable moments have been spent lying on
Rabbit Island, feeling the w a rm t h of th e sun and the .gen tle . se~ br eezes
caressing m y checks. from here ~ne can see th e coasrline SW1UglIyg a.~ay
to th e right a nd to left; ta ll, Jagged, treacherou s yet maj esti c cliffs ,
w as hing their feet in t he warm w at ers. Many are the ston es th ey co~ld
{ell of shi ps be ing driven in t~wards th em. by h eav y seas, some cr ash ing
against submerg ed r ock s and lying th er e WIth broken ba ck s until salvaged
or broken up by th e w aves.

This is wher e we have th e othe r side of the picture. \ Valk in from th e
Cas tlema rt in side o f Fr eshwater West o n a da y w hen th e sun is hidden
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"PlLLOW," For m n

by low, . fast-flyin g clo uds, driven inland by a fierce, vicio us, howling gale.
Now thi s stretc h of scenery shows its. wicked est but most nobl est sigh t.
M.lghty wa ve upon mighty w a: 'c ~rash ll1g wi th a defiant roar against th e
fr ighten ed sand and roc ks, h ur ling us sp ume and froth in an un ending a nd
gigann c casca de upon all t.hat s tands in its path . A grand spec tacle put
on by nature and how I Wish you co uld stand with me bv th e monumen t
at th e top of th e hill and exper ien ce thi s amazing and awe-inspi ring sigh:.

Yes . the Freshw at er West stretc h of coast line has two pictures to
show . First , th e gen t le, peaceful , tr anqui l scene; when all on e needs
to do is laze on the beach , a languid dip ill the invit ing w ater a qui et
stroll on th e wa rm sa nd, w ith it gentl y tickling and running thro~gh you r
to es, wh en wars and a cold un econom ic world seems a horrible d ream .

Second ly, there is the fr ightening , boo m ing, terrifying time when th e
sea and sk y appear to fight against each other w ith un ima ginable fury:
when th e wrath of God see ms to descend upon all and sundry and Satan
ru les th e w aves ; when th e sa nd whips up against your cheeks, get s in
In yo ur mo uth and eyes, th e ram lashes, and t he sea attempts to drown
<Ill that gets in its path .

Yes, two con trasting pictures. It doesn 't really matt er wha t the
weather is a t Fresh wate r "Vest because it always has somethi ng to offer.
Whe never I go down th ere, I alw ays discover so met hing ne w , if it's
onl y ano the r kind of shell. It ha s man y chang ing moo ds. som e good
and some bad, but its unch an ging co astlin e still gives me infinite pleasu re
and I can assur e yo u th at no matter where I travel, Freshwater W est w ill
always rem ain "My Favourite Stret ch of Scenery."

E RIC SCOURf l ELD, IV Tech .

The Seasons

'Twas clear that Spriny had com e
By the low mu rmuriny h um

Of bees in th e forest trees,
A nd the frills of the daffodils,

A nd th e scent of th e gentle breez e.

I k new w hen Sum m er breathed
By th e vivid flowers th at wr eathe d

The reeded w ater's edqe ,
A nd th e coarse yellow yorse ,

And the w ild rose of the hedge.

'Twas plain when A u tumn came
By the gold and crimson namd
Of the variegated leaves,

And the valleys kissed wi th mist,
A nd the yreen mossy eaves .

I knew when Winter swirled
Dy the frost y w hiten ed world.

The trees were gaun t and bare;
No squirrels leapt-they slept.

'T w as time for Christmas fare.

JANET DAVIES. f orm 11

II
At first w e see the, lam bs new-born
And buds up on the trees,
The farmers sowi na fresh seed co rn ;
Their tractors pull with ease .
Sn ow drops and the crocus bloom ,
The cuckoo's call is clear.
A ll is bright. where on ce was gloom
A t last the Spring is here.
Holi day s we take in summer ;
Seaside is the place to be.
We lorqet th e tim es much glum mer
And enjoy ourselves w ith ylee.
Daytime's Ionqer, w arm an d briph»,
Coun tryside is rich and sre en.
Gardens are a wondrous siaht,
Flowers o f eve ry colour seen .
When th e lea ves beyi n to f/utt e;r
To the fields and lanes ben eat h ,
A s the w inds com m ence to mutter,
Blo winy gently 'c ross tbe heath ,
Then it is tha t Autu mn brinys us
Hues and colours in rich store,
An d th e harvest: choir sings LIS

Sonqs of th anks and praise once more.

Win ter's da'y s are shorr all d dreary;
Sleet and rain each play a part.
Lony cold n iyh rs are m ade m ore cheery
By briyht log lires in th e hearth.
Snow and ice m ake m ovem ents harder
Und edoot : one treads with care.
And at home we stoc k the larder
Ready for the Christm as fare.

Peace is our Goal
Have w e, D Mall, the dyM to kill !
Hav e we, 0 God, the righ t to kill ?

the rial!! to stop.
the righ t to end ;

To stop the beat of human hearts ;
To end th e play of sev en parts

before the scenes are tiuouqi: !

This is, 0 Man, morally wrong,
This is , 0 God, moraJi y w rong ,

alw ays wrong.
all times wroIla :

A wrong n o m atter what the pliaht
A w rong that never can be riyh t

of coun try or of frien ds !

Therefore, 0 Man , Peace is our lIoal.
Therefore, 0 God, Peace is our goal.

so pea ce for on e,
then peace for all ;

A peace th at will not ba ve an end ;
A peace w hen all w ill he our friend

and kiIlins then shall cease !
SUSAN COLLINS, Low er VI Arts
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Original Poem:
A Picture of Desolefion

Gnarled .t rees, broken stumps,
) A pictu re of desolati on.
J loughed fields, mossy hum ps,

Poor Nature ', own crea tion.

Ruined buildings, grass-green ivy,
Memor ies of good years gone.

Hungry sparrows, in the grey-blue sky
See! the Winter Sun. . '

There 's the old farm-shed
W here the an imals used to stand.

But they too are dead,
Now it 's just fallow land.

Gnarl ed .trees, broken stumps,
A picture of desolation.

Plough ed fields, mossy humps,
Poor Nature's ow n creat ion,

ROSEMARY LEWIS, Upper VI Arts

Guy Fawkes Night

THE PENVRO

Music at Night
o WeIC(:lOl~, bat and owlet grey,
Thus wingmg low you r airy way .
And welcome, moth and drows y fly,
Th at to mille ears come humming by.

It is t~1e time v.;he~, from the bough s,
Th e nightingale s high note is heard.
It is th e time wh en lovers' vows
Make mus ic in each whispered word .

As the lark w ith clea r and varied tun e
Sings caro ls to the evening, proud.
Mark the mild resplenden t moon
Breaking th roug h a parted cloud.

ANGELA SMITH, Va

W hen wi nter win ds sw irl round at nigh t
And th e rain beats th e glass like a thu ndering drum '
W hen th e darkness of night encloses around, '
Music at night th ese sounds possess,

A music lies in th e swirling winds ;
A mu sic lies in th e beati ng rain;
A mu sic lies in th e darkness aro und ,
A music akin in sense and sound.

Again the wi nd will whistle, again.
Perhap s the sound of thunder will blast
And the heavens open in frightening fiasco,
Like a roll upon a kettle dru m.
Perhaps rain on a timber roof w ill sound cymbals.

15

.. It 's her e at last: ' th e children cry,
As th ey, wheel dow n the garden th eir old stuffed Guv .
T~e fire s ablaze as 011 he goes, .
HIS toes are afire, and so is his nose.

Who osh! The re goes a roc ket ablaze
While Rom an candles ~re seen thro~gh the haze
Of .smoke ~rom Catherine W heels a'spinning,
With a flying saucer to the heavens swinging.

Loud e?,plosions from air-bombs sound,
Scattering a show er of sparks aro und.
Crack~es, w.hoops and piercing yells
Combine WIth th e smoke and t he acrid smells.

The flames are dying, the Guy has gone,
The fireworks down to the very last one .
Back to th e bou se the y tramp w ith glee,
In to the fire and a w arm cup of tea.

PHILIP 'MARSDEN, HUB

Con ductor? No ! But Natu re bears the bato n
f or this music at night.

Nature be in th e wh istle.
Nature be in th e wind.
Nature be in the fiasco of th e pounding drum.
Nature bear wi tness to thi s music at night.

KAY SCOURFIELD, Vc

The Child
Down th e hill cam e a little sha dow, th e sun behi nd it . W hen it came

to the hollow it w as distinguish able as a little girl in dirty denims and
pullover , about six, th at w atched th e morning sunlight with a delighted
grin on her face. The mu ddy Spring morning reflected the happiness of
the child and may well hav e been th e ca use of it. She w as alon e and
obviously, delightedl y, in strange and unknown surr oundings, The stream
was glugging over th e squashy mud and in the damp wet pat ch in the
hedge grew a few pale perfum ed prim roses. Th e little girl pond ered or.
thes e and picked tw o, an almost w hite one and a full yellow ing-peta lled
one. She wa lked on, smelling the flowe rs alternately.



16 Till:' fESFRO THE PENVRO 17

Half-an-hour lat~r she was scill slitheri ng down the bed of the stream
between th e two 111 lis. Her podgy lit tle hands were swea ting. clut ching
the flower s, and reluct antly she floated them on the st rea m It wa s nearly
midday now and .the sun was beat ing hot. The mud was beginning to
harden and the child,. worn out, lay dow n lazily und er a clump of tho rny
bushes out of the corne r of her eye she cou ld sec th e 101lg. sma ll flowers.
coloured a delicat e ora nge, th at persistentl y and stubborn ly grew among
the tho~ny plac~s , and the d~ rk mosses that turned light green in summer.
The sk; ~as ev ~r so dreamily fa r away and the sun was a wh ite-purp le
blob. Th e little girl slept.
places, and the da.rk mosses th at turned light green in sumrnr. The sky
~as e,,:er so dreamily far away and the sun wa s a wh ite-purp le blob. The
httle girl slept .

She shivered suddenly and woke up. Her first im pulse was to cry a~;
she was hungry, but she rememb ered her big adventu re. Where was she!
She got up, .dazed, and began running and str uggling up the aw esome
~ern.leafe~ hill, She, felt the cool breeze round her neck. She cried, wa s
scared, tr ipped and fell headlong dow n to the vallev.

.. Sit up," she t,hought. It was a rather wet pat ch of grou nd near the
stream. She could,n t move her ankle: Her predicament hit her sudde nly.
She th ough t of wit ches an d all the t hings of the night. An ow l hooted and
she ducked and. c1os~d her eyes. Th e douds piled up but the sky was dark
anyway. Slyly It rained, Softl y the dampn ess around grew to a shivering
p~ttenllg . It ~as w~t and cold and w ind sudden ly blew down the hollow
WIth a moanmg nois e that left the very trees stricken with fear .

~t last she went t~ sleep, dozing, cry ing , waki ng fearfully. Th en ca me
~ornmg and she wa s fou nd, safe. A tall man carried her to the security
of her own room . For nights af terwards she dreamt of wit ches that
haunted her and of the black str etching thin gs. She ate <I n apple and was
off again. Now knowing the way, she we nt down th e ho llow and carne
to a flat place by a cottage. There, in th e strea m, caug ht agai nst :t
stone, w as a wet colourless flower -another hun g drip ping in the hedge.
Sh~ w ent home. That night she dreamt of flowers dest roy ed. All pretty
things were gone .

Soon she went to a city and played on wh ite , flat, safe pavem ents.
Then she dreamed not at a ll and w as lost for ever.

SUSAN ELSWORTHY, Lower VIA

Tudor House Report, /966
1966 has been a very mixed year for Tudor House. Unf'ortunatc lv we

came fourth in the Eisted dfod. How ever, individu al efforts proved enco ur
aging,. especially that by Joh n Davies. wh o brought the new cup for Public
Speaking to Tudor House, ' where we hope it will stay. A great amo unt of
wo rk was put int o th e choi r, which was conducted by Maribelle Thoma s
and acco mpa nied by Elizabe th James, and consequent ly we came a ver y
dose second.

Valmai Edwa rds brought honour to the House in becoming Victrix
Ludorum for the third time. Our only sporting achievemen t w as the Juni or
Boys w inning th e Rugby Tournam ent.

Our grea t victory was in the dra ma competi tion wh ere, alt hough
there was keen competition, the combined effort of the House, not just
the Upper Sixth, brou ght us success. Th e scen ery was mad e by members
of the third forms, supervised by frances Edw ard s, and the cast was
drawn main ly from th e lifth and Lower Sixth form s. It was prod uced by
Kathryn Phillips, Upper Sixth.

\Ve hope next yea r rhat this year 's successes will be repeated ,1 ;1d
new achievements added.

SUSAN COLLINS, Low er €th

Pilot Error?
The hangar doors opened wi th their usual collection of rumbles,

squeaks and bangs and slow ly out of the darkness came the second
p:ot ot ype of the PlO. There was it brooding silence at this end of the
airfield, even the me~han ics looked quiet ly on as first th e large oval nose.
then th e ti ny cockpit and th in delta wings and finally, looking as if it
had been stuck on as an afterthought , the large one-piece tail was exposed
to the bright sunlight .

Four .month~ previously the first prototype had scatte red itself and
the rem~ms of It~ pilot, over Salisbury Plain . Th e Commission of Inquiry
had decided on . pilot error. He had pushed the aircraft just too hard and
It broke up-s-th is was the only feasible reason after exha ustive tests had
proved nothing , I walk ed out to the " wid ow mak er," as the PlO had now
been nickn am ed, and a quick glance around assured me that ever yth ing
was in place.

I climbed up the short steps into the cockpit, was stra pped in, and
started to carry out pre-flight checks. With th e engine alight and idling
the enginee rs ran a last check and then I called th e tower and asked for
perm ission to taxi. The pa ttern of th e tests was firmly imprinted on my
mind-four high-speed runs down th e runway, then a few bum ps just
lifting her off the grou nd and back dow n again, finally a compl ete take
off and, only if everything was satisfac tory, a high -speed test over the
speed of sound.

Through all the preliminary tes ts she handled like a dream . Th e con
trols were very sensitive, we ll balance d, an d she generall y han dled well.
My headset crac kled, .. Area clear for take-off." I turned into the win d,
ran th e engine up, tested the brakes and the one thousand and one othe r
things that comprise th e pre-flight vita l act ions. A quick word to the
tower and I w as ready . Then the do ubts started. .. Don't let it be pilot
error this t ime," and" How many times have th ey blamed it on the pilot
because he was the onl y t heoretically fallible piece of th e airc raft ." Then
and th ere I decided to take it easy-very easy .

I opened up th e thr ottl e and eased th e stic k back. As th e speed built
up she came off like a bird. Taking it easy ! Wh y, th e air craft jt~c1f would
do that for me! Two circuits of the airfield w ere enough to convince me
that she w as perfect ; nothing could go wrong and everything not only
looked right but it felt right , perhaps too right.

I was satisfied and started on the business part of th e flight-the high
speed test. W ith the engine at full boost she climbed like a hom esick
angel, straight up to 48,000 ft . w itho ut a murmer of protest . Now , wings
level , high-speed pitch on the ta il, th rottle fully open, st ick slightly for
wa rd, then down, down, down. The machmete r crept round to one, one
point one until it finally rested at one poin t five times the speed of sound.
At fiftee n th ousand feet I decided to pull out of the dive. and in th e few
seconds it took I was down to five thousand, but level.

Suddenly , there was a high-pitched buzz, followed by a bang that
shook the aircraft and jerked my head back hard against th e seat. I lost
control and th e aircraft carr ied out a series of extremely rapid rolls to
port. By instin ct I ram med on full starboa rd stick acco mpanied with full
starboard' rudd er and the rolling stopped abr uptly. Now I was diving
vert ically towards the ground and the pilot tu be folded back, jamming
the air speed indicator.

