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EDITORIAL

MAJOR W. H. APPERLEY, M.C.
1885-1965

Major “A” has died. It happened just after the turn of the year but we
include these notes about him in this edition. They were written in 1957 just
before he completed his 100th term of unbroken service to St. Peter’s in
March 1958,

“It was in January of 1925 that the Major first came to the School in
charge of the Physical Training. He had met Rolf Henderson, and Hugh
Chittenden of Newlands, in a train going to Lewes, and they had persuaded
him to keep goal for them at hockey in a local match. As a result of that
‘meeting the Major started his career at St. Peter’s, which has continued
unbroken ever since and is still maturing.

“I have known many boys who regarded Major ‘A’ as a link, not with
just the past but with almost medieval connections, for his agelessness is
one of the many rare qualities which he possesses. I remember persuading
him t0 attend my history class, and to demonstrate some old rifles from his
collection which had been used during the Indian Mutiny. By the end of
the class there was not one of us who had not been fascinated by his technical
enthusiasm; and we somehow took it for granted that the Major was not just
talking about history, but that he had been there at the time at which
this particular part of our syllabus was being made. It would not have seemed
odd if he had then provided an eye-witness account of the capture of Quebec.

“I penetrated to his quarters on the top floor of the Masters’ Lodge this
morning and persuaded him to give me some details about himself, which he
finally agreed to do. He was reluctant because, of course, he is, if nothing
clse, a modest man. He was, in fact, born in India in 1885, his father being
Colonel Apperley, then in the 9th Lancers. His grandfather was Charles
James Apperley, the sporting author, better known as Nimrod. In his very
carly years he came back to Portsmouth in a fleet of troopships which used
both sail and steam. His father’s regiment was stationed at York and he
remembers watching the lance and sword drill on the barrack square from
his pram. From there his father was posted to Fort Brockhurst at Gosport,
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[image: image4.jpg]to which came discharged soldiers from India. During this time the magazine
rifle was introduced to the Army, and all the returning men had to be
instructed in it before being placed on the reserve. The Major spent many
happy afternoons on the square picking up dummy cartridges, and started
his collection of brass cap badges which he still has in his possession. Field-
days, as we now call them, were then labelled sham-fights, and Snyder rifles
with paper cartridges were used.

“The young Apperley soon entered a small prep. school at Lee-on-
Solent, which was then a hamlet of about 20 houses. Here he learnt to swim
and sail a boat, but it scems that the rest of the curriculum was not up to
‘much and maintained a low priority in the general scheme of things. Work
‘must have played some part, however, for he graduated to the United Services
College, as it was then called, at Westward Ho, which held some 200 sons of
Army Officers. He shared a study which had been previously occupied by
Rudyard Kipling, and so had first-hand knowledge of the bu%m\md in
which ‘Stalky and Co.’ was set. There was apparently a loose floorboard
and a sliding panel in the wall, both of which gave access to a secret store of
pistols and ammunition.

“At the age of 17 the Major entered the 9th Lancers, and for the first
time experienced the exacting conditions of barrack-room life. All his
working hours were occupied at riding school and drill, grooming the horses
and saddle cleaning. In 1905 he sailed with a draft to India but later trans-
ferred to the Devon Regiment in Rangoon, and travelled up the Irrawaddy to
‘Mandalay in two flat boats, one on either side of a paddle steamer. He was
commissioned on the return of the regiment to England and was posted to
the Royal Sussex Regiment, in which he served as a captain when the regiment
went to France in 1915.

““And 50 to St. Peter’s, where he has never missed a term. He does not
remember ever being ill, except that he once had mumps, which I gathered
was more of  holiday affair than during the term. He helped to build our
three pavilions, the dining-room tables, and the panelling in all the classrooms.
He remembers the workmen who buiit the Set Room, and later on in 1927
the dining-room, sitting along the wall watching a cricket match. When he
first visited the range, which he also helped to build, working sometimes at
night by candlelight, he found it was only 19 yards long and extended it to
the full 25. There were between 50 and 60 boys here then, and on his very
first day the Headmaster received him at the front door and showed him
where to put his bicycle. It has been in the shed ever since, and is the one
with the very large front wheel and the tiny back one which I sometimes.
borrow to go to “The Black Cat’. One of his most vivid memories is wearing
a kilt and appearing on the ramparts of some military outpost during a Stafl
production of a play called ‘The Drums of Oudh’. He remembers it parti-
Cularly, because the kilt was a bit short and it was mid-winter.

““He followed the School into exile in Devon during the recent war and
had some wonderful poaching with his beloved red setter, George, and a
‘muzzle-loader.
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“As far as the Major is concerned, boys have not changed a bit, and
sons are just the same as their fathers and get the same treatment. ‘There
has never been a boy during his time at St. Peter’s whom he has disliked
although, in his own words, ‘some were devils, but they were nice devils before
they left’, With regard to the shooting, he reckons that ‘you can get anything
you like out of "em if you treat ’em right’. Our shooting record under the
Major's supervision proves that if anyone knows how to treat boys right, then
the Major does. He told me that if anyone were to ask him where the secret
of our shooting successes lies it is in the fact that he has always had first-
class equipment and first-class pupils, that there has always been plenty of
opportunity for practice, and that all he has had to do is to point out to them
that if they will be so kind as to press the trigger correctly, then the gun
does the rest, All 1 know is that if I took over the shooting tomorrow, the
inhabitants of the Alfriston Road would soon be digging slit trenches!

“I Jooked round the walls of the Major’s rooms lined with regimental
prints, books, powder flagons, family medals, and one or two odd pieces of
equipment that represented his somewhat grudging acknowledgment of the
times in which we now live. One of them, his wireless set, blew up the other
day under the strain of the seven o'clock news bulletin. The Major, who
describes himself as ‘gone a bit lame on his hind legs’, was out of bed and
across the room in a flash. The wireless was sentenced to a brief spell in
the wash-basin, from which it emerged damp but repairable. The Major
was left on his hands and knees, wondering how he had done it without his
walking-stick. I am happy to say we all feel confident that there are many
more years left to the Major in which he will do great things, and in some
miraculous way he will o those without his walking-stick, too, because that
is the sort of man he is”.

There were seven years left and they were years of increasing helpless-
. Retirement finally came in 1962. But the Major never
lost his mental alertness nor his interest in the School. The visits of Old Boys
t0 his room in the Nursing Home revealed that the links between this soldierly,
and warmhearted old friend and the men who had once been his pupils
were as strong and vibrant as ever. They were forged out of gratitude and
affection. Now he moves further out along the trail that is always new. In
the words of another who came to live in Sussex and found peace and fulfil-
ment here:—

“There’s a whisper down the field where
the year has shot her yield,
And the ricks stand grey to the sun,
Singing:—Over then, come over, for the bee
has quit the clover,
And your English summer’s done”.

MHF.
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Cricket.

As I sit down to write another resumé of another season my mind goes
back a few years to the time when I timidly put pen to paper in an attempt to
write something complimentary about the Ist XI. Our results, for so long so
depressing, were beginning to shatter one’s belief (fondly nourished) that
one would eventually instil some sort of skill into perhaps just a handful of
boys. Magically, though, times have changed and in 1964 we rode on the
st afa gret big wave sbly kippered by John Mason and experly crewed
by such as Tim Saloman and William Hodgson. To be able to record 10
wins in 10 matches is something for which all the XI must be given credit,
and T am sure the three principals would be the first to say that they were
backed up by the whole team in their successful season.

It scems o me, and t0 a great many others, that we have been coaching
John Manson in the nets from time immemorial and it has been fascinating
o see the way in which his skill has developed over the years. No less an
authority than Bert Mace, to whom countless Xs owe a debt of gratitude for
the excellence of his net and game pitches, reckoned that John was in the
same company as the Winlaws and Andersons of carlicr fame, and certainly
the Old Boys on Reunion Day sweated pints in their endeavours to dislodge
him. The statistics at the end of this article speak for themselves and I am
only sorry that I was absent when he made his 100 against St. Aubyn’s. I had
told him to score one, 50 what more could one ask ? If he goes on at his present
rate he should make a name for himself at Malvern, and many a school
here has heaved a sigh of relief at his departure, tinged may it be said, with
a shade of regret.

Tim Saloman, of the unique walk, bowled like a boy possessed and rarcly
have I seen such concentration and devotion to his art in one so young. His
great virtue was that he was never satisfied with his bowling unless it was
perfect, which curiously affected his performances with the bat, where his
anxiety to succeed made him stiff and angular in his movements. However,
as a leg-spinner we shall be lucky to see his like again in a decade, for he
‘genuinely spun the ball off an immaculate length, at any rate in prep-school
cricket. He was helped also by the presence of John Manson behind the
stumps and the presence of the surprisingly agile Charles Barrow in the gully.
For one who normally takes life easily Charles brought off some remarkable
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[image: image7.jpg]catches with a distinct flair for the dramatic. One must not forget William
Hodgson in the slips, who in direct contrast, pocketed chances with decciving
simplicity and a look of utter calm on his face. When Tim Saloman caught
and bowled a St. Wilfrid’s batsman in the last match of the season, it brought
his tally in two seasons to 74 wickets for a cost of 3.8 each. Of course in
County Cricket he probably wouldn’t get a bow, poor fellow!

William Hodgson, by sheer application, turned himself into a most
useful all-rounder. There was a lack of co-ordination about both his bowling
and batting which prevented him from scaling the heights, but his enthusiasm
for the game was worth many runs or wickets to the side and he was an astute
tactician when consulted for advice (more often than not both he and Saloman
gave of it freely, both on and off the field to all and sundry, however
illustrious).

It is hard for the rest of a side when there are three obvious leading
performers, but one must not forget the noble work done by Fletcher-Cooke,
Mitchell, Jameson and Foster to name a few. Fletcher-Cooke is a most
promising bowler and developed considerably during the season, finishing
with a thoroughly controlled spell of slow left-arm bowling against St.
Wilfrid's, who were after quick runs. Simon Mitchell always looked the
complete cricketer when going through the motions of playing a shot on the
off, but a distressing tendency to hit across the line terminated many of his
innings just as they were taking shape. However, his 24 v. Tyttenhanger
was full of promisc, which I am sure will develop. Jameson and Foster each
contributed at least one useful performance during the season, Jameson
bowling all the season without very much luck. He has a beautiful action
and his length and control developed considerably to make him a force to
be reckoned with in the Set Matches.

A mere description of each match as played would make dull reading,
but to fill out the results appended, the following might be of interest. E:
match ended in a result and three times we were able to declare at tea with
over 100 on the board, which is what most coaches give their eyes to see. It
was this ability to attack the bowling from the start that made Manson so
good and gave his parters the confidence to do the same, thus insuring
that the innings started at a brisk rate. In the other seven matches, at least
four finished very carly and we were asked to bat on, but it was the matches
against Sutton Place and St. Wilfrid's that the boys enjoyed most.

Although a drizzle persisted for most of the afternoon the teams never
came in during the Sutton Place match, and Manson’s 77 was perhaps his
most masterly performance of the season against a side in no mood to
give runs away. When Sutton Place batted, although we eventually won by a
‘margin, time and their admirable tenacity nearly defeated us. There was
never any suggestion of them capitulating and it was only a fine piece of
fielding that eventually winkled a tail-ender out to give us victory just before
the drawing of stumps.

