


A Career in the Bank

Navar before have opportunities for young people bean as promising

s they are today tn Borclays Bank, Flere is a drigf outline of the
career that arsaits you there, SCHOOL YEAR, 1961-62
The Baok wants young men of character and integrity, with a good !
fard of geneml education. Given these qualifications and an School Captain; M. MEADE
apeitude for the job, there ks no reason why you should not find
House Captaing:

yournsellf o Beanch Munuger i your shirties, with s salary upwurds
of £1,530, and the dhance of doubling your pay by the time you

are 50. Looking alesd you could e one of those Managers Canterbury1 A, ASSIRATT
whose salary excesds £4,500 & yosr—n mun with 8 big job, Charerbouss : B, SCHWENK
full of interest and responsibility. A goal warth striving foe: and Glastonbury 1 A. CLEATHER
those who reach it will have a permion 4t 65 (wthour say . 3 “
contributions o their part) of £2,500 o year or moee, Maoteover, Walsirghiam : T, KBENOY

the biggest jobs in the Bank are open two sll. Foe the early
geans here's o minlum asliry scele for  sachfuctoey | Other Prefwets;
wark: £285 st 16 to £875 at 31 with n year's senkority | R. BENSON L. HAMMILL
S ';:‘,':’ﬁ" S ¢, BROWN T. HEALY
22 anwrrds merit can take the silary | B. CAMPBELL J. HOWARD
well above these fgures; f the early ,' R. COX-HORTON P SMITH
promise & malnesined, the salary 0129 y
<o be £1,000, instend of the scale fig- |
ure of £805,
Editor: |, F. GILHOOLY
Traaturer. B. SCHWENK Advertiing Mavager: A. GRAY

Magazine Committes:
Mr. BROWNSWORD

Weae for farther particulars Mr. GIBB
to the Stuff Managers, Mr. POCOCK
34 Losnbard Strect, Lossdon, E.C.3,
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us second 1o Charterthouse.  For cricket we to i y
which made us last,  In athletics, we totalled 148 again second to
Charterhouse, ally we did badly, gaining only 991
pdnnmdfam:g(m Howmrwedﬂwhdmtduycﬁpmf

p‘utthwhouncunhcmpwbemhl' uu'

Here ure the house officials for this year: '
;la\:;n Ca s‘mA.. Avimti.m'l‘nhla Tennis g‘ : M. Magee.
ool How. s .,
t&p&n % ! 'y Chess ap C. Brown.

tion

Well Inmno:wgmmucofourmmuﬂasyw,(m-m
have been reinforced with what whennexmmd ;ood
first form, Certainly they have
foothall field, mmmmmmnemwummiﬁowag
d%SKb&waoﬁq:hou 15 of these VET,
wcondfamhlhcwingugmofhnptww nlthhlkweems

CHARTERHOUSE
umumummdm&m,memmi
year was a highly successful one for Charterhouse. Th Hm§

carried away Amportant trophy of th Atltlanﬂ
Fort!ﬁnhaﬂomenuwbbleandl:hy i o

look forward to more successful times ahead ay these {onus move
up the school,

The nexe house mnmukep ntheathktlci
campetition in March, ve high hopes that we will make

mmpmmemmhnyeaﬂmuh. T hope that by the time

m;mndthu my hopes will have heen realieed, and that we can

kforwnd 0 some good results in the summer exams for te
demie Cup—the one that really matters,

A. (i, CLEATHER, (House Captain)

WALSINGHAM
Last year, under the excellent Jeadership of | K Sabbagh.
the House tly n"!vw

its overall posi
lmmmgmlmw:Mmdmh vnmewewnm;?
cugdeulldlngl’uthnp.wlu:hwu-umlydunmj
efforts and ability in exhorting contributions whether
bymmnyot'inmudswn. We also came a very creditable 2nd
Aadumc(!up.duneﬂwmdnfeaﬁmmbyoﬂynm

‘ This.
d\wtolackofabdimhutwadi A luii'nm:nnd
self-satisfaction on the part of mMs& forms,
with of course, the exception of the N



This year, 1 think Walsingham at all times must remembey
its mottor “Nil Desperandum,” especiall{ considering the gﬂmm—
ances of the Ist form, which invariably proves to be the most
important seotion of the House. At the time of writing they have

mnnAF:d to lose 0-9 to Glasonbury wnd have already started to

rm,:;p ain whout paying Building Fund, which is almost exclusively
pad by their parents anyway, This is, s yet, not a general
rule but one bad apple spoils the rest.  (Parents take note).

The Building Fund collections have shown that, if the nt
trend continues, we will have a very hard uruﬁl: with Cmr-
house who are determined 10 win the only cup they fxiled to gain
last year, %

In the ing field we have also started well this year

roviding both 1at X1 Gricket and Foothall Ciuine, 0l alo e

&m»(bun. captain, but 1 would very much like to see mon:
th::gum rep:um?gt!msdnol,foritisindwﬁeldmu
invaluable points are acquired,

With some genuine sustained effort from the House, we could
emse Charterhowse from the top position this year,

TOM KEENOY (House Captain)

THE GOAL

Then the centre-forward dribbled,

Like & snake he beat the hali-back,
Chipped the ball up to his winger

Whe in turn contmlled it neatly,

Feinted, swerved and sprinted forward—
Forward past the helpless full-back,
Checked his pace and lobbed the foothall
Clear of ll his near opponents,

To the waiting centresforward,

Like a fiash he pounced upon it,

Dribbled nearer to the goal-mouth.

Then from thirty yards he crashed it,
Crashed (t straight towards the goal-mouth,
Caught off guard the goalie could but
Watch the ball flash past him, past him
Straight into the left-hand corner.
Everyone, spectators also,

Cheered until the ref. blew whistle

And decided that the winger

Was offside before he kicked it

R. TRAWBER, (2A)

SPORTS REPORTS

-

|Bhto: B Nensom,
A5 L Left w vight s Back row, Fulker, Coo Baker, Utting,
};1!:5-. 1961-62, L vight row, Fulker, Mehm.

, Davies (Capt).  Froot Row, Sullivan, Smith Foy,

Keating

FOOTHALL REPORT

T'he School first X1I has not been as successful-so-far-as in pre-
vions years. We have won five matches, Jost vix, and drawn tiree,
There are reasons however; this year there ix only one bay who
had played for the fiest XI pefore last season —a ot unusil
state of affairs; moreover, the departure of P, Geay, T Gain and
. Garvey—all London Grammar Schools players—has left form-
idable gaps t be filled, However, if the defence can tighten up
w bit, and the fotwards continne o take their chances—already
they have scored nearly forty goals— there is no reaton why the
tearn should ot find ity true form in the second half of this season
and continue the sehool’s fine foothall record.

The second XT has been its uvual en'ismntic self, sconing nearly
double fi s one week, and being well beaten the next, Hut
their foothall bas alwavs been gut:, and with their ex noed
captain, Cleather, hehind them, and with such s
Coletta (15 goals] they should contimie to do well.

Led by Davis, the U.15 temm has been very suceessful, winni
six of their pine games = far,  They have wttled down and fou

A



their form, and with Baker and Davie playing well, look like
vontinuing their successful run,

The 1114 team, with Ahern in form, have also done well,
and there can be no complaint at the results of the U.l¥s and
V.12 in the few gumes they have played,

Our warmest congratulations to Jim Howard and Laurde
Snaith on their selection for the London Grammar Schooks’ “BY
teatn.

A, GRAY, L. V1 |Football Captain)

[Phoeo: B, Trawber,

School First XT, 1961: Left to right: Hack row, B. Campbell, P, Keenan,
M. Sullivan, P. Gray Cnpx.k A Gilford, Me. Mamhball, A, Cleather, Feomy
Row, C. Garvey, T, &ln. . Shea, A, Gray, R. Benson,

CRICKET REPORT

11 one takes results as the ceterion of a good teamn, then the
first eleven had a dismal season Last year, only three of the fourteen
fixtures being won. On the other hand, team spirit was high;
several of the somewhat inexperienced team will be availahle
to form the foundation of next year's eleven; and finally several
E::r’m which ended in narrow defeats could have been vietories,

the middle and tailend batsmen not capitulated so easily,
and had the slower bowlers been more effective.  Praize s due,
however, ta Philip Grav—an able and astute captain—to Peter
Keenan and Colin Garvey for their accomplished batting, and 1o
Alan Shex and Tony Gray for their accurate, fast howling,

4
/

Brian Campbell captained the second eleven shrewdly, using
his limited resources but a3 a whole the team lacked ability,
—excepting three or four players,—and thie factor cannot be
cotnpensated for by enthusiasm. Only one victory was recorded
in a ressing sewsor, though Rice, Randolph, Harrison and
Magee all emerged s promising players.

