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EDITORIAL

world is slowly but surely being built.

INTER ALIA

siderable part.
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In a collection taken at the School recently, in aid of the Lord
Mayor's Flood Relief Fund, the sum of f,10 16s.7d. *^s receiyed.****

the School during the season
Bill," "IIudson,s Bay,,, ..Bitter
are grateful to Royston Baker

tor.
***{.

The Saturday evening entertainment at parents, ttrTeekend this
term took the form of two one-act plays: the first was A victorian
Fq!1y T9le, and the second The euien'anil Mr Shahesjeare. i.poii,
will be found elsewhere.

***{.

:t***

rt***

*{.*{.
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bc found elsewhere. There is also an organised group of iunior boys

under the title of the Astronomers' Socieiy, who are engaged in study-

ing the sky
* * * *

interesting "iournal letters."
{.***

One new member of staff was welcomed at the beginning of this
Assistarrt
Yton. IU(/e

in Math-

**,.*

EveningMeeting. * * * *
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New Town, addressed. Sunday evening Meeting. Harlow, the New
Town in question, is interesting to us- here noi only because of its
proximity in this county, but also because it is the most advanced in
design and ideas of the several rew towns today.

$(Ie should like to congratulate Tim SThitmore on gaining a place
at St. John's College, Cambridge, and Christopher No"ble on" gaining
one at University College, London.

(.

The lYater Tower Harry Frost, Form I

<1
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WE FIND IT IS SPRING

\VIE find it is Sprins:
W An eternal ,h.*"", remembered

From brown shades of December,
Because catkins cling
Lime-yellow, trembling, in hedges,
In soft sunlight.
Ve find it is Spring,
t07ith misty life in the background,
And sharp bare trees in the foreground;
A warm wind to bring
Vigour, and screams from girls playing netball
In an indigo frieze.

\Ve find it is Spring,
Vith the new melting through the old;
$7ith a cloud of winter birds that rise
Against stubble, we begin
To add another year's worth of experience,
And lay new upon old.

Diana lones, Form VI

A KENYA VIEW

Q ITTING in the Land-Rover ontop of the hill overlooking the farm
t ) and surrounded by plain stretching to the long, black shape that
I knew was a range of hills, I watched the day dawn. Slowly, very
slowly the sky grew lighter until the hills were no longer recognisable to
those who knew them, but stood against the sky like purple cardboard
against a grey-blue backcloth. As the sun slowly began to rise over the
hills, the plain was lit up, and I now saw clearly the yellowish-brown
grass, with here and there a welcome green thorn tree relieving the
monotony of colour. A herd of Thompson Gazelle were grazing below
me. The male lifted his head and regarded me suspiciously. He knew
only too well that Land-Rovers often brought men and guns. As he
looked directly at me, sniffing the wind, I admired his fawn coat with
the black and white stripe down each side, and I smiled to see his
little tail flicking from side to side very quickln the typical mannerism
of a "tommy." He was still not sure of me but settled down to I'eed
again, always on the alert for a sudden movement.

Two giraffes walked slowly across the plain. Their queer but
maiestic walk has always fascinated me. Unforn-rnately, however, they
disappeared from my view behind a spur of rock on my right.

The sun rose higher in the sky so I took out my breakfast-two
bananas, a few sandwiches and a flask of coffee-and let my thoughts
wander.
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Vhen I next looked at the plain most of the common game had
come out of hiding. A herd of zebra were grazing in the far distance,
and ostriches, looking like chorus girls with their fluffy skirts, were
running in their ungainly fashion from an unseen terror in the grass.
Vhen they try to hurry they always remind me of sophisticated ladies
in high heels.

The sun was fully up now and
in the heat of what would be later
the most wonderful shade of blue
white, fleecy cloud. Ihe thorn-covered slopes of the distant hills now
showed themselves to their best advantage. No-one who has lived in
England all his life can realise what a relief the bright green thorn trees
make in contrast to the sun-scorched earth.

Suddenly, I happened to glance at my watch and realised with a
start tlat I should have been back at the farm long ago, so shaking
myself out of my reverie I drove off' 

Isober Burden, Form v.

THE throbbing "r;:'::::.HHT: spine rhe skin on the
I nape of the neck contracts as a hideous scream re-echoes in the

tortuous jungle-a scream of anguish, terror, pain and pleasure all in
one; finally it dies away amid the oppressive foliage. Terror clutches
the heart as the creeper catches the sleeve.

As we approach a clearing we see an unearthly glow, and hear
what seems to be dre pounding of myriads of feet, every beat in co-
ordination, every cry in unison, until a whirl-wind of weird sound
vibrates through the moist jungle. Every nerve in our bodies tensed,
we go on.

