


Tootle mto Hornes

... where the younger man gets the same
V.L.P. treatment as his father. Your near-
est everything-a-man-wears branch has a
complete department specialising in the
needs of the young man's wardrobe.

Qfficial Ouifitters 1o Winton Secondary School
HORNE BROTHERS, GERVIS HALL, BOURNEMOUTH.

MODERN BOOKS

(E. A TURLL)

349 Holdenhurst Road, Bournemouth.
Phones 33154 & 33483

SPECIALISTS IN EDUCATIONAL REFERENCE SETS
SECONDHAND COPIES IN FINE CONDITION

Lists Free on Request

All kinds of Modern Reference sets purchased

Telephone—Winton 4378

L. ABBOTT, nrs

*

BABY FOODS
TOILET & SURGICAL REQUISITES
DEVELOPING — PRINTING — ENLARGING

24 HOUR SERVICE
*

1043, WIMBORNE ROAD - MOORDOWN
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G. BATHURST

GROCERY AND PROVISIONS

§82 WIMBORNE ROAD,
WINTON
Tel. WINTON 4249

also

JUNIOR STORES
474a HOLDENHURST ROAD,
BOURNEMOUTH
Tel. BOURNEMOUTH 35917
Orders collected and delivered to all districts

Oall on

Q)owlum:ls ( C&seolsmen) .,ng(l

5861590 Wimborne Road, Winton. Phone Winton 1504

gor:
SEEDS BULBS FERTILIZERS

JOHN INNES COMPOSTS
HORTICULTURAL SUNDRIES and GARDEN TOOLS

and for advice on your gardening problems

B. SPENCER - MORFITT ws

FOR ALL RHEUMATIC COMPLAINTS

MASSAGE and MANIPULATIONS 8/6
CHIROPODY Both Feat 6/6

BY APPOINTMENT OMLY

10, TRAFALGAR ROAD, WINTON, (off Alma Road)

g ; J Tel. WINTON 4621
can or

Grocery & General Shere 1) v651;p WANTS SUPPLIED
34 REDHILL DRIVE

DAILY DELIVERIES

D. §. ROBERTS

Men's Hairdressing Saloon

“THE LINDEN", 1036 WIMBORNE ROAD, MOORDOWN.
(CORNER OF LINDEN ROAD)

Sweets, Chocolates, Cigarettes, Toilet Requisites
% CHILDREN CAREFULLY ATTENDED TO




GOLOUR 15 50 EASY

with this

smart Kodak camera

Snapshots and colour slides . . colour prints and
ﬁas_h . . . the ‘Brownie’ 44A takes them all. Yet it's
delightfully easy to use. Simply aim and press the
hunon.l Complete with ever-ready cover, the
‘Brownie' 44A costs only 56/2 (Flasholder extra).

See 1t at :

CALLOW for CAMERAS

698 WIMBORNE ROAD
WINTON, BOURNEMOUTH.

All Kodak 8upplies
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THE MAGAZINE OF

WINTON SECONDARY SCHOOL FOR BOYS
CORONATION AVENUE, BOURNEMOUTH.

The Mitre has now been published for...how many years? This is the
fourth, in fact—already we are beginning to lose count. Every ton of coal mined,
they say, makes the next ton harder to get. If the work of a school were a dead
thing, to be dug out for present use, we could say that every issue of The Mitre
makes the next harder to produce.

But school is school life, each year bringing reaping a new harvest of work
and sport and adventure, of which the magazine is the account book, recording
success in examinations, enjoyment of sport, ex%erience of travel, and the pursuits
of leisure time, All this The Mitre has done efore. but each season’s vintage
has its own qualities.

Presentation too can vary. This year more photographs appear, sports news
is u'bridgl;ad, and after the Golden Jubilee number uﬁ;st year. this one is slightly
smaller, but interest is still the aim, Compiling a school magazine can become 2
habit : as with all habits we can only hope that it is a good one. e

T.



Foreword
by the Headmaster, Mr S. S, Lindley, BSc

Our Golden {uhilee has come and gone and, like many great occasions which
have given pleasure in their anticipation, there follows a period of anti-climax
when we have to descend from the heights and resume our journey of everyday
activities, Before proceeding too far, however, it would be only proper to look
back to the week-end of 22nd-23rd July 1961 and recapture, for t]he record, the

irit of friendliness and goodwill which made the celebrations so memorable.
We shall long remember ti.]’le splendid gathering of past pupils, the renewing of
old friendships in the happy environment of our sister Scll'loof at Glenmoor, and
the moving service of re-dedication which centred on the inspiring address of
an old boy.

This is ‘an opportunity to say how much the success of the celebrations was
due to the tireless work of a committee of Old Students and present Staff. Their
reward was the appreciation, expressed by so many. of the splendid organisation
of the week-end, and the hope that the Diamond Jubilee will give an opportunity
for ‘getting together’ again.

So, in looking to the future, we can recall the three gualities which Dr Arnold,
that great headmaster of a century ago, hoped to instil in his pupils—religious
and moral principles, gentlemanly conduet and intellectual ability. These appear
in sharp contrast, perhaps, to what Dr Hahn, the founder of Gordonstoun, Prince
Charles’ school, feels should have pride of place in education—physical training,
expedition training and rescue service training. Combinations of three are not
magical and T would sngeest that our future outlook might very well embrace
the six ingredients mentioned, thereby ensuring the development of the mind,
the spirit and the body of our bays.

Staff News

Looking through the Stafl News of only a year ago, one finds the names of
“new” teachers who are now familiar figures and seem to have been at the
School for years. It is harder to recall those whom we met every day until
recently but are now teaching elsewhere.

First among these is Mr Peter, who left at Easter for a school in Sussex, He
had been here for many vears, for several of them as head of the science depart-
ment. Helping with science temporarily and part-time are Mrs Smith and Mr
Wi]\ls. h;r Jones has heen replaced by Mr Bayly, and Mr Lapworth by Mr
P. Wright.

For last autumn term Mr Gyde was with us on his return from teaching in
Nigeria and before moving to Carlisle to an army school. Many of us will
recall his talks, illustrated with his own coloured photographs of life in Africa.

School Holidays

o, S BEE h Sumete
ummer: Friday, a7th July, 1 uesday, rrtl tember
Mid-Term: Thursday, asth ‘bmi’;ff Tu:ada;: 3oth Octfrher
Christmas: Thursday, 20th December Monday, 7th January
Mid-Term : Thursday, 218t February Tuesday, a6th February
Easter: Wednesday, 1oth April .. Monday, 29th April
hs'ﬁd—'l'trm: Foday, 31st May .. Monday, roth June
ummer: Friday, 26th July, 1963 Tuesday, 1oth September

- Editor’s Notes

(,JC)LD};EN }]UBILEE of Winton and Moordown Schools was celebrated last
yL]ﬂr.ﬂ or the Carden Party at Glenmoor School for Girls on Saturday, 22nd
]1! in 1e weather was perfect. Old students packed the room where phot‘ugmphs
of themselves from one to forty years ago were displayed, while around the

displays of dancing and gymnastics on the playi i i
3 g [ ying field, many friendships were
renewed. Next day Winton Congrerationa Chur e i

¢ gational Church was full for a Serv
Commemoration and Re-dedication. R

Opening of the Golden Jubilee Garden Party of Winton and Moordown Schools at Glenmoor
School for Girls, 2and July 1962

latform, from left: Miss D. Willoughby-Davis {Headrustress, Winton and Moordown

ﬂ?arzae’ Spchoolj: Miss H. L. Shaw [|']Eadmi:lr§ﬂs. Glenmoor School for Girls): Miss G. Wooleock

s]oin( Secretary, Jubilee Committee) and (seated behind microphone) Mr ]. G. Thomas (Deputy

Head ; \X/inwn condary School and Chairman of the Jubilee Comminee); Coynallor Mrs

B, Bicknell speaking (Chairman of the Secondary School Governors); Mr S. S. Lindley (Head

master, Winton Secondary School); Alderman J. E. Bevis and Mrs Bevis: and Mr |, Talbot.
who was MC for the Garden Party

GUEST SPEAKER on 30th November at our Speech Day was Sir Donald
Bailey, OBE, {P, Director of the Military Engineering Experimental Establish-
ment, Christehurch, who spoke of the increasing demand for highly-skilled
people in all kinds of work. Training was essentia (he said) for our future as
& nation, Prizes presented by Sir Donald are listed on page 44 <

SPEECH DAY 1962 is to be on Wednesday, 28th November, again at the
Town Hall. We shall welcome as guest speaker the Bishop of Winchester,
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OPEN EVENING will be on Wednesday, 25th July, when parents are invited
to see some of the School's work and discuss their boys” work with teachers.
Parents of boys who are entering the School in September will be welcomed
next evening,

SPORTS DAY will be Thursday, 19th July, for the second time at the new
athletic stadium at King’s Park, with its cinder track and covered stand. Last
year’s results are on page 41

SWIMMING GALA will take place on Tuesday, 24th July, again at Stoke-
wood Road Baths, though this year we have been able to make an afternoon
booking.