The 1L15%, In the words of their captain, Frank Hixson, had
W “deplorable season”, not & single match being won, The
endeavours. of this eleven are best soon forgotten, but the season
enjoyed by the U145 gives camse for comment.  Although they
had an erratic Luu' (being dismissed for emht in one mateh,
whilst they totalled 178 for 4 in another) the U145 altogether
registered  seven victories, Qutstanding memibers of the team
were Davis, the captain, who won an “Evening News" cricket bat
for his performance in one game, and Smith, Buker and Sullivan.
The U118 eleven wnder the captainey of Ahern, enj thieny-
satves, though failing to gain & victory, whereas the U.12' won
both \izi= matches, Davis, Egan and Colettn showing much
promise;

The highlight of the season wits undoubtedly the fiest cleven's
brilliant victory over Mayficld by 40 runs, when Alan Shea took
B wickets for 15 yum. 1961 was not & successful year, though it
was ' entouraging, and i only oext sewson's U4 and second
eleven ran put o bit moee spirit ivto: their play, they, as well as
the other earms would win more matches than they lese.

In conclusion, boys in any form who are keen to use the nets
when they are erected next season have only o se¢ me to armange

it with Mr. Marshall.
R. BENSON, U, VL. {Cricket Cisptuin)

CHESS REPORT

The Chess Club has g‘:uxluul!y revived over the Test two years.
Lant year, the Chess Club met agiin for the first timg in three
years, but support for the club seenved lacking, Thie year, how-
ever, the entry of a “iver-enthumastic”  lower sixth,
combined with an expen upper sixth gave chess & new lease
of Bie in the College. Not to be forgotten iy the considerabie
support given by the lower acheol, in particular the first forn
There was a large attendance at the first meeting, which is 5ot un-
wsual, but this year the expected decline of enthusiaan did oot
come, and an average attendance of 28 members is normal
Perliaps this continued support for ches s because there is 10
fee for the use of chess equipment.  The membership of the Chess
Club in well aver aixty in number, and for this reason, the hoad-
musster kindly provided severs! ney sets.

I
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Hrother Cuthbert was in charge during the first of the
boliday and Brother Vincent during the second, mmning of
our in West Hi incided with the arrival of a party
of nuns, exiled from France. They oceupied o house opposite the
White Horse Hotel and named their new ‘Star of the Sea’.
We were thus fortunate in being able 0 attend Mioss in their fitde
chapel, instead of having to walk five miles to Brighton. West
House was less than u ute's walk from the sea.

During the last year of the lease, in 1917, West Houss became
&chuﬁ:fm of lh: o)‘hﬂv;d:n Brothers and Brothers Xavier nnid

tan often s AppY year spent there,  Shortly
after the Wnr.pe&m House and the Td?uirﬁn; hitel were de-
molished and a large hotel of the xume name crected on the site,
The White Horse is now the focal point for the numerous buses
:Hldcoadmdmplyind:hemw' peaceful and picturesqoe

age.

SCHOOL REPORTS

SCHOOL CAMP—1961

‘The cooks were sent down to Maybeld two days In advance
for put npd\numtnudprgn the camp for the rest of the boys.
When the main of the camp arrived, Mr, Pocock showed
dmltl!:kwnnw after settling in, we had wea, going to bed

early that night.

14

SCHOOL CAMP. Augwt 1961

[Photo! B, Campbell.

On the recond day, Mr. Pocock gave us the camp rules and
split us into working parsies whicl were allocated jobs—washing
up, collecting wood, carrying water, and peeling potutoes,  Since
it wis o mnall canp,—less 1han 25 boys,—there were no “free”
days this year, After the finst few days had been spent lazing
aronnd the camp, playing cricket or football, or going swinaning:
and going dawn into the village in the evening, Mr. Pococ
organised the first football tourmatnent which was won by Ron
Prend's 1eam—A prige of 2/6 cuach.  Mr. Pocock alse umngnl
coach to Easthourne, Histings and Brighton under Me,
Kidd's supervision. The BB.C. jard “Tt was a hurncane!™

‘The coaks must be given eredit for some gorgeous food. They
were Lol Snaith, Ron Fricend, Ray MucNaliy, Bill Yellop, Phil
Gray and Pat Hamill who made the late-night cocoa.  They had
an especially large amount of work to do at the week-ends, when
other boys came down on visite—Col Garvey, Peter Keenan,
Johony Barnes, Johuny MacGowan ete.  While they were down,
the second foothall tournament was bield, which--surprise, surprise!
—was again wan by Ron Friend who had wld Mr. Pocock before
the tournament startod that he was hard up.

The fourth form (via. Johuny Kidd. Mick MeConmack,
Brian Yeotnans, John Abel, Bob Wynyird, Colin Lay) were 4
rowdy fot, listening to radios. and playing cards till all hours of the
night and even—ones—going for & midnight swim. The fifth

1




form, Bic Harrigan, Mad Barry, Horsey Hewish and Co,, walked
about in their pyjamas all day, and when they weren't eating,
spent their time herding the cattle from the new farins together,
A rather hilariows cncket match was held, Gray's tean
winning, thanks to an innings of 50 from Abei, Barry's
devistating bowling.

The weather was fine, except fon a couple of showers, and
dow on the tast day while we were taking down the tents,
Ou the last night but one, a barbecue was round a bonfire.
e g e e g i o

i , clean ans, # w0 3 5
next day we left Mayheld for gwmn “":,

COLIN LAY (54

CONTINENTAL TRIP, 1961.
Dejeuner tout prév de &r'lsmug

THE CONTINENTAL CAMPING TRIP

The suggestion by Messrs. Pocock and Cummings of o
camping tour of Europe had a mixed reception when it was first
meoted.  However, the vequired number of boys gave enthusiastio
support, and arrangements went ahead,

Tuesday, 18th July saw the expedition set out on the 18-day
holiday, The first two days wete spent in travelling along
monotonowsly straight roads flanked by unfenced cultivated felds,

16

until at last we entered the Vosges with their heavily-wooded
opes.  From our base at Gérardmer we visted Strsbourg, and
an I'riday, Luke Titisee in the Black Forese. At nighe we prowled
the streets of Gérurdmer in small groups, making bricf {riendships,
c;’lth:z. drin. singing,  Not content with Mr. Gilinore's
lessons, Phil Gray and Ben Schwenk smelt out a French
poet, Jean Pierre Herview, and engaged him in enlightened
conversation,
 Saturday saw us on the move again. At Ronchamp we had
dinner—a marvellous affair Iasting about two hours,—and gazed,
some in sdimiration and awe, some in (rank bewildernaent and
incomprehendon, at the extraordinary church that le Corbosier
created hete, Passing into Switzerland, we reached the -small
town of Neuville beside one of the lakes.  After having travelled
over 1000 miles, we were glad to laze around at the Lido and
admire the scenery, which as Tony Gilford will hear out, was far
from inaniviate. Dave Conduct, who had brought his guitay,
Eugrene Smith, who had brouight his trumpet, and Ben lg o
who had brought his voice, befriended o Swiss jazz band, which
played us out as we left on Tuesday moming, 10 the enjoyment
af all at the ciwmp site.

Geneva, with Mont Blanc in the background, was at its best
when we passed through it on our way to Annecy where we were
to spend the rest of vur holiday, The town is a begutiful blend
of old and the new, neathog in the Alpy by the side of a
preturesque fuke.  Visits were made to Chartreuse and Claumonix
where the more affuent members of the party went Mont
Blunc on the cable car.  Much of the time was spent st the Lido,
where Col Garvey and Rich Clark tempted Fate by jumping off
the 15-metre divisg-bourd,  The rest of s prefermed e firma
where our raucous singing gained the ateention, if oot the
approbation of all. Elsewhere Tel Cain, Al Mornish and others
ok marching-lessons at ooe o'clock in the morning from 2
Frenchman whe leoked vaguely like General de Gaulle: Jim
Howard fell asleep while at a showing of “Roceo et ses Frires,"
and Lol Richardson tried his hand st sater ski-ing

At last we had to go and leave it all, and after three days

travelling and a rather testing Channel cmuiz, we arrived
at Clapham on Friday afternoon. Mont considered it the best
holiday they had ever had,  The food was excellent and relatively
cheap; the camping sites were well chosen; the places we visited
were blessed with some marvellous scenery; and of course the
weather waz beyond reproach.  Above all we had unlimited
freedom, and the spirit of the party was very convivial; everywhers
we gave friendship for fricndship. In conclusion, we would ik
to thank Messrs Pocock and Cumumings; apart from the former's

17



S pS v e e ke
con : guificent set_and
And that is all, except, of eonuu,yto, say that the school play was
AgAIN B great wroes, i

AL CLGRAY, (LVL)

very simple, but was it?