The clearing: a huge fire burns in the centre of a tract of dry
ground; the flames throw terrifying shadows on the screen of treei.
sbadows writhe as if in agony. A torrent of warm air mingled
with sweat sweeps over our faces. Ve shudder as an hypnotic trance
clogs up our intricate network of nerves, yet our hearts and minds are
filled with some inexplicable emotion. The breath grates over our
parched throats and we are caught up by the strange power of the
dance.
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possessing a strange dominant rhythm, the rhythm of primitive iazz
which intoxicates and maddens.

This is a vision of men utterly abandoning themselves to the wild
ioy of fantastic play, t}re negro ecstasy of- being alive, of being an

individual in a tribe, lost in the wilderness of green. Al[ sense of reason

is lost in the mesmerism of the giddy dance, for nothing will disturb
their freedom, nothing will sever their ioy.

Ve stand transfixed in amazement.
Brian Abbs, Form VI

KYNANCE COYE

TZ YNANCE is a very small, well sheltered beauty spot on the Lizard
I\Peninsula in Cornwall. There is a short private road winding
across a stretch of bleak moorland. This road leaves the main road to
Lizard Head a few hundred yards inland from the cliffs. From the car
park there is a narrow sheep track which winds slowly and steeply
down the forbiddingJooking cliff.

In one place the cliff ii so steep that it has to be terraced. ' here
are rocks and boulders strewn down the face as if a mighty giant had
hurled them there thousands of years before. The path almost dis-
appears before one as it winds over a ridge of the cliff. At last it looks
ai if it has reached sea level, but there are still many rocks to be ciam-
bered over.

After a wary ten minutes of skidding and losing footholds the
beach is reached.- The black cliffs tower above and almost disappear
into the puffy white clouds of a summer day. There does not appe-ar

to be very much beach at first. There are massive black rocks from the

and the New Amsterdam pass Kynance Cove frequently.
As the tide creeps e smooth, steep sands

the sound of the green grows louder and the
waves themselves come sitting within twenty
yards get splashed with the spray. Gradually the base of the mass of
iock neir the caves gets soaked. Occasionally feathery spray can be seen
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over the_ top of the rock. The cove becomes deserted quickly, and spec-
tator_s climb the first part of the dangerous ascent io that they can
rvatch in safety.

_ As evening gradually takes the place of a blazing afternoon, the
shadows of the dark rocks spread across the water. The dark blue of the
sky changes to pale blue and the pale blue becomes yellow, then orange,
and the clouds are tinted with pink. The water reflects tiese chanfes
and the cove is a mass of colours.

For a few moments it is like a and, as the sun
sjnks behind a rock, the brilliant gives place to
darkness which conceals one of En l-coves.

Margaret Shepherd, Form V

THE VIEW FROM A HILLTOP

copse of stunted spruce on its summit.
On the other side of tlle hill there is an entirely difierent view.

The fields stretch in an endless pattern of greens and-browns and yel-
lows like a patch-work quilt into the blue distance. In a hollow is a
small hamlet with smoke drifting lazily from the chimneys to form a
slight haze over the buildings.

I wish I lived in Jack's house to see the wonderful views every day.
Stephen Reynolds, Form III

SIR ROBERT MAYER'S CHILDREN'S CONCERT
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Set in which there are "cross rhythms" which sometimes give the

i-p.ession that the time is changed. Most of the tunes seemed vaguely

familiar; one of them was "Chase me Charley !"
Hazel Pullen, Form II

FROM A R.AILWAY CARRIAGE

T SAT in the corner of the compartment, watching the trees flash by,

I occasionally glimpsing the turbulent Devon river as it rushed cn

its way, shooting"out'in i cascade of watcry rnagic as it Jell on the

boulders which 
"interrupted its passage. Often we rumbled over a

bridge, and I would *uiL ou.. to the-other side of the coach and sit

down, hoping for the flash of trout in the brown waters'-- s;Je.r't the river disappeared from view altogether, and the

uatley *ar bl'crtted out by 
" 

*ris of foliage. Speed was dropping, and

*. *... obviously t.arreili.rg uphill. I sat down on the left hand side,

foiing tt. engine, and studiid th. g...n earlh as it passed' We must be

climb"ing outlf the valley, I thougt t, as I lookcd up at the steep grass

embankment.
ietting down the window, I hung-.out, looking ahead at the

struggling Jngine as it endeavoured to pull its train at a fast pace up

the steep incline.
That is a sight I shall nevcr forget; the warm, fresh air fanned my

face as I looked"ahcad, past the three or four coaches in front, to that

fowerful thing uttering clouas of steam and smokc as rve crawled up

the side of th-e hill. Biyond the engine the line curved round to the

ieft, and in the distance was a lunnel moutll.- it.n I happencd to glance to my right, and stared out of the win-
dow on the othti side of 