OUTINGS are a day to look forward to on Friday, 20th July, Several cross-
country journeys are organised, one of them tracing the Roman Road north from
Badbury Rings. Other boys are revisiting the cliffs of the Purbecks, where they
were almost blown off last year in a strong gale, while those on a boat tour of
Portsmouth Harbour had a close view of rain. The purpose of these School days
in the country is partly to introduce to boys places they would otherwise be
unable to see. They remember the miles of walking, too.

GUERNSEY for many junior boys in the last few years has been the next stage
in seeing the world. In 1961 another party of over thirty spent a fortnight of hard
relaxation at the familiar Rocquaine Bay Camp with Mr and Mrs Loosemore
and Mr Popham. Those who are going this year should take warning from
recollections on pages 14 —I8

SWITZERLAND was the destination of a party taken by Mr Skelton and
Mr Marmon for a few days at Lugano. Some experiences are described on
pages 1B—19

ITALY 62 came up to expectation, even for several fourth-year boys who had
been there in 1960, and who found the programme almost the same. However,
experience smoothed out delays and enabled us to do more in the few hectic
days—four nights in Venice and five in Rome, Mr Young was again in charge.
Already enquiries have come for the next visit, especially from boys who have
been once already, Wooden seats in railway carriages left them with many
impressions ; others are recorded on pages 9—I14

NORMANDY is due for invasion soon after dawn on 19th July. For details
of the plan see page 8

TAPING School broadeasts of the BBC is now a regular practice, so that
radio interviews and drama can be used in lessons withont juggling with the
time-table, Speech training and French pronunciation are further ways in which
the School’s new tape recorder (a Ferrograph) is being put to use.

TYPESCRIPT for The Mitre is due again chiefly to staff and students of the
Municipal College Department of Commerce, whose Head, Mr Crawford, has
kindly arranged for some of the articles to be rendered legible there. This is @
gareat help in many ways.

TEXT of The Mitre is set in 10 point Caledonian and printed by letterpress,

the photagraphs by photo-lithograpiy. s ¥

As we go to press we have to record the death, on Sunday 8rd June, after a
short absence, of Terence Waite, of form 1A.
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Examination Results

GENERAL CERTIFICATE OF EDUCATION (CAMBRIDGE)
OrDIrsary LEVEL

5th Year Hoys.
M. Barvwin 4 subjects A Praxcs 5 sub
RANCI subjects
B, BALDWYN 2 A PUDcE e
A Puba 3
R. BEARD 4 G. Gusx 2
C. Buabes 2 A. HoLnsworts 5
N. Boxtox 2 1), MasTELL 5
R. CHEssHER I' subject M. PrrTeHARD 1 subject
A, CLEVETT 1 R. Ssorn 3 subjects
R, Dosusry 1 . Wipsox I subject
J. BEDwakns 1 R. Youxe I
4tk Year Boys
W. AsErns 2 subjects S Grosoum 1 subjeet
B, Craxsan 1 subfect B. JENRINS 1
5. CORNISH 1 L F. Quick 1
Additional Subjects
R. BESSANT 2 subjects 1 Nicmor 1 sobject
R. DEVINE 2
GENERAL CERTIFICATE OF EDUCATION
(AssoctaTioN EXAMINING Boann)
A. ARAGONES | subject 1. Smita | subject
¢, Kem 1
SCHOOL CERTIFICATE
Usiox oF EDUCATIONAL INSTITUTIONS
A, ARAGONES 6 subjects (2 credits) C. KEmx 6 subjects (1 credit)
)}
R’ Buwiwrr 4 . C. RANDLEG
R Contam 4 o L. Surry, 6
M. Epwawps B (2 credits) J. West 6



ATES
INTRODUCT{)RY TECHNICAL COURSE CERTIFIC.

UNION OF EDUCATIONAL INSTITUTIONS BUILDING—PART A
TECHNIGAL—PART A T. AvirILL
* D. LUca i
o K ASHBY iy R Baxes (distinction—Maths, |
: * D Bran ineti
G. BEALE i [ MEATON . D‘“‘ CHARD (distinetion—Matha, |
- LAVIES
* D. BLEWITT D, PHILLIPS i3
AVID
P BOLTON * I RAWLINS . Do (dis
- CARPEN R - Dove (distinction—Maths
* K CARPENTER = aths |
« A, CLARKE : :i{ ;IGI;T " W FATARERLEY (distinction—bMaths.)
‘ OL . )
M Fox diise .
S LD ORI T K G::;f:::ﬂwn Maths. Second place m country)
B DUKE * T. SNOW i B G
P. FAIRS ~ X
D. STUBBS ;
o1, Hor? ; = ! * A. HorRLOCK
+ 1) JOHNSON (distinction Maths.) R. TavLcC * M, JerrerT (distinction in Maths Second place in Sciencr
R * G. TETT * M. LEGG (distinction in Maths, First place in Seisnce)
i M. TYLER .o i : i
G. LAWLEY ; il Iliv::comm (distinction in Maths, S:cord Place in Maths and Science
* D. LIGET :
» Denotes Grouped Course Certificates * J. LoNpox
G. Momrmis
N. PALMER
P. Rores
TECHNICAL—PART B * A. SENioR
K. B v * K. JaMES * A. SWEET * P. Ware
. BAILE | 3 ) 3
* M. BAKER V. JonEs D. TURLE-SMITR R- YoURG (Secoud place iu Drawing acd Geometry)
AREHAM
E. BARNES P. KI¥G * MW * Denotes Grouped Course Certificates
WARR
* ). BELCHER 1. LAIDLAW _ T
9 (distinction Maths.) t
* R. BILLETT D. MADOCKS J. Wesr
* R. CoNiaM * A. MITCHELL * C. WHEATLEY !
* ]. CroaD R. MOXHAM * R. WOODLEY \
. » 7, WYATT
* R. DILLoN = D. NEAL J STDRE =
* M. EDWARDS * C. PARKER * T. PARKER
* E. FisHER R. PERRETT * K. RHODES * A. ARAGONES
* T. GAUNTLETT B. RAWLINGS R. STACEY C. KEm (distinction in Drawing and G y)

* C. RanDLE (distinction in Maths.)
* L. Suars (distinction in Matha.)

M. HIBBERD .

* Denotes Grouped Course Certificates
6 .



School Outing'to Portsmouth
When School outings were arranged last ‘}u}y‘ my friends and I decided to go
on one to Portsmouth and Southsea. A short walk from the station at Ports-
mouth brought us to the ‘Victory’, Nelson's Flagship. A sailor showed us round
in groups, telling us about the crew’s quarters, the surgeons’ room (which was
very small), and the place where Nelson died.

After eating the lunches we had brought we waited in pouring rain for a
boat to take us round the harbour, Through the pouring rain we could see
several warships, as well as the Royal Yacht. Our coach jourmey on to Southsea
showed us more rain, and waves were breaking over the, promenade.

Tea in a restanrant was followed by a visit to the funfair. It was the largest
fair I had seen. Here our remaining moneéy soon disappeared, and we were glad
of a roof in the coach and train back to-Bournemouth.

Michael Redpath, 3A.
Form Visit to Poole Power Station
When we arrived at the power station we were met by two guides who were
zoing to show us round, Before we went into the weorkshops we saw the floor
whsre my father works and i§ in charge. He has to keep a record of the turbine
reacimgs.

At PEE)olc there are six turbines, OF the two on my father’s floor, only one was
producing electricity while: the other: was being repaired. Ventilators in the
roof keep the hall cool. [ s

In the olfice block we saw pictures of the power station being built. After
that we went into the control room where output is switched: Eléctricity from
Poole goes into the national grid, and is enough to supply. many miles around.
The main building is 200 feet high and the two chimneys are 320 feet.

Stephen Jennings, 2R.
Form Visit R
On Tuesday, 3rd April our form visited Poole Pottery in-twotgnided parties,
First we saw a thrower and his assistant who weighed’ the clay.jnto two-pound
lumps. The thrower was an apprentice who had been at the pottery for two
vears and had another five'to serve. He mude six dozen pots'a day, but next to
him was a skilled man who made ten dozen a day.

On a lathe nearby the Bottoms af the pots Were being shaped when they
were ‘cheese-hard’. In another room pottery was being monlded. We went onto
a platform to see a kiln which is kept going night am%l day at a temperature of
1,100° centigrade.

Finally onr guide took us to a display of Poole Pottery, and into the show-
room and tile Toom. Outside the Pottery we had a wai?c on the quay hefore

catching the bus home.
Stephen Morfitt, 4R.

+ r:Normandy

Last days of term (and of school life) are always an anti-climax for those who
have been working hard for examinations. With this in mind, Mr, Loosemore has
organised a ecycle-camping expedition in Normandy, taking h'vnl?f senior 'ﬂut{lﬁ-
The School Governors have readily wiven permission for this te/he held in the
last week or two of the summer term, SaM i} rotiss LN el ;

The party will land from Southampton at St Malo on 19th gst;f . In fact, this
is Brittany, but the route enters Normandy next Hay' and rosse: i¥ to Le Havre

8

;ﬂegl‘i;:%mlrln t.o‘ Su:}.lt}?amptnx:. All but a few shillings of the cost will be boat

o sites‘wilﬁ l‘:l:":_as;slm%ntlngml]?’ the ﬁmlrry as self-reliant as possible. Official

d i 2 , and cooki 1 i ) i . p

a:l'.'IE_emg ﬁel}:t by, the Yeush Ofﬂc;g will be in groups of Four by primus ; tents
is will be an experiment in the kind of adventure th i

.. g e t £ {

forming for them an exciting and memorable ending to scﬁnoﬁlc{;}f S

By Gondola to St. Mark’s

The sun was shining in our bedroom window when three of us woke up and
began to talk. Suddenly the whole room was alive with the chatter of five boys
who were now awake and sitting up in bed. The time was half-past six, so one
boy made the suggestion that we washed and then played a game of cards, but
this idea was turned down with a lot of moans from the rest of us. We finally
decided to stay in bed for another hour and then get up. ;

‘Half past seven !’ was the loud cry from the far comer. After breakfast we
were tolg we had to meet by the main entrance at a guarter to nine.