Well, it took us about a month o decide the actual designs

he »plvgtauuﬂwmcomu!m:hel’m
to make sure that our ideas did not elash with theirs, Hm
surmounted the designing difficulty, we faced our higgest
ache: how to cram all our scenery and props. onto a stage about
one-tenth the size of an ord theme»ms:mdwhuhm,
this year we had to create b, All the time we had w
remember our restrictions: finances, time, the size of the stage,

nearness of the audiénce, the effcct the lighting would have,
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SPEECH DAY

.Sreeeh d{{cm held at Battersea Town Hall on November
Bth, 1961, Rev. Bro, Matthias, the Provincial of the
Xaverian Brothers, took the chair, and the evening began with
some entertainment. This consisted of five songy by the Choir,
a piano solo by S, I Teyoe (2a) whe p! two pieces
competently, and a short play, pesformed the second
under Bro. Chiristopher's divection.
After the entertainment ended, Bro, Matthias made
h and called upon the Headmaster to read his
this, Bro. Peter outlined the sporting and acadendc achievements
of the previous year, He alo pointed out to the parents that
for a Qatholic , weo have had few vocations in the last years,
The prizes were presented by My, John Croueh, chainman
of the Old Boys' Association, after 4 short and a specch,
mmmwmomwcmmgim.muum.
standing cricketer of 196, Tt was won by in Garvey, last
year's school captain, who also received the Headmaster's prize.
 The last speech came from Mr. Sheppee, an ex-master, who
E;poms a‘vote of thanks. He thanked Bro, Matthias and My
uch for their attendance, and Bro. Christopher and Mr. Smith
who were responsible for the entertaimment,
P. SCHWENK, (4A)

SCHOOL SUBJECTS

Arithmetic 3 what T really hate,

One day it will seal my fate,

Algebra is just as bad,

At which T am a proper cad,

Geometry is quite confusing

But sometimes it 15 quite amusing,

Art iz quite a bore,

After two periods 1 don't want any more.
Chemistry is not o nice,

1 think it needs a little spice.

French is Juige depressing,
The ead of the period is a blessing,
History is drab and dreary,

It makes me very weary,

English i not all right,

: I try with all my might.
Cricket and Foatball are just great,
It is only Arithmetic | really hate,

A. McDERMOTT, {2a)

2]



THE SPEECH DAY PLAY

As we watched the School Play at Battersea Town Hall, it
became very clear that the production was of a very high standard,
thanks to Bro. Christopher. Bill Herring, plag y Richard
Trawber, took the leading role very well, rge Herring,

Tayed by Sean O’Conuell, acted with fiery impudence, and praise
12 due to him also,

The scenery was very simple, but despite its simplicity it was
most effective,  The dress was appropriste for the time of the pla
(1941). Fisally, judging the play on the applause it received,
it was a worthy performance for the boys of that age (13).

€, DAVIES.

FILM SOCIETY REPORT

After the departure of Mr. Atkinson to America the society
had to find a new President for 1961-62. We have been very
fortunate in having Mr. Gilmaore to take over the bulk of the work,
He is ussisted by several other masters, including Mr. Pocock, Mr,

Cunumings and Mr, Brownsword, our import from America,

Under the guidance of Mr. Gilmore, the society has endeayv-
oured, very successfully, to put on its own film shows in the school,
Our first nig‘lu nsaturally had to come unstuck, The first film,
“Easy Street” starring Charlie Chaplain, went off admirably with
everybody enjoying his comie antics.  Unfortunately, our projector
couldn't stand the strain, and our main feature had o be post-
poned.  When it was eventually seen, Clouzot's “Wages of Fear"
received tremendous appreciation, and our very uncomfortable 2/6
seats were s0on forgotten in the swspense of this tension-packed
film,  An admirable choice for any film socety,

Qur next programme, featuring “Zero de Conduite,” a French
film depicting a typical French boarding-school in the 1930's and
“Sunday in August,” a rather confused Italian film, was not as
praiscworthy as the first. This was not due to the fact that both
films were in & foreign language, but rather because they did not
contain the excitement or comedy of the finst programme. For-
tunately, we did not have any technical michaps this time.

The third and final programme before Christmas contained
as two second-feature films “Night on a bare Mountain™ and
“Forms of Jazz", notably enjoycdul:}' all trad fans. The main
feature, “Louisiana Story", produced by Robert Flahertey, was
generally enjoyed by all, although there were some brilliant
swamp scenes, actually shot on location, the film was slow-monw‘;zs
in places, and this, combined with the length of the film tende
to make it boring.

22

Though during the first term we sadly neglected the NF.T..—
we only made one visit as a group 1o hear a E:cmn.- on “Sound in
Film-Making"—enthusiasm has been renewed and shortly there
will be a visit to see 1 German film, “M", directed by Fritz Lang.

Several members of the Society feel that some activities have
been overlooked, and this term we intend to hold discussion groups
after each film, These, it is hoped, will greatly improve our
critical appreciation of films,

“This is the first real opportunity the Film Society has had
of thanking Mr, Gilmore for all his extremely successful hard work.
Thank you, Mr. Gilmore,

T. KEENOY, U. VL

THE PREFECTS ROOM

The prefect’s room underwent a considerable transformation
last term when it was concluded that the mom had fallen into
such & sad state of dispair that redecoration was evidently
necessary,  Accordingly at half-term the room became the scene
of much industrious activity on the part of its inhabitants,
While numerous people began tearing great strips of wallpaper
off the wall with almost feverish haste, Aldo Assirati and Bea
Schwenk took on the iable task of washing down the ceiling,
with the result that most of the preparatory work was finished
on the Friday evening.

The following Monday saw the prefeet’s room rapidly under-
going change; Charlie Brown and Lawrence Hammil, were busy
spreading « liberal coat of paint all over the woodwork while

wallpapering was in danger of developing into a competition
between Brian Camphbell and his mob on one wall, and Deonis
Healey and Co. on the other, After it was all done, the floor,
which by this time had an ominous amount of dir, was
restored to a reasonable stute of clesnlinesy by the vigorous efforis
of Jim Howard, Dick Cox-FHorton and Ben, The final result was
yuite remarkable and well worth the effort.

The ead of term dance for the fifth and sxth forms was
held on the 15t December und proved to be a great success sociully
and financially, The Goldsmiths College Jazz Band provided

the music and d 1o attract more attention than the dancing
which didn't v get started for some time, possibly because
the vast majority isted in trying to squecze into the Gym

imstead of using both the Gym and 2A classroom as was intended.
The inevitable result of such an occasion is that the floor becomes
covered with all sorts of debris which has to be cdeared up by the
organisers- not @ partienl=dy inspiving job for the morsing ofter,

2%



This was done under the expert supervision of Mick Meade und
Tony Cleather by those of us not suffening from the after effects
of the previows.  The prefects would like to thank two members
of the Upper Sixth who, although not asked to do 20, helped to
ensure the smooth running of the dance: Clifford Wass who lent
a hdp:g hand in the cloakroom, and M. Magee who came in
afterwards and helped clear up.

The tuck shop did & rearing trade last term under the able
management of Richard Benson and realised a profic of £40, At
the end of term, Tom Keenoy, on his own initiative, held o
Zc;lealtan iladuld of Cancer Reliel for which he managed to collect

P, SMITH (U, V1|

C.C. (With apolegies to W. J. Turmer.)

When T was but eleven or so
Clapham Colinge, Eapham College
Al m .
Took me ﬁc'thet?\';nd.

My cousin went, my brother too,
Th thear G, G E,

Brother Peter, Brother Peter,
Was going on at me.

T walked home with mz friend from school
But never a word he would say
Clapham College, Clapham College

Had stolen his voice away.

I walked in a great golden dream
To and fro, from school

Brother Peter, Brother Peter,
The classrooms he did nule.

I clearly heard the teacher’s voice
And the boys near by at play
Clapham College, Clapham College
Had stolen me away,
The bomework s very hard
So | leave some to my dad
Brother Peter, Brother Peter,
Thinks I'm a clever lad.