"the 
compariment. There, far below, was. the

ilu.., u placid ribbon of silver stretching away into the distance. There

ir", it.'whole valley, set out neatly in a series of meadows and woods,

with an occasional cornfield in contrast to the dull greens and browns of

the natu.al vegetation. Here and there the red tiles of an ancient farm-
house protrudEd into the evening air, its- chimneys smoking gently into
tt...d fight of the setting trn. thit valley bore away to the right, and

in the far"distance could 
*b. 

se., thc misty haze of. the sea as it curled

lazily against the yellow sands.
'Tlie far side'of the valley was bourlded by steep' wooden slopes'

black in the shadow of themselves, mysterious, forbidding'
A tarmac road wound down, ani suddenly ended in a blob of red

as a hot and perspiring 'bus wearily toiled up the hill.
As I lo;ked ,t ihit sccne, a black curtain was suddenly dl-tyn

across the stage, and the lights came on as the first Act of my holiday

was ended in the murky depths of a tunnel.
l. W, Robertson, F'ornt V.
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A HOLIDAY IN SWITZERLAND
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Michael Snellgrooe, Form IV
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One afternoon we went on a Tailing party. A horse pulls a
uges behind it on a chain. It iook us

Bly.
and I walked through the
t last we had to ma[e ou,I and ice-rink, and begin the iong

ludith Reed, Form III

ON DICTIONARIES

THESE small new books the ioys contain
f Of English language. S7e may obtain

From out their leaves the key to uie
This gift of ours, and not to lose
The fount of wisdom in our soul
Of English language, pure and whole.
These words are the unpolished start
Of literature, the noblest art,
Of poetry and metres f.air, 

'

,'?ii;rr,

To cultivate and then ,o nou.ir?dngt'
L_iterature, and make it flourish,
Until we reap its fullest ioys.
Expression, laughter, baiance. poise.
And then at last we must conieis
To language pure, our humbleness.

Alan Sillitoe, Form V

"FOUR DEGREES NORTH'

T D9 nor expect that many of you have had the luck to spend a holi_L day in the tropics, nor, for thar
aeroplane. Last summer I had bo
spent six weeks with my father in
.. _ The journey out was by Arg

sible comfort, but neverthelets aii

tinfields in the world and vast acres
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During my stay I saw much of the country from the road, since

we travefleE over ZpOO miles. In tlte north the road runs through the

rice fields, and round Ipoh in the Kusta valley most of the tin is mined.

though.

range to hit you.
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gefting across.

TimWhitmote, Fonn VI
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THOUGHTS FROM BEYOND THE AVENUE
(with apologies to Robert Browning)

ASItie,asIlie/ \ And watch the blue sky,
I feel I could cry.
As I lie, as I lie
Beneath sheets of green dye
U7ith bedsteads awrv.
My thoughts terify--
As I lie, as I lie.
As I lie, as I lie
$/ith no shirt and no tie

assing by

and bye,

As I lie, as I rie. 
nows whY'

As f fie, as I lie
Vith moribund eye

igh

ture high,
v

As I lie, as I lie. 
nigh' 

Nigel lvatt, Form vI
A WORKING HOLIDAY

nN following up a notice posted on the ord Schorars, board ar
\-,2 UThit-sun last year, I found myself, with some other members of
thrs schoo_I, signed on for some work during the holidays.

_ Much thought, preparation,
twelve members of this enterprise
Saturday, 9th August. \Ve were (o
national Youth Hostels Federation
Cardiganshire, Vales. The remain
did not arrive until after the trai
piled in, scrambling for the few avail

I7e set ofl and, after much stopping, the train crawled into Car_marthen,-a mere three and a half h6u.r"iate. rhe.e *e c-lia,g"a tJ'"local train, and set ofi into tre darkness and mountains in tt e ieart oi
"Velsh'Wales."

Th. Germans, who had been travelling since Friday. woke uo
enough to entertain us with some of their chorll ..p.rtoi.., " " -"- -r
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Eventually we reached Tregaron, and had plenty of chance to
stretch our legs during the three-mile walk in the rain to the small
Youth Hostel, which it was our job to renovate.

Our arrival was like our departure from London<haotic. After
a meal had been devoured, and sleeping facilities arranged, we got to
bed about 1 a.m. with the cry, "We'll see about that tomorrow" still
ringing in our ears. The next dan Sundan we had more time to sott
ourselves out.

There were twenty-nine of us all told; fifteen Germans and four-
teen British, re girls. W'e were between the
ages of fifte of similar occupation, several
being studen g and other crafts. Two of the
Germans were architects, and very useful when work began.

The main tasks of renovation<r rather resurrection-were
building two rooms, re-timbering the roof, and decoratin& apart from
many minor jobs that occurred.'II(/e 

soon came to know each other and to make friends. The Ger-
mans knew some English, and we soon picked up everyday phrases in
their language, although we used the word "Bahnhof" (German siang
for "I don't understand") frequently during the first few days.