St. Wilfrid's, perhaps wary of the quick-scoring capability of our XI,
contined their innings after tea and in fact left us a bare hour to score the
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[image: image8.jpg]necessary runs. This was our last match and a real challenge if we were to
continue our policy of trying to obtain a result. Patrick Foster, resisting the
temptation for once to hit every ball into the sea, gave us a sound start and
Manson was soon at his attacking best. However, he was cventually bowled
with a beautiful ball and it was left to Hodgson to finish his carcer here with
one of his best innings, their total being reached in 50 minutes. I wonder
when we shall be lucky enough again to have three batsmen fully capable
of producing attacking strokes without taking unnecessary risks.

Next year we shall be rebuilding again, although boys like Christopher
Milln and Christopher Wills, Steele, Bevington and Sells will now have
the chance to show us what they have learnt while they have been waiting so
patiently in the wings. There is no lack of keenness here, nor lower down in
the School, where boys knee-high to stumps performed several heroic
deeds. Nicholas Wentworth-Stanley probably bowls his elder brother out
in the holidays, judging by the number of wickets he takes here, and
Christopher Newton is said to hit the ball with rare ferocity in the 4th game,
much to the detriment of Hakewill’s windows and L.H.H.B.'s slumbers.

Al in all, 1964 must go down as a vintage year for our cricket and 1
think everyone is grateful, and I know the spectators are, for the pleasure
which the cricket played by the Ist XI gave us. It has been thrilling, and
need I say gratifying, to see the advance so many boys have made, and
think they deserve great credit for remaining such humble people in the
face of 5o much success. They were never too busy or too blasé to try to
improve by practice in the nets, and even when they took on a Staff XI and
shook them by the scruff of the neck to ignominious defeat, they were still
polite enough to carry one’s bags back to the Common Room. Perhaps they
thought that they shouldn’t rub salt into the wound! Good luck to them
all and our thanks, once again, for the pleasure they gave.

JHEW.

RESULTS
1sTXI
Played 105 won 10

. LADYCROSS (away). Won by 8 wks.
‘Lapycaoss: 40 (C. J. Jameson 4 for 12; T P. Saloman 4 for 11).
ST. PETER's: 44 for 2 (A. . T. Manson 32 not).
Final score: St. Peter's 126 for 3 (A. J. T. Manson 84 not).

1964 s

. ST. WILFRID'S (home). Won by 7 wkis.
ST. WiLr's: 43 (W. J. S. Ho 4 for 5).
. PeTER's: 44 for 3 (A, ]. T. 29 not).
Final score: St. Peter’s 7 for 7 (A. J. T. Manson 50).
. NEWLANDS (away). Won by § wkis.
NEWLANDS: 32 (R. M. F. Fletcher-Cooke 5 for 14).
ST. PrTER's:

3 for 2.
Final score: St. Peter's 79 for 5 (A. J. T. Manson 53 nov).
. TYTTENHANGER (home). Won by 88 runs.
Sr. Prrew’s: 116 for 6 decl, (A, J. T. Manson 63; S. A. F. Micthell 24)
TyrmemaNGER: 28 (V. J. S. Hodgson 5 for 3).
. NORMANSAL (home). Won by 7 wkis.
"NORMANSAL: 54 (T P. Saloman 6 for 6).
S. Perew's: 55 for 3 (R. M. F. Fletcher-Cooke 27 not).
©. STOKE HOUSE (away),  Won by 98 runs.
v Peras: 113 fo 1 dec.(T. . Suloman 31; W 1. S. Hodgion 29; . H. C.
Foster 21).
Sroxs Houss: 15 (T. P. Saloman 6 for 73 R. M. F. Fletcher-Cooke 3 for 0).
. SUTTON PLACE (away). Won by 67 runs.
ST. Peras: 130 for 3 decl. (A. J. T. Manson 77 not; W. J. S. Hodgson 27).
SuTToN PLAGE: 63 (T. P. Saloman 6 for 16).
©. ST. AUBYN'S (away).  Won by 9 wkis.
St Auss: 19 (T P. Stloman 6 for 12).
St. Prras: 10 for 1.
Final score: St. Peter's 230 for 3 (A. J. T. Manson 103 not; W. J. S. Hodgson
45; T. P. Saloman 31).
. KING'S MEAD (away). - Won by 7 wks
KiNg's MeaD: 41 aloman 5 for 14).
Sr. Perew's: 42 for 3 (A. J. T. Manson 25 noo).
©. ST, WILFRID'S (away). Won by 7 wkis.
S, WiLei's: 84 for 8 decl. (R M. F. Fletcher-Cooke 4 for 5).
ST. Peres: 85 for 3 (W. J. S. Hodgson 25 not; A. J. T. Manson 21).

1stXI: A, J. T. Manson® (Capt./wkt), T. P. Saloman® (vice-capt), W. J. S.
Hodgson®, R. M. . Fletcher-Cooke®, P. H. C. Foster*, C. J. Jameson®, S. A. F.
T R. B. Albery, N. R. Craig Harvey, C. P. Barrow, D.'W. M. Wentworth-

*Denotes Colours

MATCH AVERAGES

A.]. T. Manson 273 68.25
1 S8
'W. J. S. Hodgson. . . 106 29 17.7
Bouwlir Runs W, Av.
TP Soman 3 05 4 2
G G : 8 B
i

Haer 24 g

St. Peter's were asked to bat on in some matches when they finished very early,
and three items might be of interest.

Batrin Im. NO. Runs Highet Av.
o, 07 SRR M 0 T T 103 99
9 1964
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In the final match (o. St. Wilfrid’s), we were set 85 to make in 65 minutes.

mwn achieved in 50 minutes. When Saloman caught and bowled a
St. Wilfrid’s batsman it brought his tally of wickets in two seasons to 74, at
acost of 3.8 cach. Not bad for a leg-spinner!

230 XI
Played 10; won 7; drew 1; lost 2

v LADYCROSS (home).  Lost by 49 run.
Lapycross: 88 (P. |. Plugge 4 for 23).
ST. PETen's: 39 (N. Richardson 17).
©. ST. WILFRID'S (away). Won by 8 wkis.
§ Wilrmi's: 19 (0. 1. Plugge  for 7).
St. PETER's: 20 for
o NEWLANDS (hm) Drawn,
NEwLANDS: 91 (G. P. Morris 6 for 17)
1. PETER'S: 29 for 6 (G. J. M. Lucas 13).
©. TYTTENHANGER (away). Won by 2 wkis.
TYTTENHANGER: 56.
St. PETeR's: 58 for 8 (C. A. H. Wills 20).
o NORMANSAL (away). Won by 10 vk,
7 (P. J. Plugge 6 for 1; N. Richardson 4 for 3)

s

©. STOKE HOUSE (home)._ Won by §
§roks Houss: 26 (7 . ‘Phugse's or 3, N, Richardson 3 for 11,
St. PETER's: 27 for

©. SUTTON yu\cz (hw). Lost by 4 wkis.
St. PrTER's: 28,

SuTTON PLACE: 29 for 6.
©. ST. AUBYN'S (away). Won by 92 runs,
St. PeTer's: 117 (J. R. Malcolm 51; P. J. Bevington 17).
S1. AuBYN's: 25 (P. J. Bevington 5 for
v KING'S MEAD (home). Wn by 6 wkss.
KING'S MEAD: . Plugge 6 for 16).
S et o 4.
©. ST. WILFRID'S (away). Won by
S Painer 122 or 8 deck (6. . Lucas 33 J. R. Malcolm 28 not; C. E. Morris

5).
ST. WiLemip's: 23 (C. E. Morris 5 for 5; P. J. Plugge 4 for 9).
22d XI: R. @, FinSinen (o) C I, Milln, C. A. H. Wills, G.

P. 1 Bevingion, . J. Pugge, N. R. Richardson, A. A. Barrow (vt
R VAL

M. Lucas,
C. Russell,

380 XI
Played 2; won 1; lost 1
©. LADYCROSS (away). Lost by 5 wks.
ST. PeTaR's: 24.
Lapycross: 25 for 5.
1964 10

© KING'S MEAD (sway).  Won by 5
ST ppraws: 107 (K. Maeolm 43; R. | H E, Steele 29).
Kix’s Meap: 102 (C. J. Spring Rice 7 for 22).

3rd XI: J. R. Malcolm (capt.), C. C. Barrow, J. J. Barrow, C. J. Spring Rice,
T. W FitzSizmon, R. H. . Stceley R. W. T, Buchanan, J. 1. St.B. Browning, D, P. T
Willeocks, M. A. T. Rivington, C. A. W. Gillett.
4mn X1
Played 1; lost 1
o LADYCROSS (home). Lost by 6 whs.

ioveume: 2 tor 4.

arh X1: M. W. Fellows (capt.), A. D. Ros, J. D. W. Freeman-Attwood.
Henderson, M. C. A, Hutton, M. D, Cowie, R. C. Fox, C. R. . Birrell, J. C.
W. P Brandt, C. H. H. West.

Unper 11 XI
Played 3; won 15 drew 1; lost 1
©. ST. WILFRID'S (home). Lost by 8 wkts.
St. PrTeR's:

ST. WiLeRID's:  for 2.
+ NORMANSAL, thome).  Won by
30T, sotw? e o)

S B 33 106 (0. D: Sl 18
©. ST. WILFRID'S (away). Drawn.
ST. WiLrD's: 93 for § (J. C. C. Russell 7 for 32).
ST. PeTew's: 70 for 7 (J. D. Sells 38; J. C. C. Russell 17).

Under L1XI; ). D. Sels (capt, C. A W, Gillewr, M. A_T. Rivington, . C. C.
Rusell, J, DV, Frecman R. C. Fox, P. F. Collett, M. C. A. Hutton,
e, 5 AR rcon, W B Brande

1 wke,

Soccer.

“The season will not go down as one of our most successful ones, for we
lost more matches than we won, and we had more goals scored against us
than we ourselves scored. There was bound to be a falling-off in the standard
of our play after the two previous very successful seasons, but after a good
start we never really looked a very powerful side, and we were sorely pressed
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[image: image10.jpg]to find forwards with sufficient scoring ability. It was particularly unfortunate
that Foster was plagued by illness or injury throughout the term, especially
as in the Set Matches his form was excellent. No praise is 0o high for
Richardson, the Vice-Captain, who match after match produced competent
and always courageous displays. Together with Craig Harvey he moulded
our eventual defence into a tight unit, and with the discovery of Anthony
Barrow and Stecle s a more than competent pair of backs, we now have
something on which to build next year’s team. Geoffrey Morris was parti-
calarly unlucky not to gain  place in the XI, but b, 1o, showed in the
Set Matches how uscful he could be next year. It took me the whole year ©
discover that Milln was wasted in goal, and that Christopher Wills was a
very good half, but all these three and the backs will be here next year.
Our crying need will be for a goal-keeper, so there is a chance for somebody.
Indeed, this was a real problem this year, as it is nOt far wrong to say that
we let eight goals through our hands or wide-open legs, a bonus which few
sides can afford to give their opponents.

It was with some trepidation that we greeted Kings Mead for our open-
ing match, as they play very skilful and quick-moving football, but like us,
they have fallen slightly from the high standard that they strive to achieve,

d we emerged comfortable winners 4—2, Foster showing that his scoring
ability was unimpaired. This was encouraging, s was our victory in the
‘next match against Tyttenhanger, but doubts about our scoring ability began
to creep in, after we had just forced a draw against St. Wilfrid's. In this
match, too, we were shown how to tackle hard but perfectly fairly, and our
defence began to look slow in comparison.