Suddenly we saw six gondolas gliding up the Grand Canal and then they
turned round towards our hotel. We called Mr Young and he said that they
were for us. The boats came nearer until they were right at the entrance. We
next clambered in and sat down, six per gondala. Gradually we drifted away from
the hotel towards St. Mark’s Square and the Doge’s Palace. Along the sides of
the canal we saw shop stalls being erected for the day’s work. The tall monument
in front of us was the bell tower in St Mark’s Square. Our gondolier was singing

in Italian. / ]
Mr Popham led us through an arcade into St Mark’s Square where two bands

9



! graphs between us of ¢
1 te We took a lot of photograp! =1\ us of the
i |)ALll$ldt“-"t£5' W S\;‘iltl we went up the tower by lift and the

bell lm‘:‘;;jul“l[‘h“ from different angles and they looked

¢ playing mi :
3 1+

Dope's Palace and the Del 1o/ :

m‘!\:' was terrific. 1 t\:];w}. six l‘nll tiee PF houses and churc%w:,‘ baate ‘1l“d s

s 5 o { : I : - anc ter

lovely \\';lh the !~]m1|| .\IIHIIEI:.“’D}\.v aelock IJ._-]:s would ring, but to our disappoing.
We had been told that at twewe T e |

ment they did not because 1% was %r(ili:ziul' O or i Wohet olf st

! v HES welve and 5 R 4 : en

It was now half Lm;llé: had gone and we should .h.u(. to IIH(E OUE Hw“ way

discovered the nlmzl)lni boy had a pocket map so out it (rd;llu and we followed i,

! 2 & 2 N
|l[)‘wk m[”m t]:]:n( and we were back before the rest of them.
t was ten &

Aﬂl'inﬂ Fin)(’_v, 0.

Second Time Round
I we Ttaly for the second time, .-\.lllmnf__rh.\\-‘.‘e .wt.”‘t tp‘n‘]m_e g
Ao b fore 1 do not feel that my money 11:1.5 been wasted. In
less the same places as | ?UJ . same hotel as before ; this time the hotel was
e gt.l?m:I‘ h-:(li ;ﬂm)d view of the Grand Canal from the front

This East

Venice we
more centrally placed
e T hostel. The only complaint we had was that
e we stayed at the same hosiel. Y 1 o

: In 5]',';1’:\-1; nearly always cold when it was njean]t to |.1_t-i ‘lmﬁ. 12;1\‘!?& l?l]
the fooc )u:l- oF the tour was the visit to St Peter’s. The insic {,[\\-las b ltc,l]l]lct%l] y
SSIVE Pé : - b it el o s R o -
ﬁzﬁfr ue!l with statues, earvings and paintings. 'ilu._' "‘,'_‘E_ -ﬂll Fl% h{, 1:&(?“1]);0:3
inside is most confusing ; it looks much smaller than it is rea }t. e oy r of
1 the dome seemed like thousands, but there is a most rewarding view
psnell ok " in my opi he most interesting part of the stay in the
all_ over Rome. But in my opinion the mos HEDE e
city was the Forum, the meeting place of the early Romans, which p

Y -entre of ancient Rome. ] fined
]m'?htiji;hr of these places seemed more interesting than before, perhaps because
[ had already some |l{n()\\'|1‘l1'_‘;(' of the places we visited, which I ad gut.[_lier]m} on

Fie tri i e 7isi adrian’s
the previous trip. It was a pity that we conld not find time to revisit Hadria
Villa. y iy o

Altogether T enjoyed this trip even more than the last.

John Gardiner, 4G.
Day at the Islands

We got off the boat at Murano and walked alongside a canal to reach the glass
[actory. In a demonstration shed, dark and hot, we stood on some wooden stepsf
In front of us were Furnaces where boys were heating the glass on the end 0
hollow iron rods. These were then passed to some men sitting in front of things
that looked like anvils. They rolled the glass up and down these anvils, then
passed them to a glass blower. After a few minutes they had made o glass vase
A blower then showed us what would happen if he blew too hard : there was
v sudden loud report as the glass exploded,

We were led to the showrooms past the factory itself. By the entrance 11uuﬁ
many mirrors of all shapes and sizes. As we walked around we saw colnul‘ﬂ]
elass horses, ash trays and wine sets, to mention only a few. We left to catc!
the hoat to Burano. 4 0

Here \:\;e found some grass. in front of a small beach and below a leaning be j
tower, where we had our packed lunch, After buying some more SouVeniTs
boarded another hoat to g0 to Torcell i

Whi e e ot 0. our third island. 2 o the

arrived we were told we could either walk the half-mile
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cathedral or we could gp j
drs ) £0 in a gondola if we

.l;’ld twopence). The majority made a rush for E
a man_slx people. We cruised slowly up the

y ! coming from the bank
Cathedral,

Torcello was the earliest 5 i

; as the earliest settlement of Venice is £ ]
island. We went back to the gondolas o o gt el

I at 5 pm. and we were e 3
water-bus stop to board a boat hack to \"Enicf'l. o

aid a hundred lire (one shilling

g
1e gondolas, each of which held
' canal laughing at the cries of
About ten minutes lafer we arrived at the

David Emberson. 3G.

Just arrived in Venice. Waitng for a water-taxi to their hotel, boys of [zaly 62 enjoy
their first sight of the Grand Canal

Streets Full of Water

As I stepped from the Venice railway station I was confronted by the Grand
Canal and lost all sense of reality. Gondolas bobbed at their moorings and ripples
of water splashed up the steps as a motor launch whisked past.

Not surprisingly 1 noticed the absence of cars, The houses and one-time palaces
of the rich merchants seemed unusually shabby although the interiors were well
kept. Venice has an atmosphere of its own: one of peace and solitude with the
gentle lapping of water or the singing of a gondolier, Yet t_his peace and serenity
is swiftly to be broken by the honking of horns and the noise of the cumbersome
vaporetti (water buses),

1



Venice, the strong merchant city of the fifteenth century, is now dependent on
its tourist trade. Small, dark Ttalians carrying their boxes of trinkets approach
‘wealthy’ school children in the hope of selling a key-ring or penknife for
perhaps a shilling. - Ralak s s

One of the most impressive sights in Venice was that of St Mark’s Square,
which we visited one evening to see it lamp-lit. The square paved with marble
and enclosed by three tall buildings and the Cathedral of St Mark gave the
impression of being one gigantic hall. oo L

The Doge’s Palace, not far from the Cathedral, was a building holding infinite
heauty and wealth, and we spent a whole morning there visiting the halls, which
were decorated with carvings and paintings, We left Venice with the thought
that this town of a hundred canals, four hundred bridges and of many palaces
will be swallowed up by the sea in perhaps a thousand years' time.

Rome was quite a ridiculous contrast to Venice. Tiny Fiats roared up the
motorways and slid round comers in a city of (apparently) no speed resjrictions.

It was now not a case ol falling in the canal but of being bowled over by a Fiat !

The most memorable visit in Rame was to see the Church of St Peter. The
interior decorated with gold and mosaic was huge—big enough to hold 50,000

eople. ;
5 Alter laboriously climbing the five-hundred-odd steps to the Dome of St Peter’s
we were rewarded by a magnificent view of Rome, and we were told that on a
dlear day we could see the Mediterranean some twelve miles away. .

We visited the Colosseum. the amphitheatre of ancient Rome, which conjured
up scenes of ladiators battling with hungry lions, So much more conld be said
of such a splendid holiday—one that will never be forgotten,

Barrie Smallcalder. 4G.

Eternal City

We arrived at Rome station just after midnight at the end of a most tiring train
journey from Venice with a five hour stay at Florence. We were driven to the
hotel in a luxury coach, a very tired party of bn{s. and at about 2.30 a.m. we
managed to crawl into bed after eating a half-cold supper.

The first place we visited in the Etemnal City was the monument o Ttaly’s
greatest king, Victor Emmanuel 11. We were on our way to St Peter’s Square, to
see and hear the Pope give his Easter message to the world, On that alternoon
we went on a coach tour of outer Rome and saw many wonderful views from
hills around,

During the next morning we visited many churches among which was the
Pantheon, the best preserved of all classical monuments in Rome, dating back to
2 BC. The real marvel of the Pantheon is that both the height and diameter of
the inter or are 142 feet. Despite this height and weight of the roof it is not held
up by pillars. The onlyli ght and air enter through an opening 30 feet wide in
the centre of the linge dome, which is made of Roman conerete.