Spare time was taken up in walks on the mountains (the hostel
was at 1,500 feet) and with singing. The Germans were great singers,
and spent many happy hours with their guitars.

The cooking was done in turns with the girls in charge and boys
as unskilled labour. The food was excellent and plentiful, in spite of
rather primitive conditions<ooking on primuses and all water from
the stream. W'e were greatly helped, however, by the extreme kindness
of the local people who went to a great deal of trouble to make us
happy. The weather at fir gave us a
fine day for a coach trip to Newquay
lvhere we bathed. \tr(/e were ble length
of names of Velsh towns and villages.

Some evenings were taken up in discussion and talks, and in this
way we learnt a great deal about each other's country. After ten days
bad passed, the Germans left for London, to see the "sights" before
they went home.

we had a camp-fire and sing-
It resulted in songs of three

left Wales we were the guests
by the Tregaron Youth Club.

The chief memories I retain of this holiday are of the hospitable
ttr(Ielsh folk with their lovely country, and the cheerfulness and friend-
ship found in the company of those of other nations. I promise myself
another such holiday abroad next year.

Alan Sillitoe, Forrn V
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AUTUMN IN TIIE GARDEN

T LOOKED out of the window on that dismal day in September,
I maly years ago. It was raining and the clouds were scudding
acrogs tlre skn chasing each other it seemed.

seemed dull and- ou! of place. The chrysanthemdms sagged and looked
old and decrepit. There was no sound but the dull driiile of rain. Not

A. H. Newton, Form V

SAf,TR.ON WALDEN TO AUDLEY END BY TRAIN

I T Saffron Valden statiou our train is waiting with a little tank
{ } eSgine on its end.Jhis engine will push us to Audley End as
this train is a "Push and Pull."

. 
Here $e 9ulting gets less high and we see a very modern school

to the north of the track, then again the cutting getj deeper and we
p-ass under a footpath carried by a tall red brick-bridge whlch is quite
old.

Out of the cutting and to the north a wonderful view of Audlev
End village and the towers of the mansion can be seen peeping trom
the trees. Ve pass over the beeches and see below us a-twistiig cart



ACTAEON PURSUED BY HIS OWN HOUI\DS
IN THE FOREST

A ND I. with a man's soul,
1L eni the body of a stag,

ight.

And I, who onlY had a man's desire,

Turned at baY on
The struggling leaves
And the cruel earth.
And the green heart received me into

its own agonies.

HOW THE KANGAROO GOT ITS POCKET
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to him' rt was so delicious he had both. poor mother ape was not going
to have her present tomorrow.

S. Viravaidya, Form III
NOYEMBER

comes, can
ould not ha
and winter
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A GERMAN HOLIDAY

children come for their holidays to one of these two towns.
Last

Duisburg.
by coach
Harwich,
to the Hook of Holland. This was rather a rough crossing but no-one
irr our party was ill. r#hen we arrived, we boarded a train to Duisburg.

During the whole journey we had to go through two customs, one
at Harwich, and one on the last train journey, when we passed the
Dutch-German border.

$7e arrived at Duisbrrrg about mid-day, after having travelleC
from about four o'clock the previous afternoon. As we were staying
with difierent German families, it took some time to get sorted out. I
settled in very soon with my very kind hosts, and during the first week
they took me to many interesting places. We visited the Duisburg art
museum, and the zoo. These were not very different from the English
ones. They also took me for walks and showed me many different
colleges, houses, and old but interesting buildings, churches and old
relics.

During the first week I also visited the German children whom I
had met and spoken to in Englar;.d. During the second week, we had
various trips and amusements already organised for us. Ve were taken
on a trip, Cologne, Bonn, Brunsberg and Altenberg. At Cologne and
Altenberg we saw two beautiful cathedrals, and at Bonn we were
shown round the Federal Houses of Parliament, but Brunsberg was a
quiet country place where we stayed for tea. During the next two days
we went to a steel factory, and down a coal mine. We also went on a
long but very pleasant cruise round Duisburg Harbour. This is said to
be the largest inland harbour in the world. On either side of the many
channels, the banks were dull with industrial works.

Last of all we went to a farewell partn where we said our fhre-
wells to the people who had organised our most unusual, but very
enjoyable holiday. On the last few days, I went shopping, buying the
last few memoirs to take back home to my family.

It did not seenl long before I was on the boat, travelling back to
Errgland, after having thenked my hosts for the most enioyable fort-
night in Germany. Rosemary Brown, Forrn III
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RE,ISI,N 
orr

For if it is a sunny day
And matches to be played
You wilt not find me stuck inside' I'm very much afraid !

But, alas, then comes the time
Sfhen work you can't ignore,
And then you're stuck inside again
Oh, what a dreadful bore!' And then, the fateful day arrives
Ve begin examinations,
The fint of which is Algebra
With simulaneous equations.