I tried to ease the stick back, but any movement caused sudden ro lls
to port. My foot ached wi th the pressure I had to exert on t he rudd er
and I cou ldn' t relax it. I was just telling myself that this time I had
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.. bought it " when a message screame d through my brain-" tr y the
t rimme r !" A qui ck flick of th e swl rch selecte d full nose-up trims and
slow ly th e nose rose unt il on ce aga in I wa s looking at blue skies.

Bascombe Tower w anted informa tion , and 1 qu ickly recounted all
the details of th e last few minutes leading up to th e loss of cont ro l.
I couldn' t sec th e controls fr om th e coc kpit and no-one on th e gro und
could d iagnose th e trouble. General R/T silence w as called and I w as on
my own.

The sit uation was lud icrous. In the coc kpit all the controls were a t
th eir extrem es, and outside onl y the birds kn ew what w as happening.
As luck w ould have it I wa s flyin g towards base and by gingerly closing
the throttle I was descendin g. With what obpect, I can not guess! Landin g
was out of the qu estion!

I woke up to thi s fact rather abrupt ly an d decided to start th e eme rg
ency drill, tighten ed my harness and jettisoned the pilot's hood. I was
w ond ering what to do next when the ai rcraft mad e my mind up for me.
It jerked to port and I grabbed the ejec tion blin d and pulled hard. T he
two seco nds delay seem ed like an etern ity, but th en it fired and I shot
o ut of th e coc kpit . Unfortunately the aircraft wa s now on its back and
I had ejec ted downward s.

Spira lling and tumbling towards t he ground, I grabb ed at th e scat
release, mis sed, and contra ry to ejec tion dri ll, pulled th e par achute rip cord.
The second time I hit the release box. Th e parachute immediat ely st reamed
out and filled with air. As I felt the jerk I w ent crashing th rou gh some
trees.

Things we re ve ry q uiet as I gazed up, in a ver y dazed co nd itio n, and
surveyed the bottom br an ches of a sapling, looking like a Chri stmas tr ee,
shro ude d in a white canopy with the ejector sea t, pilot 's helme t an d
parachute rip-co rd sw ay ing in th e now ve ry spar se foliage: I reali sed th en
that if I had not pull ed th e rip-cord when I did the landing would hav e
been fa tal and I w ould hav e been un abl e to tell th e new Commission of
Inquiry what I thought about pilot erro r .

KENNETH DEVESON, Upp er VI Sc .

The Mystery

I see footsteps on the ceiling,
I hear creakings on the sta iI' ;

I've got such a funny jeeling
That someone is out th ere.

As the lights begin to flicker
My heart begins to quake;

Now my pulse is beating fast er
And m y knees begin to shake.

As the door begins to open
A hand gro pes for the swi tc h;

Still while that hand is grop ing
My ey e-brows start to twitch .

My eyes are now shut tightly
I think I must be mad ;

W he n a voic e calls out so blithely
" Wake up there-it's Dad! "

DOREEN STEPHENS, IlIB

Justice in the Woods
Sam Foster had been a hunter an d trapp er all his life in th e backwoods

of Briti sh Columbia . He wa s not qui te sure how old he w as, but his
ac hes and pains in his joints made him realise he wa s getting on . Sa~
w as a solitary man but he had bee n here so long that even the deer did
not sh y away from him. He could sit back and enjoy them now.

Suddenly the squirrel w hic h had been ga thering nuts at the foot of
a tr ee spi ralled up the trunk and van ish ed. " Must he getting deaf," he
muttered. " Should have heard him afor e." .

A man was coming over th e mountain go at-pa th, and Sam knew
who it would be . . .

Sam had a battered and anc ient radio set, his sole link w ith th e world
outside. He reme mbe red th e excited voice of the news rea? er-----:Wes
Tatt er ed had jumped fr om th e train tak ing him to th e sta te peiutennar y:
a vicio us yo ung man, it appea red, armed and desperate.

Old Sam smil ed to himself. He co uld have tol d that new s reader
a tal e or tw o, tales that would make his hair curl ; of mountain men
tackl ing hear or cougcr wi th onl y a knife. " Men were men In th ose
davs," he mu sed, sucking on his pipe. . .

. Only Mar y w as near him when Tancred came III SIght. He w as .t he
first man Sam ha d seen for a lon g w hile , and he almos t spa t at th e SIght
of the revolv er in his hand . A rifle w as th e onl y weap on for a mountain
man. . . I 1 I'

Sam did not like th e look of Tan cred mu c 1-a yo ung to ug 1, liS
mouth drawn down, sho ulders hu nch ed . "Guess th at was what happened
to youngste rs in th e city," he thought.

" Evenin ', Mister Tancred ."
Tan cred w as surprised. "Heard of me, have y uh, old m an? Th en there

won' t be a ny trouble." He moved up, stood ove r Sam, the revolver III
his hand. " This darn ed silence ge ts on my nerv es-don't kn ow how you
sta nd it." . .

" A m an gets used to i t ," Sam said mildl y, Mayb e he put a little
emphasis on the w ord " man, " for Tan n ed scowI~d. "

" Break it up, old man ! And don' t try any t ricks, I,~l Just grab a meal
with yu h and move on . I got a pa ck of cops hun ting me.

Marv perched on her log, gro w led, and Tancred star ed .at her. She
w as just abou t a eat's size, w ith a glossy co at and bushy tail, Her face
had a single stripe ru nning from fore hea d to nose.

.. Funn y-looking squi rrel," Tancred gru nted.
" That's Mary ," Sam said. "Best to leave her alone. She's got young,

and she is a mit e temperamental. "
Sam then w ent into his cabin to make some food. He made barrock

and tipped some beans in a fryin g pap ,to heat. ..
.. Sort of roug hing It out here, am t yuh, old man? Me, I go for the

cities. And so do es anyone else with an y sense ! " "
Sam turned round, eyed hi~ . " Get cleane~ . up "at the stream, he

sa id. .. And folks in th ese parts ar en t usuall,r so critica l.
" Skip th e wash ing-dish up the grub! .
Tann ed jerked up a rough-hewn chair to the tabl e, placed his gun

by his plate. He began t o ea t raven ously . ,
.. Good grub yo u mak e, old ~an. ~lt~?ugh [ ha ven t eaten in four

days. W he re did yuh learn to cook hk e thi s ?
" Nowhere. 1 just picked it up. " . ,
Mary came to th e d oor and Sam tossed her a piece of meat. Tan cred s

face 'cha nged. .. Say, what 's this.? I'm not eat ing with anima ls!" He pushed
back his chair and lashed out Ius foo t at Mary.

. " I 'w ouldn 't ha ve don e that if 1 were you," said Sa~ . But jt was t<?o
late. because Mary lifted the tip of he r t all and she discharged a fluid
straig h t int o Tan cred's eyes.
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He screamed, dropp ed his gun and claw ed his eyes, .. I'm blinded ! "
Tancred stumbled fo r the door wi th tears rolling down his face. The

last Sam heard of We s Tancre d was the noise of him crashing through
the bushes,

It wo uld not tak~ the cops long to find him now, thought Sam, He
went 0l;l t of th e cabin, smiling, to get some d ean air. Sam would sleep
out ton ight , bcause th e smell would be there for quit e a while. Th e dis
charge from the base of Mary 's ta il was enough for any man to complain
about!

It was, in one w ay he thought , unfortunate that Tan cred could not
recognise a skunk w hen he met one,

KEVIN BRADY, V A

January Sales
Bett er leather for wetter wea the r.
The shops are stocked with smocks and socks
Of gleal1l;ing green with a scheming shee n ;
Hose whi ch glows for those who show toes
In shoes in blues and other hues ;
Spats and macs, caps and hat s
For those in th e rain on the plain in Spain !
For a nipper- a slipper shaped as a kipper,
And coats made of coats of goats and colts.
Hair-spr ay, fly-spr ay, polish-spray, air-spray,
Sea-spray, car-spra y, perfume-spray, plant-spray.
Sprays alwa ys ! So spray awa y the days ;
Spools an d too ls and rules, fuel and gruel,
Come buy! Come buy ! Try for size but buy!

FRANCES EDWARDS, Upper VI A

Conformity
It is fine to talk about philosoph y and stuff
W hen still I cannot understand th e simple things.
Why do we follow, one behin d the other,
Like a row of ducks, equally ridiculous ?
We rise at eight, sleep at ten.
Is th is life ? Is this our zest for Jiving
Our spirit of adventure ?
Surely th ere is more. , .
Something mar c, somewhere .

Slowly the shades of conformity
Slink around me, and I am lost.
Is there no rede mption 1
When shall I discover wh at life means ?
I w ant more th an a dum my's existence.
1 want full life, beautiful and free ,
Running bar efoot, leaping , laughing,
Singing to the wi nd with joy .
I want to grow old thinking
.. I know how to live."

CAROLINE HUGHES, Lower VI A

On taking up Car-driving

Now here's th e car, and this the gear,
And this the wheel by which you steer.
You press this swi tch and pull the knob
If you are lucky on th e job,
The engine will burst into life,
And straightwa y take you to th e strife
Th e joy of learning .

Now press the d ut ch, engage the gear,
Not too much throttle-have a care !
We 're taking off, avoid th e w all-
I wonder why the engine stalled ?
But try again, away w e go with leeping movement s, like a doe
Enjoy ing frolics on th e green.
I hope the neighb ours haven't seen
The act of learni ng-

My tutor meanwhile hangs on tight ,
All set to grab if th ings are n' t right;
Slow ly w e crawl aro und th e curves,
All tense and rigid, full of nerves.
Now change to second, have a try.
Oh dea r, you're missed; p'rh aps by and by
You will succeed, but for toda y
I'll take yo u homeward, if I may
Continue learning-

And so the ordea l carries 0 11
Until th at day which comes ere long
Wh en all is set to tr y th e test
And w heels are steered to Haverfordwest .
Please read that number ; star t th e car ;
Reverse it here ; hope noth ing mars
Our thr ee-point turn, or answers to
The questions on th e Highw ay Code~
The test of leam ing-

"You have succeeded. You have passed
The" L 's " can be removed at last,
You'r e on your own, proceed with care ,
Pretend you know all-if yo u dare!
To oth er driv ers show respect ,
And care ful dri ving don't neglect.
In ot her words, friend, tho ugh you've passed
-Keep learn ing.

MARGARET RICHARDS, Upper VI Arts



22

The Parachutist

n ·JE PEN\lHO THE PENVRO

The Funeral

23

I

I

The boy had alway s had .a passion for, of all strange things, para
chutes. He had seen photographs and films of ' Skydivers,' who drop for
tho usands of feet qu ite freely before opening their para chutes, and as a
club of such men was on ly five miles away from his home tow n he wou ld
cycle over to wa tch , and dream of 'flying ' down at a speed anything
up to one hundred and tw enty miles per hour.

Then, one day when he was late in his teens, he plucked lip eno ugh
courage to join th e club. After some we eks of classroom instruction he
w as ready for his first ju mp. He was not going to use a ripcord parachute
for free diving this time, but one made to open automatically when he
left the aeroplane. At last the great day came, and he was in the aircraft,
a small high-w ing club machine, at seven thousand feet circl ing the dro p
ping zone.

Then his instru ctor , who was to jum p before him, shou ted .. This is
it! " as he pushed himself out. Before the boy above had time to thin k
he was also falling forward, out and down into space. He foun d himself
shivering wi th fear and becau se of the w ind, but t hen cam e the sudde n
jerk , telling him that his parachute had opened, and he was now floatin g
gently dow n. He felt srprisingly secure, even here seven-no, six thousand
feet above the ground . He could still feel the w ind, but only gently now .
The circular blue and whi te shape below him was his instructor, blotting
out the aerod rome. Now, though, he noticed that the ground seemed to be
growi ng, as he neared touch-down. His instructor was down, and he was
just one hund red feet up- fifty, fort y, tw enty, ten- and then his legs
touched jarr ingly and he rolled over on to Mothe r Earth.

Nex t day he was to have his first tr ue free-falling dive. The time passed
quickl y as he was rath er frightened after his first jump. and at last he
was seven thousand feet over the airfield again, and his instructor sail!
the same words as before and litera lly "pushed off." T he boy suddenly
felt a repulsive, sickening feeling somewhere ncar his stom ach when he
saw tha t aw ful drop, but he tr ipped and found himse lf falling faster and
faster towards the dot of his teacher far below . The wind beat on his
clothing and face, and he felt that suffocating sensation one associates
wi th w alking against a gale when your breath will not come. He wa tched
his altimeter approa ch four thousand feet. Th is wind was passing at over
one hundred miles per hour now , but his fears had almost passed. Now
was th e time to PULL th e ripcord. He had-but nothing happened! He
was nearly sick as he pulled th e cord of his emergency 'chute and it
streamed up ; but that was it ; it just str eamed uselessly behin d him
without openin8.

By now the ground was coming up fast . He screamed- though going
at more tha n a hu ndred and fifty miles an hour time seemed length ened
and he was fallin g in slow motion. Mercifully he faint ed.

All that was left was a ghastly, blood-bespat tered object on the tarmac
with a futil e, tangled piece of ny lon half coveri ng the body .

DAVID COOPER, Upper IVA

It .was a bit.terly cold January afternoon. Warm ing my gloves before
the bright dan cing fire I shuddered at the thought of ven turing out.
A knock came at the front door; I hastened to open it. Vic stood th ere.
shoulders rounded, gloved hands clasped, brilliant red nose peering betw een
the lap els of his fur-lined jacket. He mot ioned me wi th his hand and
together we w alked dow n the brittle, crun ching path to w here the van
waited at the kerbside. I lowered myse lf into th e cab of th e mini w hich
held a feroci ous heat and an atmosphere blue w ith Woodbine' smoke.
As Vic pressed the starte r the engine sprang into Jife and from a short
distance behind came the deep , rh yt hmic throbing as exhaust fum es were
extrud.ed through the home-made silencer wit h its two -inch outlet pipes
to w hich It owed Its deep, th roaty sound. Gravel flying from benea th the
skidding front w heels, the pale blue van with its fuzzy, dust covered
surface, moved away.

Thr oughout the ten minu te drive to th e cemetery Vic staye d silent,
stoo ped over th e wh eel, eyes searching the road ahe ad, feet alternating
on clutch and accelera tor. Suddenly the van sw ung to th e opposi te side
of the road and cam e to a rap id halt a few yards from some wrough t
iron gates . Clam bering out, we both .. butt oned up " and then wal ked
over to wh ere a gro up of wo men, gloved hands clutching flowered wreaths,
stoo d talking in whispers. It was then for th e first time that Vic spoke.
"Sad about old Tom," he mutte red. Th is met wi th nods of agreement.
.. So quick and unexpected," replied a short, Iat Jady in black flow erpot
hat and fur coa t. And so the conversation continued. It w as so tri vial ann
petty <IS to be almost farcical, yet they though t they were doing others a
bit of good by gabbling on. Vic broke aw ay and walked over to me... I
hate funerals," he said . .. So morbid. This is my third- makes you go all
queer inside."