J. HARRIS, (2a)

CHRISTMAS CAROLS

Some years agu, when Bro, Joseph was the Headmaster, i
was the practice at Christmas for the School Choir to tour the
Joral hospitals, singing in the wards. Recently, however, this has
been replaced by the School Choir's singing in the Chapel to
gathering of parents, There s a collection, the proceeds of which
go to charity. Despite the high standard of the singing and
biblical readings, for which Mr, Siith and Messrs. Atkinson and
Pocock must be thanked respectively, in the last few years there
has been a decline in the number of parcnts attending the Carol
Concert.

This year, it was suggested by Peter Smith (U. VI) that we
should resurrect the old practice of touring the hospitals, with a
group formed chiefly from the school choir, but in the event this
did not prove possible—The hospitals had been “booked-out™ from
November. It wis therefore decided to have & Carol Group tour
the neighbourhood collecting for the Oxford Committec for
Famine Relief. An appeal for singers and collectors was made
10 the school, and there was a gratifying response, especially in the
lower forme. The Carol Concert was held on Monday, 18th
December, and the group was to go out on the two following

ings.  The masters gave great belp and encouragement.  Mr.
Smith lent us the music, and arranged two practices for us; Mr.
Bharier lent us two tuning-forks; and Messrs Rathborn and Pocock
came snging with us, the former on Tueslay, the latter on
Wednesday, Bro. Sylvester accompanied on us both nights.
The Headmaster promised us tea and biscuits on our return, and
off we went, :

Both A:?hls went very welll  Few turned us away eopty-
handed, the singing was better _lhanwehaddamdh_})ﬁ
(although it is true that one man did pay us to go away),
mights were cold, but enthusiasn did not diminish; indeed it was
difficult to dissuade ev from collecting at once. On the
first might we collected £5-10, and on the second £6-8, Since
the collection from the Carol Concert [neardy £6) was going to the
same cause, we now had a grand total of nearly £18. There was
a great clamour 1 go out on Thursday afternoon (we had hroken
up on Wednesday) “to make it up to £20!"  And go out we
did, al h there were only seven of us, compared with the
previous nights’ twenties, Collecting was more difficult: muny

were out doing some last-minute Christmas shopping, and
it was cold and foggy. However, we succeeded in
R2-6-6, exceeding our target by ks, 8d,  On our behalf, the Head-
master sent 4 cheque for £20 1© Oxfam.
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I should like to thank all concerned in this splendid effort:
the Headmaster: Bro. Columba who made the tea; the members
of the Staff who came with us, or hel in any way; the le
who paid so willingly; Peter Smith Chifford Wass, who Edped
me 50 much to organisc it; and the boys, in particular
Gavigan, Rossakowski, Trawber and Proctor, who came every

ight, 1 the Carol Group will become a tradition in the
ool, It deserves to be,

J. F. GILHOOLY (LVT)

FORM REPORTS
A FIRST YEAR'S IMPRESSIONS

So far [ have been very pleased with Clapham College. |
cane with five other boys from l‘:xy old school. 1 n with gcehool
dinpers, but as 1 did not like the dinners T decided to have sand-

We have been doing well in I alpha and work is progressing
rapidly, Siemieniuch seems to be thzhl:nin of the cla':n and one
of the fastest workers.

Our football team is of fair standard, although it is unable
to beat 1A, Our first school match (for the 1's) was a bad result,
but the other team had more experience,

Casey, the form captain, seems to be keeping the classroom
very tidy and in an erderly condition, ahhougi? ke sometimes
forgets the register. Casey is alio in the fonn football team,

The teachers are a mixed lot. The bad winter weather
prevents us from having sport on most Fridays. My favounte
subjects are:— History, Gym, Maths and English.

We have plenty of homework to do and some nights T am
deprived of television, But on the whole it is a good school,

L. ROSE, (I alpha.)

TODAY

mmu u‘)‘ be indoors to-day,
overything is happy?
Whoever is indoars w-m
s well and truly eracky.
But 1 will be indoors to-day’
Because on BB.C.
England is playing Ttaly.
G. CROWLEY, (2A)
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1A FORM REPORT

Last year, we started off our school carcers as the Jowest
forms of fife in the school, namicly the ones, On the first day of
tertn we crowded outside the windows of the two end lorm-roons
to see if we were lucky encugh to be in the A's or unlucky enough
to he in the alpha’s . (Your point of view depends on whether
you ure an A or an alpha. I'm an A.}  When the bell went we
were herded against the wall 1o be surveyed by supercilious one
lookers. When Bro. Peter had said pruyers we were herded into
our respective classes, 1 was herded into the end form-room,
where the arrval of my colleagues and | was awaited by our
form Bro. Chiristopher,

Tt was soon found out who were the “goodies” and who were
the “baddies” in our form,  After spending a week or two finding.
out who could be trusted and who could not, Bro, Christopher
allowed us to vote for a form-captain. McCarthy was elected,
having eleven more votes than the person directly below him, (It
may be coincidence, but about ten of the fifteen who voted for
him were “baddies™. )

After the half-term holiday, we had Speech Day. It wis
more of less agreed throughout 1A that Tan McCann's performance
was the main event, and that all the speeches were just there as a
“dressing”.

Then came a period when “The Moh™ flourished,  This little
group took delight in “mobbing” and “aeroplaning” each other,
until a certain individual lost his cap while being “mobbed”.
The whole of TA had to pay sixpence each to replace it and the
“Mob" came to an end,

The U.12%s football team beat every team it played (e
Sinjuns and Battersea Grammar) but we played both teams several
times, and the majority of the games were lost. Al the half-back
line and forwards were supplied by the Alpha's, but what the A's
lacked in football, they gained in classwork.

Aftor Christmas we came back to school Iooking forward w0
the February exums, but after these nothing worthy of pote
happened until the cricket season.  The team won all its games
mast help coming from Egan (mest runs, most wickets), and Lake
(average rurs 0, average wickets 0},

Open day came and various displays of our geometrical
precision in map-drawing, etc, were shown as part of the organised
chaos.
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¢ th .
were out over the . These were
SR bt e -

and led by Bro, topher
and Cusnmings,

After the end-of-term exams, we were given our reports, and
we then had a week of minimun work and swi every after-
aoon at Tooting Bec Baths,  Then followed seven glorions weeks

R. TRAWEER, (2A)
kY
Ia FORM REPORT

Tn the first few months in One Alpha there was a paper dast
craze, which brought us many lines and detestions.  But soon [a
settled down in their new school.  Ta was better than TA at both
football and cricket. Then came Beattie avd his accident  (He
fell off & bus,)  Right in the middle of February came a new boy,

by studied with interest by the vencrables

. Some willing: deew maps for Bro. Christo for Open
Day. and we were all excited when the day cmpbgm. Christ-
opher an cuting to the South Downs for members of the
first form, and also to the Chilterns and Lewes.  The boys came
boek from the first rather wet und windy, but the second and
third were a hit more comfortable, So the summer wore on,
until July came with it exams. After the exams, we had some
days before the summer holidays, and in the afternoons we were
allowed to go swimming if we wanted 1o, =
At last school broke up, and we had seven weeks' holiday, until
returned in September az members of the second form.

A, McDERMOTT [2a)

we

2A FORM REPORT

Onur year of terror as first-formers was over, and | came back
feeling high and mighty. Soan ducking parties were organised,
and we were all out to take it out of the new boys, ng Yev
for the ings that we had wot o year earlier, o eurly
passed by, won everybody was working hard, A new form
G_Aﬁ’tain was elected (C. Carroll] in place of P, King who had
held office durime first year.  (But King came bick and was
elected for the year.) The “Mobs™ and the “Freds”, who

26

were always feuding in the “Ones” had now almost dispersed, and
wchadm);li{'mhnromm_h-o‘viohmc.lcdimi by Messes,
Ahern and Prowen. mmmnmanvalllduumm.‘ : |
everyonie swotting like mad in the weeks before, but Mossakowski
came first as wsual. 1

g

One of the mest popular boys In the class was Michael
(MOssy" (o)?&nlliv,m, who alwiys raised a langh in class, ia
during Hi Omdmnmﬁuhrmmmm
Atkinson, who was alwiys cracking jokes in the English periods,

T of the year | without much ado until we came
umm This time carme first with OSullivan second.

ing the last week m&mmmqm.mdmmadl

same s

-

Peter made his usual end-of-the- after which a present
was given o -Sdmku.whom ving. Mr. At
left—for America—but he will be back again in a year.

witer the Summer holidays, we returned, happily
looking forward to a well earned rest, knowing that this titne we
would not be trembling new boys and eu%!put upon,  Unfort-
unately this feeling evaporated 3t 910 on the first day when we
met our pew formemaster, Mr. Robinson, who produced his
mathematicnl grindstone and applied our noses to 3t

But there were more yes to come and & new horizon
opened belure our eyes . Xavier had retired and it was a
m.lhm] is tittle doubt that Bro, Cajetan enjoyed it #s much as



4A FORM REPORT

Our entry into the fourth form, we were told by certain well.
meaning members of the Staff, was the entry into the upper half
of the scheol, and a time when we should consider our respon-
:I:dn‘:u and ’w:he wbl;:am li:ehr;tio’:ul adults. Sugh Wiks :k:

given to ch had the reputation of being
noisiest, rowdiest class in the school, and [ fear that My, ing
muwst have a permanent grudge against our form on account of
the perpetual row on our side of his partition.