All good things must come o an end sometime, and after 27 matches
without defeat the st XI eventually had to bow to Ladycross, who won
deservedly 3—1. We did not even merit a draw and, in fact, the defeat was
the beginning of a lean patch for us, during which we scored only 6 goals and
conceded 17, 4 fair reflection on the scoring inability of our forwards. How-
ever, on the bright side, Anthony Barrow showed that he was well worth
a place in the XI and began what we hope will be a profitable partnership
with Steele.

Perhaps the best game of the season, and certainly the one most enjoyed
by players and spectators alike, was the one against Sutton Place. The match
was played at a furious pace throughout, with play sweeping from end to end
and first one side and then the other in the lead. We had to draw on our
‘minutest custodian to guard our goal, but he did not let us down, although
his size was marked in contrast to the giant at the other end. Michacl Went-
worth-Stanley scored two good goals, proof that if only he had had a little
‘more speed he would have been a dangerous leader of the attack. His ball
control was excellent and it was such a pity that he was constantly robbed.
Tt was left to Russell though to level the scores at 3—3, by lofting a ball from
the left wing into the net, a shot deceiving enough to baffle even the genial
giant. The goal was scored right on the final whistle, and was a fitting climax
to a splendid game.
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and Cello by J. H. Kirkpatrick ™

We were without Foster in our last two matches, which was sad for him
but even sadder for us, and we were beaten by St. Aubyn’s and St. Wilfrid's.
St. Aubyn’s were out for our blood, winning 6—2, but we were not disgraced.
Anyway, any gloom brought on by a defeat here is quickly dispelled by the
kindness and generosity of our opponents, who go out of their way to make
defeat more palatable by providing scrumptious teas for both Staff and boys.
A subtle form of gamesmanship I think. We finished the season with another
excellent game against St. Wilfrid's, losing by the odd goal, although we might
have drawn but for goal-keeping errors. St. Wilfrid's, however, are on the up
and up and no doubt will prove even more formidable opponents next year.
Once more one admired their quickness into the tackle and onto the foo

ball, which are points we must try to instl right from the start of next season.

We had to waive the first round of the Set Matches, owing to illness and
weather, but the finalists eventually emerged as Reds and Blues, which was
generally expected. What was not so expected was the performances by
some of the not-so-good footballers for their Sets. Ros and Coats stood out
for Blues and Buchanan for Reds. Of the little boys promoted to their Set
first XI's on account of their skill, Haig, Turner, Meredith and Mitchell
showed great promise for the future. Blues beat Reds 3—1 to win the Set
Soccer Cup, their strong halves containing the potentially dangerous Red
forward line and never really allowing them to break aw;

The year 1964 may not have been a vintage year as regards results in
matches, but a very promising Colts Game should supply those left in the
1st Game with plenty of competition next year. The 2nd XI of this year
could never really challenge the Ist XI and we missed the rivalry of former
years in our mid-week games, which is so good for building up team spiri

Nevertheless, the football did improve considerably and a year's growth
could make 4 lot of difference. Look what it did for Richardson, a worthy
winner of the Soccer Cup. JTHEW.

SOCCER RESULTS
Ist XI

. King's Mead  (home) Won 4—2
. Tyuenhanger ~ (away) Won 2—I
. St. Wilfrid's  (home) Drawn 1—1

. Normansal (home) Drawn 2—2

Stoke House  (away) Won 2—1
©. Ladycross (home) Lost 1—3
©. Newlands (away) Lost 1—5
©.Sutton Place  (away) Drawn 3—3
v. St. Aubyn’s (away) Lost 2—6

v St Wilfrid’s ~ (away) Lost 2—3

Lot XI: C. ]. Milln; A. A. Barrow, R. H. E. Steele; N. R. Craig Harvey,
N. Richardson (vice-captain), T. R. B. Albery; J. C. C. Russell, C. A. H.
Wills, D. M. Wentworth-Stanley, P. H. C. Foster (captain), J. R. Malcolm.
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v.King's Mead  (away) Lost 0—1
v. Tyttenhanger (home) Won 2—1

v. St Wilfrid’s ~ (away) Won 2—1
©. Normansal (away) Lost 0—5
. Stoke House (home) Lost 1—2
©. Ladycross (away) Lost 0—6
v. Newlands (home) Lost 0—2

©.Sutton Place  (home) Lost 0—4
VSV (eme Lew ot

20d XI: G. J. M. Lucas; R. W. T. Buchanan, G. D. Lyndon-Skeggs;
1. J. Barrow, G. P. Morris (captain), M. D. Cowie; C. E. Morris, C. A. W.
Gillett, T. W. FitzSimon, C. . Spring Rice, C. C. Barrow.

30 XI
©.King's Mead  (home) Lost 0—1
©. Stoke House ~ (away) Drawn 0—0
©. Ladycross. (home) Lost 0—5
3rd XI: J. D. W. Freeman-Attwood; A. D. Ros, R. C. Fox; P. J. Beving-
ton, M. C. A. Hutton, J. D. W. Browne; D. B. Henderson, D. P. T. Will-
cocks, . . Sells (captain), M. A. T. Rivington, P. F. Collett.

4mH XI
©. Ladycross (away) Lost 0—6
4th XI: 1. A. A, Tod; H. E. Prest, D. M. Wilson; J. M. Gage, M. W.
Fellows (captain), M. I. Mitchell; D. L. Jack, T. de W. Meredith, J. A. R.
Preston, P. D. 1. Haig, D. G. Turner.

Uner-11 XI
©. St Wilfrid's ~ (home) Lost 2—3
©. Newlands (away) Lost 0—1
©.St. Wilfrid's  (away) Drawn 2—2

Under-11 XI: J. D. W. Freeman-Attwood; R. C. I-‘cx,D G. Tumer;
W. F. Brands, M. 1. Mitchell, N. C. Speedy; P. 5

Meriith, & 8. W. Gilet 1 b. Seks (aptsin, D. P T Willodks
UNDER-10 XT
©. Newlands (home) Won 2—0

Under-10 XI: C. F. Newton; N. H. Burgess, D. G. Turner; A.F. N.
Manson, M. . Mitchell, C. F. Bowring; J. R. H. Wills, T. de W. Meredith,
P. D. I. Haig (Captain), D. J. Macpherson, H. J. Harben.

Once again, quarantine and ilness let us down. As no rugger was
played the previous snowy Easter Term, it was important that the larger
than usual number of boys new to the game should have every opportunity
tolearn. The potential of the team was good, which made our situation even
‘more disappointing.

Our match against Normansal, the only one played with a full team,
showed great promise with a good win. The forwards played well together
and heeled the ball effectively to the outsides. Kinnear's service from the
base of the scrum enabled fly-half John Manson to combine well with his
three-quarters.  William FitzSimon and Richardson ran strongly, and
Saloman’s jink made him an elusive player. Simon Mitchell not only carried
out well the normal duties of full-back, but turned defence into attack by
his long and determined runs, several of which nearly brought tries.

The other matches were all played with much depleted sides, and were lost.
However, everybody played very vigorously, in spite of lack of experience.

Many names come to mind amongst the forwards, but the following in
particular deserve a mention. Hodgson, the dominating scrum leader,
‘hooked admirably and was a most mobile player. Charles Barrow, winner of
the Rugger Cup, was always up on the ball and played with great fire, Wing-
forward Foster, a veritable terricr, shone as a tackler, and Fletcher-Cooke
added weight and shove from the middle of the back.

The 20d XV was unfortunate to play only two matches. They won
against Normansal, and lost an exceptionally close match against Kings Mead.

Hardened veterans like Hardy, Ridley, and Norman were well supported
by such promising youngsters as James Russell, the Barrow triplets, and
Christopher Wills.

Because of the School’s lack of experience, no attempt was made to
play the first round of Set Matches. Towards the end of the term Whites

layed Reds, and after an exciting and hard-fought match the score was
11—11 with little more than a minute to go. Then, from a loose maul near
the half-way line, Darwall Smith got the ball and ran with great determination,
eluding several attempts to tackle, to score the winning try. Since Blues had
a very weak team, it was agreed that Whites should be awarded the Set
Rugger Cup after this one match.
JHK.and P.P.
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IsTXV.
Played 4; won 1; lost 3
. Normansal (away) Won 11—0
©. Chelmsford Hall  (away) Lost  3—I7
©. St. Aubyn's (away) Lost 0—I2
©. King's Mead (away) Lost 8—28

Team: S. A. F. Mitchell; T. P. Saloman,* R. W. FitzSimon,* T. R. B.
Atbery, N. Richardson; A. | . Manson* (csprain) A. C. Kinncars* P. I
Plugge, W. J. S. Hodgson* (vice-captain), J. R. Malcolm, N. R. Craig-
, C. P. Barrow, P. H. C. Foster,* R. M. F. Fletcher-Cooke, D. M.
Wentworth-Stanley.

*Denotes Colours
250 XV,
Played 2; won 1 lost 1
©. Normansal (home) Won  9—3
©. Ladycross (home) Lost 6—8

Tean; C.1. Jameson capiao) R H.E. Stecly | € C Russll, A H.
Wills, G. D. Lyndon-Skeggs; Norman, T. W. FitzSimon; M. W.
Fellows, A. P. Ridley, C. R. A. Siardy, @M. Tuck, ). W, Browne,
C.]. Milin, R. P. R. Darwall Smith, N. J. Coas.

Sports.

SeNtoRs
Cricket Ball: 1, C. J. Jameson; 2, A. J. T. Manson; 3, W. J. S. Hodgson. Distance,
68 yds. 2 in.

High Jump . Lyndon-Skeggs; 2, S. A. F. Mitchell; 3, C. J. Jameson. Height,
in.

100Yards: J, P H. C. Foster; 2, C. P. Barow; , R P. . Darwll Smith. Time,
sec.
Hurdles: | P. H. C. Fostr; 2, R. W. FiaSimon; 3 R. M. F. Flewcher-Cooke.
Time, 1675
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300Yards: 1, T.
.7

P
5 sec.
Lowg Jump: . Barrow; 2, P. H. C. Foster; 3, C. J. Jameson. Length, 14 ft.

Saloman; 2, A. J. T. Manson; 3, R. W. FitzSimon. Time,

0
'-1

INTERMEDIATES

Crichet Ball: G- Rusell; 2 C. A. H. Will; 3,C. J. Milla. Distance, 49 yd.

High Jump: H Wills; 2, . . St. B. Browning; 3, J. C. C. Russell. Height,
in.
100 Vards: Milin; 2, C. A. H. Wills; 3, J. C. C. Russell. Time, 14 scc.
Hurdles: | E. Stecle; 2, C. A. H. Wills; 3, J. C. C. Russell. Time, 17 sec.
220 Yards: . H. Wills; 2, J. A. R. Preston; 3, J. C. C. Russell. Time,
Long Jump: - . Wil 2, ). C. C. Rusel; ), J. D. W. Freeman-Atowood.
Length, 12 1t
Juniors
Cricker Ball: 1, D. M. Wilson; 2, J. C. Lucas; 3, N. A. Smith. Disance, 34 yd.
High Jump: 1, R.V. Booth-Jones; 2, P. D. I. Haig; 3, H. J. Harben. Height 3£t
100¥ards: 1, R. V. Booth-Jones; 2, P. D. I. Haig; 3, J. C. Lucas. Time, 14.5 sec.
Hurdles:  1,R. V. Booth-Jones; 2, P. D. I. Haig; 3, J. C. Lucas. Time, 15.75 see.
220Yards: 1, R. V. Booth-Jones; 2, P. D. I. Haig; 3, C. R. Bowring. Time,
35 sec.
Loug Junp: 1 R. V. Booih-Jones; 2, P. D. 1. Haig; 3, J. C. Lucas. Length: 11 .
in.