By now two more gentlemen had joined us; only th e expression on
the ir faces and the ir black ties gave them the impression of mourners,
for both wore feathered robin hood ' hats and tweed suits and overcoa ts.
They stoo d in revere nt silence, eyes nicking from foot to foot . exa mining
every speck of dust which had gathered on th e high ly polished brow n
leather shoes. Suddenly th e silence was broken by a van lurching to a
halt on the gravel out side the gates. The flarnbuoyant wr it ing on the sides
arrowed th is as belonging to a sausage and meat-pie firm. The driver, in
dirty white overa ll w ith a blue band across the breast pocket. quick ly
climbed down. bringing w ith him tw o w reaths. Rushing inside the small
chapel be placed th em inside the doorw ay and th en hurried back to his
w aiting van. w ith its engine quietl y throbbing and blow ing white clouds
of exhaust fumes into the cutting air. In a second he Was gone and, as
the van gradually moved along the road, silence returned .

From across the cemetery a young, fair -haired man, wreath in hand,
str uggled th rough a gap in the hedge , and dodging tombstones , came
towards us, .. Afternoo n, Vic." Vic nodde d. "He's already inside then,"
continued the you ng man. "They brought him dow n last night: Vlfe were
afraid th e roads might be bad today." Silence returned and VIC and th e
newcomer t urned to gaze across the expanse of assorted headstones to a
long, squat building w hich lay in the rugb y field nex t door . .. Been . in
the new clubhouse yet? " inquired th e young man. " No, not yet," repl ~ed
Vic, heaving a sigh which, w hether it was meant to exp ress boredom WIth
the speaker or not, caused the young man to turn abrupt ly and walk
back to where the women were standing.

Tom had been a bachelor all his life. In his younger days people
wo uld te ll you he was a .. gay blade," but Tom never sett led fo r any one
woman . He came from a large Torquay family and, with the exception
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CLIVE MORGAN, Lower VI Sc.

of one sister, all hi s brothers and sisters lived in the vicinity . For twenty
years or more Tom had .bee n deliv ering Sunda y pap ers and it is sai d never
missed a Sunday, bu t being a bach elor w ith no-one to look after him Tom
neg lec ted him self and soon. the wheezy co ugh and tight chest which he
pick ed up fro m not bo the ring to change after be ing soa ked in the ra in
became part of him: Fa; years it had bothered him bu t he paid it no heed,
.In fac t he tau nted j t, 1 0m n ever really .. worked ." He collec ted he rbs, out
III all weath ers all th e yea r rou nd . To catch a bronc hial com plain t when
yo u work ? ut ?f doors is like getting an indus tri al disease, bu t st ill Tom
cont inued In his usual w ay s and his smo ki ng didn't help mil ch eit her.

Tom's life w as full of Irc nies . In th e co urse of his week's wa nderings
he w ould meet hu nd reds of peo ple and he knew the area aro und his litt le
old corruga ted iron bun galow like the back of his hand He kn ew cverv
bod y an d most people kn ew him , even if only by sight. W he rev er he
went he was gree ted by bro ad smiles, wa ves and sho uts . Yet To m w as
lonely . His on ly true fr iend w as his dog. Man's bes t fr iend is a dog,
bur . what companion ship can a dog really give 1 Life w as ju st a dr ag.
ge tting up every morning, no-nne to brea k the menta l ba rrie r imposed
by .sleep, th e on ly soc ial . co ntacts yo u have greeting yo u only through
habit or respect . Th ere IS no-one who ca n reall y liste n because thei r
a tt i ~ud.e is superficial. Thu s yo u go along, keping all yo ur fea rs and
anxienes to yourse lf. But Tom had a fa mi ly, broth ers and sisters, who
ha d disowned him be ca use his sha re of the fa ther's wi ll had been gr eat er
than th eirs. So Tom h ad mon ey, bu t w hat use was it to him ? He w as
just a cog, a mean ingless cog, in one la rge p iece of machiner y. His con
tri bution to society w as very litt le, bu t he took ev en less in re turn . No t
on ly w as he disowned by his family but disowned by th e world, fo r he
was an exa m ple of be ing jn t he world , y et no t of it.

.. I wonder if any of his brothe rs will t urn up 1 " The words drifted
across to where I w as standing w ith Vic. Just then a hea t-up Vaux hall
Wy vern sto ppe d ou tside th e cem et er y and two women an d a mall got o ut.
Every bo dy stare d bu t nobod y gave any sign of recognit ion . Just then th e
minister, from th e door of th e sma ll chap el, w elcomed everyone in. We
filed into the cold, dam p litt le room that wa s th e funera l chapel. In front
of us, on a fo ur-w heeled ca rt, stood the coffin .

Th e service Was br isk, with no hymns. Every thing had an air of speed
abou t it; in f'act it see med ju st to be a for ma lity. 1 loo ked aro und me.
Every one w as si tt ing bolt upright, with sole m n looks on thei r fac es. But
why all his hypocri sy ? Nobod y eve r see me d to ca re abo ut Tom when he
was ali ve, so w hy should they now ? Maybe th ey just wa nted something
to be so rry for , se lf-induced m isery. Th e th ough t w as appa lling. These
, mourners ' were no t eve n re lated. The very peo ple w ho should have been
the re we re absent. If th e on es w ho sho uld have cared paid no a tt ent ion,
w hy sh ou ld I, or anyone else for that matter? Did we eve r really feci
respect for this pitiful hum an being ? T he chan ces arc we did no t, but
just t re at ed him as everyone else did and were then feelin g pang s of
remorse. Mayb e w e wer e some of th e last pe opl e he had seen and his
memory w as still fres h in our mi nds. Bur wou ld we miss hi m? Surely th e
ex tent of our so rro w is sho wn up by how m uc h we m iss h im. Did h is
presenc e reallv matt er to me ? The ones who shou ld have car ed don 't W hy
then do [ ca re ? It cannot ar ise fro m a feel ing of guil t because my associ a
tion w ith him was the same as t ha t of the hu ndreds he knew bu t w ho
were n' t here today . Is it beca use I , w it h those aro un d me, have look ed
on the situation in a differe nt ligh t . We have tri ed, in ail e last final effort ,
to give th is man 's ea rthly stay a hin t of respect. 'I,Ve failed to give him
th e respec t he deserved when in thi s world an d we hope w e can com
pensate him for the next. I was broken out of my idle thinking by th e
ra ttle of th e tro lley ca rrying the coffin as it w as trundled ou t of tit :: chape l
only a few minutes af te r I had entere d.

The flow er-decked co ffin on th e ricket y old tr olley mov ed slow ly
do w n the gr ave! path. On either side tombston es in a va rie ty of sha pes
and sizes gav e m e th e impression of wa lking th rou gh a m arb le and slate
forest. The w hole fee ling of rever en ce and resp ect w as echoed by th e
w eed-choked pa ths an d borders runni ng hither and thither th ro ugh the
desolat e ceme tery. .. Keep off the gra ss "- " dogs mu st be kep t on leads "
.. to wate r butts "-all meaningless signs, signs which do n' t belon g in
such a place.

At th e gra ves ide we all huddled in a gro up to keep w arm and as
the minister droned on , occasio na lly his vo ice cha nging key, th e m en
on th e ne arby bui ld ing site co ntinued to hamm er and ban g. Th e ceme nt
mixer contin ued to w hir and the dumpers and tr actor s to move over
their sticky web. A train thundere d past the foot of the cemetery, leav ing
a flock of w eaving, scream ing birds to ply ove rhead. and tw o gaunt ste el
pen cils w hich hummed wi th vib rations. W ith so m uch noi se about lttt le
of w hat w as said w as audible . But did it matter ? All aro und us ther e
w ere signs th at the world st ill we nt on ; nothing sto pped fo r a death,
cer tai nly not for To m 's. Dea th is someth ing which no builder's deadline
or tr ain timetable accounts for ; it JUSt happens and we accept it on face
value.

Everyb od y filed p ast the open grave. Everybody stared into th a t
patheti c cavity . What for ? I do not know. I do n 't know w hy I did it ,
so how ca n I explain an yb ody else's reasons ?

No tear s were she d, but still nob od y spo ke as we slowly w alked back
to the cars. In a few minutes th e dead w ould be left to the co m pany of
the gravedigger, w ho woul d finally cut Tom off from th e world wi th six
fee t of earth. Peace until the next time.

Once ou tside the gates Vic lit a cigarette and dr ew in th e smoke.
blowi ng it back through his no strels forcibly. His walk bac k to the ,van
was slow and delib er at e, as if his whole self had cha nged. I dropped 1I1to
the van. I noticed no thi ng unusua l about m yself , hut Vic , .. 1 Had I
missed something 1 Did thi s funeral really affec t the others th e same way
as it ap peared to have affec ted Vic? The roa r of the engine as it burst.
into life brought m e back to my s enses, but often I thi nk ' . ' . w ell, [
can 't ex plain it, but were my reacti ons th3;t day n~t1!ra[ ~ v.vhat does a
fune ral mean to the m ourners 1 I do n' t mi nd ad mi t ting It IS bothering
me incessantly .

Caribbean Night
Frangipani- pale pink blossoms scent the air with melancholia.
The moon's silvery madness melts the sea through the darker palm fronds.
Only a '*jab·jab's curse Iilthies the velve t, break's the soft night's bonds.
The phosphorescent seas wash the coral beach smo oth and c~st up crabs,
Conches, cowries , chip-chips. The foam tries to catch them wI.th little dabs.
Fransipan i- pale pink blossoms scent the air with melanchoiia.
Far inland-frogs whoop in the damp warmth left by the sun's fever.
Trade-winds in thei casurinas whisper secrets to the full moon ;
Near a rusty tin shack the echo of a steel band fills the gloom.
A green whisp shines, nickers, curls and writhes,

wh irling the swamp's soul aloft
The night reverberates. A coconut f rom a cluster has dropped.
Far inland- frogs whoop in the damp warmth left by the sun's fever.

HELEN HANSCHELL, Upper VI Arts
'* Local native term for a devil.
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Brief Encounter

Int ent ly she w atched the thin spiral of smo ke cur l slowly upwards
changing shape until it finally disappeared, w hile her foot ta pped absen tly
to the music. Beads of sweat were for ming on the singer's foreh ead as
he worked himself up into a fren zy, and the drum beats rose in a ra pid
crescendo. Carey turned her at tention to the lead gui tarist,a tall boy
with -tawny ha ir w ho was always laugh ing and joking, and th ought
wistfully of th e gay life he must have w ith the rest of the group.

There were qu ite a few peop le dancing now, ne arly all wearing
mod clo thes; some gir ls in skinny rib sweaters and hipste r ski rts, boys in
reefe r jackets and cord uroy -one gir l she noti ced had long blonde hair
railing ove r her eyes and hips shaki ng in bell-bottom jeans. Auto matica lly
Carey shook her sho ulder-leng th brow n hair aw ay from her eyes as sh e
watched them fro m her corner table. She recognised a few as kids who
used to be in school with her, and felt her usual longing to be OUt earning
mon ey so that she, too, cou ld afford to buy lots of new clothes and be
free in the eveni ngs to enjoy herself.

Th e music had changed now to a slow song and Carey gazed dreamil y
into the smoke-filled dista nce w here shadowy couples swayed under the
dimmed red lights . A sme ll of cigarette smoke mingled pleasantly wi th
an aura of perfume, and only an occasional high-pitched giggle wo uld
pierce th rough the hot atmos phere above the indistinct murmur of voices .
"God, how I ha te school . . ." Carey though t bitt erly. " I'm probabl v
the only one here still at schoo l, with another three years' slogging befo re
I can get out:' Impressions came cro wding to her mind , blotting out the
scene before her-long echoing corridors, bangi ng desk, and the unrni srake
able schoo l smell of chalk, ink and floor polish th at pervaded every w here .
She rememb ered the cla t ter of plates and cease less chatter around the
trestle-t ables in the school ca nteen, Giving up the struggle of wo rking
out prob lems in class, Carey's thoughts would wander. imagining ,1
different self who wo uld be smartly dr essed and inde pendent, or someti mes
she would gaze despondently at the rain washi ng down the window and
tu rning the playground into a vast expanse of grey w et concrete.

The girl seemed to shudder as she recalled the jarring ring of the
electric bell w hich ruled her very exis tence at school but which gave
blessed relief at th e end of the afternoon w hen they all spilled out of the
school gates in a surging crowd. Most of all Carey hated th e jeering and
scorn of th e other girls coming hom e from work when they looked at th «
ta ll slim girl in a gy m-tun ic with tied-back hair and sensible brown shoes.
Ye;, th at was the worst and envying them going out dressed up for the
evening while she had to do her homew ork.

"But now I'm here to enjoy myself, so I mu st make the most of it . . ."
tho ught Carey, br inging her thoughts back to th~ co nfines of the
Cellar-Bar, and she smiled as a boy she knew threaded his way through th e
dancers towards her.

A week later Carey was walking back to school th rough the ligh ted
st reets, wit h some books she had pro mised to return to th e English ma.ster
for his evening classes. Turning into the school drive she \,:,as su rp.n~ed
to find how friendly the dark buildings look with yellow ligh ts shini ng
out from t hem comp ared to the ugly impersonal place it was In the day
t ime. Carey wa lked into th e classroom un cons cious of her na tural grace
of movement bu t very conscious of the eyes wat chin g her as she han~ed
over th e hooks to the master. He glanced up fro m his pile of mar king
and smiled. "Thank you, Carey." While he checked through th.em she
glanced at his class, an d then sta red in asto nishment at the bent .fig.ure at
the back of the class. . .. It' s him ! . . . No , i t can 't 'be . . . but It IS . ..

learning Shakespeare ! .. ." her mind raced on, as she walked to the door.
The boy, caually dressed in sw eater and jeans. had no t looked up at all
while she w as in the room, but she cou ldn't mistake th at tawny hair
any where.

Outs ide, breathing the cool n ight all', she felt somehow light-headed,
and th e long years of study ahead seemed bright er and sec ure as she
walked past rows of identical brick houses and crowded pu bs. A gro up
of girls stood cha tte ring on the corner, shiny han dbags swinging; hair
laquere d stiff ; and their brittle laugh ter rang out thr ough the quiet stree ts.
Carey walked quietly towards the m and suddenly she didn 't envy them
anymore.

Memories
I rem ember days Bone by
Walking through fields when th e sun was high ;
Notbiru; to do but run and play
In the m eadow day by day .

I remember the taste of to ffee,
Butte red buns, a cup of coffee .-
The Sunday school, a starry sky ;
But these are memories of days galle by .

I reme mber youth and love,
Wa r and Peace : a pure white dove;
Cold days: others, hot as fire
As 1 rode horses through the mi re.

But IIOIV I'm old,
And my blood is cold,
And, as I watch the dyi llg ember
All I can do, is sit . and rememb er,
Remember days gone by .

RONALD LEWIS, Upper IV B

Dalngerous Occupations
Whe n I was very small , I used to have queer ideas of dangero us

occu pation s, I used to be afra id of cows and thought th at old Uncle George
down on the farm had a dang erous job w hen he had to milk the cows.
Our coa l man had to heave heavy. dirty bags of coal dow n our basement
steps w hich are very slippery in wet weather, and th at to me wa~ a very
dangerous occu pation . But as I grow older I rea lise that these Jobs are
everyday ones and t he only element of danger is acc!dentaJ. . .

I can make out a long list of dangerous occupatio ns. which include
coal mining, deep sea div ing. trawler fisherme n, t~st .pilots, steeple jacks
and spider men , war correspondents, atomic sciennsts and astrana uts ,
Wi th the advance of nuclear science and the invest igat ion of space probes,
occ upa tions have been estab lished w hich the ord inary man in the st ree t
wo uld have thought impossible half-a-century ago.