After that comes Geography,
. My goodness, what a fag!

Then come Latin, History French,

; At iast we finish our exams.,
But the worct is yet to come.
The results Bo up, one by one,
just see how well you've done I

After that, the tlays fly by,
And how we need a rest.
And now at last-tle end of term !

P, Smalley,Farm III
KROII\TBERG CASTLE

THIS famous buitdirg in Elsinor (Helsingor), in Siaelland,
I. Denmatk, is, well-knort'n and well-loved-by us as the scene of

As we approach the Castle, we see to our left a high sentry mound,
upon which are the heavy guns, and,sentriesrmarching to and fro,
guarding the entrance to the Castle. On tlre mound stands the
flagpole, tall, and straight; bearing upon it the Danish red-and-white
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fl"g the sky.'From here we may.look up' to see

the of. the copper roofs, upon which loom up the

tall
e, under

the sentries

of right of

enq
rUflalking through the archway,-we-find ouqselves in a,large squale

courtyard-fhe couityard wherc Hamlet was staged, and where rt rs

Ned.ifuBrdburY,Fonn IV
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MAYBE ONE SUNDAY

sat in miserable
dels wafting by,
to him; she was

. "$y dgar," he whispered nervously (he was always nervous when
he spoke to her), "{gn,, y..gy jlink_I couid help you oe 'witn yo*tuii;,

She glared at him. "Shh !,, she said loudiy, making .u.iyon. turn
round.

The Sun_say uld put his
foot

we,ll . .,,
Ursula lones, Form III

THE LIFE OF YOUR MEMBER OF PARLIAMENT

This f150 is a "deposit,,, ald if she should fail to get an eighth
of the_ total votes cast, she loses it. This is to show trrrt rf,. ir r...i-o"
her job, and will not be a nuisance.

Now she starts to ,,canvass.,, tVith the help of her Agent, she
goes round visiting people in their homes, sropping them in it. io"a,
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and addressing meetings. Perhaps for some of her older supporters she

offers to givJ them ffits in the thirty-four or so cars which she is

like; and may also bring her fame.
Before ihe aftern-oon debate, I expect, if you wanted her, she

f she does
few other

of many
facilities: Reading Rooms, Reference Libraries, a Post 9ffi"9, a 9aq-
teen, or a cafe, a bar open at c/l hours, and a very comfortable chair
in a beautiful Chamber, heated or cooled, as M.P.s wish.

\tr7hen Chamber, she bows to a

raised chair e Speaker's Chair. Vhen
Parliament , and by the Altar stood

when Members who got a litde heated were inclined to draw their
swords. These two [nEs are just two swords distance away from each

other. Now there are no swords, but still the line, and tradition
remains. Vhy? Because Parliament is really moulded round these old
customs,
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To return to "our" M.P.; if -Miss,Catlin comes regularly, is a
good debater, has a fair majoritS when her party wins the next Eiec-
tion (and if she does as well), she may bd a "P.S." This is a Parlia-
rtentary way of sdying "Parliamentary Secretary." A P.S. is under a
Minister, and, when the Minister is away or ill, she deputises for him,
.in a,Debatqor Question Hour.

_tiir.,.

- , THE MAGIC OF STOITEHENGE

Ve are rocked and frightened. The circle seems to be alive with

eref nevqr looking back at that fearful place.

D, $lhinsonrFormY

(of
her
he
IV
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THE BRIDGE

aTtHE bridse-at last I have seen the bridge. It was only a small

L,on. Uriage over a very small river, !u1 it had a hump in the

middle and som--ehow it had a-very far away look about it'
dge there alivaYs. Not tbe
been a log or tree trunk.
Then it wguld havP bgen

On a winter's day, I thought, with the snow-falling. softly on to

the ground, one could-almost-hear the horn and see the old stage

coach as it trundled over the bridge.

On a summe daY I had first see

could hear the m children; not the'
had first tumbled nor the same child
the bridge being would alwaYs be

sunmer.

' Pauline Redinglon, Form lII



28

*PRAY SILENCE FOR THE SIXTH FORM. ..'

TIIE present Sixth form have found, much to the school,s delight,
I that their natural bent in the entertainment line is towards com-

of the Distressed Damsel, St. George, the Dame, and the Fat Girl,
were topics of post-stew, pre-stodge and custard conversation for
months to come !

{\
I
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It was so pleasant to see a new interpretation of stage technique;
there was a Prologue whose voice had a delicate harshness about it; a

stage-boy who wandered moronically across the stage putting up
notices, and the Sixth Former and his wife who sat and gesticulated.
The play itself was a play within a play and the d6cor was refreshingly
contemporary with flaps and back curtain.