RezAy Racss
Seniors: 1, Reds; 2, Blues; 3, Whites. Time, 30.4 sec.
Intermediates: 1, Reds; 2, Blues; 3, Whites. Time, 32 sec.
Juniors: 1, Blues; 2, Whites; 3, Reds. , 33.75 sec.

WHOLE SET RELAY
1, Reds; 2, Whites; 3, Blues.
TuG-0r-WaR
Juniors: 1, Whites; 2, Reds; 3, Blues.
Seriors: 1, Blues; 2, Whites; 3, Reds.

ScHoor HANDICAP
1,C. M. F. Newton; 2, D. R. Russell; 3, N. F. St. Aubyn.

Set SpowTs Cup
1, Blues (190 pis.); 2, Reds (184 pts.); 3, Whites (157 pts.).

INDIVIDUAL SPORTS Cup:

Senior Sports Cup: P. H. C. Foster (16 pis.). Runners-up: C. P. Barrow and C. J.
Jameson (10 pis.).

Inermais Sporss G C- A H. Wills (24 ps). Rmocr-op: J. C. C. Russll (12
pis.).

Junior Sports Cup: R. V. Booth-Jones (20 pts.). Runner-up: P. D. I. Haig (10 pts.).
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Quarantine robbed us of all our matches, but a good deal of domestic
fives was played. Some new players in the 2nd game have come to the fore.

Set Fives was a tussle between Whites and Reds, and on the basis of 8
points for a 1st pair win, and 6 points for a 2nd pair win, the result was:

Whites 2
Reds 2
Blues o
T i i byt ol
Reds Wiites Blues
IstPair .. John Manson  Hodgson Christopher Wills
Kinnear ‘Saloman Michael Wentworth-Stanley
ndPair .. Albery Fletcher-Cooke  Plugge
Foster Charles Barrow  Milln
JHK.
TENNIS
Twelve boys played tennis as their full-time game and the weather

gave them plenty of opportunity to play. Ridley is a much improved player
with some good ground strokes and volleys. He and Corbett were awarded
medals.

The Set Tennis Competition was won by Reds, with Whites a very close
2nd. The Sets all produced three pairs, and the standard of the Ist and 2nd
pairs at least seemed quite good.

‘The final score was:—

Reds 24

Whites. . 19

R |
1964 18

The Sets were mp:uemed by the following pairs:—

Whites

laPair .. ]nhn Manson  Hodgson
Craig Harvey  Saloman

20d Pair .. Foster Charles Barrow
Simon Mitchell  Fletcher-Cooke

3d Pair ..  Edward Morris  Lyndon-Ske

Geoffrey Morris  Darwall Smit

Blues

Ridley

Milln

Michael Wentworth-Stanley
Christopher Wills

Plugge
Corbett

The singles competition resulted in  final between Manson and Hodgson
—both in the Cricket XI. The match was played after Chapel on the last
Sunday of term. It was very hot and at one set al cither could have won.
Both boys were playing excellent tennis from the base-line watched by a
large number of Old Boys. Finally, Hodgson, with his sunhat pulled tightly
over his forehead, won the final set to win two sets to one. The match had
lsted an hour and a ilf, and vl be memorsbi for th good-natured wray
it was played—no centre-court tantrums! TH.

SQUASH

Unfortunately, the notes made during the Squash Competition were
lost, and so this account must be briefer than it usually is.

In the first semi-final Saloman beat Simon Mitchell by three games to
one, but he was made to struggle hard and good squash was played. In the
other semi-final John Manson, to the best of his recollection, had a walk-over,
but he cannot remember who his opponent was supposed to be.

‘The final produced the highest standard of squash racquets that I can
remember at St. Peter’s. Saloman can count himself unlucky, for in most
years he would have won quite comfortably. As it was, he ran hard and
played many skilful shots, but Manson’s expertise enabled him to win by
(he avers) 9—6, 9—1, 9—0. _As this magazine goes to press, Manson has
just been mentioned by the Daily Telegraph Racquets Correspondent (Billy
Winlaw, himself an Old St. Peter’s Boy) as being a Malvern Colt of out-
standing promise.

Two matches were also played against Tyttenhanger, one in the St.
Peter's court and the other at Eastbourne. The School was represented by
Manson, Saloman, and Mitchell, each of whom won both his matches. Itis
sad that we shall not be able to repeat this fixture, since Tyttenhanger has
subsequently closed down.

W.LB.
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[image: image15.jpg]There was a very welcome improvement in the standard of shooting
in the Easter Term.  Much of the credit for this must go to the construction
by Mr. Baldwin of the very popular new sloping floor of the Shooting Hut.
He also gave a new look to both the outside of the Shooting Hut and the Butt.

We did well in the St. Patrick’s Shield to come 12th with an overall score
of 504 out of 560, but the more advanced Harvey Hadden target still caused
us trouble.

The Lady Ball Cup went to Jameson with an average of 65.15 out of 70
in all competitive shooting. Runner-up was Fletcher-Cooke with 62.62.

Reds won the Set Shoot against high odds, with Blues coming 2nd.

During the Summer Term, the standard of shooting again improved
steadily. In the Imperial Challenge Shield Jameson scored a possible
(50/50) and a 46, and Charles Barrow had two 46s. We were 14th in the
St. Patrick’s, and in the Harvey Hadden our A Team was 8th, and our B
‘Team 15th.

Jameson again won the Lady Ball Cup by beating Fletcher-Cooke, who
was awarded a medal as runner-up.

Blues won the Set Shoot with Whites second. A special Medal was
awarded to Jameson after this Shoot for his score of 69, and a Certificate to
Browne for his 65.

Competition results in the Autumn Term were disappointing. We came
19th in the St. Patrick’s and, in the Harvey Hadden, the A Team came 19th
whilst the B Team came 21st. In the Imperial Shield only Jameson had a
good score, and, despite his 96, the Team average was only 91.5.

The Set Shoot was won by Blues, with Reds a close second, Coats and
FitzSimon each scoring 98.

A new fixture this Term was the Staff v. Boys Shoot. _'This proved such
a success and raised such an enthusiastic response amongst the boys, that we
have decided that in future, rather than the impersonal postal matches, we
must try for more “live” matches with local schools. s
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[image: image16.jpg]PREPARATORY SCHOOL SHIELDS, 1964
ST. PATRICK’S SHIELD
Possible 560

Faster Term Score  Position
1se VIT . 4 504 12
Stummer Term:
4 lam
Autumn Term.
st VIIT o 48 19t

Possible 800

Easter Term Score  Position
A Team . Dot ke | 9th
B Team g i L6017
Stommer Term:
Team . <R e sth
B Team B : e s
Autionn Term.
A Team P . ... 667 1ok
B Team . 622 2s

IMPERIAL CHALLENGE SHIELD
1964 Team
C. J. Jameson, 96; . W. Browne, 93; D. B. Henderson, 93; C. P. Barrow, 92;

.. Coats, 91; T. W. FitzSimon, 91; R. M. F. Fletcher-Cooke, 89; A. C. Kinnear, 87.
THIS YEAR'S HONOURS, 1964
Shooting Captain Lady Ball Gup
Easter Term:
R. M. F. Fletcher-Cooke 1. C. J. Jameson
2 R. M. F. Fletcher-Cooke
Stunmer Term
R. M. F. Fletcher-Cooke 1. C. J. Jameson 65
2. R. M. F. Fletcher-Cooke 628
Auttonn Term:
N. R. Craig Harvey .. 1. D. M. Wentworth-Stanley 638
2. D. B. Henderson 633
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[image: image17.jpg]At the beginning of the term there were 34 swimming “reds” (who had
not been passed as able to swim one length), 61 “‘whites” (able to swim one
length), and eight “blues” (two lengths, and able to dive from all the boards).
By the end of this hot Summer Term there were only six reds, and there were
81 whites and 16 blues.

In the Swimming Sports, held on a perfect day, in blazing sunshine and
with a water temperature of 71', the competition for the Set Swimming Cup
was the closest for years, only four points separating the three Sets before the
last event, which was the Set Relay. In this Foster gave Reds a great start,
but unfortunately St Aubyn misunderstood the signal tosart and by the time
his leg was finished Reds were trailing. Coats virtually clinched this event
for Blues when he swept past Matthew Balfour to convert a deficit of two
yards into a handsome lead; but one felt that Balfour made a mistake in
tactics by starting his length from the deep end. Quite rightly he swam on
his back, for this s his fastest style; but after diving into the water he lost time
by having to turn onto his back. From the shallow end, where competitors
are in the water awaiting the signal to start, he would have been able to start
as in a backstroke race. Blues’ time for the Set Relay of 1 min. 35.75 sec.
was fast—only three-quarters of a second slower than their 1962 record.

Foster and Coats had a great tussle in the final of the Open Free Style,
the former winning by a few inches. Both swimmers beat Marsden’s 1958
record of 28.6 sec.

‘The diving was of quite a high standard. Herron nearly won this, too,
to make a clean sweep of the junior events, but John Manson and Morton
Cowie ran out comfortable winners of the Senior and Intermediate Diving.

Our thanks are due to Mr. Baldwin for his work in the Easter holidays of
painting four black lines along the bottom of the pool. Not only swimmers
using the crawl stroke found these of great benefit, but also boys learning to
swim and to dive.

Some time was found during the term for instruction in lifesaving, and
Hodgson, Manson, Fletcher-Cooke, Foster, Richardson, and Ridley all
attained quite a fair standard.

WLB.
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Orex
Free Style: 1, P. H. C. Foster; 2, N. J. Coats; 3, A. J. T. Manson. Time, 27.5 sec.*

Senion;
Backsroke: 1, R W. FituSimon and N. J. Coats; 3, M. A. C. Balfour. Time,

Diving: JTMM(HZM!?Z.FHCquruﬁZp\s).BN
Ridhadlson 158
Phunge: 1, T. W. qusxmﬂn. 2, P. H. C. Foster; 3, A. P. Ridley. Distance,
3 R 14 in.
INTERMEDIATES
Free Style: 1, M. D. Cowie; 2, C. A, W. Gillett; 3, D. L. Jack. Time, 35.4 sec.
Diving: 1, M. D. Cowie (110 pts.); 2, C. A. W. Gillet and M. A. T. Rivington
2 pes.).
Breaststroke: 1, M. D. Cowic; 2, M. C. A. Hutton; 3, J. D. W. Freeman-Attwood.
‘ime, 40.25 sec.
Juntors
Free Style: 1,K. J. Herron; 2, J. C. Lucas; 3, A. H. Cowie. Time, 15.75 sec.
Diving: 1, R, V. Booth-Jones (107 pis.); 2, K. J. Herron (105 pis.); 3, A. H.
Covwie (98 pis.).

Breaststroke: 1,K. J. Herron; 2, J. C. Lucas; 3, A. H. Cowie. Time, 19 sec.

Retay Race
1, Blues; 2, Whites; 3, Reds. Time, 1 min. 35.7 sec.

ST SwivmiNG Cop
1, Blues (52 pts.); 2, Whites (44 pis.); 3, Reds (33 pts.)