The Russian and Ameri can astronauts take a great risk w hen t hey
ente r their space capsu les prior to being blas ted into space , There have
been man y occ asions w hen the count do~n has been Interrupted because
of some technical tr ouble at th e launching pa d. As far as the genera l
public know, no-one has failed to ret urn to earth fl'OJ!l these space )ou rn e>:s,
but it has been rumou red that the very first RUSSIan attempts ended 1!1
disaster, and that they only report th eir successful attempts . It IS th IS
explora tion of the unknown that makes . these at te mpts dangerous.
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A great risk is taken by scientists and tec hnic ians who wor k on
ato mic projects. Grea t safety precautions arc in ope rat ion, but then again
som eth ing can go wrong and the re is the dange r of being contam inated
wit h radio -active mat erial.

Coal mining today. despite the introduction of mo dern machiner y, is
still a dangerous occ upation . The re is alw ays the risk of a roc k fail.
flooding or gas ex plosion in the pit. Not so long ago there was an
exp losion in a South Wales coal pit which resulted in the loss of just
over t hirt y lives.

Test pilots flying the aeroplanes, wh ich are built to fly faster than
the speed of sound, have another dangerous occu pation. They know
that in the or y th e plane t hey are about to fly should sta nd up to all me
stresses and strai ns, bu t there is always that clement of doub t that in
practice something can go wr ong.

When t he Regent refine ry w as being built, I was very interested in
the growth of the cooling towers . For months 1 watched t hem being
built higher and higher, and often won dered how t ile men could work
at such a grea t height. Whe n the towers we re almost co mpleted the men
looked like bird s perc hed up on top of the tow ers. We hear a lot of
people say ing, "1 have not got a head for heights"; so we must be
thankful that there are some men able to w ork at such occupations.

The deep -sea fisher men who go ou t in small tr aw lers, in all w inds
and weathers, do anoth er haza rdou s job. They have to wo rk in appa lling
condi tions, especia lly j f their boat fishes in Arc tic w aters. Many a time
Milford Haven has been in th e news , wi th the loss of a trawler or the
report of a traw ler man being swept overboard in rough seas.

Th ere is so mu ch armed violence today that our policemen often have
to tackle a dangerous situation. Th is is more prevalent in our big to wns
and cities, but I am afraid t his violence an d gang warfare is spre ading into
the prov inces, and that all police forces wi ll ha ve to be prepared to fig.ht
it. It is a common thing to read about a policeman being hurt whil e
trying to question a suspec t or arrest a law breaker.

These are just a few instances of dangerous occupations. There are
many more, and. as science advances, 1 expect th ere wi ll be a nev er
end ing list of new occupations in th is category . To me, a y.oungster
abo ut to become a teenage r, the peop le who tackle such Jobs are
marvellous ; [ can only hope th at as I grow up [ sha ll be given t he
courage and strength to tack le such an occupation .

T tMOTHY HORDL£Y , lll«

The Log Book
We sighted her in the grey, clinging mist of earl y morning, her sails

rolled up all the masts, her bridge as deserted as a forgotten graveyard .
She rolled helplessly on the sw ell, and I, filled with curiosity and dou bt
fulness gave the order to pu ll alongside of th is uncann y ship.

O~r crew all came on deck, and as we have alongside, all stared
dumbfounded . Her masts creaked loud ly w ith every lurch of the w aves.
For th ree minutes 1 stared and contemplated, and then my mind was
ma de up .

" I wi ll board her with half -a-dozen men: the rest will fast en a tow
rope and w e'll set course for the nearest port."

With these words, I quickly jumped aboard her, followe d by a
handf ul of men . It took bu t a few seconds to ascerta in tha t the deck
was empty . so we we nt below to the cabi ns and mess. The whole place
was complete ly devoid of life, although a meal was laid all the table, and
had not been touched . I was baffled !

1 sat down heav ily on the bunk in the cap tain's room , and then, in the
corner, I spied a black book, thrown in a heap on th e floor: it was the
log-book . [ picked jt up, and opened it, and a cloud of dust flew a lit.

The leather that bound it was mildewed and crumbling, and it wa s wi th
grea t interest that I settled down and began to read . . .

JUL Y 16th, 1857

'vVe put to sea this afternoon with a good cast wind behind us, and by
13.00 hours we were under way in the Pacific ocean . The crew seem
fairly conte nt although they have this long journey ahead of them.

JULY 17th , 1857

Today we are 50 miles fro m t he pan of San francisco, and the sc.i
is as smooth as a sheet of glass, Our course is set, and we are making
a good start, altho ugh the Bosun fell down the bridge steps yeste rday
and gashed his leg open on t he hour-g lass:

JULY 18th , 1857

Today's events are somewhat harassing and inconvenien t, as it will
obviously throw our time schedule out . It w ill tak e severa l days to repair .
It happened in this m anner. At about S-.OO hours we ran into a terrible
storm . The rain lashed down, and a thick mist swi rled aro und us, wh ile
a terri fic gale scur ried us through the roaring waves . For five hours we
batt led aga inst it until the look-out gave an un believable sho ut.

" Land off the port bow , cap'n ! "
Land? 'INc all knew th ere was no land fo r hundreds of miles,

0, Looks like a sma ll island. cap'n ! "
This w as our chance to repa ir the damaged sails. wh ich had been

bad ly torn in the sto rm . We put into a sma ll inlet that ra n into a sandy
cove. After beaching th e ship we set to wo rk on th e sails.

The men worked hard all day, and when darkness spre ad its gloom
over our islet, they retu rned to the ship.

JULY 19th, 1857

Upon waking th is morning the crew disemba rked from th e ship and
completed the final repairs on the ship. Then all went back to t}le m.ess
for lun ch, All, that is, except 1, w ho was sitt ing on the shore fastening
a new rope to we ights off the ship. I had just completed thi s when . a
heart-rending screech echoed over t he islan d. 1 leapt to m y feet , .and 111

do ing so, the weight crashed down on to my knee -cap, paralysing the
nerves. At that point the screech turned into a devi lish Whistle, and I
felt an impu lse to go dow n and plunge into th e wa ter. I woul d have, only
to my rage and despair I was unab le to rise on my kne e. 1 could see the
men on the ship dive from the ra il in to th e w at er-r-and then : then I
could see it, I could see it. ! In th e wa ter. ! A heav ing, pulsat ing . shapeless
mass of colourless jelly ; enveloping , or should I say digest ing, each
hypnotised man as he jum ped .eagerly t? his reV(~l ting doom. .

Only when each man had lum ped did the w histle cease. leaving me
alone , being violen tly sick on the wet sand.

JUNE 20th , 1857

For hours [ sat there, watching, wait ing for it to rise again. Eventually
l plucked up enough courage to swim to the ship. and when I hau led
myself on to the deck, [ ma naged to slash the anchor rope, and tha t IS

all I remem ber, except flopping over the cabin stairs- head first.
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Peace

ROLAND PERKINS, IV A

In running shor ts and vest Tomm y looked even Jess capable of run
ning the distance, let alone w inn ing. The compe titors lined up for the
LOO yards, Tom my amongs t them. At the report of the start ing pistol th e
runners jostled for the leadin g position . A brown figur e shot out ahead
of the group. Ungain ly legs flashing like p isto ns. and arms pumping
fu riously, Tommy to ok th e lead. A du mbfounded silence fell over m y
house. Th en I shou ted, .. Com e on Tom my! " and my cry wa s taken up
by the res t of my ho use-ma tes. Tomm y breas ted the ta pe yards ahead of
his nea rest rival. W e crowd ed rou nd, clapping Tom my on his back . His
face w as rad iant, for from an un known he had become the ido l of the
house. Tommy went on to wi n ever ything he en tered for, jumping like
a kangcroo, a nd running like a hare. It wa s the turn of th e tide for us an d
for Tommy, for we we nt on to w in th e spor ts, and Tom my , th e hero of
the day, w as acce pted as our fr iend, join ing in our w ork and ga mes as a
va luab le member of our house and school.

SUSAN CATLIN, II

JUNE 21st , 1857

june 21 ? Or is it th e 22nd ? I don 't kno w. 1 mu st go ups tairs to 'ice
how far I've dr ift ed from that island of hell . . .

The stairs seem longer to day than before.
Oh no! Oh, my God-no ! W hat co uld have hap pene d ? . . . Yes . ..

Yes, of co urse-the tide was wrong-I'm sti ll here! Now I sha ll ha ve to
w ait for th e ebb. I th ink I'll coo k myself something to " My ears !
That wh istlc f That ghastly w hist le ! . . . must . . . ge t to .. . th e
. . . w ater . . .

I rose to my feet, and clench ing th e book in my hand, ra n back up
the steps. 1 flung the log boo k int o th e sea, and wa tched w it h sa t isfac tio n
as it sank rapidly to a place where no-one w ould eve r read it again.

At a bri ef orde r th e tow-ropes were seve red, and the two ships part ed.
I looked back once , a nd I shuddered as I th ought of the unfortunate men
who had died such a ter rible death. As I t urned, the sun brok e thro ugh
and glinted on her name-" Marie Celeste "-and I walked slow ly back
to my cabin .

Turn of the Tide
Spor ts day at our primary school and , wonder at w onders, th e su n

was shining, an unheard- of occurrence in my time at schoo l. Our sp ort 's
da y w as a lways damp and dismal. I, a lordly ten -year-old , was capta in of
my house, Pilgrims. For we eks the house had tra in ed hard for th is day.
I gazed at my t eam, my heart sw elling with pride, th inki ng that th is
year we w ould surely win. Char lie Masters, our star a thlete, w as in th e
pink of condition , jogging up an d down and swinging his arms. It w as
a foregone conclusion th at he w ould swe ep th e board. Th e team w as in
fine spirits, rarin' to go, if I ma y use the exp ression.

The competi tors lined up fo r th e first race. A starting pist?l. wa~ fired
and Char lie bounded int o the lead, the rest of th e field trailing III hIS
wake. W e cheered and shouted, but all too soon. Charlie tri pped on the
uneven turf and fell headlong. He lay there, writhing in agon y. Wit h
concern ed faces we dashed over and helped him to his feet , but found
he coul d not stand un aided . Th e headmaster diagnosed a stra ined ankle.
Charlie w as brou gh t back to the schoo l to recov er, for he would not
race again tha t afte rn oon. .

Th e ca pta ins of th t; opposing houses . came .over , their sympathetic
words belied by the triumphan t giea ms Tn th eir eyes . Gathering my
despondent for ces aro und me. w e return ed to our enclosure. I t ried to
look cheerf ul to bolster th e sinking morale, hut it Was a hard job. Th e
sports resumed, and altho ugh Len jones too k a ~'ew .second pla ces and
Jonathan W hite a good third, by th e interval the situan on was dishearten-
ing. It look ed as if, once aga in, w e wer~ to be soundly .beate n. .

As I crossed the field to buy an Icc-cream to revive my flagging
spiri ts, Tommy Jones caught my ann . ~ommy had been at th e sc hoo l onl y
a week. His father tra velled w it h an 011 company. Quiet and un assum1n.f"
nob od y had taken mu ch no tice of th e boy, who rarely spoke . W he n his
name had been added to m y house it w as as another . nomad who
occasion ally came to our school and th en depar ted, leavin g barely a
mem ory of his pres ence. . . , ..

His white teeth flashing in co nt rast to Iu s dark skin,.he s~ld, . Can
1 run for the ho use ? " 1 w as taken aback at t his, for With Ius spmd ly
legs and frail frame, he did not look athlet ic . W eighing up the pr?,'s and
cons, I resigned myself, with a mental s h rug, of the shoulders, to y \(hat
can I lose ? " Telling him to change quickly into running gear, I rejoin ed
my team. Wh en 1 told th em of ~y action t hey w ere aghast, but w hen
Tommy joined li S th ey m anfully hid the ir doubts and th e spor ts resumed .

Wh ere is there peace in th is great world
\Vhere friend become s a foe ?

Where can w e find one who does not
Expect us to bring w oe

By killing inn ocent, harm less m en
W ith atom bombs an d hydrogen I

I wonder if I'll ever see
A worl d from Sil l and sorrow free ?

A w orld where man can live his life
In peace, without a sign of strife ?

Of if I'll ever k now the IVQy
for wa r's dark night to be m ade day ?

Perhaps the futu re will bring rest
From str ife and war ; and man, lest

He bring violence once mo re,
Will look again to days of yore

To find his life's ex am ple in
The One W ho frees us from our sin .

He taught thelt w e should lov e each other
As if our neighb our we re our brot her,

[hat we sho uld nev er criticise
Unless no m ot e is in ou r eyes.

Perhaps if we His teaching take
This wo rld a bett er place we'll mak e.

We may know peace in that glad day
For, loving, can w e take li fe awa y ?

If we believe each man' s a broth er
Wh y, th en, w e cannot kill each other.

And, on the earth, peace we m ay see
Ii each ma n sets his " brother " free.

KATHRYN PHILLIPS, Upp er VI Arts



FORM II ALPHA

We have ha d a ve ry varied tim e since the las t form rep ort W ,l S

written. Seve ra l of th e form showed a varietv of talen t in the Eisteddfod,

from our elocutionist, Karina, to ou r art ist , Graham, and oth ers too numer

ous to m ent ion. Several people have been doin g well in Athlet ics and

Games too, so yo u ca n see th a t we arc an " a ll-ro un d " sort of fo rm . As

fa r as academic ability goes, we'll be showing you wh at w e ca n do in a

few weeks' time !

FORM II A
We see m to have litt le to rep ort since last time, apa rt f rom the fact

th a t lime rick w riti ng ha s ca ug ht all w ith a few of th e form . Some of us

did quite well on Sports Day and David Parry threw his wei ght- sor ry .

his discus and shot-abo ut very ab ly . On e fine Friday aft ernoon we w er e

t roop ing down to Room 27 for ou r Geo metry lesson w hen we no ticed

th at Somebody's trousers were split down the left leg! ! Our fo rm tea cher

should have g iven hi m some lesson s in Needlw ork. (P.H. )

FORM III A
W e have kept up our reputation for being rather no isy , perhaps

because the re are m ore gi rls than boys in th e fo rm . We sad ly report tha t

on e oi our number w as accu sed of try ing to burn down the Metal W orkshop

but we are sure it was entire ly an accident. Our Social Service Fund is

risin g rap idly because of a rece nt incr ease of Zs., paid in w it h g reat

sorrow an d re pen ta nce 'by a few of us who had been rathe r naugh ty in

Maths. In aid of the School sale of work a sweet and stamp sta ll has been

launch ed and the sweet makers have been on the rounds tw ice so far .

Rich ard Brawn and Robi n Camp bell went to th e Co unty Spo rt s, Richard

gai ni ng a first and second, Ro bin a fou rth . Pet er Smith and Derek Ambrose

ca me first in th e school 3-legged rac e. A ver y lively election took plac e last

t erm at the ti me of th e Genera l Elect ion-the sp eeches w ere regu lar ly

p unct uat ed by "Where ar e you goi ng to get the mon ey ! " from R.H.

Co nserva tives won wi th 22 vot es, Labour w ent down fighting with 12.

and Plaid Cyrnru and Liber a l had one vote each (own vote) . '-",Ie shoui.l

like to w ish our Form prefect , Kath ryn Phill ips, a ll the best for the f uture,

and welcome John Whi te hall for th e rest of the term. 'We a rc fit and

lively an d ea t a lo t-R.J. goes out for sec onds even if ther e aren 't any .

(R.C)
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tnt: Pf NVHIJ

Form GossilP

In Room eleven hides f orm II
A nd rack our braills is what we do.
We try so hard to comprehend
But often give up in the end!
We'd like to shine at work and sport .-
W ith Hist'ry and Science our brains have iouutn ,
And Physics, too,
We love to run,
But all in vain.
Clieerio again !

(s.c.)