Block by courtesy of rhe "Saffron Walden Weekly News"

Jasper (Christopher llrown), Luce (Sally Donaldson) and Master Merry-
thought (Donald Atkinson), in the last scene of the "Knight of the Burning

Pestle."
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Miss de la Sheeran played Fast, the girl without a conscience,
and she effected a spectacular entrance in blue ieans and sandals, pur-
sued by Buster Twaddletalker, strapped to t}re neck in a starihed
evening shirt.

took on a hilarious
Date obese hench-wenches,
with " played courageously
Jo's' stated here that Miss
comedy rarely seen on the amateur stage. The host of skilful suppofting
players acted up to the leads with much gusto until the whirlwind
climax. This rvas the final entrance of the glamorous chorus girls. 'fhey
gave the show that extra polish usually lacking in amateur productions.

sisted of tunics in ent
e Gym Society, in by
Girls." Following the
stage for the final ion

from the school.
CRITIC

TITE KNIGHT OF THE BURNING PESTLE

\\JZIE take our seats, programme in hand, and look at the stage. To
W our surprise we find that the curtains are not used at all and

are drawn back to reveal the empty stage. On both right and left
downstage are seats in front of a small wing piece.

Soon a boy wearing Elizabethan tights and shin enters. He rs

representing the boy who would now be called stage manager in t}le
modern theatre. He has a lighted taper in his hand and he moves off
the stage and down to the orchestra stands. There he lights the candles,
and then exits as silently as he came. There is a rustling of a curtain
and the orchestra consisting of five ladies troop on. They are dressed
in very picturesque Elizabetban dresses and wear the very slightest
touch of make-up. After settling down they strike up a rather sad tune,
trut it really makes you believe you are attending a performance at tle
Globe, or the Curtain in Shakespeare's time.

Another rustling of a cuftain and tlree men walk on to the stage
also dressed in picturesque costumes. The boy comes on again and the
men hand him money for the seats they are to sit on. They sit down
and immediately start a conversation. The music changes to Green-
sleeves and through the gap in the cyclorama walks the chorus. He
bangs his stave three times on the stage; the music stops and he
advances to the edge of the stage and tells us what we are going to
encounter' The play has begun ! 

peter R. Aoery, Form II
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f T is said that there is one iob that everybody thinks he or she is
I capable of performing and that is the work of a dramatic critic. I
thought the same, until I was asked to write about the School's pro-
duction of Beaumont and Fletcher's Knight ol the Burning Pestle.

$(rhen I entered the School Hall and found a halfJit open stage to
look at, I wondered if the producer had not made a mistake. It seemed
unfriendly, as if too many stage secrets were laid bare. Later my
opinion was changed completely, because t}te use of the curtain would
have slowed down the tempo of the whole production.

Also the entry of the boy across the stage to light the candles on
the music stands (a delightful period touch) quietened the chatter of
the audience, so that their full attention could be given to the playing
of the attractively dressed orchestra, who were very much an integral
part of the play.

Of the players, Judith Foster as the Citizen's Wife showed a poise
and command of expression rarely found on a school stage. Brian Abbs,
as the Citizen, had a natural gift of clowning, but there were times
when he allowed this to run away with him. Their apprentice, Ralph,
played by Brian Hosking, whose introduction into the main play as
the Knight of the Burning Pestle caused so many complications to the
plot, showed the necessary swagger, for this make-believe part. Patricia
Cadman made a shrewish Misuess Merrythought and her change of
tone when talking to her favourite son was a delight. Donald Atkinson
had the most difficult part; that of Merrylhought. It is not easy to
burst into snatches of sbng and my only iriticism is that he sang too
well. The songs should be a natural bubbling out of his exuberance,
but in his case they seemed too well prepared. John Wilson, as Venture-

gentlemen at
must have se
taneous as if
liked the one
me to be the perfect dashing Elizabethan courtier.

The constant entries and exits of the characters without anv time
lag indicated a discipline and alertness behind rle scenes which iJ often
lacking in amateur productions. The whole production was an excellent
example of teamwor\ with each striving to do his or her best for the
benefit of the play.

After the warmth and gaiety of The Knight of the Burning Pestle,
it was a shock to step outside into a snow-covered world and to be
brought back to the cares of the second Elizabethan era.

H.R.F.
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SHORTER PLAYS

JN addition to The Knight of the Burning Pestle, tlree One-Act
I Plays have been produced in the lirst half of the school year.