SENIOR SWIMMING CuP
P. H. C. Foster (16 pts.). Ruaner-up- N. J. Coats (11 pis.).

INTERMEDIATE SWIMMING Cup
M. D. Cowie (15 pts.). Runner-up: C. A. W. Gillett (5 pis.).

JuNior SwiMMNG Cur
K. J. Herron (10 pts.).  Runners-up: R. V. Booth and J. C. Lucas ( 4 pis.).

*Denotes Record
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[image: image18.jpg]What a pity it is that on this, the first occasion when a Judo competition
is recorded in the annals of St. Peter's—let former pugilists note that boxing
has been ousted in its favour—there was no reporter present, with knowledge
and flir such as Neville Cardus brings to cricket or music, to describe the
techniques and throws that were attempted. 1 know little of these beyond
what our cnthusiastic teacher, Mr. Baldwin, has imparted; but for the
generations of Old Boys who are equally ignorant let me attempt to set the
scene.

Imagine, then, that the new playroom has been converted into a dojo,
with 48 rubber mats (tatami), each 6 ft. by 3, placed together and covered
with a sheet of stiff white canvas to form a contest area 48 ft. by 36. The
Judoka, as those who practise judo are called, are arrayed in their Judogai—
baggy, white short-legged trousers and stiff, loose-fitting jacket tied by a
canvas belt. The colour of this belt denotes the degree of efficiency attained,
red being worn by novices and then white, yellow, orange, green, blue, brown,
and finally the coveted black belt. At St. Peter’s however, the British Judo
Association, to which we are affiliated, has given permission that white belts
should be worn, since we are a closed club. In passing it should be men-
tioned that Mr. Baldwin, who only took up judo in 1958, is a green belt—and
as we go to press in 1965, he has just been awarded a blue.

Proceedings begin by the instructor kneeling on one side of the mat and
all the contestants on the other. On the command “Rei” they bow low to
cach other. They then spend a few minutes in breakfalls and limbering-up
exercises, which give spectators an carnest of what is to come. There is a
apid succession of thumps as bodies crash on the mat, scemingly at great
velocity and from a high altitude, but most of the noise is made by the
skilful use of the forcarm and hand that breaks the force of the fall.

Before the results of the bouts in the competition held in March there is
a glossary of the various techniques attempted. ~ Naturally, after less than two
il erms of judo, the range of techniques that had been taught was limited,
‘but many boys had learnt to do these well. I shall not attempt to give a full
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description of the various throws, since the reader would be little wiser than
he s afier noting the translation of the Japanese terms.

In the competition itself there comes to mind James Worthington's
punctiliousness as timekeeper; the bout in which the smallest boy in the
school almost lost his trousers; the quickness of Gage and James Russell, the
difficulty of throwing Ros because of his size, and the skill of Hodgson and
Fletcher-Cooke. These last two were the outstanding Judoka, but the
contest between them was a dull one. Each knew his opponent’s favourite
gambits and how to counter them, and a virtual stalemate developed. ~After
two minutes of extra time Fletcher-Cooke was adjudged the winner on
superior technique. In the contest for The Grand Champion Fletcher-
Cooke met the taller and heavier Ridley and won after a close contest. Each
obtained a full point (Ippon) from an Uchi-mata (throw using the inner thigh),
but Fletcher-Cooke was awarded a half-point (Waza ari) for holding.

The following terms are used in the table of results:

Ippon .. .. .. .. Fullpoint
Seoi nage Shoulder throw

0 soto gari Major outer reaping
“Tai otoshi Body drop

Seoie otoshi Shoulder drop

Jupo ResuLts
.. (Ippon after Seoi nage)
(Ippon after O soto gari)
(2 Ippons after O soto gari and Tai otoshi)
(Ippon after Scoie otoshi in extra time)

(on “superior technique” after 2 minutes of
extra time)

(Ippon after Tai otoshi)

Mitchell beat Worthington
Gage beat Lucas .. ..
James Russell beat Morton Cowie
Ros beat Buchanan TA
Fletche-Cooke beat Hodgson

Ridley beat Plugge

GRAND CHAMPION

Fletcher-Cooke beat Ridley .. (see account)

1 am indebted to Tony Bathgate, who joined the staff in September and
who is no mean exponent of Judo, for the following account of activities
during the Autumn Term.

“Since Judo s a fast expanding sport, it was thought thata demonstration
for the parents would clarify what Judo really is. Half-term Winter '64 was
fixed as J-day. The senior boys spent the first two weeks of term practising
for the demonstration, then the mat had to go away for repairs. _These were
supposed to take only a few days, but it was not until the week of the demon-
stration that the mat was returned. Only by spending time after prep and
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[image: image19.jpg]devoting every minute to practice was it possible to produce the demonstra-
tion for the appointed day.

With five minutes to go the Dojo was brimming with parents awaiting the
appearance of the Judoka. Then silence fell as two colums of boys led by
'Mr. Baldwin and Mr. Bathgate silently took up their positions at either end
of the gym.  Mr. Farebrother explained what was about to take place and the
proceedings began with warming-up exercises. This was followed by
Ukemi, as the gentle art of breaking a fallis called. Now the Judoka werein
a suitable condition to start throwing.  Different throws were demonstrated
by boys in pairs, such as Scoi-nage (shoulder throw) and Okuriashi-barai
(sweeping ankle throw). The next two items were not strictly Judo, but they
caused some amusement.

Firstly, Mr. Baldwin attacked James Russell from behind with a strangle:
a mere flick and Mr. Baldwin was flat on his back. Undaunted by this Mr.
Baldwin came back with a series of attacks, including one with a knife, At
each attempt his attack was foiled and on the last onslaught he himself was
thrown and strangled.

The second item needs a liule explanation. “Sumo Wrestling”, St.
Peter’s style, necessitates throwing one’s opponent out of a ring marked with
Judo belts or holding him on his back. In this the stronger boy was not
always the victor.

Next came a short synopsis, showing first how onc imagines a new
‘memberis treated in a club and then the true story. Have you ever lost your
placein a bus queue, because you dropped something and went to retrieye it ?
James Russell demonstrated how to regain your place by “removing” the
queue.

To give the boys a rest Mr. Baldwin and Mr. Bathgate then took the
floor.  After a short Randori (free practice) they demonstrated the Nage-no-
kata, whichis a serics of 15 formal throws, I might add that the person being
thrown, “Uke”, receives a hefty thumping, since each throw is performed
twice, ~As can be imagined, to be thrown 30 times without a break can be
bruising, to say the least.

To conclude the demonstration, Foster, blindfolded, fought five boys in
succession. Then, after re-forming again, the Judoka made their exit.”

W.L.B.

—_—

Archery.

Archery remains as popular as ever as a voluntary sport during the
summer and early autumn. This Summer Term 28 boys took part, and two
‘Tournaments were held, Hardy won both the Senior events in these, and
Kitto both the Junior. The Archery Cup went to Hardy, and the Medal for
the runner-up to Fellowes.

After the second Tournament all the Archers were entertained at Little
St. Peter’s to their annual tea-party, with Annie’s now famous Archery cake,
complete with little figure in Lincoln green atop, as the centre of attraction.

R. B-S.

THE TREE

In the middle of the large open park stood many old trees. The lush
green grass stretched away to the drive, and all over the park cattle grazed in
some of the fenced-off areas. What really caught my eye however, as 1
stood on the hillock overlooking the grounds, was the trees. Being mid-
summer they were all in full leaf, bushy and wonderful as they stood there
dominating the scenery. In the middle of these green giants stood one very
old oak, which had only a few leaves on its withered boughs. Its huge
trunk cast a thick, long shadow as the blazing-red sun caught it.
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‘monster must have seen.

1 ran down the slope and crossed  little bubbling stream that divided
me from the tree. 1 walked up to it and gazed at the many folds in its trunk
which looked like mighty muscles in the body of the tree. The litle pieces
of bark, scattered round the base, reminded me of the peeling skin of an old
man's wrinkled flesh. The trees round about stood like courtiers in the
palace surrounding their wise old king.

1 looked up at the branches stretching outwards, and at the only bi
bough. I thought back over the ages. It is difficult to believe that this
mighty tree could have started as one small acorn. It soon grows and sprouts
its first leaves, which make the thin stem bend under its heavy load, and now
it stands, withered, old, and decaying. It is sad. Soon it will fal and die
and later be forgotten.

D. M. WENTWORTH-STANLEY.

THE TREE

It towered above me, seeming to touch the very clouds with its delicate
leaves. The branches spread out from the massive trunk and interlocked
with each other to form a shady roof over the little bank of violets and
primroses growing among the roots. The sunlight filtered through the
still leaves, forming patches of glowing colour on the shadowed ground
Each leaf shone and sparkled in the golden rays of the sun and swayed gently
at each gust of wind.  Squirrels played with each other in the upper branches,
while an old owl slept with her family in a hollow in the trunk. Al was
quiet and tranquil.

‘Then man came with saws and axes to disturb the peace that had lasted
in the old oak for countless generations. They trampled on the flowers and
bit deep into the enormous, hardened trunk with their glistening blades.
With a creak and a resounding crash the tree fell, crushing the remaining
violets and primroses. Then out came the saws to cut the trunk and
branches. The squirrels fled with the owls, the chicks giving frenzied cries
as they were bustled away from their fallen home. The leaves and twigs
were taken to burn as waste, while the thick branches and massive trunk were
loaded onto lorries and sold as timber. The giant oak, home and shelter
for wild life since before man could remember, was no more.

G. P. MoRwis.

1964 2

so differer

in Practice

It LOOKS so



[image: image21.jpg]AN OWL

Oh, to be a graceful owl,
Living in an oak trec’s bowel,
Or just gliding through the air
‘With no trouble or no care,
Oh, an owl, his lfe is fine,

T wish that it was mine!

Like an acroplane he flies,
A-volplaning through the skics,
Flying higher than the bats,
Pouncing down on mice and rats,
Oh, an owl, his lfe is gay,

He's glad ev'ry day!

Floating in, or o’er the clouds,

| Perching in an oak tree’s shrouds,

| Hunting prey and food at night,
Borne upon his silent flight,

Oh, an owl, his life is good

Deep in the leafy wood.

“Owl, tell me, who is your foe ?”
“Nothing, as most people know”.
“Owl, when are you sometimes sad "
“Never, I am always glad”.

Oh, an ow, his Yites ncer dall,

Of joys tis very full.

See that sharp and orange beak,

And those large round eyes that seck!
Watch him swooping to the ground,
Without making any sound!

Oh, an owi, his life of glee

Must be the sort for me.

See those fiery amber eyes,

And the ghostly way he flies,

And his coat of feathers brown

(The young chicks have yellow down),
Oh, an owl, his life of fun

For me’s the only one.

C. H. H. West.
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HIGH SUMMER

‘The brook ran trickling, down the hill,
Into the meadow quiet and still;
The sky was blue, without a cloud,
And the poplar trees in the meadow, bowed.

And through those wheat-fields, “neath the sun
‘The water ran: the breeze was none.

The sy was blue without a cloud
And the willow trees by the water, bowed.

The wheat lay still, that golden grain,
Made ripe by sun and past-time rain,

The golden grain and drowsy sleeper,
‘The reaper reaps and time the reaper.

And o'er those meadows, quiet and still
‘The birds of summer sing, or trill,
‘The Time advances, harvest near,
And then in winter, fields are bare.

“The brook ran trickling down the hill
‘Through the wheat-fields quict and still,

That golden grain, that sun-hazed sleeper,
With Reaper reaping, Time as reaper.