Az usual, 4A was the supesior of the two forms in academic
fields, & fact that was borne out by the time-table, which granted
to 4a one more P.T. period than to 4A, 9 .

Throughout the year there weee various trips from the school,
uvotably to the Sadler’s Wells opera house and 10 Paris, both of
which have been discussed in previous magazines, [ believe thers
was also x visit by the “lesser brethren™ of the Art group to a
modern art exhibition.

Despite such tempting items as this trip. the Chemistry group
remained intact, although there were frequent requests by Mr.
Wright that certain members should, in his own words, “go and
paint cows” and the Physics lab. was often littered with broken
metre rules.

Though 4a had one more P.T. period than 4A, we had a
library period, acclaimed by many ay the most interesting of the
week,  As for the other periods, we were told consistently that
we "talked too much" asked whether we were the “mutilators™ of
Geography room furniture, and were deafened by Mr. Pocock
during 4a’s History periods.

At the beginning of the year we had two additions to the
Stafl, Bros, Christopher and Cajetan, who quickly settled dows to
life in this mo-type school of ours.  Our form-master in form four
was Mr, Atkinson, who suffered so much that he was forced to
go o America to convalesce,

The climax of the year was the entrance of certain members
of the form for G.C.E. “O-level” in Engtlish, Maths., and Physics,
and on the whele results were fair, though a 1009 pass in English
was not achieved as in previous vears.

At the end of the year we were deprived of the presence of
Hodgson.  Able, Ammstrong and Webber alw left, and the Tast
week of our fourth year was ended by the tearing-up of caps and
general rejoicing.

J. NELLA, (5A)

4a FORM REPORT

The fourth year was for 4a a year of confusion and _(nntramn.
Having been told by Mr, Pocock in his usual oratorial manner
that the fourth year was the all-important school year, we enteyed

it with honourable, noble intentions of study and hard wo'li.

owever, confusion set in.  We were told that we held the destiny
of Britain in our hands (Speech Day), We were told that
Kennedy should becone President of the U.S.A, {in some English
lessons ) ; we were told that Nixon should be President of the US.A.
{in every History lesson), We were told that Labour wis the
party for Britain {some English lessons); we were told that the
Conservative was the party for Britain (every History lesson),
The presence of a regional psychopath with sentence smania and
an Indian elephant-keeper (two of the many _sludems'mﬂxcted
upon us) did pothing to alleviate this confusion. Besides, the
keen appetite of 4a for learning was blunted by the many
digressions (especially during the History period, when lectures
on J. S. Bach and Sophia Loren took precedence over the Corn
Law and Benjamin Distacli) and distractions (especially during
the Latin period, when shricks of terror and dismay from next
door interrupted our declersions and conjugations).  Finally there
wae the humiliation of wearing caps, those shameful symbols of
immatusity. The school rule compelling the weaning of caps
was rigidly enforced by masters and prefects alike.

The frustration soon showed itself.  Four otherwise harmless
boys were summened o the Headmaster's wom for kicking
bottles about the playground; an equally harmless boy was sent
seross the way for throwing bottles into 4a during Lating while
another was scen to enter that classroom @t that period with a
large hammer, making furious remarky about some table or othe:'.
One member of our form showed his displ by deht tely
mutilating Shakespeare's verse (we were doing “Macheth”). He
read the immortal line!

“Hark! T hear horses!"
as
“Ark! 1 ear awsies!"

whereupon the English master fled to America,

(N.B. The article you have just read has probably beco
slashed by the editor's blue pencil: full, purgated copies can
be obtained from the author at a ridiculously low price.)

M. EMERSON, {5}
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To sustain us during break and the dinaer bour, the sixth-
formers opened the tuck shop again, Thispleaxdmverymnd\
but not the wusters. They actually ex; u ut the
wrappers in the bins, nud»mmzofusd n't, Mr. wonlil
come outmtothmphy;mnduthe dinner-hour and make evéry-
one collect the paper,

Near the end of the year, & lower-school library was formed
and placed in our claseoom, There were many excellent books
in the libracy but we did pot rern the full bendit of it, as we
mnmoved Pmmdmdmeu We alw sent forms to the USA.
for “penspals”, but no replies had been received befare the end of
the year, Michael Gibhons returned in the after being
away for over a year with illuess, We were all glad o see him

J. RAYER, (34)

The third year was an adventurows one for 3A, For the
ﬁmtimewcu»vedhmmetgmundﬂmrunquw
treated the raw first formers with disdain ax our position deman

into cur dull brains, mfmmsplhnpmochunuu-ymd
Art groups, owing to the lack of space in the wchool The
group were now allowed 10 do their own experiments
under Mr, Wright's watehlul eye, although after a few weeks
the laboratory was strangely deficient in certain  chemicals.
Rumour had it lhnmrbm1mgmn¢mmh:bnm Nov. 5th.
with a higger bang than usal
In French, Bro. Hugh wokmMr.deon’sda!ﬁmlzjob,
nm!mmewepenmdeer Smhhaoehy pular records during
the Music Period. A« Mr, Marshall's gym period showed, we
were not a4 very robuost Jor, and running down to the Dinner
Centre was shunned by all except the fittesy, (mz:whmdse
Gbﬂlummnmmnwad.dmum) Many of the boys were
inte Clapham Common during the dismer hour
nhhaughw t they did there is atill & mystery.
The class, not of t scholastic

-

for a year, on the exchange system. The class ea i
mthud:o:oﬁomnwm&amthe::nm me:
sure that, h fs W0 ATy promises (o
renew efforts gtpudlu been made!

4 FORM REPORT

- Bin ot bty Then 5. by 4 rele acaon,

tinto e as i
cw?mﬁen; from acute or even worse, we hecame
ol !'(!’-e::ld.M oley mp'é'n'f' i mthwdmtadn;mcﬂ.::
mysteries o an or on the
ofv'thc boll-weevil on However,
samwpmvm‘lnd.mdwemmwrkmorkuumm
P s

o] essms, Foy, an stri or
mumw»‘btmmmemhol.
wRumwol&hmwﬁpﬁdmnbwamm

Gibb, through the ¢ and rumour proved
Soon mm:bmma:l the form with ruddy faces and agitated
expressions were on their fest, radical views to the
leumednmmdctohhefm Eloquence and sheer brute force
ustally ended the debate with some. such as “Action
painti hduumupewhnnwnhldmder,dm!omorm
cmbodlgﬂ bitter despondancy, and expresses a  payehological
neurosis.”  Hmnm.

Alas, alack, soon the whispered consultations and the seholars’
ardent fuces revealed the fact that we were within three days of
the exams. Buto&emhadmomudfmthemluot“tu
lmpkln;;!rm of Termor” we slipped once again into the serenity of

The tranquil ftermoons of summer wafted s into. sublime
sfumber, Certain unscry members of the form, bent on
adventure tem Mr. into frequent diseussions which
turned Mr into the pulzgiaﬁbu of awe-inspiring

taines, ek u:’vmablyled the class.
W'd.dgd;gu{or new [ n ngnmy.wacmm
'adotmsd\ool Nm&:lfnrp the happy events of

the third form will no doubt us.
D, SANKEY, (4al



ARTICLES

THE CAMERIDGE MYTH: A POINT OF VIEW

"I wol that the edification of my college procede in largn
fourume, clene and substancial, settying aparte suPerﬂuiw of too
gret curious werkes of entaille and hesy moldying.'

So wrote King Henry the Sixth in his-will, referring to the
building of King's College, Cambridge, of which he was the
founder. In fact one could apply Henry's phraseology to the
University itself, in a wider sense, and to what can only he called
the Cambridge myth which has so great & “superfluite of too gret
curious werkes of entaille and busy moldying” that on coming
up to Camhridge the first vear man himself busy demaolishing,
one by one, cherished preconceptions of what the Cambridge scene
involves. Luckily, however, after the demolishing process these
still remaing a fair portion of the public's-eye-view aof Cambridge
which is inevitable considering that hardly a day by without
“William Hickey" touting the latest bit gossip about Lord X at
Y College, or more justifiable n})ublici(y being wiven by, say, "“The
Telegraph™ to the activities of a Cambridge socicty.