We visited on the same moming the Colosseum, the great amphitheatre which
dates back to AD 72. Next we entered the Cathedral of Rome St John Lateran.
Nearby are the holy steps which are only to be ascended kneeling. These 28
steps. according to tradition, are the same flight of marble steps which Jesus
nscended n the house of Pilate.

In the afternoon we walked in the Roman Forum which was ance the centre
and most thriving part of Rome, but due to its once heing used as a rubbish dump
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it stands in ruins, and it is left to one’s own im
laok like in all its splendour and g__ireatl{ess.
muIrI\]:[’lifc{x}lllli:“:}l::ﬁcfkl{:[w’:‘at\}’?:: rwi:l]iﬁ ‘\f;:}tilcunI .\iflusr}nm, after which we visited the
1 £ b :r and climbe ) it
Michaelangelo, from which we had a n‘l‘trv{c”([msL l\fies.:'}pnfnﬁh?zit(w]-m;:f.thgmlqhby
woon we went to Tivoli and to the garden in which there are 3,000 jets of w 2%
forming themselves into many wonderful fountains, Caming ],nckal ¥'atell'
we had a rather rushed hour or two of shopping. ) =Ty
Ihe last day in the Eternal City was begun }%y A morning visit to the ancient
burial places of the early Christians, the Catacombs. From here we went to t}:]e
Baths of Caracella and then on to the small but famous church of Quo Vadis
The church is famous because inside are the supposed footprints of Christ, left
from the time when St Peter had a vision of Him on the Via Appia, On the last
afternoon we were allowed to take a choice from a number of smal trips )
The next morning we were awakened at 4.30 am. by & lond knocking on the
door. In walked Mr Young to tell us that it was time for our earliest and last
breakfast in Rome, Within an hour or so we were on our way home to dear

r_}EL] England, leaving behind us Rome, Florence and Venice, all of them now
just a dream.

agination to see what it used to

Keith Andrews, 4C.

Twenty-Nine Boys Under the Ground

My first impression as 1 walked along the dark, damp, cold passage was what a
marvellous piece of engineering it was, considering it was built in semi-darkness,
with few tools. Our guide was a priest who outlined the important features. As
pur tour continued I made sure T kept up with the other boys as I did not fancy
staying down there in the dark for the night. One thing I noticed was that at
every two or three tombs a little hole was carved in the soft voleanic rock, and
[ learned later that they were used for placing the earthenware oil lamps in.
On some tombs elaborafe decorations and symhols were inscribed in colour. As
I walked up the steps and into the daylight I looked back on my wonderful visit
to the Catacombs, though it had been quite long enough.

Michael Ogkley, 2A.
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The Colosseum

Rome is worse than London with its people rushing madly everywhere, once
the capital of the then known world, now a sight-seers’ paradise. There are
statues everywhere with the dominating cupola of St Peter's always in the
distance. : -

The Romans were very keen on blood-thirsty sports, and reminding us of this
is the Colosseum. When entering it the first thing that strikes you is its size.
It has towering walls, at the bottom of which are large arches through which
the spectators passed. At the top of the walls are sections similar to our boxes
but with ne roofs. A canvas would be stretched across the top by sailors when
games and battles were staged,

Looking down from one of the boxes you haye a good idea of the oval shape
of the arena. AL the two narrower ends are fwo gates, one where the two

ladiators walked in alive and one where attendants carried one (or sometimes
Euth) out, dead. The oval itself was large enough to get a foothall pitch in,
alhough you would have a hard job to play there now because in mediaeval times
the Colosseum was used as a fortress and living quarters were built in the arena.

Robert Pepper, 2A.
GUERNSEY
Through the Air...

Fasten your safety belts " That was the first order when boarding the plane, a
Dakota. The seats were very comfortable and I sat down next to a window.

[t was quite an experience Jooking down over Bournemouth and seeing the
features which make it so popular, As we approached the coastline it was good-
bye ta Bournemouth and our parents for two weeks. and a holiday in Guernsey.
“The air hostess came round with barley sugar sweets which were very
welcome. She also told us how fast the plane was going and when we would
arrive at our destination. 1 kept looking back to the coastline as gradually it
disappeared. The sea looked marvellous from this height, and the water was
coloured different shades of blue. owing to the many rocks in the sea.

About thirty minutes after take-off we passed an island, Alderney, about
twenty miles from Cuernsey. As one approaches the island of Guernsey one can
see the tall buildings of St Peter Port. the capital, and the greenhouses where
tomatoes grow and for which Guernsey is famous, The landing was a little
jolting but no-one had been airsick at all. A coach took us to our camp at
Rocquaine Bay. This was the beginning of a wonderful holiday which everyone

enjoyed.
David Thomas, 3G.
The Dark Tower

We had been in Guernsey about a week and the thundery weather had given
way o warm sunshine. AS soon as lunch was over everyone rushed back to the
dormitory to rummage for swimming kit. T discovered that sun-tan lotion had
squeezed onto mine, but this was soon washed off —wasted though.

‘Hey, you've got my socks on’, shonted someone from the other end of the
room and came along to retrieve them.

T thought they weren't quite like mine’.

Are yours that sﬁ'ongb?'

Inside the bus the hubbub started again, Everyone settled down as we travelled
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over the hills to L'Ancress
Lo L se Bay, where
;\l‘:;zlg(lll.l Stel:rc Fr;.';] Steve Palmer, David
seussed what to do. Eventually agres
Nesrby B s _Thulua!b we agreed to go on a walk and explore a
ments, built when the Ei:p?r:(’mil‘ri 'IE;MW;' tfl-'““t‘l'ff'{edlll“‘E‘I'S Ml wplace
el L “rmans captured the islands in the wap). W
ur[‘ﬁ*gd “rf tn;nnci[_ thel door locked so we looked around for auw:;'“i‘: g
Rtev:swiﬁ(i;::};ti:g'ﬁh::ﬁ(,:)c];m the top lm‘ 1the- building’, suggested l.lllE of the
, i -onerete armoury built close by, We hoisted. ourselv
lo look through the narrow i i e e
P run-slit before azi :
!-!ﬂ‘llflﬁ‘d uls, S]?Iui'_e lit a match rjf’: look ;1ro|11]|IdL, FlFte Mroye The gloom:on.
Hey, | 3" g I’ 1
2 L}p}:' ook ! Here's some steps I' T called out as T walked towards them. Tet's
After we had climbed for what s i i
| at seemed minutes the light improved ]
llourlc‘lerUJ'se[ves: looking up a twenty-foot shaft with a steel Irullzler le[:;gd‘:':)
e side. T was second to go up and just stopped Dave Thomas from fﬂlliruil
igh

all rushed out onto the beach, Alan

Thomas and myself sat down and

The view from the top was magnificent, for the tower w
: ! 3 ras a hun
us well as being on the top of a hill. On one side we could see r;gfj:e:?crfr?:st to St
Sampson, a port on the ofher side of the isand, and right back to the hostel ir
the other direction. ‘I'm going to take some photos” Isaid, and set about doing cu.

We must have S]l:enr about an hour up there, sunbathing and idly chatting,
The top was circular with a low wall round the edge. The time fo gr: smii
:w;-wed. and we gathered together our belongings and walked over to the shaft
We kept together as we went down the narrow passage that seemed to echo the
sharp commands of the ghosts of twenty vears ago,
Hitsll-egr' heil ! one wall would seem to say: while the other answered ‘Heil

T

As we reached the gumsslit the nervous tension suddenly hroke and we
serambled out, scraping ourselyes on the concrete Outside, the licht hurt our
eyes, so we stood and rubbed them. From the armoury we jumped back to the
ground and walked back to the rest of the party,

‘Where have you been ?" asked everyone.

“Oh, just for a little walk." we answered calmly, bathing nur cuts and seratches

Brian Prosser, 3G.

Marooned

[ awoke early, surrounded by a jungle of bunk beds, and thought of the things
I would do that day. What would I have for breakfast Alil food—a rich,
suceulent slice of bacon, topped with a krizzled egg I could dip my crisp fried
bread in. Oh, here comes Mr Loosemore—hetter get ready and dressed before
the rush, Washing is quite uneventful, except for nearly swallowing the tooth-
brush, T ean see today is not going to be very exciting.

After breakfast the coach arrives, and a conglomeration of duffle bags, Mr
Loosemore, cameras, Mr Popham, towels, efc. has been loaded and stacked
neatly. We're off. The coach gorges up the miles and the sea wall rushes by
Ehese irl;ers—hopelms, terril?:. cornering at fortv. And they really speed on
the straights,

The coach empties its load and bids goodbye with a pull of exhaust fumes.
We have to walk along a stretch of cIIﬂgT:ouths. and this soon becomes hot and
exhansting work, Those rafts down there ! How they glide effortlessly through
the water. .. wish I was on one. My wish comes true.
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Hi there ! Want a lift ?’

Won't say no!’