THE PENVRO

FORM III B

H.i! Th is is IIJ B once a ga in. W e pride ourselves on being vcrv

athle.t~ c, and several o~ th e form had points in the School Spo rts. Everv

~ne IS, of co urse , .lookJlJg fo rward to exa ms.- or arc they ! I don 't t hill"

~o. W e prefer ea t ing sw ee ts ! A ce rt ain member of st aff has tol d us th a t

If . sh e catches an y more people chew ing in class she w ill make th em dis

tri bute the rest of th e sw eets all ro un d. This is a very diffic ult tim e of

year fo r us becau se ~ve have to ch oose what subjec ts we want to take

lit th~ Fourth form .. Some of the boys are go ing int o the Technica l form

so this IS the last nrne the present III B wi ll be all toge ther as a Iorrn.

FORM III C (J.H.)

_ f o rm III C ar e sorry to see our form teache r leav e us for a sha n

tune. In her place we sha ll have Mrs. Porter unti l tlte end of term and w e

hope th at 'Ye won't t urn her int o a w re ck Of nerves! The person who

s~ .l nds _Out .111 _ our . form every lesson is CM., the teachers' terror, or

Co med ia n Chris , W e have two ver y skilled m usicia ns, th e Main twins, in

the class, an d th ey . h ave rece ntly bee n pla ying th e trumpet and cla rinet

In th e orchestra. W e should lik e to than k Roland Hum ber for being such

a good fo rm prefect during the yea r. (D.S.)

FORM IV A

Gree~ings and safu:ations from Form _IV A to the rest of the ca mp .

We are line ath let~s, w ~t h bo th boys and g irls represent ing the school in th e

Cou nty Sports. 1 he g irls were un fortunate ly disqualified in their rela v

race, but j am m y Ja.m es w as in th e Boys ' rela y, which came firs t. T his ra cy

character has let hIS h air grow from a .. Yul Brynner " to a .. Hedgehog ..

styl e, Last term w e held an election in w hic h our To ry ca ndidate, C. Maggs

(sex not y~t determined), was elected. Polly, Our form .. strong man ,"

keeps up h is reco rd 01 th re<; fight s per . registra tion. The other morning

our form teache r told us off for no t offering our seat s to mem bers of stJ tf

1Il asse m bly, .bu t as m ost of us w ere sitting on th e floor, We thought it

not ~ery po lite to do ~o . A well-known c harac te r on the form is ca using

us great concern, pa,rtlcular ly SI/l CC he ha d to be se w n up earl y in the

term by ~ h elpful gir l pr efe ct-s-so we issue thi s S.O.s ., in code, in case

he rea ds It: An~bode w iling to tak C. (Weed ) of ov Our hans pleczc

ap ly to MIS [ewl ion JOIl7.e, rurnc 21 (ju st off the beet en trak) . (e.C)

FORM IV B

This is IV B. First w e welcome four new pup ils, S.P., H.P., A.!vl. and

A.E: A: . r .: w _Ev . _ S IS st art ing a new trend am ong th e boys by

se tu ng Ills hai r WIth roll ers, w e hear. P. W . . rh _ . a . I and 1'. Miles T_

both h ave had unfortunat e accidents. The latter sa t on a cha ir which dis

integra ted under him but , after he recovered , he ins isted tha t it had

already been bro~en . I'll leave it to y ou to decide. P.W . split his trousers

playing footfall III the playground and had to change int o shorts for i.

ti me until J:-1rs. Kavanagh had done a repa ir job. We had a very succ essf ul

Moc k Elec tion last term and , although A.M . was a little carried aw ay th e

table is still in tac t ! All the fOrI~ is very ac t ive in Sport s and several 'pla ~'

for school tea ms. Malcolm Math ias and Pet er Hughes ar c a cre dit to us

Malco lm won th e 440 yards in th e Co unty Spo rts . We co ngrat ula te Mlle

Boisanfr ay on he r prom pt first-aid the other day when G. R .. . s . . t had a

nose ble~d-----:.he st uck h is head out of the w indow and tha t de finitely

stopped It. Final ly 1 m ust report that th e form, a lthough s till qui te ga v

an d noi sy, is cert a in ly gett ing qui eter with advancing years, an d we wi sh

to apolog ise to and sympathise w ith all th e tea chers th at we disturb.
(V .L.)
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f ORM IV C

We ll, here we are again wit h anot her term comple ted. but not many
exciting things ha ving happened . One of t he boys seems to have a ver y
depr essing disease, unfortunately, wh ich starts the w aterworks now and
again. We have been highly ente rtained du ring the last few days w ith
the paint ing w ork going on outside our w indows- th e scaffolding looks
safe enoug h ! I'm happy to say th at C. W .. 1', M. S . . . k, and R. A . . . n
have not lost their voices after all the ta lking th ey have been doing in
the Hall recently. A few of th e form are keen on sport and Lyn Smith won
the Shot event in th e school sports . going on to represent the school at
the County w orts. We have be211 having a discussion in Histor y abou t
religion, and one of the girls has co me to the conclusion t ~lat she hasn't
one. We should like to w ish everyone a ha ppy summer holiday, (J.J.)

FORM UPPER IV A

Dear Fellow-sufferers.

Th is term the form has been subjected to a severe atta ck of Spencer
it is, Having exce lled himself in ath letics, he is almost uncontrollable.
Oth er memb ers of the form have also been successful in athletics. includ
ing Margaret Davies, Elaine Hughes and Alan Searle. julie and Jenn ifer
took part in th e Y.F.C. Rally and did very weIl. In ou~ midst we have ~wo
X-cept ianal musical " fiends" :vhosc fame (or notonet y) . got t l~em into
the local paper recently. Life IS n~t all that dr y and unmterestmg-on e
day we were all huddled togeth er 11l the classro?I1l .. Through the glass of
the door we saw a dark form approach ing and III Its hands was a metal
object that glitt ered in the sunlight. All W;)S silent in th e .room . A ha nd
was put on to the handle of t he door. A key w as pushed into tile lock- 
and we w ere free ! .We had been locked In our ow n form room I

Yours sympat hetically.
GREACH (The Biological Myste ries of Upper IV A)

UPPER IV B
Once again we end the year w ith an excellent record of good

beha viour and pub lic serv ice. Anywhere. any time, you will see our sw.eet
smiling faces, ready and w illing to lend a hand . Th ere are those Who th ink
otherwise. per haps owing to an inferiorit y complex . Th is year our fOl:m
has received many new addit ions, from such far-flung places as Bala, Trin 
idad an d Nott ingham, our most recent newcomers being tw ins. I. hope
they have enjoyed themselves as much as we have enjoye d th eir compa l~y ,
We w ere pleased to sec Neil Phillips elected Captain of th~ JUl1l0r
Cricket XI this term (must have set him bac k a bob or two I) W e have .a
few promising athl etes, notab ly Robert Brow.n, j an ice Thomas and. Derek
Aspinall . Finally thanks to Miss Dorothy LeWIS, our form teacher-It takes
stamina ! (R.J.)

UPPER IV C

A few people are leaving at the end of the term to go thei r different
wa ys- Rachel Pannell, Hazel SCOllrfield and Angela Pow~ll to tak e up Jobs
locally ; Jeremy [on es to attend Neyland Tech. (If they II hav e. him I) an.d
Joan Williams to live in Singapore for the next tw o and a half yea rs. .Vve
hope tha t she enjoys her st ay th ere and comes hack to see ~s son~etlme .
\Ve all had a t ry at something in the spor ts bu t w e are not gifted 111 th at

way. unfortu nately. Howe ver , Christop her Barker plays for the Junior XI
and Hazel and Rachel play for the First Rounders IX. Michael Morgan
made a great speech a t the Mock Electi on for the Labour par ty hilt was
beaten by th e Upper IV Tech. Liberal. .

UPPER IV TECH.

. We are still seven in number .and are enjoy il:g life. Dick Pepper con
nnues to make a name for himself ui Dram ati c circles and we have some
ha~dy , backstage men in the forn~ : Dick also became th e successful Liberal
M.J . for Upper .IV Tech. and C. last term . with Alan Turner as t he
Conserv at ive opposit ion. We. all took an active part in the Y.F.C. Rally in
Haverfordwest and were delighte d to have done someth ing towards bring
ing th e Junior Shield back .

LOW ER VI ARTS

Since last p ecemb.er our voyage on the Good Ship " Lower Sixth Arts "
h~s been confined main ly to ca lm waters. W hen we set sail at th e begin
rung of the year t ile most foreboding dangers we had to pass w ere th e
terminal examinatio ns, but fortunately the passage was not as rough as
we expecte d. Most of our crew were involved some wa y or other in
: Iouse plays last April and w e were all glad to drop anchor and go on
leave shortly alter . The return voyage w as even calmer and it is int erest
Ill~ !O note th at not man y of the crew took part in the Schoo l Sports. In
a few weeks' t ime we are ex pecting to encounter the shoals of examina
tions again, aft er w hich it should not be long before we reach por t. We
are sorry to be losing four of the female crew and we hope tha t th ey will
pay a visit to our new cra ft .•. The Upper Sixth Arts " some time after
we have set sail next year. Our t hanks to Captain Emlyn Llovd wh o. we
hope , will cont inue to be in charge next term. - (S.M.)

GLYNDW R HOUSE
Once again a most successful year . We are particularly glad that we have

managed again to come first in both the School Sports and the Eisteddfod
because thi s is the last year th at we shall be encouraged and guided by
Mr. Stuart Shaw, w ho will be leaving us at the end of term . We should
like to wish Mr. Shaw every success in his new post ' at Cannock, even
though w e have to tell him how very sorry w e all are tha t he is leaving
us, and how much we have appreciated his leadership.

Our successes have been caused by th e very great efforts made by
the House as a whole ; indeed . every mem ber of Glynd wr seems to haw
trie d in some wa y or other to con tribute to our most satisfac to rv results.
How ever, w e w ere most fort unate in possessing W yn Griffiths. who m we
congratu late on becoming Victor Ludorurn ye t again .

On the games field, our girls came t hird in the Senior Hockey mat ches
and first in the Junior hockey compe tition. They were second in t he
Girls' events in the Sport s. Our boys won the seven-a-side competit ion,
but the House XV was beaten by Picton and Tudor . In the Sports t he Boys
came first . The Eisteddfod Cup was w on by Marga ret Richards. w ith Sarah
Monico and Caroline Hug hes very close runners-up,

Our th anks go to our House Captains, David Campbell and Rosemary
Lewis, to our Games Capt ains. Susan Huxta ble and Philip Carradice, and to
all tho se w ho so ably helped and tr ained people for the Eisteddfod and
on th e Spor ts Field. We shou ld like to give our good wishes to our " pre 
fecto rial body " for 196''-·6. w ho w ill be short ly leaving us for the realm s
of higher learn ing.
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Treasurer :
Stephen Badham

HOUSE TEAMS

Senior Hock ey Xl-I'. Pattison, S. Griffiths, S. A. Rces, A. Step hens , S.
Hu x table (Capt.) , P. Kennifor d, A, Stev ens, J.. W illiams, R. Lewi s, S. Rich 
ards, E, Hughes, H. Williams.

Junior Hockey Xl-A. Stephens (Capr. ) , A. Step hen s, P. Ca w ley, S.
Kenniford , S. Griffiths, P. Kenniford, L. Smith, A. Russell , j . Doran, A. Row 
lands, E. jo hns.

Seven-s-side Rugby - I'. Carr ad ice (Capt.), B. Craw ford, B, Hall , B. jone s.
G. jon es, W . Gr iffiths, M. Brace, A. Hodge , G. Nicholas.

Senior Rugby XV- I'. Carradice (Capt. ), B. jones, D. Campbell, A.
Hodge, E. W hit e, W . Griffith s, M. Brace, G. jones, B. Ha ll, j . Spur r, j . jones,
G. Nicholas, A. .Wa rlow , R, Brown, M. Lewi s, R. Pow ell,

Junior Rughy XV

PICTON HOUSE
This year the ho use redeemed itself after last year 's ap pa lling perform

ance in th e Sch ool Eist edd fod, by coming seco nd . We did very we ll in some
competi tions but th e biggest sur prise, or shou ld I say shoc k, w as winning
the choir aft er so man y years of utt er defeat ! Man y people in th e house
gained a large number of points, particularl y Timothy Hordley, who wa s
awarde d th e Hou se Cup with ove r 60 points to his credit. Howe ver we were
sadly let down 'by a few people w ho gained under five po ints each .

For the Ho use Play this yea r w e chose " The Happy Jou rney, " I)y
Thorn to n Wilder, a very di fficult play because of th e abse nc e of scenery
an d properties . The producer, w ho was Helen Hen schel l, put in a great
deal of hard work and deserves gr eat praise. TIle ma in character, Ma
Kirby, was played by Eira j enk ins, w ho gave a very convi nci ng perform 
ance and was high ly commende d by the ad judicator, Othe r actors who
took part w ere Alan Sear le, Stephen Badharu, Pam ela Morgan, Howard
Robinson and She ila Rich ard son . W e arc also most gr ateful to joan Hand 
ley, Elain e White, le ua n Harries, Marga ret Dav ies and Pet er Bcedharc,
who help ed behind the scenes.

We also gained seco nd plac e in the School Spor ts. The boys in par
ticular are to he co ngratulated on their fine performance, a nd I am sure
thi s will give the girls, w ho did no t do quite as we ll, an incentive to tr y
harder in the future.

The boys are again to be congratula ted on their br illiant victor y on
the rugby field in both juni or and sen ior compet itio ns, Once again th e
girls did not do so w ell, but th e junior girls redeemed th e fa ir sex by
coming second in their netball co mpetition.

W e w ere pleased to welcome Miss Dorothy Lewis to o~J r number last
Septem ber. She is a former pu pil , and we hope she ~vlll enjoy a long and
happy stay wit h us in the ho use . We would also like to say h<?w sorry
w e are to see man y peo ple leave th e house. I am sure we all WIsh them
good fortune for the futu re and we hope they will not forget us.

SHEILA RICHARDSON, Lower VI Arts

Societies
THE SCHOOL CHOIR

. Th.e usual Friday morning an the ms have been th e only recen t p rom
ine n t feat ures of the school choir, the mai n reason bein g the sad depletion
In th e male contmgcnt (sen ior boys please ta ke note). However" The
Pen vro Singers," a mixture of sen ior present mem bers and form er mem
bers were active in assisti ng Mr. W hiteha ll in a recita l sho rt lv after
Ch rist mas. .

My pr edecessors menti on ed in th e last report that we were happ y
to ha ve in addition to th e small orches tra a number of re corders and
percu ssion instruments. I am fortunate in bein g able to report the
further addition of a tr umpet a nd a cla rin et. Th ese I wo instruments
were introduced some weeks ago, much to the exc itement of both staff
a nd pupils and have prov ed a grea t success. Th ey arc played by .. Th e
tw ins " (l can't te ll yo u wh ich one plays what, for ob vious reason s I)

Unfortun ately, since pr ize day th is year is at th e end of term the
cho ir is at a grea t disad vantage because we hav e verv litt le ti~e [0

pract ice due to the exam ina tions. I th ink th is is a suitable point to t ha nk
some of th e Fift h an d Upper Six th Formers on beh alf of the rest of the
choir, who have been attending practi ces although th ey are exc used
sch ool.

At the end of term we will be losing some of our members. We
w ould like to thank th em for thei r contri bution to the success of the
choir and w e w ish th em good fortu ne for th e future. We also feel that
Mr. W hiteha ll deserves a word of th anks for his hard work and patien ce .
We hop e that he wi ll contin ue to .. put up wi th us " in the futu re as
patiently as he has don e in the past .