Nevertheless there are certain aspects of the Cambridge myth
that do more harm than good and one of these is the concept of a4
“typical Cambridge undergreaduate”. It does hann because it
builds up a glorified image which then replaces the person,
r:bducing the impression that the Cambridge man is intrinsically

ter llus::':l for :&mplc, a Bn:ﬂl ;mn or al London xgx;;lb This
in turn tends to discourage people from applying to a rid,
college—people who didxawy but know it, woﬁld have a beug
chance of getting in than many others who succeed. Of course
there s a high percentage of Public School boys, boys who have
been prepared from the age of fourteen and fifteen for the
Cambridge exams and interviews by masters Who have themselves
been part of the myth. The fact remains that although only o
third of the men at Cambridge come fram grammar schools, this
third is quite a substantial number. Moreover this third is not
made up of people who have translated the Koran into Greek
ters or built a portable nuclear reactor in a comer of the
school Physics Lab, but merely of those who have got a neason-
able number of ‘O and ‘A’ levels, done a passable Entrance Exam
paper and have shown in the interview at least a spark of person-
ality. At a school like Clapham there is no reason why each
year one or two sixth-formers should not try, at least to the extent
of writing to a few colleges, to obtain entry to an Oxford or
Cambridge oollegﬁ P.ight vears spent at Clapham has revealed
no shortage of interesting personalities and the ‘O ‘A* and 'S'
Jevel results are revealing a potential which I am sure is not being
exploited to the full.
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There is more to the Cambridge myth, however, than the
above. The dictionary describes a myth as “embodying popular
ideas on natural phenomena™ and aps the most popular ideas
on Cambridge’s natural phenomena are concerned with relatively
trivial subjects like eccentric dons, punting and Rag days, and with
the more important one of work. Imn.- are cceentric dons, and
they are eccentric in every meaning of the word, but they are
greatly in the minority, contrary to what the apocalyptic stories
which circulate \mulg 13 . Punting, at 4/« an hour, is a
must in the Easter term but must be carcfully controlled so as
not to produce financial ruin, which can also be occasioned by beer,
cigarettes, and the avoidance of college meals by eating out.  Ray
days come infrequently and get far more publicity than they
deserve, being mainly an excuse for people to let their hair down
if they have not done so alrcady.  Finally we come to the question
of work, or the lack of it, and it is here that the myth excels itsell.
Lectures, which form the major part of o d learning, are
not compulsory and theoretically a man at bridge can spend
the largest part of three termis a year doing non-work, e, up at
11 a.m., down to the , Junch, a game of squash, tea, parties cle.y
but he has to know himself very well in order to | the limit
beyond which play must cease and work begin in order 1o leave
after three years with some sort of degree, The average under-
graduate, however, works quite hard enough without becoming
a swot, to justify his place and obtain a reasonable degree, at the
same time managing to extract his full share of outside activities.

So there you are. 1 hope yoo know a little more about
Cumbridge than you did and I hope that some from Clapham
will find out for himself by actually coming up here in the next

fow years.
J. K. SABBAGH.

CATHOLIC ACTION

A Papal Bull read in Rome's four basilicas on Christmas
Day by the Pope, announced the convocation of the 2lst
Ecumenical Council of the Roman Catholic Church.  In announ-
cing the Council the Pope said that the Church was called  to
develop “more urgrmj;e and more universally” & world-wide
action “to defend Christinn values” and to give the Christian
Churches a more united front to carry out the offensive against
the “spread of Godlessness". <

Since the ve inning of Christianity there has been a
world-wide mlonrrvy the Cl;:?lrch. “Catholic Action”, which has
spread the Faith and tried to Christianize the world through the
laity. Today the term “Catholic Action” is used in a general
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sense and applies not to one particular lay body but to the vast
network of lay apostolic movements and individuals concerned
wilhuyiramChfmiaxﬁzctthaganmwld. Now the Pope in
calling a Council of the Church has stressed the need for more
aetion on behalf of the Church to defend Christian values in a
world which is rapidly declining into a state of moral anarchy.
But this is not just a call for the clergy to increase their work of
spreading the faith, they are for the most overworked and
undersmanned as it is: it is an appeal to laity to drop the
attitude of apathy and scepticism which i so prevalent today,
and to take up the cause of the Church and spread its teachings
and Chrstian values in their everyday lives, n their work and
leisure, and in all aspects of life where they come into contact
with other people.

What are you going 1o do about this appeal from the Pope?
Are you just going m"';u back and ignore it, dismissing it w%tb
a ‘couldn't care less’ attitude, and Jeave it to somebody else? Op
“are you going to commit yourself to trying to make the world o
better place by spreading and upholding Christian values and
traditions? Tt has been said that it is impessible to remain static
with regand to religion; either you decline in belief and practice
of the Faith, or you steadily increase in knowledge of, and fidelity
to the Church. We live in a passive world and unless we can
use our energy and imitiative in helping to make Christian values
the effcctive standard for the warld, then we are more than
likely to be dragged down into passiveness and apathy ourselves.
Tt is not an easy task, there are numerous difficultics and frust-
rations in the way, but if we begin to make an effort to fight
against the materialian and atheism of those around us we will
find life is much more interesting and rewarding.

How do we bhecorne “active”?  First and foremost we start
with ourselves, because unless we try to lead better lives ourselves
we cannot hope to influence or teach other people to do so, We
must start by having u revolution in our fives and dedicating
ourselves to following the example of Christ's life.  As Christians,
or followers of Christ, we should try and live as He Tived in every

sible way, At first sight this nay seem an insurmountable task

ut by patient and consistent effort we may begin to live just a
little as He did. It is doubtful whether we shall ever be able to
imitate Christ's life exactly but that i not what matters) as long
as we continually make a really determined effort to behave as
He did we may be satisfied. We can now put into practice all
these things which may have seemed rather remote in the
Catechism and Gospels; being charitable to those around us, having
a good word to say for someone we didn't like very much, not
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thrusting our own opinion down somebody elwe's throst but giving
way .-mg listening to their's, by behaving in everything as &mt
himzell would have done.

Having now started to reform ourselves we can turn to the
problems of those wround us, and in as much as we do good to
orbers, so we perfect ourselves. Tt is true to say thut we are only
cood in so far as we diffuse good around us; but by just doing
geod to ourselves and for our own bencfit we are being rather
selfish. We ought to try and cultivate 2 spirit of service to our
fellow men, although this will mean saorifice and continued effort
on our part; and by doing good w others, %;\mg.up some time to
help them, doing small things to make life easier and happicr,
you are helping to spread o Christian influence, and to draw

le nearer the Church ns a consequence.  That is how Catholic
mrn works, that is what we must strive for. Besides .the
individual side, there are numerous lay societies dmcﬁ( d
action: the St. Vincent de Paul Saciety, Y.CW., Y.GS, the
Sodality of Our Lady, ete. For ma e to join an existing

nisation is probably the best way of ensuring that they continue
:ﬁ: active, as it helps considerably to be in frequent contace with
others striving for the same ends,

In Catholic action you can be almost anything you like
provided you are pre to enlist in the la apostolate and play
your part, large or small in bmf:li back Christian values to the
world, You don't have to be brifliant, but you do have to be
ready 1o fight constructively for your Faith wherever you work,
cheerfully 1pd wath conviction.

P. SMITH, (1. V1)

HITCH-HIKING IN FRANCE

Near midday at Bellegarde, not far from Geneva, on Wednes-
day, August 2nd‘.’ Dave Conduct, Eugene Smyth, Ben Hogan and
yself waved u cheery goodbye to the rest of the party; then,
with a strange mixture of optimism and numerous mental
reservations, we started our hitch-hike to Lourdes.

It was mot an auspicious start: the weather was bad, the
traffic was light, Eugene and 1 decided to catch a train and
leave the luck to the ogm

Lyon, cité de soie, found little affection in our hearts and
we we’un'glad to leave the next morning, But the number of
hitch-hikers on the road did not Ol 8 reassuring
However, beginners's luck twold, within half an hour we wem
travelling towards the warmth of the south; through Valence,
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through picturesque villages, their shops gaily festooned with straw
hats, to Avignon, Tune only to glimpse the medieval town with
its papal palace, the forlorn bridge.