Good | Come down that easy chunk of cliff”

Easy’ the man says. However, John Davenport and 1 siip on to the rafts and
are asked if a nearby rock would ‘be all rignt for us to disembark on. We =1§I!,1'ee.
The rock doesn’t feel too uncomfortable. The rest of the party have reached the
<hore only about two hundred yards away, but after inspecting the rock L begin

to have a swallowing feeling that we are marooned. Must keep calm. Now,
what's the first thing a shipwrecked sailor does? ‘Help | Help!" Wave a bright
blue shirt. Aly, response. That figure on the beach seems to know we're in troul hle
and grasps the situation. Soon he's swishing about in the water just below us.

He suggests putting nearly all our clothes on a li-lo and swimming back just
i our shorts. This seems a brainwave. Just a minute ... where’s the li-lo? Oh,
we have to swim back to find one. That doesn’t attract me : there was a record
hark caught in Guernsey the other week, conger eels as well, nasty things. But
then thercs a matter of honour ; mustn’t show fear at a time like this.

Soon the water is around me and the long journey begins. We swim for ages.
Suddenly a rough skin touches my leg. Shzfrﬂ's! I wait %nr those grinding teeth
to erunch into my leg and they ... they...don’t. Bah! it's only John Davenport.
The plot thickens ; so does the water. It resembles mulligatawny soup—seaweed,
horrible stuff] The sand slides under our feet and we scramble ashore for a
minute’s rest. Someone nearby lends us a li-lo and we set out on our return
journey to that rock where our clothes lie. We load the cargo onto our craft and
ake a good start by dropping a shoe withdjuim's watch inside into the sea. but
it's quickly rescued with a blind sweep under the water.

Our craft slides smoothly through the calm sea until we reach the breakers,
but now it tosses and tumbles in the rough water by the beach. Our cargo
strains on its lashings and things begin to drop overboard—shoes, socks, pull-
avers, We arab wildly for them and theyre all recovered except one sock, which
soes to join the seaweed. Eventually our boat grounds. We stumble ashore,
dripping, tired but safe, and fall onto the warm, glistening sand to rest. We've
heen rescued ; or rather. we've rescued ourselves.

Stephen Palmer. 3G.

Flight to Guernsey

Passengers for flight No 399 assemble at Barrier 2 please’. That was our party,
and we were taken to the waiting aircraft, a DC3 of Jersey Airlines. The door
shut us in and the engines started.

A light at the front of the plane told passengers to fasten their safety helts,
as the aircarft taxied onto the apron and then to the runway. The engines revved
up, making our feet tremble, and then we began to move. In a few seconds we
were ofl the ground and were banking to the left, As we flew over the town to
the sea, tao the right of us lay Swanage with its eliffs, and Lulworth Cove heyond.

In a quarter of an hour we were well out of sight of land. We passed over
many ships and were buffeted about by air pockets. To our left now lay Alderney
and Jersey, while in front were Sark. Herm and our destination. Guernsey. The
airport is in the middle of the island so we saw everything—villages, bays and
greenhouses. The island seemed made of glass. The light flashed on and we
fastened our safety belts for the second time, )

At last we touched down and the aircraft taxied to the apron. We walked
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over to the office to eoll :
This was the first of uu?'Ctbom hdgguge befns bourding 8 bug.for

beautiful bays. Us journeys to many parts of the is| e ganp,

and with jts

Gk g ; j Philip Dare, 1G.

Exhausted by an afternoon's relaxation at Saint's Bay, bo [
e . s of the Gue:
their bus back 1o ROCqu:ur):e Ba:" b TRSEY party wait

Sark Mad

We left our camp at Rocquaine Bay early on a hot day. Arriving at St Pet
we walked over to the guay where the fao:tts were moored, ba%md ff)r Sa(:'{\'.ygl:
the way we passed Herm, which we had previously visited, and the small island
of Jethou next to Herm, As we neared Sark we could see that the coastline of
this island was high and very rugged. The cliffs were almost vertical and formed
gf lmﬁl} rock. A light-house on the eastern side geamed in the sunlight on top of

e cl

We arrived at a small harbour cut in the rocks. Along the road by it stood
numerous ponies and traps waiting to take people for a ride round the island.
Next to this was a larger inlet which had been made into a harbour protecting
yachts and small fishing and rowing boats. The island was a sort of plateau above
the water and a long, wide track wound up to the top of it. I was lucky in getting
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Aer half way up. There was one main road,
back of g tractor trailer By W% il there were shops along
if you conld call an "rfhllf‘uly(ll:\‘l‘.’-‘ lav scattered over ll|1t: l:‘lliillll']i‘]-\:rll: n: :L‘fhle:lll_'lzl \:!:15:
each side. Sn'ill" :_{T::;;P‘"\:,ith some waste 1|um| :‘wdrl:‘.-ud:Iul.\-']“u-ul\‘ @ or the

okery up into ar s e Sark along the dr) SLY i ST )
lt):lﬂl.;‘:\l"‘.\lhct“ een Sark ‘E}lst.ll]l,_,‘:f\tzwtlixln-.n‘mw strip of land n{ld rntt'l\:s._ |r)flg|l1 c{llis

On one side of the t Ll lr On the other side steps IL:(] L.U\El}- 01:1 ‘sia]m y '3“}-
tumbled down Lo the l“‘l thﬂ fallen oif the clilfs. Puu_llﬂE-E -ll Ql P ‘ltf-. 10-}\».1(‘&11
surrounded by rocks t-]hl Afterwards we went Hcr;lmhin\;__' and w ]-(t"ll“‘“ r;.}u_ 1;3(]
the rocks we had lunch. ! coating the rocks, we Immd__mmel an‘\ {\l s \131]1 er t.u-
the cliff where Nﬂh. “:':‘:. transparent and it looked as if th(."\k 1ad 0113{.[{:11 the
clumps of Lrass. They ]“.('Irr011‘1 By crystals |-110:_- gnm._‘.mnvﬂ. ])‘FU ("ll.F {1;1 kg li.h‘ret.l
rocks ; if you droppec .li-i lln\' we crossed the bridge into L.ltt.E .dlr]'.“ was
like diamonds. L’ea?m%}:\c’-r‘u:c’l when we found a Farm house that ?‘O (1 refresh-
still very hot and W 4 W ssed the island to have a swim In Venlus n[n <hi
ments. From there e Crosse ther group from our camp. It was refreshing to

When we arrived we met "uTDl r of the pool after the dry, dusty roads. The
lye able to swim in the cool waler o e ld Bl it, and almost round, about

: - rocks. where high tides v : S Aisdae 1

yool was in the roc ety d5ep On one side the rocks s.lu_pg away to the
thirty feet ."“'mii,:_md T‘\(\-!iltﬁ ridges at intervals suitable for diving, i
sea ; opposite, they rost fternoon when we left Venus Pool and set off back
It was getting late in the a tem' 5 1 and il seemed miles as we slowly trudged
to the harbour. Itl“‘l;If khl](&;]!:-‘s:\ttr:lr-:: back in the carriages. Down the hill we
. we envier e pe 4
::3 .se\;ethte boat ready to take us back to Guernsey.

a ride on the

Brian Taylor, 3G.

LUGANO
Day in Milan

: < : ae sy diskant
On one of our eight days we had a day trip to Milan, w_hlch ]\h:;l.‘- "m:h“:r)riftl?i{ 2
us we were near the Ttalian border. Early that morning e C‘-";‘;‘Bm et
pick us up, and we set out on the ]_nurn_e?- full of high .splr]ﬂs.]r ot
passing through the picturesque Swiss vil nﬁes heading for the ta ‘rt e
On our arrival we found that the driver had not brought his Imthi", > eled
were refused permission to cross into Ttaly, To obtain a passport for him ent:
returning to Locarno, 5 )

After ILJthis had been achieved we passed the frontier without mlshilll_? .i:“;l tsﬂet
vut for Milan. On the way we passed alnng a new autostrada on w}:lt ol
had to be paid. We reached Milan about midday and sat in the co:whd t; S-.r-llked
packed lunch. Then we had some free time in which my friends an trémble
round Milan looking at the sights, especially the Cathedral, having Sﬂ'ﬂ"e] s was
aver a Coca-Cola which one of us had to pay five shillings for, though this e
rectified later. However it was soon time to return, and after a short journey
were walking back to the hostel, tired but happy. e and ME

This holiday was a very enjoyable one, owing mainly fo Mr Skelton's &1C. 0
Marmon’s organisation, and 1 f::\vt- promised myself to return there on¢

taking my parents,
= Derek Gulliford; 5C.
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Our Home in Switzerland

Our home for the days of our holiday was a large hotel ahout five miles from

the town of Lugano in southern Switzerland, where Italian is spoken. In fact
we were less than twenty miles from Ital ‘

. Like the fown itse -
looked the long lake which stretched for }miles. We hiad also Jf’srggirl Pllzz-r:t.]-l:):zil
a grass pitch on which we could either play football or sunbathe.

We slept in a large dormitory partitioned off into cubicles with two beds in
each. Inside the main part of the Jl:lu']:iing was a small shop in which we could
buy food as well as other things, and correspondence too was delivered there.
In the forecourt was a car park with grass verges,

The hotel staff were very helpful, and altogether the hotel was very comfor-
lable to stay in.

Alex Perkins, 4B.

Life in Today’s Royal Air Force as a Boy Entrant
As the brain puffed into Gilestone there was a big rush to get off as about a
hundred and twenty boys between the ages of fifteen and seventeen (and I was

one of them) were eager to get to our first taste of RAF life. A coach was at the

station and half the boys scrambled aboard it while the rest of us waited for it
lo return.