R. W. FrrzSimon.

THE YEAR'S AWARDS

PRIZES
EAsTER TERM

Form Prizes: R. M. F. Fletcher-Cooke, T. R. B. Albery, C. J. Jameson, C. H. H.
West, R. M. Lee, R. C. an D. M. Wilson, P. N. Drummond-Hay, C. C. Strutt.

Presentation of Work Upper School) R. W. FitzSimon, (Middle School)
R.C For (Lowen Schoo) M. F. Horderson

Music Cup: A. C. Kinnear and A. G. W. Norman. Medal: J. W. K. Bevington.

SummeR Term.
Form Prise: R 1, F. Flecher Cookn) R ¥, EitaSiomon, 1, M. P. Corbett
C. E. Morris, ]. A. R. Preston, C. R. S. Birrell, P. N. Drummond-Hay, P. N.
Johns, C. M. F. Forbes.
Presentation of Work Prizes: (Upper School) R. M. F. Flercher-Cooke, (Middle
School) A. A. Barrow, (Lower School) P. N. C. Johns.

Music Gup: D. M. Wentworth-Stanley.

AvTumy Temw

Form Prizes: T. R. B. Albery, J. R. Malcolm, N. Richardson, C. J. Spring Rice,
1. B. Strut, P. N. Drummond-Hay, E. A. Worthington, N. F. St. Aubyn, . G. N
Miller-Stirling.

Prosaation of Work Priges; (Upper Schoo) N. R. Crslg Harvey, (Middie
Schonh € €. Bareows (Lower School) K- . Heeron.

Music Cup: T. R. B. Albery.

Clhoir Prize: N. R. Craig Harvey.

CUPS AND MEDALS
EasTER TERM.

Rugger Cup: C. P. Barrow. Medals: G. J. M. Lucas, J. A. R. Preston.
Football Medals: P. D. 1. Haig, . D. W. Freeman-Attwood, C. S. Clarke, P.
Collett.

Judo Cup: (Senior) R. M. F. Fletcher-Cooke; (Junior) not awarded.

judo Medals: A. P. Ridley, A. D. Ros, ]. C. C. Russell, J. M. Gage, J. B. Strute,
M. 1. Mitchell

Shoating Cup: C. J. Jameson. Runner-up: R. M. F. Fletcher-Cooke
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. Cricker Cup: A, J. T. Manson. Medals: (2nd Game) J. R. Malcolm, C.
Rice; Grd Gamo) N. G. Spesdy, N. P. Wm!wnnh—sun)lcly; (4ch Game) &M

Newton, T. de W. M

Archery Cup: C. R. A. Hardy.
Archery Medal: M. W. Fellows.

K.y Sgimming Gup: (Senior) . H. C. Foster, (Intermediate) M. D. Cowie, (junior)

Stwimming Medals:
: (Senior) A. J. T. Manson, (Intermediate) M. D. Cowie, (Junior) R. V.

Divir
Booth-Jones.
Open Free Style: P. H. C. Foster.
Plunge: T. W. FitzSimon.
Music Cup: D. M. Wentworch-Stanley. Medal: T. R. B. Albery.

Avtomx Temw
Soccer Gup: N, Richardson.
‘Soccer Medals: (2nd Game) M. A. T. Ri , C. H. H. West; (Colts) T. de W.
Mrn;hm, 'D. G. Tummer; (ith Game) 1. G. N. Nillée-Suring, R. A St.J. Gibert.
ing Cup: D. M. We 8 -up:
Py G entworth-Stanley (average 63.8. Runner-up: D. B.
P.E. Medals: (Seniors) P. H. C. Foster, N. Richardson; (Intermediates) R. V.
nes, J. D.W. Freeman-Attwood; (Juniors) T. de W. Meredith, D. R.

Raussell.
Music Cup: . R. B. Albery.
Instrumental-Music Trophy: R. H. E. Steele.
Choir Prize: N. R. Craig-Harvey.

THE YEAR'S MUSIC

Inlast year’s Magazine it was reported that instrumental music had taken
preference over choral work, but by the end of 1964 the general fecling was
that there had been a definite “swing” in favour of the choir, and its activitics.

During the Summer Term, the Old Boys® Reunion Concert and Service
was the main centre of attention, and many hours of rehearsing were spent in
preparation for what proved to be a most successful and enjoyable day for
everyone.  The Concert started with an arrangement by JHLK. of “Oranges
and Lemons” for Piano and Orchestra, with Michael Wentworth-Stanley as
the soloist. This ambitious start was followed by a pleasantly varied pro-
gramme, consisting of more music for the piano, with Richard Steele as the
Soloist, a Woodwind Quartet, some Choral music, and finally a further item
for the full orchestra—A Minuet by Beethoven, arr. JHK. JHK. is
indeed a prolific composer, and his arrangements figured prominently
throughout the programme —certainly St. Peter’s finds his music most
acceptable to perform.

The Old Boys’ Thanksgiving Service came at the end of the afternoon,
and once again the Choir sang enthusiastically.

During the Autumn, not only the nation, but also the School’s music,
had a change of government.  Much of the latter part of the term was spent
in preparing for the Carol Service, and from about mid-November there was
hardly a day when strains of “Once in Royal David’s City” could not be heard
wafting down the corridors from the Chapel. By December, even boys not
directly concerned with the School’s Music could be heard humming extracts
from some of the Carols—this, indeed, was an encouraging sign! _ The Carols
for the three Services all came from “Carols for Choirs””, which is a new book
containing arrangements and descants as sung at King’s College, Cambridge.

‘The Choir also went to Ringmer Park to sing a selection of Carols.  After
the Carols, we were treated to a splendid spread, for which we must repeat
our thanks to Sir Richard and Lady Boughey. “Little Tommy Tucker”
‘must indeed have sung lustily that evening!
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[image: image24.jpg]At the end of the Christmas term we were sorry to lose Michacl
Wentworth-Stanley and Craig Harvey, and we wish them every success in
their music-making at Eton.

Both the Choir and Orchestra went to concerts at the Dome, Brighton,
during the Autumn Term: The Choir heard the Vienna Boys’ Choir sing a
programme of songs of many nations, and also the Comic Opera “Wedding by
Candlclight” by Offenbach. The School Orchestra went to a concert given
by the Brighton Philharmonic Orchestra, conducted by Sir Adrian Boult.

It is encouraging to note that the waiting-list for the choir still continues
10 grow, and also that there are more boys learning musical instruments than
there were a year ago, particularly boys from the Middle School.

P.HHM.

OLD BOYS’ NEWS
EToN

Charles Metcalfe is having a very distinguished carcer.  After taking ten
0 levels, he is now a Science Specialist. He was Captain of Junior
Athletics and is the School’s best sprinter. He reduced the Junior 100 yards
record to 10.5 seconds. Also Vice-Captain of Junior Rugger, and a distin-
guished musician. He will be 1st cello in the School Orchestra in September,
and sang a tenor solo in the School Concert. Andrew Courage appears to
have changed verylittle, being very boisterous in numerous activities. Michael
Hughes and Robert Fulton both excel at cricket, Michael opening the bowl-
ing for the Under 15 XI ('m sure it must have a name) and Robert has his
Upper Sixpenny cap. Jeremy Glyn has now left and is going into Insurance;
we have had the pleasure of seeing him down here. Martin Knight is a real
swell being a Member of Pop, Vice-Keeper of Tennis and a Soccer Cap.
Christopher Batchelor remains silent in print, but one gathers that he is
very much alive. James St. Aubyn and Andrew Rogerson remain quite
inseparable, even writing to us in the same letter on alternate lines. They
both enjoy life cnormously. ~Andrew Balfour is a History specialist and
approves of the changes coming over Eton. Rejoices in the name of Teedle-
Dee. David Jenkins s described by St. Aubyn as “a much-improved bowler”
and Francis Akers-Douglas is also reported o be active on the cricket field.
Charles Merriam and Andrew Wells have been spotted end are known s
Mods. Johnnic Browne is a very good soccer player, as we all know, but of
the remainder there is no news. Now that Jeremy Glyn has left someone will
have to take over as our never-failing correspondent regarding the feats of
the Old Boys.
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WELLINGTON

Full marks to the OId Boys here—the correspondence file bulges with
letters. David and Andrew Kinnear much enjoy their games. David is very
pleased to have finished fagging, which he found irksome, apart from his
tip at the end of term. He finds the work difficult, particularly in French
(present generation here, please note).  He is in the Naval Section of the
C.CF. Andrew scems to have got into all the Junior Teams and is high in
‘his Form in work. [One hears glowing reports about Tony Bayly and Carteret
Maunsell. Tony proved invaluable as an interpreter for his House’s Spanish
domestic staff during moments of crisis. Cart. was hoping to get somewhere
near a Colt Rugger XV, which should have been well within his grasp.
Charles Crockatt enjoys every minute and has no patience with people who
say they are bored. How refreshing! He was rather shattered to find John
Bevington placed in the Form which he had just reached, but managed to
keep his nose in front. “O” levels loom shead of him. John Bevington has
settled down well in the Stanley and is shooting up the School quickly.
Charles Barrow found himself the job of being room-fag o his step-brother.
We always thought he knew which side his bread was buttered! He
obviously enjoys life and is having success on the games field and in work.
Rodney Churchill hopes to leave in July after gaining some “A” levels.
Charles Gray gained his Rugger XV, playing as a forward, and is described by
new arrivals as looking rather fearsome. Peter Plugge and Rupert Hardy
bumped into cach other in one of the numerous quads, both apparently rather
lost, as it was the beginning of their carcers. However they have sorted
themselves out and Rupert was very pleased to find a tubby boy whose
inability to run far curtailed the length of the runs his Dormitory had to go
on. The Sells brothers are reticent about their doings, but I spotted them
from afar on Speech Day. Harry Corbett i also strangely quiet.

Rucay
Tim Blackstone, still his nice self, visited us. He is anxiously awaiting
the results of his University entrance but we are uncertain whether he is
aiming for Oxford or Cambridge. He has had a very successful career, being
a Prefect, winner of the Hands History Prize and in the VI.
Charles Lawther, a massive and fit-looking 15 stone, visited us during a
break from learning how to be an accountant. He left Rugby in the summer
after an equally distinguished career. Andrew Lyndon-Skeggs thrives and
has taken six “O” levels. He has been doing quite a lot of serious running,
getting muddy in the process, and in his spare time he takes a great interest
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[image: image25.jpg]in printing. William Pitt emerged from obscurity with a newsy letter. He is
specialising in History and German in “A” levels, and to no-one’s surprise
he admits that Maths has finally got the better of him. He has started Russian.
For Corps Camp he went to an R.A.F. station and he is now quite a com-
petent performer in a glider.

CHARTERHOUSE

Richard Stokes, bitten by a guilty conscience, wrote interestingly. He
is taking his “A” levels in the summer, relaxing by playing golf and tennis.
In the Easter holidays he went to Corps Camp in South Wales and en-
countered the coldest weather for 92 years. In spite of this he enjoyed
the experience. David Hall has been seen by us and appears to prosper,
now being in the Removes. Says he is made to take a lot of exercise and he
cats vast quantities to keep his strength up. That, we know, is nothing new.
‘William FitzSimon writes amusing and informative letters and does not scem
to have taken long to settle down. He has taken up German and Racquets,
and he does not approve of the rather dilapidated Fives Courts. He is in the
same Maths Division as Tim Saloman, who is very reticent about his own
exploits. It is reported that Patrick Foster has settled noisily down (how
could it be otherwise!) and that he just passed his New Hops test, depriving
the House of the doubtful pleasure of hearing him sing. Simon Gabriel has
left and visited us before going to Canada to learn about the timber business.
Christopher Nixon has managed to gain a place at Barts Hospital. Jonathan
Darwall Smith is now awaiting the arrival of younger brother Philip.