An uncomfortable ride in a lorry brought us to Nimes, where
the arena and Maison Carrée are among the best-preserved Roman
remiins in France. The next moming was hot and we took it in
turng 1o thumb, obtained 2 Lift that could not be refused,
but which left me on my own, as indeed T remained for the rest of
the stay. Thus it was de?nming to say the least, when, after a
day of exhausting heat I only reached Sie via Montpellier,
However T was heartened by the frendliness of a Spaniard and a
handsome black Tunisian whe carried my bag to the hostel, and
of two Dutchmen who shared the tent,

1 was awoken early by the sound of a ship’s siren and midday
found me at Béziers. A couple in & Citroen picked me up, bought
me dinner, and dropped me, much warmed by their kindness, at
Perpignan, Then a happy-go-lucky Frenchman took me in hiv
convertable along the winding road to Quillan. The warm after.
noon sun glinting on the foothills of the Pyrenees, the invigorating
breeze, the squeal of tyres, the confidence of the engine, made i
nn exciting drive.

On Sunday I was up carly for Mass. About half the
con tion consisted of old women dressed entirely in black.
Creased, cracked and curved with lﬁe. they seemed to bridge
the abyss between life and death, The same day, after a drive
of 200 miles in a Citroen “biscuit tin”, saw me at Lourdes. M

urney took me through Foix, strikingly set in steep rock whic

s surmounted by a feudal castle, through the famous spa of Luchon
and thence into the heart of the Pyrenees; through the Port de
Pevresourde and the Col d’Aspin, and finally through the clouds
ta the Col de Tournalet, the highest road pass in the 3
7,000 feet up. The barbarity of the mountain peaks, their
ruggedness starkly defined in the clear air, s their own
justification of existence as a barrier to man.

For two days I wandered around Lourdes, watching, reflecting.
Devout pilgrims, glowing with faith—diversity of tongue, unity ol
purpose; curious tourists, the bric.a-brac that is as much part of
religion as it was in the days of Chaucer's Pardoner,

On Wednesday | cadged a lift off three American girls who
were going to Bayonne, + the cooloess of the afterncon
prompted me to put on my schoolscarf.  ‘This caught the eye of
two American University students who teok me through the lonely
country of Les Landes to Bordeaux. 'There being no youth hostel
I went to the police station and was @ u meal centre
for students whence | was to go to the Cité Universitaire for the
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might. However, I was soon talking to the students of the
Bordeaux University, and the C.U, full, three of them
offered immediately to put me up for the night. My host was a
student of English. 1 had a most refreshing bath, and, with the
conversation on literature English and French, and Beothoven's
violin concerts plaving in the background, I reflected favourably
for once v civilisation.

The following morning he dropped me outside the sprawling
ity and within half an hgnr I was the cotpanion of an elderly
Frenchman, He was a veteran of the First World War, and
though Chaucer might have deseribed him as Sangwyn and colerik’
he was friendly and warm-hearted. Through the vmcrnds of
France we passed through Poitiers to Tours, then east along the
banks of the beautiful Loire whose stately serenity is matched by
the occasional chiiteau: to Orléans and kstly to Fontainebleau,

Next day I wandered at lessure through the streets of Paris,
gazing at the beauty of the city in the brilliance of 3 summes’s
day. Just o be in Paris was a plessure; the strange quict of the
boulevards because half the city was on holiday, the crowds on
the Champs Elysees,

Saturday dawned dull, and T left for England. this time by
train, Through the dull Jand of Picardy to Dieppe, and goodbye
to France. An unforgettabe experience, though tiring and some-
times dishenrtening, 1 reflected, and 1 would do it all sgain, but
at leisure.  The white cliffs of England; the green fields. A small
French family was in the same compartment, As we approached
the centre of London their excitement grew and they dashed
from side to sde,

[ smiled knowingly; | had seen it all before. 1 was home.

BERNARD F. SCHWENK.

THE NEED FOR REFORM
This year the Prefects have been continually pr.m:red by

surpris tiny lst formers who are completely ignorant of
Clapham's House systern, 1 shall endeavour therefore, to explain

this system and also the grievances which are held against it by
the intellectuals of the Pm%fclm Roam (1)

There are four Houses: Canterbury, Charterhouse, Glaston-
bury and Walsingham, The cap and blazer is composed of their
arms.  Masters are allotted a certain number of points, {nobody
krows how much in fact this allocation is), which they distribute
among their pupils accordingly. Points are automatically gained
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for representing the school in the sporting fiedd, and other points
uu:fc awarded for various sctivities the boys concerming school
.

The House system s organised and lled entirely by the
House Captains, despite the fact that each has a House Master,
(The latter being nothing more than a name in a book.) Their
tremendous enthusiasm i illustrated by a remark made by a
House Master at the beginning of the year: “Must | really come
to the House meeting? 1 want to bave my coffec”  Another
House Master maintaing that: “A good House will run itself™

At the beginning of the year Brother Peter handed us a list
of the new boys and the rest was up to us, We had to employ
the tradional method of selection, invented by some of our more
illustrious ancestors: every fourth boy on the list went into the
same House: a brilliant conception of organised prophecy,

The proportional awards for academic and sporting prowess
are just as nidiculous, Going on the present year: 102 po-,:m can
be obtained by & boy for playing in every 1st X1 foothall matcn.
(3 points per match.) But if & boy comes first in his form in
July he is awarded only 20 points. Thus a boy with bnlliant
academic ability can be completely outshone by a footballing boy
of only average academic talent o far as House points are
concer

It is well to note that two years ago the House Champion-
ship was won by points acquired from sporting achievements, This
is abeolutely absurd—after all, the school is an academnic institution,

1 cunnot give an account of ull the amendments that oughr
to be made o our nonexistant constitution, but I will mention
two. Firstly a suitable methed of selecion, which is both
democratic and based on the princpale of relative equality, must
be drawn up.  Secondly, ing changes must be made in the
proportional awards for awards and academic achieve-
ments, v!vith the emphasis on the academic side. “Vive La
Réforme!"

TOM KEENOY, U, VL

CONTRIBUTIONS

OF A VILLAGE & THE WORLD

My story s simple: simplicity is the essence of goodness.
Tales of Africa abound, enthralling, mysterious and exotic; mine
has none of these attributes, This narrative is the ience of
a morning casually apent in a Nigerian village named Ayo.
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The time was approaching six-thirty in the morning (one
never rises later than six-thirty in Africa nE We Came on 1o
the clearing in the bush, the orange sand behind us which constit-
uted the road, rose in billows. We were travellers intent on sight-
seing.  The haze began to sscend wafted aod mingled with the
blue smoke of the wood fires. The humble huts and cooking
utensils gave the impression of dire paverty, as is, of course, ever
present i an African village. We were visitors and thus were
toa embroiled in feasting our eyes upon the modest scene to bother
about poverty or malnutrition; such is the way of tourists.

Jollity and general happiness pervaded the vi atmosphere
in spite of the overriding melancholy to \arhichuage :ﬁp wery
apprenticed,  We strangers were viewed with mil ni};rebmion
and were subject to surreptitions glances,  Village hife was in
no way disturbed.  The conviviality of the inhabitants was man-
ifest when a man, whom we assumed to be in authority, sauntered
over to our resting place and offered us & bowl of “gart" which
we were glad to umt. He awaited no monetary reward and
went back 1o his abode, His family beamed amicably at us and
we returned this honour, for that is what this show of friendship
was.  The babble of wounds and lau?hlng. the smiell of wood fires
like incense could never be erased from my memory,

We had been in the village now some hows and the sun
seorched us with increasing heat.  The men were off to work in
their plots of Land, fmuinf nuts or collecting palm-kernel,
but still the clamour of little children and women could be
distinguished, The next meal was heiniptepamd as we left Ayo,
The two of ws retraced our steps in silence pondering upon the
events we had witnessed.

Tired by the exertion of the walk I slouched on to a sofa,
turned on the radio and read the morning paper. The latest
atomic tests had been anvounced: there was a survey on the
“Affluent Society” and a new "Ban the Bomb' demonstratiton.
The radio mews proclaimed new outbursts of violence in Alabama
and increasing world twension, T switched off the radio in
contemptuows disgust.

I wondered if blissful ignorance and OJl::cny did not far
outweigh the ments and hypocrises of M Society and the
intellectual superiority of the educated world. T fell asleep and
slumbered in ignorance of the word.