Grannie's a Hundred, by Ronald Gow, was acted by an all female
cast for the Christmas End of Term Entertainment, and Jennifer Ed-
wards, as "Grannier" gave a very convincing and sensitive portrayal
of the lively and irascible old lady who cannot forgive the Queen for
"stealing her thunder" and choosing to visit the neighbourhood on ier
hundredth birthday. The lugubrious and interfering neighbour, Mrs
Corks, who takes a vindictive delight in disillusioning Grannie about the
decorations, was excellently acted by Jill Baker, who also managed to
look the part to perfection. The homely Mrs Bradshaw, doing her best
to cope with an impossible situation, and her rather flashy sister, Mary,
were well played by Jennifer Eames and Susan Haselgrove respectively,
while Jane Morris contrived to be a most elegant and refined "Lady."
The most human and charming touches in the play were perhaps the
little episodes where Gladys, the great-grand-daughter (Elizabeth
Veaver) consoles the old lady after the tragic discovery of her real age
and coaxes her to see the Queen, so that "Her Maiesty will not be
disappointed."

For Parents' W'eekend, the Second Form acted A Victorian Fairy
Tale and, despite lack of rehearsal owing to illness, gave us a very
enioyable half-hour. The parts were well cast and Jimmy Munro, who
was nobly battling with incipient'flu, gave an outstandingly good per-
formance of the Admirable Crichton t]?e of butler with neat, slick
appearance and movements. The "Victorian Modern Miss" (Henrietta
Wellings) and the impressive Comely Cook (Delia Cribble), both quite
obviously running the situation as they wanted, made an excellent con-
trast to the poor, bewildered Duke and Duchess and the fairy-tale
Albert. May we also add "Vell roared, Dragon !"

For the remainder of the evening the audience was brought under
a very potent spell and really felt itself transplanted to 16th century
London to the lodgings of Will Shakespeare.

In The Queen and Mr Shahespeare, Anrr and Kenneth lThitlow
in the name parts, with Richard Wright as Lord Cecil and Bryan Nelv-
ton as the boy, gave us forty minutes of pure enchantment. The setting,
with its picturesque interior and the gay brightness of a London spring
seen through the latticed window; the rich and colourful costumes; the
life-like make-up (was that rot really the Queen and Mr Shakespeare?)
the lively dialogue and sprightly grace of Her Majesty; the amusing
episode of the "fragrant weed," the final dramatic and moving tableau;
all combined to hold our attention from first to last and to arouse our
enthusiastic applause.

In conclusion, may we take this opportunity of expressing our
gratitude as a school to Mr Vhitlow for the immense amount of time,
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thought, skill and ductions' and to

Mrs Urhitlow for forgetting those

who behind the sc so unobtrusivelY

and effectively do darcl ot Proouc-

tion to be reached. A.D.H.

THE "AGAMEMNON" OF AESCHYLUS

carried out the idea of a school party'
ludith Foster, Form VI
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BOYS'READING CLUB

I year was held on 9th December.

Sewell Stokes, which was based on

Christopher Brown, Form VI

SENIOR LITERARY SOCIETY

TT ir a crllouj and thought-provoking experience ro pass from aL stream-lined school at which

deep roots, provided that it retains
angin a stronger posi_

ggrporate effort. The ,r*. ir*,rit fi:ffff',:ti:t,flj
Teacher.of English who can walk Room and find
tnere votumes of Minutes of the S ociety that has been entrusted toher care.

Our work in the Literary Society
been tentative. The fint two'meetings

Str
interpretation of character. and a
changes of mood and aunoiphere.
tional lines. Essays *ere r&d bu
re followed by questions. Royston
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relevance to the present situation.
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"Like snow on wool thy fallings are,
Soft like a spirit are tiry feet.;

This comparison inadvertently raised the question: ,,.W.hat is poetry?,,
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cielightful programme and we are very grateful to Mr Sturge and to
all those who took part.

The last meeting of the Session will be a Conversation on War
and the Christian.. The leaders will be two Nonconformist Ministers,
one representing the Pacifist and the other the Non-Pacifist view-point.
The Headmaster will take the Chair. 

M.p.H.

DEBATING SOCIETY

E OLLOWING a debate in the Senior Literary Society last term it
I' was discovered that there were several people who were interested
in debating in the senior part of the school, but it was felt that the
Literary Society could not devote any more of its time to debating.
Accordingly, a Debating Society was formed, with some thirty mem-
bers, and Mr Beeson very kindly agreed to take the chair, and to help
to run the group.

The first meeting took place on Sunday, 14th December when a

representative committee was chosen, comprising Joyce Coffin, Alan
Sillitoe, Royston Baker, Marnie Temple, Hilary Jackson, and Timothy
Whitmore. The society then debated the motion that "This House
believes that the public school, though of use in the past, could profit-
ably be replaced by the 'progressive' co-educational school." .fhe
nrotion was carried by fourteen votes to nine, with two abstentions.

A meeting was held on the 24th February, in conjunction with the
Literary Society, when the motion was "This House believes that so

long as culture has a commercial value it will fail to give its fullest
benefit to the community as a whole." The motion was carried by
eleven votes, with nine abstentions. At the next meeting we intend to
haye a political motion.