MarLBoROUGH

Richard Willis writes very interestingly. He took seven “O” levels
and gained them all. Now in the Science V Biological and concentrating on
Biology, Physics and Chemistry. Playing Eton Fives cnergetically and with
success, getting into the team. Martin Adam and Nigel Horsey took “O"
levels in the summer and Martin is concentrating on Biology and Chemistry
in preparation for “A” levels in two years’ time. He also learns Russian
and went on a trip to Russia at Easter. Andrew Horsey has left, hoping to go
to Oxford. Richard Winterton gained three “A” levels in the summer and
is now trying for some “S” levels. He and another boy edited a Magazine
to make moncy for an appeal for an African missionary and made a £15 profit
—a highly successful foray into publishing. He is also making a name for
himsclf as a runner—new Colts 2-mile record holder and in the cross-
country team. Barry Jameson writes very chirpily and we were delighted to
1964 3%
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[image: image26.jpg]see him in the O.B. party at the end of the Summer Term. In the middle of
an “A” level course, having already gained seven “O” levels. Taken up
pottery (two vases made with holes in the bottom!) and enjoys fishing as a
form of relaxation. His School house was burnt to a cinder, but he now
Jives luxuriously, having endured a very cold winter in wooden huts.

Stephen Kent, the genial giant from Cranleigh, has been to see us, having
bicycled down, complete with sleeping bag and tent, and encamped in the
garden. Took nine “O” levels in the summer. Christopher Jameson has
joined him, but unfortunately missed a good deal of his first term owing to
aminor operation. Sends encouraging messages to Blues.

Hugh Ligertwood writes copiously from Downside. He found John
Counsell most helpful on his arrival. He has taken up German and is very
busily engaged musically in the School and House orchestras. John Counsell
appears to have changed little. Started a modelling club and is known as a
Keen bridge player. Still delightfully vague—brought back his hockey sticks
although doing nothing but fencing during the Easter Term. Alain Ridley
has given up Latin at Dean Close (or should it be the other way round) much
1o his relief, and now hopes to read German. He enjoyed his rugger and has
bumped into Hugh Champion and Richard Fisk, both of whom have been
successful with their cricket. Hugh is an accomplished guitar player, and
Richard is now pretty at home in the water, although not an expert diver
yet. This is indeed a triumph for him.

Hugo Richardson has arrived at Harrow and was spotted singing on
television one Sunday evening. His music is flourishing. Simon Man did
ot win his Music Scholarship, but did creditably. He tells amusing tales
about his family in America and their ownership of an enormous car.

Michacl Davies was Head of his House at Malvern and did very well.
Geoff Vines is working very hard and has seen a lot of Tom and John Manson.
“Tom gained all the nine “O” levels he attempted and is now working for
“A™ levels (“what it is to be clever”, says brother John). Tom gained a
‘place in the Colts Soccer XI, playing at right-half, and of course John made
an immediate impact on the games field, playing soccer for the Junior Colts.
He has got into the Colts Racquets Pair, too—no mean achievement for one
who only took up the game when he reached Malvern. He has also had success
in work, which pleased us all.

Charles Hood, at Oakham, is doing the Duke of Edinburgh’s Bronze
Award and passed the First-Aid Section. He has joined the Young Farmers
Club, which he enjoys. We hope to see him as the family have a yacht, to
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[image: image27.jpg]which some of us were kindly invited to drinks, moored in the Cresta Marina
at Newhaven.

Andrew Norman, known as “Quarter Pint”, to which he objects from
his great height of 4 ft. 10 in., decided to be a wet bob at Radley and was
promptly told he would be a cox. Glimpsed Simon McCowen, who has now
left after being a big noise—School Prefect, Head of Social, Rowing VIIL.
Brother Toad was also spotted by Andrew—but coxing a rather more
distinguished crew.

Gordon Goodwin, Tonbridge, achieved six “O” levels in the summer,
and was in and out of the Ist XV this season. He is Captain of Fives and
at cricket still gets no-balled for throwing occasionally. Went on a summer
holiday with Barry Jameson and Pel Rayner and did some fishing. Barry was
the only one who caught anything and the plan is to move to Wales next
year.

David Drabble has broken a long silence from Winchester to inform us
that he has a place at Jesus, Cambridge, for October 1966 and, before that,
he hopes to spend a year abroad on V.S.0. Now a Prefect and in the School
Golf team. A keen race-goer he met David Hall at Fontwell,

JHEW.
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OLD AND OLDER BOYS

John Arkwright has moved from Hertfordshire and is now living at
Roborough, North Devon, not far from Castle Hill, where the School was
evacuated to during the war.

David Batchelor was maried in the summer and now lives in London,
in a house which he describes as “an eccentric incongruity in the vast acreage
of the Borough of Fulham”. Unfortunately, his wedding day clashed with
Sports, so St. Peter's was not represented. Brian Beaumont was another Old
Boy to be married, early this year. Peter Blake will be leaving Northern
Rhodesia sometime soon and has accepted a parish near Worcester. Nigel,
spotted at the reunion and very little changed, has left the Rifle Brigade and
has a job lined up with Courage’s Brewery. Mick Bourke and his wife are
living in Rome and he is having a wonderful time teaching at St. George’s
English School.

Hugh Browell continues to study down at Bristol, and his brother
Anthony is a photographer of some repute. Assisted his father in taking
photographs of a girls’ school in Switzerland and is reputed to have enjoyed
the encounter with members of the opposite sex.

Malcolm Churchill is a daily-breader, still working for P. & O.: he
conducted an official cruise to Greece in the autumn. Peter Coulson is
engaged, on which we offer our congratulations. Jack Crockatt is teaching
at a prep-school near East Grinstead and appears periodically to give us a
few tips. Simon Corbettis now at Mons.

Congratulation to Roger Ellis, on the staff at Harrow, on his recent
‘marriage.

Robert Furlong has left Wellington and has taken a short service com-
mission in the Royal Marines, which he much enjoys. George Hobday and
his wife were seen at the Staff College Ball just before Christmas; over here
on some special line in child diseases. His brother John and family are in
America. John Harper is on the staff of an R.A.F. hospital near Swindon—
married with three children. Peter Harvey has just completed a year at the
Staff College and has been posted to Germany, where he will be Adjutant,
H.Q. Royal Engineers, 4th Division. Many congratulations to him and his
charming wife on the birth of a daughter. Mickey Hodgson writes interest-
ingly from his job in Burundi, where he is on the V.S.0. Scheme. The
problems he and his companions have to face in the camp set up by the
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[image: image28.jpg]Red Cross are enormous—they had one bicycle between the three of them
as a means of transport, otherwise it was a 55-minute walk from their house
to the camp. Much valuable time was thus wasted.

Michael Jack has won an Exhibition to Lincoln, Oxford, on which many
congratulations. He will be going up in October 1965, and in the meantime
he is going out to Canada. Brian Jarman and his wife were at home for
Christmas, likewise Colin and his two little daughters—the first time the
family have been thus united for 10 years. Simon Jenkins has left Mons and
has been commissioned into the 7th Dragoon Guards.

Many congratulations to Pat Fitzmaurice (nee Loughlan) on the arrival
of a son in December. It was a real pleasure to see her down here, very little
changed, in the Winter Term. Bill Mercer lives in Toronto and edits two
agricultural papers. Although a Canadian citizen he is still very British and
without accent. The only member of his family not married. Nicholas
Murray-Smith is reported to have left Unilever and to be with the Burmah
Oil Company. His brother Gordon has recently moved o  larger house,
presumably to make room for the arrival of a baby son. Congratulations to
him and Susan on this addition. Gordon is still with 1.C.L, now based at
Slough once more. Anthony Nanman’s second book of poetry is now out,
“If I May Share” (Collins). This has been very well reviewed, and there is
10 doubt that he is one of the leading poets of his generation; new address,
Lower Barnsfold, Bucks Green, Sussex.

Congratulations to Christopher Powell-Brett on his engagement. Tim
Richardson is reputed by his parents to be flourishing and fiuent in German
and French. He may even add Russian to his repertoire and there is a possi-
bility of his going up to Clare, Cambridge, as a result of his skill in modern
languages. All power to his arm as he has done remarkably well for himself
—a splendid example to other boys not particularly suited to an English
education. Jeremy Rogerson is back in England with a new naval appoint-
‘ment—a kind of P.R.O. to the Home Fleet: abode unknown. Brother Peter
is very happy in the Army and has recently been to Austria on a ski-ing
holiday-cum-training in charge of 12 boy soldiers. John Rodgers wangled his
way out of the Navy and is successfully running the family estate in Cornwall.
Michael is in Germany with the Royal Tank Regiment, having passed through
Schrivenham, and is now an expert on guided missiles.

Charles Stancomb finished Cambridge with a 2nd in his Tripos; now
a Management Trainee with Plessey’s at Ilford, making very specialised
equipment for their aircraft group. He lives in Chelsca. Donald Swan’s
1964 40

wife produced their first child, a daughter, in September. Andrew and Tony
Talbot are touring South Africa. Greville Tufnell completed his year's
course at the Staff College, and is now living at Odiham in a house which he
has just bought. Commutes daily to Windsor, where he commands a company
in the 3rd Battalion Grenadier Guards. He had the honour of being on the
first vigil at the lying in state of Sir Winston Churchill, and was altogether
much in evidence at the funeral. Graham Turner now has a son in the School
(what a footballer in the making!) and, as usual, did a large part of the
organising of the very successful Old Boys’ Reunion. His brother Trevor
has moved to a new address: Flat 1, 78 Elm Park Road, S.W.3.

Hamlin Whitty has completed his time at Oswestry, but his exact abode
is not known at present. When last heard of he was about to take his impressive
frame over to Cyprus to deal with Greeks and the Turks. Kenny Whitty is
due to be married very shortly, and probably will have been by the time this
goes to press. He has taken up his appointment at Malvern, where he is
House Tutor to No 6, John Farebrother's House. William Winterton has
moved to Lake Chila, in Zambia, on his V.S.0. travels. He is staying out
there for an extra six months, working in Government Fisheries Department
on Lake Tanganyika. He has also been doing a lot of sailing. Finally,
congratulations to Nicholas Yeatman-Biggs on the arrival of a daughter.
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After Fifty Years, July 1th, 1964 (some middle-aged musings)

How very English it all was, this Old Boy Reunion in jubilce mood, and
how very restrained our behaviour! The school had produced twelve and a
half generations of boys with a thoroughness and panache beyond compare.

“What will you have? Sherry or gin and tonic?” ““Yes, a bit damp
outside, but a nice relief from yesterday’s glaring sun”. “How sensible to
have a separate marquee for the reception”.

And though tongues soon grew most amiably loose, there was yet never a
word of the school’s achievement: were we all far too English to say?
We stood to our lunch in the playroom, and both food and room were

most gaily lavish. ~Shades indeed of the old Hut and those grinding roller-
skates.

“Surely this can’t be a school!  What lovely ladies! and at least 50 of
them! The Old Boys surely have excellent taste”; . . . of c
nothing like a good sound education to stimulate the judgment!
please, and one of those dodgy smoked salmon things”.