SHEILA RICH ARDSON, Lower VI Arls

THE JU NIOR SCRIPTURE UNION
Chairmall : Secretary:

Angela Stevens Roland Perki ns

Form IV Rep .: Ann Ste ph ens

Form III Reps. : Pam ela Morgan an d Christo pher Mends
Form Ii Reps.: Susan Penfold and Philip How ell

Our meetings thi s year have been held in Room 16 at l.15 on
W edn esdays.

Ou r first meeting wa s held on jan uary 12th when some interest ing
slides of Bala w ere show n. The foll ow ing meetin g took the form of the
deb ate : " One must go to church to be a Chr istian ." The proposers
were Robin Campbell and Derek Amb rose, and th e opposers we re Susan
Penfold and Karen Ste phe ns. The res ult was for the mot ion . An " Any
Questions " followed wh en th e panel consis ted of Gwyn Campbell.
Stephe n Badham, Pame la Morgan and Angela Stevens.

On March 16th a film on Nigeria was sho w n an d w as very mu ch
appreciated by all of us. Th e Rev. Ellison, of Haverf ordwest, a now
familiar and wel com e visitor of the Union 's, gav e an enlighten ing talk
on "Easter ." Our chorus-singing sess ion also prov ed to be ver y successful.

Further meetings inclu ded the discu ssion : " Docs the Ch urch of
today offer sufficient to young people," w hich was intro duce d by
Pam ela Morg an ; a Top of th e Pops, when the panel was Susa n Pen fold ,
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Karen Stevens and D erek Ambrose ; two treasure hunts : an Any Questions.
when the pan el consisted of Mr. Shaw, Katherine Phillips. David
Campbell and Roger Pow ell. an d a film-st rip entitled .. The Bible comes
alive,"

W e hope, as in previous yea rs, to hold a bar becue at the end of term.
Meetings will continue next term and any pupil of l-orrns II. III or IV i,
welcome to attend . ANGELA STEVENS. IV"

THE YOUNG FARMERS' CLUB
Th e Club has con tinued the record of its success th is year by

playing a prominent part in and, indee d. w inning many of the annual
competit ions.

This lead wa s start ed by the Club's success in the Public Speakin g
Compet ition recorded in the last edi tion . This was followed by ~h '::
Dram a Competit ion and we we re pleased to see our cast and production
team awarded first place in the county an d then to represent Pemb roke
shir e in th e All-Wales Final at Haverfordwest in wh ich they w ere placed
fourth .

The team for th e Knock-Out Quiz also co ntinued th eir fine record of
success in thi s competit ion, but w ere unfortun ately beaten in the semi
finals by Nevern Youn g Farmers' Club.

A new competition was held th is yea r- the tal ent compe tition. For
it club s must give a show on the lines of the !--ond~Jn l'a llad l~l~n . W~
were extremely proud to be th e first club to Will thIS. co mpe tit ion .a l1u

were even more proud of the fact th at thr ee of our Ite.ms were given
specia l menti on by th e adjudicators : Th e compere. Ronnie Henson : the
dancing girls and the come dy sketch. 'We we nt. on as a result to
Aberystwyth in the All-Wales final and w ere placed rhird,

To complete the cycl e of events the ~nn ll~ l Count y Rally was held
at Haverfordwest on May 21st . For the th ird time III succession we won
the Juni or Shield, we were placed third in t he Senior Shield and were
third overall .

I w ould like to add that all this success wo uld not have been possible
without the help of th e Club Leaders and I wou ld like . to ex tend tt? them:
our grat itude on beha lf .of th e rest of the. club for t heir help, part icu larly
to Mrs. Bowskill , w ho W ill be leaving us this term.

SHEILA RICHARDSON. Lowe r VI Art s

The International Gathering of
Young Farmers' Clubs

Some w eeks ago, the first ever I ntern ~tiona l Gatheri ng Young F~rmers :
Clubs w as held at Blackpool. It provided a 1I ll1qu.e opportuni ty fOI
yo ung farmers from New Zealand . Australi a. th e United States. l!!.st('r.
the Isle of Man , England. Scotland and Wa les to meet and (h~:C\lSS
problems facin g youn g farmers in the wo rld tod ay. The Vl'els!l teal~l
consisted of four- represen tatlv es from Anglesey, .MoDmollthslur e and
Carrnarth enshir e, and myself. from Pembrokeshire. We were acco mpanied
by the Welsh secretary. Miss Jane Davies. .

On the first day we visited three dairy farms of varying size, cacn
with a different kind of mana geme nt. These fa rms w ere Prospec t Farm,
Wr ea Green. farm ed Mr. Lancaster ; BiIlsborrow Hall. ow ned by M.r.
Tomlinson , and Poplar Grove, run by Mr. Hargreaves. In each case we we i c

invited to ask the far mers questions on their me thods and at the same
time make notes w hich we thought usefu l (or discussion. We also visited
a creamery at Carst ang, where we saw how milk from farm s of a fifteen
mile radius was utilised wi thin the creame ry for the prod uction of
che ese and dry milk powder.

Th e second day was devoted to discussio n on the sys tems we had
seen the previo us day. Member s we re placed in grou ps wit h a mem ber
of each cou nt ry in each group as far as that was possible. From these
discussions a report was compiled by each gro up and given to the leading
member s of the Lancash ire N.A.A.5.. and also to the fa rmers w hose farms
we had visited. Afte r th is a genera l discu ssion was held wh en man y
interesting suggestions wer e bro ught to light.

In the evening we attended the National Enter tai nment Com petition
and saw two Welsh teams. on e from Cardigan an d the ot her from
Carrnarthcn . Both teams performed very well but it was t he Shropshire
Young Farmers w ho were awarded the Dunlop Cha llenge Trophy .

Th is interna tional gathering. being the first of its kind, was somewhat
of an expe riment for th e orga nisers. Like all experiments there was ,1
result. and in my opin ion it was one of to tal success. The programm e
had been so caref ully ar ranged th at one coul d not fai l to gain great
benefit from it. Wha t impresse d me most wa s the won derful opportunity
of being able to meet people from almost th e four corners of t he eart h.
and to hear how their meth ods of farming and w ay of life differed from
ours. It was a unique ex perience an d 1 was grateful for the opportunity
that had been afforded me.

MALCOLM LEW IS, Upper VI Science
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Sports Day
" Spor ts Da y" is reall y a m isnom er fo r the in clement wca,thcr th is

year meant that the Sch ool spo rts had to be held on two co nsec u tiv e after
noons, May 24th and 25t h . Eve n th en the wea ther was fa r from enjo yab le
but the competitor s persevere d in th eir a tt empts so manfully that we even
saw a Icw records broken. The most fortunat e were th e peopl e who took
part in the jumping eve nts in the days p rior to Sports Da y (s) for they
had dr y condi tions whic h m ust ha ve helped gr ea tly to D avid R ourke 's new
record in th e M iddle Boys' Long Jump a nd John Cl a rke's equa lling of the
Middle Boys' H igh J ump. In mu ch less happy cond itio ns Wyn Griffith s
and Malcolm Lewis broke th e record in th eir Hurdl es even ts, the Midd le
an d Senior resp ec tively.

For the fou rth year in succes sion, Valmai Edwards was V ict rix
Lu dorurn, surely a not eworth y ac hieveme nt, a nd for th e secon d year running
Wyn Griffith s wa s Vi ct or , thi s time a clea r winne r. H ywel ca rrie d off th e
Ebsworth Bowl for Gi rls' events again , a fact which mu st have pleased th e
donor of th e cup as she was a member of H ywel whe n on the staff h er e.
T he South Pem brokesh ire R echabit cs Cup for th e bes t H ou se in Boys'
eve nts went to Glyndw r once m ore bu t th e ma rgin here was very narrow ,
with Picton on ly nine poin ts behi nd , an even close r th in g than th e Eisteddfod
last te rm ! The over -all pla cin gs gave Glyndwr the R. A.F, Cup for th e
Champion Hou se in Athleti cs. Those who follow school a thle tics carefu lly
m ight h ave reali sed that a state of "no change" exis ts, for, apart from th e
va ria tion in th e number of po ints sco red , the top place s rec orde d here
arc exac tly as last year.

The pr esen ta tion of win ners' ribbo ns was ma de in assembly on
May 27th and it wa s a pleasant cha nge-and po ssibly even a novel exp erienc e
for some - to be able to see th e ce remony without th e int erv ention of bobbing
heads block ing one 's view!



Even t First H 'se Se con d H'se Th ird H'se
Winning T ime

OT Distan ce
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O N E M ILE
M iddle .I. Harries
Seni or . M . Brace

G
G

K. Brady H
.T. Armitage .. T

R. D avies P
L. Pemberton . .. T

5 min . 29.6 sees.
5 min. 27.8 sees.

220 Y ARD S H URD L E S -Boy s
Middle . . . . . . . D . Rourke
Senior . B. Penfold

HURDLES-Boy s
Su b-Junior . . J. Bu g-by
Junior S. Sken e
Mi dd le W . Griffith s
Senior .. M . Le wis

H VRDLEs -GmLs
Junior .
M iddle .
Senio r .

A. Rowlands
A. Stevens
V . Sandell

G
G
H

T
T
G
G

T
T

L . Da vid s T
J. Hughes T
C. Bellam y P

P. Gwytb er G
R . Brown P
B. Evans T
I. Samuel P

A . Sea rle P
R . Rob er ts G

J. Davies H
F. Stewar t H
M. Phill ip s T

A. D avies G
G . D. Br own H
K. Brady H
L. Pe mberton T

G. Aspar assa . " H

13.9 sees .
12.8 sees.
15.7 sees.

13.9 sees.
[ 3.3 sees.
14 .8 sees. new rec ,
17.6 sees . new rec .
---

27 .8 sees.
28 .2 sees.

....;

t;

""t:c
<:
:s
is

3ft. 1lin .
4f t. Oin .
4ft. lin .

4ft . l in .
4f t. 3in .
5ft . n in o

equals record
5ft . Din .

12ft. 11in.
16ft. 8-}in .
19ft . O-?£in .

new record
17ft. 1H·in .

T
... . .. .. . P

. .. . . . TJ. A rmit age

R . Davies
R. Mi lne

D. Hay P
.f. Ph illips p
.f. Thom as P

T
H
T

.... .. P

. .... .. . . HA. H yde

A. R owlands G
A. Steven s G
V . Ed wards T

J. Bu gb y .. .. .. . .. T T . Bann on . ..... H
P. Brow n .... .... . G E. Dade ... .... . . P
B. Evans . . . ... 1 T ---- -
J. H arries . . . ... f G
L. Smith .. ... ... . T M . Lewis . . ... .. .. G

G. Wickl an d 1
N. R ule I
1.. Smith
D . Aspinall

P

J-I
T
H

n P

J. Da vies
A. Gib by
J. Bann~n

J. M ath ias

H . Roh in so:.:._.:.:..:..:..:.:~_~:::.:..-..::.::::..:..:::.:..._.:.:..:.:.:..:.:.:..:---=:.----==-=:.-~----------------

R . Campbe ll G
R. Bra wn P
D . Rourke T

N . Ru le H
P. H ughes H
.f. Clarke .. P

Senior

Sub-J unior .
.lun ior ..
M iddle ..

Senior

L O NG .JU M P - B o Y s

H IGn .l UM P - Boy s
Sub -Junior .
J unior .
M iddle ..

J-I1Cf{ .lI;~ r l' -G llu. S

J un ior ..
Mid dl e .
Senior .

Event First H'se S econd H ' .H: Third H' sc

Loxo JU~IP - GIRLS

R. K. J ackson ~ H L. David s . . . .. ... . T
JUllio r . . .. ... .... . . . .. .. M . Bannon .. . f H
Midd le . ... .. .. . .. .. .. . .. A. Gr iffith s .. ... . H S. Ja mes .... .. ... H J Hugh es . .. .. T
Sen ior . .... ~. ... ........ V . Edwards .. .. .. T P. AnfieJd . ._... I-I M . Barto n .. ....... T

H o p, STEP A :-';D J UMP-Boys
Sub-Ju nior R. Campbell G
J unior R . Brawn P
Middle D . Rourke T
~(->n ;()... H . R0h!~ ~0 ~ p

P M. Blair
P V. Lain
T C . Donovan

W inning Time ~
or Distance r,.,

-c
t.-,

l ift. 5in. :;;:

~
13ft. 8in. 0

l 4-ft. l I in.

28 ft . 7in .
33ft. 5-} in .
37f t. 4-}in .
36ft. 5~ in ..- - --

3 mi n. 5.8 sees.

4f t. Din.
7ft . Oin.
7f t. 11in .
8ft . 6in .

5 l ft. l1in .
91h. 2in .

103ft . l in .
100ft.

42ft. 3in.
56 ft. 4tin .
79f t . 2in . ..:..

. .... . p

H
T

. . .. ... . . P
.. ....... G

J. T ho mas

P. Best H
P. T ho mp son G
R . Da vies T
P_ Mor gan H

D .Parry T
L. Johnson H
G . Albu ry T
P. Carradice . . . . . . G

L. Palmer : P
P. K enniford G
S. Huxtable G

H
T
H

I-1
p
p

.. . . . I-I

._.. . . G
... . . .. . T

.. ... . p
.... . .. .. T

. . . ... .. . P
.. .. ... .. H
... ... .. . H
. P

N. Ru le ..
M . Mathia ,
J. C larke
A. H yde

M . Perk ins
P . Vin cen t
P. Morgan
L. Smith

M. White
P. Hughes
D . R oge rs
P . Driscoll

A. Llewellyn
P. Palmer
M . Ba rton

G. W ick land T
P. H ughes H
W . Griffith s G
H. Em ment P

V. Sande ll ( H
E. H ughe s f G

P. Best H
P . G . Thomas G
R . M ilne P
B. Penfold T

PO LE V AU L T -Ba y s

Sub-J unior ..
Junior .
Middle .
Senior .

Drsc us -Bo y s

Sub-Junior .
J unior .
Middl e ..
Sen ior .

DI SCUS- G LRL S
J un ior .
Middle .
Senior .

880 Y ,\RD S - G IRL S

Senio r ..



First H'se First H' se Second H'se Third H' se
Winnin g Tim e

or Distance
:t

J AVELIN-Boys
Sub-Junior ..
Junior .
M iddle .
Seni or ..

A. Davies
P. Hugh es
J. H andley
L. Smith

. .. . .. ... G
.. .... H

P
T

~ Be" H
L. Johnson H
R . Main T
M. Brace G

B. Lewis T
M . Ll ewellyn P
M . Lewis G
H. Robin son P

57ft.
79ft.
97ft.

U9f t.

3in .
5lin.
6in.
7·}in.

ROUNDERS BALL- GIRLS
Junior M . Campbell .. . P P. Sutton T M . Harries p 118f t .

JAVELIN- GmLS
Middle .
Senior .

SHOT-Bays

M . D avies
J. Thomas

P A. Stephens
P S. Huxtabl e

G P. Kenniford
G M . Bond zio

G
H

71ft. 3in.
66f t. 6in .

Sub-junior .
Junior .
Middle .
Senior ..

D . Parry
J. Bearne
L. Smi th
A. Hodge
F. Penfold

...... 1 T

.. .... S G
T
G

. ..... T

C. Pickard T
R. Milne H
H . Robin son .. . . . . H

I . Kilcoy ne . . . . . . T
R . Perkins .. .. . G
R. Jeffreys .. T
P. DriscoI! , .

33ft.
37ft .

3till .
61in .

SHoT-Gm Ls
M iddle ..
Junior .
Seni or .

RELAy-Boys
Sub-Junior .
Junior ..
Middle .
Senior ..