D. SANKEY, (4a)
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THE DESERTED SHOP

I have aways found something charming about old hooks,
ones which have been in ancient cupboards for nearly a hundred
years, ‘They have a musty smell, and some may even have a trace
of mildew. In an old curio shop in Chelsca, there are many of
these old relics, together with gramaphones with hornos, scratched
records, and ornaments with odd bite of furniture scattered here
and there. 1 am & book-worm, and have found many an interest-
ing novel in this old shop. One day 1 stopped there to hrowse,

On a tea-chest by the entrance was a pile of books all at 1d,
each,  The volunses had such titles as “The World's Most Human
Dog” and—on a diuy jacket-—"How to grow a Perennial Border
on a Limited Pocket." Not here, but in a little pile of books on &
bureau I found what [ wanted, “The History of the Locomotive
from its Beginning to 1887", marked at threepence.  With a smile
::Y my face and a happy heart, 1 went straight into. the shop to

it.

On shelves all around the shop were vases, wine decanters,
glasses and brass candlesticks,  The dust in the room got up my
nose and | sneezed several times, On a large chair upholstered
with red velvet wis a tabhy cat,  She purred and rolled over onto
the floor, Suddenly with a leap like that of a deer she returned
to her original tion. A Dresden clock chimed three, but it
was incorrect, It seemed a long time since T had entered, and 1
sighed because 1 was getting rather impatient. | could hear
the constant drone of the t ontside.

1 coughed and the cat twitched ber ears. | knocked on the
Chinese dinner which stood on a carved tahle in one corner,
Only the cat showed any signs of life, Half asleep she stared
at me, T had no more time to waste, 1 decided to take the book
and leave the 3d. piece on the table,  As I walked away from the
silent curio shop, I wondered “Who is the owner?”. 'The car
seemed 0 be the ruler of that little domain, [ had the impression
that everything in the shop had its eyes on me, and 1 was glad to
be free from its eerie grasp.

E. ]. DYBALL, (3a)

1 LIKE

I like the scroech of brakes on wet roads.

1 like the monotonous ring of the school bell,

I like the racing-cars tearing along the track; the smell and
bustle of the pits, with the petrol fumes rsing towards the skv.
with the hum of the cars as they race by,
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I like the spray from water as a motar-cruiser goes by,

llikctbe-na‘{lofﬂwenlydawn,lhencwlymmdunh;
and the smell of the bonfire just going out.

I like to hear the tugs hooting on the river, the bustle of trains
as they race by, and the wind e it rushes through the trees,

I like the moment when the night goes dark, and the brightly
ooloured street lights are displayed.

I like rain, the quacking of ducks and the click-clack as the
cricket flies by,

I like daffodills in spring. and & red sky at night.

I like the world as it is.

D. DEESON, 2alpha,

FLIGHT

‘Planes whiz across the skies at h% speeds,
But no one seems to take any heed,

People around London Airport moan at the din,
But they soon forgot the war the plane did win.

Long time ago

People did not know

Of the aeroplane

Not even of an arroplane,

Who could biame them,

They did not know

Of the woe

That was to be

In an endless sea

Of Aviation

Throughout the years.

People dreamed of flying the heavens,
Their dream was fulfilled at last

And they flew out from the past

Into the present, but one thmﬁ they overcast
Was the men who gave their lives to fly;
But. T think, to fly high

Makes one feel small,

Like an ant in a hall.

1 like to hear the engines revying-up
And the scream of the jet-turbines
As the Plane lifts off the ground and climbs
Upwards towards the sky
Up above 0 high
Oh! to fiy.
T, MATTHEWS, (2a)
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MY FIRST SOLO

I remember parts of my first solo in a powered aircraft—only
parts but they stand out very strongly in my mind.

It was u fine, very calm Monday afternoon with some of the
morning fog lurking in the distance. | had al completed
three good circuits that day and had about eight hours fying
time to my credit so I knew this was the day. As 1 taxied up o
the linc-up position, the instructor suddenly refeased his straps,
j out and asked me if I would like to “have a go by m 2

y question I thought. He then started to give me the usual
“do’s” and “don't's; 1 nodded and said “yes"  time but my
headset was still connected to the aircraft so [ not hear him
anyway.

Having checked the cockpit | turned into the wind,  Quite
clearly T could remember pausing before opening the throttle,
savouring the few seconds before the great trial began. Then a
deep breath, a firm grip on the throttie and—a mixture of hope
and apprehension—off T went.

With a steady increasing roar from the engine—and an
echaing wild exhuberance inside myselfi—the Tiger Moth surged
forward, The wind beat on my face and gogeles as the tail
f;ynw up and the “Tiger” unstuck ard climbed up into the szure

The airfield buildings disappeared and o did the feeling of

. 1 was really flying—mo instructor bawling down the

et Tubes. Az I throttled back, | remembered far-away

Ma tics lessons;  Foree in poundals equals mass in pounds

times acceleration, This was really Applicd Mathe. The world

of the clasroom was very distant and belonged to those “land.
lubbers™ below.

I flew a circuit and prepared for the landing—the most
difficult part. T knew the theoretical side of a three-point landing
—putting the airceaft into such a position that it will stall (“drop
out of the sky”) six inches above the ground, But there was no
instructor up front this time, I levelled out at about twenty feet
and let her sink down whilst | cased back on the stick (control
column) so that the tail-wheel touched the ground at the same
time as the main wheels—"a three-pointer.”

1 had made a good landing, and I taxied up to my patient
instructor feeling very pleased with myself. Flying!—noothing to
it. Or %o 1 thought.—I still had a lot to Jearn.

T. T. DUHIG, (L. V1)

1 LIKE

[ like the crashing and rumbling of a waterfall.

1 like the smell of fresh salt sea air.

I like ships gliding through the Ocean at dusk; the noise and
retivity of docks, the arms of cranes descending into the darkness
of holds, and the sound of sirens echoing through the night,

[ like the sound of waves breaking on the shingle on a warm
summer’s day.

1 like the smell of the evening wmir; the scent of roses, the
whiffs of smoke from a bhonfire.

[ like the roar and power of an aeroplane’s engines, the noise
of car's engines, and the roar of factory machines.

1 like the moment when the bard strikes the note announcing
a new play,

1 like sun, the slow graceful swan, and the sound of a boot
iobbing the ball into the geal.

I like candlelight in an empty church, forests in Autumn and
a night with a full moon.

1 like the world as it is.

C. LONERGAN, (2alpha)

A MIND MAROONED

How s 3t that my very thoughts endowed by the Almighty
are imprisoned by mortar and brick?  Here I lie alone, these four
barren, dull walls & witness o my indescribable sorrow. I would
each ponderous brick could have compassion for me and every
tear and cvery drop of sweat could unkad my heartfelt griel.
But, no, the fierce actions of one second have brought the ruin-
ation of my life,

In my own degraded state 1 live and instead of Freedom the
sound of a bell regiments my accursed life, For whom the bell
tolls! Oh! how significant aye these words. Each clang jars my
aged body, lifeless spirit that T am. Each resounding echo reminds
me of the vacuum of my palery existance.  Only a soul ’:Ianm
wy intellect from that of a dog's. T wonder how a could
exist in these barbaric conditions? Perhaps I am a dog, my
emotions are not human,

Sound is my only link with humanity. Everything echoes;

the clink of 2 key, the clatter of plates, the clink of chains, the

of approaching steps, each pace emits a staccato-
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like sound. But the shrill clang of an infernal bell is the most
detestable weapon of torture, unending, ever punctual and the
voice of savage monotony.

Severe punishment not bountiful leniency, intolerable misery
not sweet happiness, austere loneliness not conforting friendship,
debased animal captivity, not glorious liberty, human dignity and
respect.

I plead, I pray, I beseech the Magnificent Shroud of Death
to relieve me of my damned condition. I am marooned; this body
of mine the island, and my diseased mind the survivor.

D. SANKEY, (4a),

ODE TO DESPAIR

Loiter not O kingdom fair, 4
Upon this human species of dull care,
; For we are doomed.
Down the fashionable trend of the Establishment,
Destroy the faith of pagan Materialism,
Renew our erring hearts with humble chatisement,
Make us docile slaves to eternal optimism,
For we are doomed.

The Affluent Society, devoid of morals,
Sinister omen of impending obliteration,
May it never come to wear the purple laurels,
That once did depict victorious invasion,

For we are doomed.

Delete from my mind’s inner mind dark despair.

Implicate us with no plot for power, pride or pomposity

Behold us broken, bestride our grief,

I plead Thee us do repair,

Oer fill our natures with sweet hope and gentle virtuosity,
For we are doomed.

I see hope and yet hope lives not,
Does the fantastic cloud of Presumption delude me?
Aye, no, and no, aye is Faith begot?
Mercy, Messenger of Compassion can I perceive thee?
I am depressed, despondent, discontent,
Perhaps on evil destruction am I bent?

For we are doomed.

D. SANKEY, (4a)
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