At least three hands were needed, and juggler’s hands at that. But
even a good meal comes to an end and it was time for three speeches from
three headmasters, flowers for the ladies, and many thoughts for B.L.T.
First the Founder, R.K.H. himself celebrating his own 80 years, and revealing
how it all began . . . even from the playing-field potential of that goat-grazed
paddock ... right up to the dream coming so roundly true. Then the middle
voice of P.K.S.: the motley crowd, so widely assorted, was most firmly
handled:  their idiosyncracies were not divulged to spare their wives; but
they were all still boys to him and by implication not always virtuous or lucky.
Finally the present voice of M.H.F. himself, gay and contemporary and
compelling, deploying the modern image of school life with tempting wit.
Why were we born out of time? How Meta Falwasser would have loved all
this!

To combat the effect of food and speech a dose of air and exercise: much
zeal was to be shown at the nets to win a minicar by dislodging three young
experts, batting with uncommon skill: high glee for willing boys; great
danger for gallant ladies; and such stiff joints in prospect for the morrow!
A most vigorous interlude this, reviving memories of Roger Winlaw and other
legendary heroes.
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[image: image30.jpg]There was much thoughtfulness and variety in the afternoon’s round of
entertainment.

Too cold for swimming-pools frolics?> Too typhoony for toxophilitic
tyros? Then why not try the old familiar range with rifles and ammunition
at the ready?  But, alas, no Major there; several went visiting him in his
nursing-home, not at his best in body but indomitable in spirit, and in
‘memory still sharply keen on former faults of range and youth!

Out-of-doors Seaford Town Band played bravely on its traditional pitch;
indoors the school orchestra produced prodigies of sound; and, believe-it-or-
not, there was a demonstration of judo to astonish us, compéred by the head-
master in classic style.

“How very courtous and Japanese it all is!” “Surely they ought to
drink saki to get it quite right ?” _ “Perhaps they do: very balanced diet these
days

Tea well spread in the Dining Room, with a popular writer of crime
browsing, not on cream buns, but on early Magazines . .. sniffing for historical
exotica . . . (by the way, who was it played Mad Hatter in 1924?). RK.H.
unbelicvably the same: to a high-powered man of medicine he bemoaned
the nation’s tendency to untidiness . .. “a nasty bit of sweet paper down there,
lad”.

“Will he read to us again? From Vice Versa, and by gas-light?”

How muddling it all was, but how refreshing! What age was one?
Pictorial cvidence was confusing. Was it possible to reconcile that smiling,
squatting infant with this 50-year consummation of girth and jowl? Too
easy, t00 casy to become egocentric: *“No, those photos aren’t much good,
o this, nor this: ah, here now, in this one you see Iam ..."! Butit wasa
pity that more did not discover the treasure of albums in the projection room.

Many reunions, and happy ones, but no yearnings; rather there was
relaxed content and satisfaction. Though much was rightly new and chang-
ing, the vital currents were as strong as ever. Chapel crowned the day.
The evocative power of Evensong can be unnerving; above all, those great
Epistle phrases in the well-loved voice—*. . . Finally, brethren, whatsoever
things are ture . . . if there be any virtue and if there be any praise . . .”

That day there was no doubt.
ANoN.
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Once again we must record our indebtedness for many gencrous presents
that have come our way: to Mrs. Norman (for Andrew), Mr. Hall (for David),
and Mrs. Hardy (for Rupert), for generous cheques towards building in due
time a pleasing wall to take over the duties of the rather scedy hedge that at
present runs from Form VIII to the Drive. Mrs. Hardy also gave us a most
thoughtful present in the form of two chairs and a table for Ia. Thoughtful,
because if you have to live in Ia for as long as Rupert did it ought to be
something of a home from home. ~ Alain Ridley gave us a pair of basket-ball
nets which have correspondingly increased the activitics in the Playroom,
which also benefitted musically from the provision of first-class sound
reproduction equipment—made possible by a very kind and anonymous
donor.

Mrs. Liddell (for Peter Plugge) gave us a wonderful cheque for the
library and Mr. and Mrs. Hodgson (for John, Micky and William) a beautiful
ok table for the Reading Room. Mr. and Mrs. Derek Clark (for Charles)
gave money towards gramophone equipment, and Mr. and Mrs. Saloman (for
Tim) two Squash racquets. Mr. Richardson (for Nigel) gave us a sum of
money to be used as we thought best to help make the School as pleasant as
possible.

To the sorrow of many junior boys Miss Sampson left us, t0 go to a
School nearer her home. Her meticulous care in training Form VIII for
higher—if not better—things was not only appreciated by those who teach
but also those who learn. The truly St. Peter’s enquiry “Is it sweets ?” was
always happily answered by Miss Sampson’s nod. Her successor, Miss
Gilbart-Smith who has taken over the Big Uphill Task unfortunately cannot
“Be sweets” as we have now changed over to a more casily-operated system
whereby two sweets per mouth are dispensed daily.

Upstairs, Miss Macklin, Miss Bingham and Miss Tighe have served
their terms of make and mend and Miss Crouch took up a firm stance acting
as Clarkie's right and left hand, much assisted by Mss. Collins who so kindly
and successfully came in to help.

In the world of Talk-and-Chalk we suffered a spectacular loss in Mr.
Pyemont, who was unable, understandably, to resist the temptation to become
4 joint Headmaster of his own Prep. School—St. Bede’s at Eastbourne. As a
result we now have another games fixture for which we are grateful although
—up to date—we have not beaten them as thoroughly as we like to beat our
friends.
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[image: image32.jpg]Mr. Blatherwick came back to us for such time as he could spare before
joining the Army and more than repaid the efforts to teach him in the past.
Mr. Rambridge, who arrived last year grey with the demands of his Scholar-
ship exam for Oxford, left us this year with plenty of colour in his cheeks to
grapple with affairs at Trinity. Since he went as a Scholar, and as Trinity
was the College responsible for not only M.HL.F. but Canon Farcbrother as
well, we feel he must be set for success. Gaps must be filled, and indeed they
were: Mr. Rowland, an OId Harrovian (guess who is writing these notes),
came to us from Nyasaland. We give him a warm welcome. M. Bathgate,
with his silent Honda motor cycle, joined the staff and helps with almost
everything there is to help with, and we are more than grateful for all his in-
ventiveness and resource. He is an engincer by nature (guess who is writing
these notes).

Charlie Fowler has retired after 35 years from looking after the garden.
During the War he stayed behind to do this while the School was evacuated
to Castle Hill. However, Gordon Wootton has picked up the threads with a
quict competence.

Even the kitchen—that vital sphere of endeavour (guess who is writing
these notes) has scen its changes.  Mrs. Burton left for reasons of ill health
and Mrs. Lowles has taken her place. She learnt the job the hard way—in
the School kitchen before the War—and it is not surprising that cveryone is
not only pleased but very impressed with the quality of her cooking.

Mr. and Mrs. Gomez—Isabel and Gabriel—left us after four years of
typically Spanish helpfulness and Mr. and Mrs. Real (Eulalia and Andres)
have enthusiastically taken their place. - We can also boast Alberto and Maria
Yedra who have the cheerful way of doing things we always hope for, AND
Pedro Yedra—born in 1965 and named after the Establishment. ~At three
‘months he smiles like his parents which is  good sign.

Those who enter the office, or attend Chapel, or eat in the Dining Room,
will have become fully aware of Miss Hodge who came to help cope with the
ever increasing mounds of correspondence (and exam papers).

And then the Rugger, the Fives, the Carpentry, and especially the Music
had their loss in Mr. Kirkpatrick, who worked wonders for us for twice as
long s he was meant to before embarking with his wife on greater things at
Wellington. We have had the opportunity of inspecting them both—and
Lucinda—and can speak of them in truly glowing terms. J.H.K. left behind
him the Kirkpatrick Instrumental Music trophy in the form of an antique
hunting horn and plaque, which we appreciate enormously both as an en-
couragement to Instrumental Music and as a memento of a most imaginative
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[image: image33.jpg]musician and a rightly popular and respected schoolmaster. Mr. Moore has
joined the Staff in his place.

Apart from those fortunates who get trips to London and morale-raising
lunches on visits to the dentist, others have “escaped” from time to time.
A party went to hear a most impressive performance by the Vienna Boys’
Choir, and the Choir carned themselves an expedition to Hever Castle.
Under more silent conditions a small party crept out with Mr. Evetts to watch
badgers in Friston Forest—and saw some, too.

We went over to Broomham for a Judo Match, which unfortunately we
lost. We are rather finding our way over how to run inter-School contests
at this sport, and feel that they could well become most exciting and en-
joyable events. - At present the actual contest scems to last a very few minutes
and one observer at least fecls that no one has had sufficient chance to match
his skill against his opponent.

A pleasant summer day saw the Old Boy Reunion for our Fiftieth
Anniversary—which is recorded elsewhere.

During the Autumn term the leader of an expedition to the Temple of
Abu Abu Simbul gave us an excellently illustrated lecture on those and other
remarkable and beautiful remains of ancient history that have survived
because of the wonderful dryness in that part of the world. The impending
flooding resulting from the building of the very controversial High Dam has
presented a great problem of what to do to preserve them for the future.

Captains and Licutenants made a journey to the Royal Tournament
while the School tried out their possible future replacements as officers.

Peter Plugge collected a small party, thoughtfully including Major
Browell who had a car, and a most fascinating trip was made to H.M.S.
Galatea at Portsmouth where his Father—her first Captain—was clearly
enjoging the preparation of this unbelievably expensive and complicated new
vesscl ready for her first tour of duty outside home waters. The Royal Navy
have always had a reputation for making all and sundry wonderfully welcome,
and we, who were very sundry felt ourselves very welcome indeed. 'The day
was spent doing trials over a measured distance in brilliant sun at about 3
knots 50 1o one was sick or soaked when the time came to come back.

A marvellous bonfire was properly set going on November 5th, after an
accident-fre firework display: the burning of a Guy representing all slowness
and lateness reminds the writer that the Editor impaticntly awaits this in-
complete account of what seemed 2 most happy and varied year.

As a postscript we congratulate James St. Aubyn and Richard Fletcher-
Cooke on having the initiative to enter for the scholarship examination
while at Eton and Winchester respectively, and the ability to win awards.
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SCHOOL CALENDAR 1965

Summer Term:  Friday, April 30th to Tuesday, July 27th.
LEAVE OUT: Saturday, May 22nd to Sunday, July 4th
SPORTS EXEAT: Saturday, 26th June to Tuesday, 29th
June.

Autumn Term:  Friday, September 17th to Tuesday, December 14th.

LEAVE OUT: Saturday, October 9th to Sunday, Novem-
ber 21st.

HALF TERM: Saturday, 13th November.

SCHOOL CALENDAR 1966

Easter Term:  Friday, January 14th to Tuesday, March 29th.
LEAVE OUT: Saturday, February 5th to Sunday, March
6th.

Summer Term: Friday, April 29th to Tuesday, July 26th.
LEAVE OUT: Saturday, May 2lst to Sunday, July 3rd.
SPORTS EXEAT: Saturday, June 25th to Tuesday, June
28th,

Autumn Term:  Friday, September 16th to Wednesday, December 14th.

LEAVE OUT: Saturday, October 8th to Sunday, Novem-
ber 20th.

47 1964



[image: image34.jpg]1
i
!