We arrived at about 4.30 p.m. and were told to go to a room, from where
we were taken to our billets and then to the mess for a hot meal. As none of

b

'l

A term after leaving, Rifleman Davis and Senior Boy Tett revisit the School
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us were used to the hard mattresses very few of us had much sleep the firg,

ight. ; i
= %Jur first day was the worst. We were attested (sworn in), and next came the

barbers. The afternoon was plll_-l-‘i(l" for m{'.di_c;l]s_ ‘jabs ';md_ i:nli(:(\tmg_ kit ; the
next few days were spent (.ll-,ﬂmngi and collecting more kit. The following week
we started our actual training : education, drill (of which there was very little)
PT and our trade training. We soon s_ettlct! into the way of things and began
to enjoy ourselves. The evenings, from 5 until 9.45 pam. are ours to do as we like,
and Saturdays from 12 noon to 10.15 p.m. as well as on Sundays are ours Lo enjoy,
We have our own group for providing music, and in the evenings we all gat
together and sing our favourites. If you heard us you most probably wouldn't
recognize them, but we do our best. : -

There is plenty of scope for most sports, and people who can't swim are taught
by some fine instructors. Hobbies are also encouraged by many officers, NCO's
and civilian instructors in the evenings.

Dor't think our life is all roses though, as we do have to keep the billets clean
and one evening a week is domestic evening, commonly known (among ourselves.
as a ‘bull night” .

T am not trying to recruit in any way, but I think that if you want to meet new
people, to have a good time and at the same time learn a good trade, you can't
o 'gctt(-r than join one of the services, preferably the Royal Air Force. T have
Leen in the service for just over three months and 1 have made several new
friends. A few weeks ago I had the honour of being presented to Her Majesty
Queen Elizabeth the Queen Mother.

g 1 like the life and hope to see some of you coming to St Athan in the near
uture.
Senior Boy Entrant G. Tett, stationed at RAF St Athan.

Proficiency Instructor

11 took four weeks training af the Drill Hall on Wednesday evenings before I
was proficient enough to take my Cycling Proficiency Test. It was on a Saturday
at the Police Station near the Lansdowne, a dull ‘day and rather drizzly, but
I passed with ninety-three per cent and honours. 1 was given a pennant to fix to
my cycle and a badge to put into the button-hole of my jacket.

After passing my Cycling Proficiency Test [ heardy that a prefect from our
school had become an’instructor, so I énquired how I could become one, I was
told T would have to pass my Cycling Pro ciency Test with over ninety per cent
dqd then attend a course lasting four weeks, Later T started my training, together
ngl a friend and other boys who wished fo become instrugtors.

E efore Easter arrived we each received a letter inviting us to the launching

LLrv_agmny of ‘Learn to Live ... Road Training Year. This campaign was ahout

“‘3'-'1the“t51 and how they could be avoided in Bournemough, Later 1 receive

e e o 0 S ok el f et e Gl Sl 1 ez
5 tor the Cycling Proficiency Test.

i s o B U s s s Lot my i b

[ was, That week we made sur, o e e and th e n L (8

girls knew how to adjust their machi : !
sl achines. The sccond week was spent in secing
negmiaregdirt;:%hil:f:h[i’;ﬁiﬁﬂy : this we did by watching them closely as they

small cubes of wood lying about five feet apart:
20

The remaining two weeks were spent by stonnine i

stopping quickly and safely and [ulrnj“r! fe“ nﬁg"}%’,i':;'%mrlh"i'g f“c”’ eycles,
In this course two whole hours at least on Wedne%”! el

to nine o'clock, are devated to .

evenings now for me there

swiftly home, tear through m

t ez Ve ay evenings, seven o'clock
to Cycling Proficiency Iraining. On Wednesday
is 0 time to rest; I come out of school, cyele
Y paper round, gulp down some tea, jot down some

wough tiring, it is a worthwhile

liomework and then I'm off to East Howe. Alt
job to become an instructor.

Frederick Humble, 3G.

CYCLE PROFICIENCY TRAINERS

Left to right (standing): W. Stanton, W, Loram, D. Hoff, K. Ashby, M. Baker, B. Rawlings.
(seated): S. Emmens, P. Haines, |. Smith, F. Humble, K. Herlock

My Cycle Proficiency

For six weeks I had to go o a practice. Every week my bicyele was checked,
and I was given a sheet which listed any faults, Then 1 was sent to where blocks
were put out in three rows, and I had o ride in and out of them several times.
I was asked questions such as ‘What does a “Major Road” sign look like ?* After
these questions I was sent to practise on traffic lights, stopping when' they
changed to red.

With unother five weeks’ practice my instructors thought I was ready for the
test at Bournemouth police station. The first thing was to have my b_lcycle
checked, scoring at least 15 marks out of 20, I was tested on all the things I
hiad been taught, and show how I would give sigmals to turn left or right at
cross-roads, as well as how to park my cycle. r

In another place my marks were added up and I was lo!d 1 ha‘d passed. I
was presented with a pennant and told T should have a certificate soon. A few
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S +with a badge, by the Chiel Constable

;s luter it was presented to me, W - ol Al ras sc kit :

.hwh Certificates ;“.l‘, issued by the ‘News of the World'. Aftc I presentation we

(i:::jdrctl with coffee and biscuits, and then taken round the police station where
rewarde s

r suc ing » cells and control room.
I saw such things as the ce DiareyliSpicer-15.

Cycle Proficiency

[uring the winter months fourteen of our boys _h;_u e heslm ulttcm1_ilug l]_u-,_ !.:m{;-
downe Drill Hall for training as cycling proficier ) ‘Ul‘lh“ffl_”l-'u ]:\ft.cr this
theoretical training they have become junior [llslru&:to!a. ang _(Il‘!|]|-!g the summer
will serve an apprenticeship under a qualified trainer, practising at various
schools. By the following term they will themselves receive their badges as
.uh]l‘l]:[ilse{le}:;:frlTlur School, under the supervision of Mr Greasley, has formed
its own team Lo train all our hoys who ride bicycles. Three of the team are already
gualified trainers : B. Rawlings, S. Emm.ms and P. Hn_mvs - eight others have yet
to serve their apprenticeship, B. Rawlings and S. Emmens also serve on the
[unior Accident Prevention Council.

.

Barry Rawlings, 5A.
Cycling Days

1 have a great many hobbies, and consequently L am unable to spend as much
lime as I would like on cyeling. Surprisingly, if one takes it seriously, cycling
costs a great deal ; in the last two years I have spent as much as forty pounds
on my bicvele, and even now there is much room for improvement, When I do
have time for  long eyele ride it is usually on a Sunday morning when it is my
aim to cyele just under sixty miles. A popular ride for me is from Bournemont!
to Wimborne, Ringwood, Brockenhurst, Beaulieu, Lymington, New Milton, and
then by the coastal route to Bournemonth.

Most of the time I cycle alone although 1 prefer a companion, for each to
the other acts as a pace-maker with resultant faster ride. Other time I ride with
either the Bournemouth Amow Cycling Club or the Bournemouth Jubilee
Wheelers Club. The clubs eycle all Sunday, travelling about on the average
cighty miles, The reason the average speed is only ten miles per hour is that
they are mixed elubs and the women take it slightly easier.

Sometimes 1 visit a hill climb where the competitors have to ride up a very
steep hill in the shortest possible time; this is usually held near Swanage. Another
Sunday one of the clubs muy have a sprint session in Poole Park round the lake.
I took part in these races in the junior section but T was leading my race when
someone tried to overtake on the inside close to the finishing line. Negotiating
a sharp corner 1 inadvertently swerved in front of my challenger, UnfnrtunatEFV
he landed in the lake wrapped around his machine, so I decided to leave while
the officials were pulling him out.

Richard Pike, 4G.

Cycle Speedway

It was last June that John Linn and I eycled to Iford Lane playing fields to
watch the Bournemouth Cyele Speedway Team in action a rair&st }a;nother team
in the British League. I was very Plf‘-ﬁseg to see how well tﬁis meeting was T
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with stewards and other officials in white coats, When | went the following week
[ rode my own eycle speedway bike, though naturally T was not allowed ide
on the track before the meeting had ended, i I R

Later I was standing around with my bike when Mike Pretty, ane of the first
team riders, asked me if T would like to ride on the track ‘d‘!ld hesitantly, 1
agreed, After a couple of laps Jim Cooke, the secretary. oa ne over a

: ; ¥, called me over and
asked if 1 wanted to join the Club, When I replied that T did he asrked iJ“I

should be able to ride for the second team, Southbourne, at a Poole and District
League match at Alderney,

After this match I gave Jim Cooke my membership form and half-crown fee.
Later that year I travelled away with the Club to the track of the South London
Hunters and Rangers, driving by Dormobile with the bikes on the roof rack.

In fact 1 did not ride that day, but in this season (April-October 1962) 1 hope
to travel with the Club to all the tracks of the British League : to Edmonton and
l'ottenham in London, as well as Beckenham, Hellingly, Horspath and Thurrock.
This year with the formation of u Combination League I hope to have many
rides ; already T have ridden in two matches, collecting 21 points out of a
T possible 24.