.T. D avi es
P. K enniford
S. Huxt abl e

G lyndw r
Picton
Glyndw er

H A. Ll ewellyn . . . P
G V. L ain T
G M . Barton . . . . . . T

Tudor
Hywel
Pi cton

A. R owlan ds G
L. Boswell .. .. . . P
M . J ackson G

Hywel
Tudor
Tudor

2'lft. Sin.
27ft. lOMn.
28ft. 3in.

1 min . 4 sees.
54.8 sees.
51.2 sees.

-;
;::r;
r.,
"ti
to1
<:
~
o

Winning Time
-;
;::r;

Event First H'se Second H'se Third H' se or Distance to1
-e
to1

RELAY-GIRLS <:
-<

Junior ... ..... .... .. ... . Hywel Picton Tudor 1 min. ~

Middle .. .. . .. . .. . .. .. .. . Glyndwr Picton Tudor 1 min . 6.7 sees. 0

Senior ... . . . . . .. ...... . . Tudor Glyndwr Picton 1 min. 3.1 sees.

GlRLg
Hywel
G lyndwr
Picton
T ud or

214 points
1&3
175
167

OVERALL PLACINGS-
Glyndwr ..
Picton .
Tudor
H ywel

Bovs e

Glyndwr
Picton
Tudor
H ywel

590 poin ts
573
562
464

40 7 po in ts
398
395
250

.A
'-"
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Severa l of the sched uled matches were cancelled owi ng to bad weather.
The season was not a particu larl y sparkling one but we can console ourselves
with th e fact tha t a t th e county tr ials Valma i Edwards, Ruth Morgan, Patsy
Anfield and Margare t Bar ton were ch osen to p lay in th e final trial. Pat sy,
R uth and Margaret were chosen to pla y for the first County XI and Valmai
for the Second XI.

The team du ring the season was rep resen ted by th e followin~ : 

Margaret J enkins, Susan Huxt ab le, Janice Gammon , Veronica Sande ll,
Margar et Barton (ca p ta in), M argaret Bondzio, Valmai Edwards, Pa tsy
Anficld , Ruth Morgan, Rhiannon Bowen, j uli e Ro gers. The following gir ls
a lso p layed : ' jane Sudbury, Joan Handley, Pa t Gibby Margaret Davies
Paulin e Etewart and Ann G riffiths. At th e en d of th e seaso n Colours were
aw arded to Paulin e St ewart and Jane Sudbury.

2- 2 Drew
7-0 Won
1-2 Lo st
0-1 Lo st
0-1 Lost
0- 3 Lost
4-0 Won
1- 2 Lo st
0-4 Lost
Cancelled
2-1 Won

FIRST XI 1965 -6

4th
3rd
4th
3rd
5 th
4th
2nd

2nd
l st

3 rd
5[h
5th
1st
l st
1st

4th
5 th
3rd
15t

2nd

Position

H om e
H om e
Away

H om e
Awa y
Aw ay
Away
Hom e
Away
H ome
Away

Op po nent s: -
Pembroke Ladies ..
Corona tion Secondary Mod ern .
Milford Grammar Sch ool .
Pcnvro Ladies .
Milford Central .
T enby .
Haverfordwest Secondar y M odern ..
Ca rma rthe n .
Fishgua rd .
Ha verfo rdwes t Secondary M od ern .
Wh itl and Grammar Schoo l .

HOCKEY

E vent Name

IvIILlDLE Bov s >-

100 Yards David Rourk e .
220 Yards Anthony . Hodge .
440 Yards Alan Searle .
880 Ya rd s .. .. . . Kev in Brady .
O ne Mil e John Harries .
110 Ya rd s Hurdl es Wyn Griffiths ..
200 Yards Hurdles Wyn Griffiths ..
H igh j ump John Cla rke .
Lon g Jump Da vid Rourke .
T rip le jump David Rourke ..
Di scu s . . . . .. Rod erick Milne ..
Sh o t .' Anthony Hodge .
Rela y D . Rourke, W . Griffith s, D . Aspinall, A. Hodge .

(T eam Positi on - 2nd)

SEN [OR Bo ys -
220 Yards Bruce Penfold ..
440 Yards .Iohn M athia s ..
120 Yards H urd les Malcolm Lew is ..
2CO Yards H urdles Bruce Penf old ..
Trip le J ump . Alan H yde ..
Dis cus Frank Penfol d .
.lavelin " ' . ' " L yn Smith .

Crea m Po sitio n - 5th)

On Saturda y, june 4th, th e County Sports were h eld at th e Haver 
Iordwcst Secondary Schoo l sport s ground. We sent up a reasonably stron g
team hut un fortunat ely bad to re turn home withou t any trophies. Ou r only
consola tion was th at th e Middle Sch ool Boys team lost first p lace by on ly
two poin ts and th e Junior Boys al so ca me second in th eir class. This ena b led
the Boys to be over-all seco nd . The best pla cin g amongst th e Girls' teams
wa s that of the J uniors wh o wer e th ird and th e Gi rls' over-a ll p ositi on
wa s sixth.

JUI"IOR Boys-

100 Yards Malcolm Mathias 2nd
440 Yards M alcolm Mathias 1st
880 Ya rd s Gwyn Campbell Srd
Lo ng J um p Robert Brown 2nd
Triple Jump Robert Brown 1st
Po le Vault Peter Hu ghes ... . . .. . . .. .. . . . . . . . . . .. .. . 3rd
Ja velin Peter Hughes 2nd
Relay D . Scourficld, L. Smith, M . Mathia s, B. J ames . 1st

(Tea m Positio n - 2nd)

MIDDLE GIGL S -

High J ump Angela Ste vens 6t h
Discus Margaret Davies 6t h
Javelin Margaret Davies l st
Shot Pa t K enn iford 9 th

(Tea m Posit ion - Brh)

SUB-JU:-: lOR Boys -

220 Yards Robin Ca m pbell 4th
High jump .. Ne il Rule 5th
Shot Da vid Parry 5 th

(Team Position - 8th)

SEKIOR GIRLS-

100 Yards Valma i Edwards 3rd
Long Jump Va lmai Edwards 3rd
Hurdles Veronica Sandell 6th
Dis cus .. Margaret Ba rton .. 3rd
Javelin Janice Thoma s 2nd
Sh ot . . . . Susan H uxtable . .. . 3rd
880 Yards Elaine Hugh es . .... . . ... .... .. . .. .... .. .. 6th
Relay P. Anfield, V. Sa ndell, .I. Bondon , V . Edwards . .. . .. 5th

(T eam Position - 5th )

COUNTY SPORTS - JUNE 4TH) 1966

Eocnt Nam e Positi on

j t!N[OR GtRLS-
100 Yards M oira Bannon .. 3 rd
Hurdles Linda Da vids 5th
Shot Jane t D avies 4th
Rela y M . Bannon , A. R owl ands, L. Davies, B. Da vies 4th

(Team Position - 3 rd )
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TENNIS

RUGBY
1st XV

. The team ha s had a very good season this year, scoring 213 points,
wl~h only 117 a!?amst. Bru ce Penfold, J ohn Mathias, Philip Carradice, Wyn
Griffiths and Brian H all all represented th e school in th e County School
boys XV, the first four touring Cornwall during th e Ea ster hol ida ys. Only

As with Rounders ou r only match to date this term has been against
Fishgua rd . The result was a draw, eigh t games each. The team was Elaine
Hughes, Jan e Sudbury , H elen Humber, Susan Morris, Christine Gutch ,
Su san R ichards, Ann Griffith s, Irene Hi ggs.

The Boys' team of John Armi tage, John Mathias, Philip Carradice
and Hugh Em ment ha s so fa r pla yed one match , ve rsus Fishguard, but this
unfortunately had to be ab andoned becau se of ra in wh en th e school were
well ahead in both matches.

RO UNDERS
1966

For va rious reasons, including th ose of bad weather and Athletics,
only one match has bee n played so far thi s term . T his was against Fishguard
wh en we won by 3:\- rounders to 2. The First IX cons ists of Pa mela Morgan,
Ann St ephens, Susan Huxtable, Janice Gammon , Pri scill a Palmer , Margaret
Barton , Lynn Boswell, Hazel Scourfi eld and Ra chel Pannell.

The Second IX al so played one game, against Fi shguard, and won
by 3 rounders to 2;1 . The Second s were represented by Jane Bandon,
Carolyn Ro ch , Rosema ry J enkins, An gela Powell , Christine Bellamy,
Paulin e James, Sylvia Jones, Sheila Kenniford and Linda Panton .

Away 8- 6 Won
Home 3 -6 Lost
Home 3B- 0 Won
Away 11- 0 Won
Awa y 5-17 Lost
H ome Can celled
Away 0'- B Lost
Awa y Cancelled
Awa y Cancelled
Hom c 5- 3 Won

H ome 12-11 Wbn
Home 14- 0 Won
Home 24- 0 Wo n
Home 48- 3 Won
Away 17- 8 Won
Away 3-11 Lost
Awa y 8- 3 Won
Away 11- 3 Lost
Home Cancelled
Awa y 3- 0 Won

Home Cancelled
Home 3- 3 Drew
Home Cancelled
Away Oancelled
Home 13- 9 Won
Home 6--0 Won
Awa y 23- 5 Won
Away Cancell ed
Away 10'-10 Drew
Away 8- 0 Lost
H om e 16-11 Won
Awa y 10-1 6 Lost
H ome Can celled
H ome Cancelled
H ome 8- 0 Lost

P. CARRADICE, Lr. VI Arts .

four schoo l matches were lost, and amongst the vic tories were two notable
wins over L1anelly (6- 0) and Gwendraeth (B- 3). At the end of th e seaso n
Colours were awarded to Ph ilip Carradice, Brian Hall and Hugh Emment.

We again en tertained Kil burn this yea r in return for their hospitality
to the school team in J anuar y and since rely hop e that this fixture will be
con tinued in fut ur e yea rs.

Cap tain : Bru ce Pe nfold ; Vice-Captain: John Mathias.
Secretary : Paul D riscoll; Commi ttee members: Ph ilip Ca rradice,

Brian Hall.
Matches p layed, 17; won 11, lost 4, drawn 2.

.T he following pl~yed in a ~ least two gam es : B. Penfold , J. Mathias,
P. Driscoll, P. <:::a rra dlcc, B. Hall, H . Emment, N. Canton, L. Smith,
M. Brace, W. Griffith s, A. H od ge, 1. Samuel, G. J ones, L . Nutting, F . Pen
fold, R . M ilne, H . Robinson , R . Powell, R . Wragg, K . Deveson , A. Hyde,
D . Eastick. .

Result s of ma tche s r-i
O ppo nen ts

SECOND XV

Quins .
T en by ..
Fishgua rd .
St. Da vids .
Milford .
H averfordwcst Grammar .
Gwendraeth ..
Prcseli .
Whitland Grammar ..
Cardigan .
Llan elly .
O ld Boys .
Preseli . .. . . .. . . . . .. . .. . . . . . . . .. ... . . . . . . . .. . . .. .
Kil bu rn ..
H averfordwest Grammar .
Llanelly .
Fishguard .
St. Davids
Whitland . . . . . .... . . . . . . .. . . . .. . ........ . . . .. . . .. . .
T enby .
Kilburn ..
Quins .
Gwend ra eth ..
M ilford Grammar .
Old Boys ..

Opponent s

Co ronation
Coronation
St. Da vid s :: :: :::: :: :: : : :: .: . . :.: • • :: ::: : .
Milford Gra mma r Schoo l .
Gwe ndrae th ..
Whitland Grammar .. ... . . . . .... . . .. . . .. ... . . . .
Coronati on .
Llan elly Gra mma r School ..

Coronation
Ll an elly

7-D Won
2-0 Won
4-1 Lost
0-0 Drew
1-1 Drew
5-0 Won
2-2 Drew
5- 3 Lost
Cancelled
2-2 Drew
3-1 Lost

H ome
Away

H ome
Awa y
Away
Away
Home
Awa y
Awa y
Away
Home

SECOND Xl

The team consisted of Prudenc e Pattison (captain), L inda Panton,
Margaret Davi es, Sylvia Pemb erton, Ann St ephens, Christin e Gu tch, Susan
Richards, Frances Stewart , Elaine Hughes, Hel en Humber , J oan Handley.
The following also played in a few matches : Ann Griffiths, Pat Gibby,
Rosalyn Bleach. At the end of the season colours were awarded to Ann
Griffiths, Ann Stephens, Frances Stewart, Margaret Bondz io, Helen Humber,
Elaine Hughes, Linda Panton .

During th e seaso n First Year, Second Year and Third Year teams
were al so field ed .

At th e Staff H ockey match at th e end of the Easter term, th e Staff
were victorious by 2 goals to ni l. At lea st we had th e daintier team ! The
Staff playing were Mi ss Hughe s, Miss P. Williams, Mi ss D . Lewis, Mrs.
Harris, M essrs. E. Lloyd, M . Thoma s, R . Sabido, E. Powell , G. Da vies,
J. Sm ith , J . H arris.

Opponents
Coronation Secondary Modern .
Milford Gramm ar Sch ool ..
Pen vro Ladies . . j .

Milford Ce ntra l ..
Tenby .
Haverfordwest Seconda ry Modern ..
Ca rmarthen .
Fishguard .
Coronation .
Whitland .
T enby .



Capta in: R ola n d Humber ; Vi ce-Capt ain : Michael Brace :

Secretary : D avid Cam pb ell ; Committe e m embers : Alan H yd e,
.J. J enkins.

T eam repre sen ted by: L. Smith , N. Ca nton, 13 . j ones, B. Evans,
H . T homas, A. H yde, K . Griffith s. M . Brace, D . Wi lliams, L . N utting ,
J. Jenkins . H . Emrn ent , J. Cl a rk, G . Nicholas, R . Humber , R . Powell,
b. ' Me rri nla n, P. Sandell, D . East ick, R . Henson , R . Wragg, R . M ilne ,
M . Lewis, 1. Sam ue ls, D. Campbe ll.

T he team this season has p layed qu ite well despi te many m em bers
be ing ca lled up fo r first tea m d uties. T h e h igh light of the sea son wa s th e
vic tory over LJa n elly by 5 points to 3, afte r trai ling by 3 poin ts at h alf-time.

Piayed 13 ; won 8, lost 5.

J UNIOR XI

Capt a in : N . Ph illi ps ; Vice-C aptain, C . Barker ; Secr et ary , C . Watson .
Selec tion comm ittee, A. Sea rle.

R esul ts : -
Scores

Opp onents S chool Op ponents
Narberth .. .. 125 13
Co ron a tion .. . . .. 96 41
T enby 67 68

T eam: N. Ph illi ps, C . Barker, C . Watson , A. Searl e, M . Davis,
D . Reyno lds, P. Morgan , G. Albury, 1. Marcha nt , G. Spur r, P. Evans ,
D . Scou r field, .J. R eynolds, A. C am pbell .

Ba tt in g Averages :

M . Davis 20 .3 r uns eac h inn ings; N. Phillips 19.6 runs ; D. R eynolds
16 runs.

Bowlin g Avera ges : A. Sea r le 11 wick ets fo r 49 runs ; P . Morgan
j wicke ts for 0 r un s.

su

Fishgu ar d
Coronation
St. Davids
W hit lan d
Co rona tion
T eo by
Gwcndra r- th
Coro nation

HiE PENVRO

Awa y 5- 0 Won
Awa y 16- 0 Won
Away Cancelled
Away 3- 9 Lost
H om e 3 - 6 Lost
Awa y [1 - 3 Won

Home Cancelled
Awa y 15- 6 Won

THE PENVRO 5 1

UN D ER T HIRTEENS

The team h as been playiru; well thi s sea son. In a few ease s th e first
team p layers were abse nt and the reser ves p la yed . W e have pla yed five
gam es in all du rin g th e Spri ng T erm , of which we won two and d rew th ree.