The function of the committee is mainly to tabulate and arrange
rhe motion, and it is hoped that members will be somewhat more forth-
coming with suggestions for motions.

The ideas presented in the debates are good, and there is iittle
"hair splitting." $7e hope that experience gained will give speakers the
confidence to overcome their present neryous manner, and that this nerv
society will continue to hold a place among the regular activities of
the school.

Alan Sillitoe, Form V

NATURAL HISTORY SOCIETY

I T the beginning of the School year Alan Risdon was elected
l, \ secretary to fill the place of John Skelton, who was retiring.

The first meeting was devoted to a talk, by Skelton, on bird ring-
ing and traps, and a review of t}te work in this school, resulting in
several new enthusiasts. Various insect and nest specimens from Malaya
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u'ete also on view, and were briefly described. On the 14th October
Mr Thomas spoke on British weather, and in the next meeting Mr
Haselgrove spoke on the making of a cin6 film. Ve were shown a few
short selections, including one filmed around the school, and also an
uncut fi"lm on "Timber" that caused some amusement. As this was a
new field to most of our members it proved very interesting. The
meeting on the 24th November was devoted to shoft films, on dico-
tyledons, nightingales, badgers, and greenfly. The December meeting
was a visit from Mr Darlington who came to speak on bats, once again
iliustrating the wide scope of his knowledge and interest. He described
experiments on a colony of Pipistrelle and stressed the immense possib-
ilities of bat research.

Only one meeting has been held so far this term and that was
given to a Brains' Trust, composed of Mrs Mummern Mr Haselgrove,
Mr Pumphrey and Mr Beeson, which managed to answer a tremendous
variety of questions.

The usual field work has been continued throughout t}te year and
we are looking forward to its expansion in the summer term. A few
members watched the total eclipse of the moon from 10.35 to 11.10
p.m. on the 29th of January and photographs and drawings were taken,
although the observation was marred by considerable cloud.

E. A. Paul, Form VI

S

STUDY CIRCLE

TUDY circle consists of the Sixth Form, and meets in the Library
before Meeting on Sunday morning. The first half of the year is

usually taken by the Headmistress and the second by the Headmaster.

\fe started this year with an introductory talk by Miss Ellinor,
after which the theme for subsequent meeting was decided upon; this
was Church Unit6 stressing the similarity rather than the differences
between the Christian Churches.

It was decided to invite visitors with inside information to talk
to us on their various denominations, the talk to take about twenty
minutes, and the other twenty devoted to questions and discussion.

Mrs Littleboy was invited to talk to us on "The $(/orld Council
of Churches." This she was well able to do. She also told us of her
experiences with widely differing types of Quakerism, especially in
America. I think this revelation of the differences within the Society
surprised us all. Mrs Littleboy has attended most of the subsequent
meetings) and we are very grateful for her help on many points.

Mr Mummery gave us a very interesting talk on "The Church of
,England," and told us why he was a member of it, and not a noncon-
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formist. He made us examine the reasons for our own Nonconformity.
,[r Mummery also came on the following Sunday and answered many

questions thaihad occurred to us during the preceding week.

The Congregational us by Mr Pierce.-'He

stressed, I thin-k, irore th rity between the difier-
ent creeds rather than the

In the above talks the underlying theme-"Is Christian unity qos-

sible?" was well to the fore; however many other points such as pacifism

able and authoritative talk.

The meetings were interrupted from time to time by weekend
visitors coming in. Tne visitors do not usually follow the qeneral themc
unless they wiih, but provide welcome sidelines for discussion.

During r has talked to us in
Study Circle in March. Leslie Gil-
bert irom W llustrating manY of his
views from it, and reminding us of the Jewish origins of Christianity.

During all the other ssed topics arising out
of visitors'lalks and our inor has also given us

an outsider's view of Rom anism and many other
Sects, all following the general theme.

V'e are, I think, all looking forward to the second half of the year

with Mr Liitlebon to welcoming many new visitors and to increasing

our knowledge further.

Royston L. Bakn,Forttt VI
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LIBRARY REPORT

generosity of Louie Hill, Agnes Horlick, Joan Rickards, Alexander
Robinson, Henry Rowntree, Nigel lVatt, and Margaret Yapp.

C.A.M.

HOCKEY NOTES

THIS season, the Girls' lst and Under 15 years XI.s remained
I unbeaten in their matches against other schools. Against the more

experienced Clubs, the lst XI lost to only two teams.

Our crowning victories were the lst XI win against Girton College
4-3, and the Under 15 years XI victory against our greatest school
rivals, Hefts and Essex High School ,3-2. This season, the 1st XI
drew with this school, 3-3.

At senior county trials, Jill Baker was chosen to represent Cam-
bridgeshire as goal-keeper of the 2nd XI.

v.Y.

. Full games reports for the year 1952-3 will appear in our next
lssue,
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