Alan Duneshy, 4A

In his Malvern Road smithy, Mr P. James shows ME: of Rz how a horse is shod

(by courtesy of the Evening Echo, urnemouth)

On the Track -
v wi sereech of tyres, the Vanwa
o he Lotus sped round the corner with a screechi of Van
525(‘ g:nmitl:,'lz‘uti Now the Vanwall went into a skid and spun off the track. All

the thrill of the race track in a room—yes, in my h;:lc:]rlutn]):: =
All boys 1 know want to he racing drivers. Even v
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jature car racing



vou need skill because if you hold down too long the button of the speeq
ontroller, the car will come off the track. Therefore you can be a racing driver
without being in the driving seat. A :

My brother and 1 have a track which can easily be dismantled—we call i
Brands Hatch. The cars we own are two Ferraris, a Lotus and a Vanwall, Their
course is quite large: it covers nearly twenty square feet. To make it more
realistic you can buy accessories like pits, grandstands, first-aid huts and other
things. There are even sets of spectators and mechanics,

My father is very interested in our hobby and is reigning champion of our

house. Brian Collins, 2G.

Between Two Ideals

The differences between Greek and English education are impossible to write
and understand in only a few words. So I have to write a small story—a true
tne—which may do it better.

Once upon a time there was. .. me. I was in Athens in a good enough school,
in the second year of high school, aged fourteen years. The school time-table
started at eight o'clock and went on unfil two, without stopping for dinner.
When 1 went home 1 had to do homework for four or five hours until eight in
the evening when I could go out to play.

T'his time-table was for the junior classes of the high school ; for the next four
years (Greek school years are six in the infants and six in the high school) I
should have much more homework. The teachers did not like football—they
thought it was a barbarous sport, except for the gymnastics teacher—and liked
only the classic sports.

The Greek school certificate is very difficult, because it is equivalent to the
A’ level of GCE. The result is that many boys leave without a school certificate,
and many like better in the mornings to see flms in the cheap cinemas than to
go to school, unknown to their parents,

We did not like many of the teachers, because they were really strangers to
the young people. When I came to England I saw teachers who could under-
stand their pupils and give initiative. The best of English education is that they
teach to the pupils only what they need.

Stephen Kyriakidis, 3A.

SOME EXAMPLES OF METALWORK MADE N THE SCHOOL

BRAZING RETORT STEAM ENGINE
Lawley, sE K. Carpenter, sE
SURFACE GAUGE BOWL SURFACE GAUGE
J. ]. Smith, 4E R. Taylor, 4E D. Hitchens, 4E
VASE TURNED POKER SWORD POKER VASE
D. Beleher, sA K. Tomlinson, 4E G. Beale, sE J. Wyatr, 5A
‘G' CRAMP ODD LE
J. Lawley, sE J- D. Smitﬁ.sqﬁ RENE
HACK sAw
L. Kerslake, 4E
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Hand in Glove

e 4 vo years ago merely [or amusing my younger
.\:iy fottes pulppel’tbI:)\"'«_‘:"’l)'l’[‘l’;&,}:: i:: I-‘mm]c f stage with most of the {loor E”t
s|stcrs.0'lll'::~‘);h:¥?{‘;mﬁ being left to stand Furniture on. This was rather a flimsy
away, only 2
erection mf'd hstedﬁ::;li‘{?“?‘ﬁu:;icﬁ,u, shopping and told me that a Friend of
One day m_v‘mnl row of string puppets, Next day my friend came down and
fIBE WS St?rt:]r;grll woud he interested to join in with her. I said T would, so
“Sk"'dﬁjme b i: a strong stage of wood with scenery and curtains.
: h;iﬁ'ea{l;l :-(c have done eight or nine shows, and all the mor];:y we have made
snmy admission) is going to a charity. At one show Jeunifer's puppet club
‘hl'ljiesrt":gss{t\ms in the andience and I was introduced Lo her, so now [ am a member

ol the puppet club too. e IS

Goodbye to Bessie

issues we leard of Bessie's later life, which in fact proved to be
Cos lllﬁt]:svto\:rﬁiai‘;gv;ears. Here her owner introduces her suecessor).
Bessie is now in retirement. She had lier last run on February 2ud this year,
after a day’s work to get her going. Now she is resting in peace at the bottom
of the garden, with weeds and bushes growing around her.

So I started looking round for a new car, and found one in Southampton. It
was for sale for £5 so I bought it and my Dad drove it back to Bnumemo}?th
one clear night—the 17th of February. It went very well, and when we reached
home after one and a half hours the engine had used one galon of petrol and a

I int of oil. S
=1u'i.\hﬂ:1' cfr :; a 1938 Austin Big Seven in E:nod condition, Since buying it I have
named it—him—Barny. He has been working rather hard. In January the fence
at the bottom of my garden was taken down for a main sewer to be laid, sohl
made a road through the gardens of the people who live beyond, up to the
doctor’s house at the top 0? Peter’s Hill. h

Somehow the police got wind of the things I had been doing and sent two
men to investigate. They found me racing across the gardens and wamed me
not to do it again. So now I am confined to my own ﬁa“:‘den where Barny is
resting for a while until I get a bit more room to drive him.

Robert Taylor, 4E.
Air Display
Last year 1 went with my father to Farnborough to see the air display. We
arrived soon after midday, and as the main display started at three we had a
look at the aircraft parked on the ground, Five little Turbulent aircraft did some
stunting in front of the spectators, :

Then at three o'clock we suw coming towards us from the other side of the
airfield the crash units—fire tenders a.ng ambulances. From one end of the run-
way raced a Victor bomber in take-off, climbing into the air with a mighty roar.
“Then some Navy Seimitars, which had taken 6ff from the carrier Hermes' out
in the Solent, flew over the airfield with undercarringe and arrester hooks down.

After them, high up, came a Beverley transport. ‘The commentator said that
six men with smoke trails wanld jump from me looked up and saw six objects
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fall from the plane, Everyone held the
of relief as six white plumes billowed o
lloating down from 1}

ir breath as they fell ; then gave a sigh
it above them, and we could see the men
1eir parachutes. It was a memorable climax to the day.
Tony Seaton, 4E,
Days in Sail
Half-past ten : would I ever be ready # So much to do and so little time to do
it. The jib to fit, the mainsail to set up, then the boat to launch and the trolley
to return—and only fwenty minutes to get to the starting line. Oh, why did I
ever say I would enter for this race ? However did [ get invalved in this sailing
... Yes, how did [P =

Two years earlier 1 had had an accident, so to get more fresh air [ had taken
up sailing. I knew nothing about it and had never been in a hoat with sails. T
had to go and have three lessons: how to rig the boat, how to fit on my lifejacket,
liow to start off from the shore and—more importanit—how to get back again
Anyway, now here T was, and my biggest race in front of me,

On this morning my friend Nicky was to be my crew and we had to be on
the starting line by eleven. Then we still had to get out of the lagoon and into
Pr)t:lle Harbour. With a great deal of haste and a liftle help from the wind we
made it.

At the starting gun, with all the other boats we set sail, but my start was not
very good and we were left behind. As we approached Brownsea Castle [ was
not with the leaders. But then we were lucky : the leaders tried to cut across to
the shore, but they had not realised how rough the water was and what a
strong tide was running, and they were washed up against the castle wall. We
sailed out further than they and so missed the strong drag ; even so we drifted,
bt round the point we had passed three or four boats.

By now we were on the far side of Brownsea and had to run up the cllam_nel,
keeping Furzey Island on the port side. This was an easv run with the wind
behind us and the tide in our favour, and so we arrived at the top end of Brown-
sea. Then we had only to go about and sail close-hauled down to the finishing
line, fighting neck and neck with two boats. As we crossed the line we saw we
had not won but had come fifth out of ten.

Since this race T have been in anﬂthtfl' in]whi{ch 1 have hﬁenﬁhgc}k_y (!n;.mglé tc:
come third. Now 1 am waiting for the day that I can cross the Bnishing line firs
and hear the fnishing gun fired in my honour. This, I am afru}d will n?tt (}Je
for some tme yet; but who knows—the day may come qnntae{ﬂ&{:::\-eﬁ?;;.zé

It’s a Dog’s Lite
i I'm a hoxer dog. 1 come from a good family and (as they
::j):)rl‘[?\?;enls :L‘:lcgr::%ls Ei?g as. your gmn My h?mp] is the [museﬁnng;as ,tﬁ
. At first I was fussed over and taken for long, tiring walks ; now a
i-b :c(l:}esi,:::mis a shr:rt look at the outside world three times a day. S]hll._ {!.-:uppos_i
this is better than pothing at all. Pm growing older now. I'm nearly eight—or is
i 3 sure ., . it might be ten. 4
i g'glreltlg ‘E‘x: %g?%a; ru;uf the week is Sunday, when T get a lot unus&ml hi:sn
often I'm taken for walks in the local woods, The exercise keeps me fit wit

good calour on my coat and a good gloss too « it's a fawny orange, though [ have

it black face
a7



ly pet in the house, one Ili}.’,][ll I was joined
" wab—a mere stray from some back-street shack. I'm sure
¢ a thin, ginger tom-cat—a mere skray ! : S 1
R:; hasn't f pE!a,diLl;rt'u anywhere near as long as mine. The master and mistress
L-nev\:' I was jealous, and 1 admit I was. But Tibby isn't so bad after all ; he shares
is is very friendly. = | 5
m-}'\[,guhdn?]nﬂ\.o big fights, both of which 1 won. The first 1 had was in the rec-
reation ground with Bessie, a big, fat Dalmatian ; the other was with Sue, the