The team wa s a s follows : - .
J. Aspa rassa (ca p ta in), P . Brown - (vice-ca pta in), R . John (secretary),

P. Smith , M . Cole, K . Phelps, .I. S tephens, R . Ca mpb ell', P. T ho mpson ,
M. John , R . Brawn , S . Griffith s, P. Marsden, K. Johnson , S. Bad haru .
Reserves : D . Sh eehan, D . Am brose , -M . Gre y, S . Longhu rst.

R . J OH N, m .,

CRI CKET
F IRST X I , 1966

The fo llowin g boys have re pre sented the first team : M . Brace
(ca p tain), D . Eastick (vice-ca p ta in], L. Smi th (secreta ry), H . Thoma s,
G. j oncs, B. Penfo ld , W . Griffiths, B. J ones, P. D risco ll, D. Skon c, A. Hod ge,
and H . Davies.

Jvl. Brace. D . Ea stick, G . j ones, D . Ske ne and W. G riffiths were
chose n for the fina l co unty tria l. M . Bra ce (as vice -cap ta in), Ea stick and
Skon e were cho sen to play for the Pcmbr okesh ire Sch ools. Bra ce an d Ea stick
hav e subseque n tly been cho sen to play in th e W elsh T ria l at Swansea .

R esults to da te: - ---

Aga inst Fishg uard (ho me ). This game wa s abandone d d ue to ra m
after Fishgu ard ha d been bowled ou t for only 19 ru ns .

Agains t Co rona tion (away) in th e Preliminary R oun d of the Bow en
Sum mers Bowl - won by 9 wicke ts.

The School ba ttin g has up to t he presen t time h ad -Iit tle to do bu t
the bowling of M . Brace (13 wicket s [or 22 r uns) dese rves specia l mention.

L v x S~UTf~, L r . V I Scien ce.

CHARLE S W AT SO N, Upper IVA.



T. W. COLLEY & SONS LTDa

•
TIMBER AND BUILDERS' MERCHANTS

•
TeL: PEMB. 2288

J. WALTER EVANS. M.P.S.
PHARMACEUTICAL CHEMIST

29 DIMOND STREET, PEMBROKE DOCK
Tel. : PEMBROKE 2%0

Sole Agent for Dorothy Gray, Worth, Norman Hartnell and
Houbiganr Preparat ions

S. R. TAYLOR & SONS
Established for a Century

For Your Next Suit . . .
Ready Made or Tailored to Measure

TRY-

E. He Gardner
43 DI'MOND STREET, PEMBROKE DOCK

r -i. . PEM. Z130

All Ready-made Suits, Sports Coa ts or Trousers altered
to fit. where necessary. within 24 hou rs

A Qualified Tailor always at your service
GIVE us A TRIAL-NO MORE EXPENSIVE AT GARDN ER 'S

PEMBROKE GRAMMAR SCHOOL
FARM

Every Christmas more and more families.
enloy our

Finest Quality Birds Only

Don't leave it too late! -- ORDER NOW

and save 1/- in the £ at Christrnos
General Ironmongery, Tools, Paint, China, Glassware

and Garden Equipment

DRAPERY AND SOFT FU RNISH INGS

DIMOND ST. & MEYRICK ST., PEMBROKE DOCK
Details from Farm Office Phone Pembroke 2450



For all your Motoring Requirements consult

W. L. Silco,x & Sen

WATER STREET - PEMBROKE DOCK
Phone: PEMBROKE DOCK 3143. TENBY 2189

AUSTIN, MORRIS, M.G. AND RILEY DEALERS

SWIFT'S
57 BUSH STREET, PEMBROKE DOCK

SOLE AGENTS FOR MOUI_TON CYCLES

SCOOTER AND MOPED ACCESSORIES
MOTOR CAR, MOTOR CYCLE AND CYCLE ACCESSORIES

SALES AND SERVICE
Tel. : PEMBROKE 2028

SALON LAIN
Hi.gh-Class Ladies' Hair St.yling in

Luxurious Surroundings

II MAIN STREET
Telephone: 2760

PEMBROKE



OLD PUPILS' ASSOCIATION.ilL .'~....-- _

The annual Sale of Work held on 6 July proved a great succe s s a nd t he
proceeds have brought us very near t o our gael - t he c l e aring of t he deb t on the
s chool organ . Enthusiasm f or t he Organ Fund among Old Pup i l s has f allen off dur ing
the past year or so, a nd t he main contributions t owards the deb t have come from the
ef for ts of the present pupils and the paren t s, particuiliarly a t t he sales of wor k .
We a ppea l , t herefore , to Old Pup ils who have not a l reaay d one 80 to senu. s ome con
t ribution, however s mall, to help to pay for this spl endid s ch ool amerri,t y wh.i.ch is
of cour se a memor ial t o Old Pupils who gave their lives in both Wor ld War s .

Letters f rom one Old Pupil and an e vening spent r ecently wi th anothe r
have made us r ealize that Old Pupils living in var i ous parts of t be wor ld might well
be b r oug ht in c ontact with each other through the medi um of Pe nvro . We ndy ( Gr ay)
P ower (1954--61) who i s a gro und - hostess with Trans-World Ai r,lay s a nd one of our most
r egular correspon<lents has be en us ing her va cations t o see the world, and. on one trip
r ec ently s pent a few day s in SinGa pore Inth Dd.anne J ames (ne e Crook, 19.54--58) whose
husba nd is stationed there wi t h the R.A.F.

On l eave a t Pe mbroke r 0cently was Dr . John Blencowe (1935-42 ) who is on
the staf f of t he Government Rubber r esea r ch St a tion a t Kua l a Lumpur, Malays i a. He
frequently s ees another Ol d Pupil, Fred Hughes (1938-4-4-) who has f or s ome y ears been
managin~ a rubber plantation in Malay a .

We a r 8 a lway s pleased to hear from Old Pupils l i vi ng ab roa d a nd will d o
a l l we can to put them i n t ou ch wi th othe r ' exiles' of whom we may know.

NEViS OF OLD PUPI LS .

Through our forme r he admas t er, Mr .Roland Me.t hias , we have hear-d i ntE;re sting
news of one of ou r ear l iest f oreign p up i ls , Gert i Adanet z , who spent a t en,l he re i n
1953. Since r e turning t o Austria she ha s graduat ed in Chemi s try at Vienna University
and has a lso b e en [..../a r cled 0. Ph.D. She is now Mrs . Swob oda, and. she and her husb and ,
also 0. chemist, have coup.Lebed a post- eloct ora l y ear at St.a nf' or-d Universit y , Cali-
fo rnia , a nd ha ve now r e t urned t o t cdw up p os ts i n ohe uri.caL r e s e arch i n Germany. Old
Pupils who were her c orrt empor-or-L c s wi. Ll, r-eme mb er- her a s a brilliant pianist.

Derek Cousins (-!94-9-54-) whos e mar r iage is r ecorJ.ed in t h i s issue , is n ow
re s i dent i nBpector ~or t he Mid-Wales area f or the NorHich Union Life Assuran ce Com
pany .. He i s actd.ve in sport 8.8 a rne mb e.r of the Builth 'He lls cricket and r ugby clubs
and is a l so s ecre t ary of the newIy-f' or-me d Rot ary Cl ub at Builth Wells o

Jame s Ga ddarn (1935-4-0) G.T . C. L . , F. T . C.L., LoR.A . M., A. R.C ,M., who f or
many y ears has be en a pr ominent c onductor i n Lond on, paid a visit to his home c ounty
l o. s t May when he conducted at the Adult Bc.pti st Singine F e stival at Bethe sda Church,
Haveri'ordwe st 0

Carole Herbert (1957-63) wh o has held a secre taria l post a t the Re gcmt
Refinery since c ompLeti.ng a c omacr-cLa.L course at Ney land Te chnical Col.Legc , j oine d
the 1,'l .R.N . S . l a s t f' ebr-uar-y ,

Raymond J·ones (194-0-4-7) whose sta ge name is Raymond Llewe llyn, wa s a t h O[,8

iil Pe mb r-oke Dock f or s ome we eks l ast Spring wi th his w.if' e Rachel, who gave birth t o a
s on, their firs t child, i n F ebruary. Th ey n ow hay\:) a home in London, whero Itnymonrl
has been appearing L'1. 0. n lmb er of t ele vision playso

Stephen Mahe r (1956-6.3) left Pembroke Dock f or Sydn ey, Austr-aLi.a , in
J lme. On Leavri.ng schoo l Stephen en ter ed t he Bank , b ut haa mor-e r ecently b e en
erap Loyed a t t he Re gent Oil Refinery. He hopes to f i nd s i.rti.Lar- emp Loymcrrt i n
Aus tralia.

Leslie Nevi l le (1959-64) who is an aircraft appren t i ce wi t h B.A. G.C. a t
Treforest has passed a gl i d i ng test which ent i t les him to carry passenger s . Nex t
Se p t ember Los L',c is to attond an A.T.C. Outward Bound c ours e i n the Lake Dis t rict.

Viendy (Gruy) P ower (1 954--61 ) has been working f or some ye ar-s a t Ch'i.cug o
Int erne.tional Airport. At the b..:;ginni ng of June s he l eft t he r e to work v6th 'rr ans
Vlorlcl Ai r ways a t San Francisco , wh'ioh s he S EWS is her f'avour-Lt e city in tho U.S.A.
She is a l s o foll owing a course wrri.ch s he hopes wi l l add. Spanish t o her flue nt Pr-ench
.{1Y'l rl c...o r mn n _



Monr oviA.. +.hR c ap i t.a.L of' Li'Qorin, t o work 11.8 an engineer at the 'Voice of America'
radio station ..

Jill Sylvester (1951-55) who has been emp loyed i n a local of f ice since
she l eft school, t ook up a civilian a ppo i ntment in February wi th the Amer ican Army
at Viie sbaden , West GermB.ny.

Olive M. Wi l l iams ( ne e Scurlock, 1943- 5 0 ) i s n ow Hea d of the Technical
Dep art ment at Nantwi ch County Secondary Sch ool f or Girls~

Chris topher Law (1950-57) has wr itten f rom Yol low Springs, Ohio, U.S .A.,
where he is a member of a Vlor k Study Programme f or Eur. pean Tea chers organized by
Antioch Colle ge. He hopes t o r emain in the U.S.A. f or a while to teach i n t he
Sta t e of Virginia o

We c ongra tul ate the f ollowing Old Pupils on their engageme nt :

27 J anuary - Robert Howol l s (1959-65) to Anne Power (1 9 60-65).
24 February - Sandra Gacc on (1956-63) to Malcolm Edwards, of Pembr-oke Dock.
25 February - Ricr~rd Cravrrord (1956-61) to Margaret Edward s of Clarb eston Roa d.
26 February - Philip Lloyd (1961-63) t o Chr i s t i ne Lewis (1958-63).
11 March - Godfrey Sc ammell (1958-63) t o Sheena Fairbairnain, of Milf ord Haven.
8 April - Myr t le vii l l i ",iii s (1955-61) t o Nicholas Lewis Gooch, of Weybr i d.ge , Surrey.
30 April - Dianne Be.tchu lar (1958-63) t o Rober-t Miclgeley , of' Bradford.
24. June - Hilary J one s (1956-62 ) t a Ang us Alexande r , of Manorbie r ,
24 June - Richard Hill (1957-62) t o Jennif~r Pugh, ~~ ~embroke Dock o

We congra.tul a t e the f 0 LLowi.ng 01<1 Pupils on t heir marriage:

15 J anuary, a t Pembroke, Rosanna Br-awn (1958-62) to Derek Sr.lith-Wrench, of Pe mbroke.
5 Mar ch , a t Ll.anwrda, Car-ms, , MD.lcolm Evens (1951-56) to Catherine Elined. Morgans,
of Llanwrda.
26 March , at Pembr oke Dock, Susan Parcell (1 955-61) t o Owen Morgan , of Pe mbroke.
26 March , a t Pembroke Dock, Raymond Dony (1954.-58) t o Lesley Locke, of Pembroke D ock~

2 April, a t Pembroke Dock, David Gledhill (1955-60) t o Carol Brazier , of Pembroke Dock.
2 April, a t Tiers Cr oss, Mart yn Evans (1958-61) to J acqueiline Evans (1 955-62)
2 Apr i l , at Castle mar t i n , Diana Corbett (1955-62) to Cledvryn Roberts, of Ca ernarvon.
4 Apr i l , a t Pembrok e Dock, Br ian Re e s (1958-65) to Sheila 1:"ihite (-1958-63)
1 '1 Apr i l , a t Pembrok e Dock, Diana Palmer (1955-61) to Hef i n ap Iorwerth, B .So , , of
Denbi.gh .
11 Apri l , a t Pont ypridd, Terence Richards (1 954-61) to Dawn Roe s , of Pontypridd.
- Apr i l , at VIat ford , Da vid Darlingt on (1951--58 ) t o J ean Hirs chfel d, of Watford .
14 May, at Havorf'or-dwe s t , Goillrey Scamwell (1958-b3) t c She ena Fairba i rn of Mi lf ord Ha ven.
14 May, at Pembroke Dock , Put er Oliver (1 954-59 ) t o Pat r icia J ohn of St.Davids.
28 May, a t Monkton , PeQbroko , Mar t,a ret Dodd (1 959-64) to Malcolm E .O .Davies, of
Pembroke Dock ,
18 June, at Pembroke Dock, Valerie Ann Powcll,S.R. N.(1951-55) t o Pet er Gibby (1950-55)
25 J une, a t Builth 'i'l'e lls , Derek Cousins (194.9-54) to Chr istine Edna Morgan , of Builth
"if'911s .
2 J uly, at Monkton , Pe mbroko, Diane Eva ns (1959-63) t p l'\,1i chae l He.r-r i.e s , Pembroke, Dock ,

We ha ve pleasure i n r ec ording t he f ollowi ng b i r ths :

9 J a nuary. To Hazel, wifo of Derek Blake (1948-55) a daughter, C~roline Anne .
- .Ianuar-y, t o Jill Pearce ( nee Cook, 1954-58) a daught e r , Lyaanne ,
28 Pebruary, t o Rachel ( nee J ackson) wile of Raymond Llewellyn Jone s (1 9l.t.0-·4.7)
n son , Richard David Llewellyn.
6 March , to ~!.avis (nee Willic~ms , 1939-45) wi fe of Cliffor d l:' a v5.es (1 939--~h) a
da ughter, El i zabeth Charlotte ..

The f ollowi ng Universit y r esults are t o hand, end we congratulate the
O'If' Pupi l s concerned:

Margare t Eve (nee Kavana gh, 1953-60) M.B . , Ch.B. a t Stolindrews~
Roger Horgan (1955-63), Hon ours i n Chemistry, Class II, Division 1, a t Abe r ys twyth .
Mal co lra Phillips (1955-63) , Hon ours i n Chemis try, Class I I, Di.vision 1, a t Aberystwyth .
Peter Lun d'i.e (1 ~6-i··62), Hon our s i n Chomistry , Cl a ss II , Di vi s i on 2 , a t AberystW",¥th .
Da vid Er-a ac r- (1955-63) , Honours in Physics, Clar s II , Division 1, a t Ab urys'twy'th ,
Br ian Morgan (1 95 6-6,3 ) , Honour s in Ge OGraphy, Class II, Division 2, a t Aberystwyth.
Mary Mathias (1 955-56), Hon ours i n ];nglish, Clas s II, Di vision 1, at Swansea .