After seven years of living as the on

is e i t garden.
< mongrel, and this fook place in my front g g i
bli(\:};ll th’% brings me up to date. My masters (]s‘[)i‘_{vl‘ﬂu'.|—wfi_|\'v |In:.IE C]-()“wl]])'uFL
a g *ve had my supper so now [l just say ‘Good-night, all |
lrom a long walk. T've y Supy AR

Might of the Witches. Painting by Milford Harrison, 2G

Routine

Every morning a sleepy figure is seen staggering from his bedroom and tripping
-erenely across the landing to the bathroom. Confronted by the mirror he
realises what his family have been seeing for the past years. Bending over the
bowl he turns on the tap and washes lis face with a gaily-coloured flannel.
Slowly the bathroom door pushes open and in comes a white-Faced cat with
a sandy body. This is Timothy, who leads a better life than I do. Washing is
natural for him; for me it is hard enough without a brushing round my legs.
Still not content in this he makes a wi1§ jump for the window-sill ; he misses
and knocks the soap dish plus a potted plant into the bowl, No need to say that
I'm drenched—Timothy is not
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After this wild display of water polo in the basin I get dressed . . . all except
lor my tie. Where is my tie ? ‘Timothy |' Timothy is nowhere to be seen. ‘Never
mind,” says Mum, ‘I expect he's playing with it. SHIL. it's only your school tie’.
After about ten minutes T find it wrapped delicately around my small brother’s
shoes in the hall. )

When my breakfast is ready 1 crack a boiled egg. It is too soft, but never
mind, No time to waste, otherwise I shall be late for schoal, Running out of the
house I finish my last monthful and start to run for the bus, Of course, I shan't
catch it. And have I got my fare ? It's all Timothy’s fault.

Paul Reuberson, 4A.

My Cow

Have you a pet that weights half a ton and gives 45lb. of milk a day ? I have.
About two years ago my father and I were in Dorchester market looking over
the heifers and seeing if there were any suitable for us to buy, when [ came
across this young Jersey. Straight away 1 liked her and wanted to have her as
my own. Dad agreed to huy tﬁc cow if she were not too dear. When she came
into the ring I started the bidding, which reached eighty-four guineas ; this was
reasonable as she had her first ca.ﬁ' by her side. Two days later the calf was sold.

Saon our cow settled down with the others and we decided to call her Pretty
Maid. As a mother she is kind and gentle ; people take advantage of her being
quiet and calm, but she never seems to mind. Her 45lb. of milk a day goes to
Malmesbury and Parsons dairy. About five months ago she gave birth to .
son which we still have and which is growing into a young Friesian bull.

The children from a neighbouring farm have rides on her back. They prop
some steps against her belly and clamber on her back. She just wanders across
the field attending to her business of eating grass ; she does not run or attempt
to shake them off. : 3

Altogether I think Pretty Maid is the most attractive cow there is. She has
been in twp shows, coming first and third. Unfortunately I could not lead her
round the ring as it was a school day. She has won the favour of us all at the
farm and everyone finds herdslmne exh!ra {:aétle-?‘ake.hf'ﬁc keeps milking well

i i ¢ as when rst bou 1er,
and remains as tame and friendly 4 David Dominey, 2G

Small Business

! is school can boast of the fact that they are in business—
't\'{roetnnl)r?:lysr};?l)l'ls \:"ﬁyt.h:\bt the time of writing our business is not exactly ﬂmp;]’qu
although we have managed to scrape together a profit of about two e's‘.ltnl]qx.\ i
and for the purposes of duplicating the clrcﬂlm’ we have been landed with a
-type hine which nearly works. :
melmt ;ﬁgﬁ: up ﬂlren ztn‘.':hgie scheme in he;] many weteks qg(f. I[cl;rmt!h:gllﬁ?sv ;:zast
i 1l items of equipment, mainly y
?;Ja&]y bf);i;sm\;r E::f:n:a}gn urt: ls’:w days twelve feet of climbing rope, I wotn ]gred
if a l?isnd of exchange and mart business conld he_estabhshed.dl zsgfmh DEl.:‘\EIE_
wild ideas of mysel% and a parter, multi-millionaires and heads of a hug
vertising combine. Slowl Iﬁlr(;%pggenllfisttz :ﬁl‘:’iﬁ‘l:u- i e S
i school, no- : W z
.‘atll::ibli};ah?; r:;ﬁg; 'b:IFi:fed that the idea had possibilities. That morning we sat
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_ socretly passed a slip of paper round (he
e » back and secre A te Py
st to Khe ntlulr;n‘\l" \?11':0 had anything to :-'e}| l‘; \\]:::;"ﬂ:?“(:‘!"“”l on the paper,
g sking any It it antnally had sc : 5
100m asking .;.]m sne hoy out of two actually hac o S it
This shogod K 1 to go very slowly, but for all the p under
After that, things ::m.qmw.] ; i;[ 1G” and decided to i)l].]Jl}Sl‘L an announcement
the name of Messrs. A. and > 1d be a zood idea to obtain official

i 7 also decided that it wol a good id
about the 1(3:‘::, \‘:1(9 ;iﬁ::l(dr{l:'l"‘“;‘ we went to see My Lindley to see if he thought
Dlessing, and s0 0

as i av ission to earry on with the
i 3 Mr Lindley gave us permission 1o i i
l'l]xe uimI\:iar t}ﬁ‘ﬁf.t”::?\.“;“m be a good thing to donate the profits to the Save
idea, and thoug a

the Chillren Fund e slanned. We would issue a termly magazine and
Soon § and I had mift?iﬂntnﬁs[m;lgau.inc should pay us twopence for a whole

‘myhni_\d “-:ﬂ]sic]:ﬁelﬁtso m::ust of which have so far come from our form (4G), would

term. Advertisements, ]

cast the subscriber one PEIIII}_[ 0
Perhaps at the time 0 writing it s

Afessrs A and S will be. A. J. Allan, 4C.

ser insertion.
a little early to say what the outcome of

Down and Up in Dorset

{t was going to be a new m’lgerig::; if;]i;tBﬁ_lél, ﬁl';ltz‘;tz m;oasct:?;gs(;}nilﬁgﬁeii e
tgeeﬁl:fepmsgdc)!ﬁj:{gj?glﬂi\ summer and hiking in the winter, but camping
“S something Rew t0 T d ast—of the summer
hday afternoon—gloomy and overcast—
?%f’-n %ug;p rls?dtswx;sel :ﬁrside the Horse fmc)l) Jockey., This was to be a eycle
g ‘}}i’ trip so that we should see more in the time, and our i.ncycles were
lmmegl %iﬂllpsleeping bags. tents and cooking equipment. We :arrwer.l at Three
é,:luss to pick up the last member of the party, Huifed, blowing and angry—
anary because of a slight error by Brian who had led us on a country dance
through Hurn, Matchams and Ringwood, just to get to Three Cross. :
Soon we bucked up, however, and sped on towards our first camp at Win
Green, near Shaftesbury. Win Green is a nine hlmdrgd foot hill with a _clump
of fir trees on top, Tents were erected and we had just made supper (if you
could call it that) before it started to rain, so we tumed in early, t ough none
f us was to sleep very well.
- Dawn broke grl:ev, and aflter an early breakfast we rode into Shaftesbury where
we toured the Abg,ey ruins. Rkll,i};]g ‘Elrlh to Sheﬂfat;la;nedwe saw the Al:;'ﬁﬁyes;g;
hefore turning south to Cerne Abbas. The rest of the day was uneven
tor a tea-drgn ing contest, in whiﬁh 1 gﬂme last with only thi;teen l(j:u‘l]tﬁ R
That night we cam on a hill above Cerne next to a farm baler W
sood tarpaulin, underp“ergich we put most of our kit to leave more room In thﬁ
tents, We were lucky, because he furious rain came during the night, thoug
I did not know of it until I got up in the morning, d
Next morning was dull again and we had a late breakfast, though we Waﬂtdﬂ ;
to reach Lyme Regis by nightfall. Near Beaminster my ear:cable bmkelming
reached the town with five minutes to spare before the shop's hu]f-day_fa_of L
:::d?;;gﬁe& eup End[e_sts dh1t]}lls (weﬂi!idn t notice an gé'::inbgh dx;t-'_n)_ E:yg!tlz e
22 : and visites e marine museum on the Cobb. er
supper we hauled onrselves and bicyeles out of the town up a tgm“bi]e ltlhﬂ!:
towards Charmouth, pitching our tengs on top of Stonebarrow Down. i
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dark. Perhaps it was the sea air—I don’t know—but I slept very well that night;
and a good job too, for next day we rode all the way home.

It was a wonderful day and we were up early ; the sun was out and the birds
singing, We came home via Abbotsbury, Upwey and the heath south of Bere
Regis : fifty miles, but we had the wind behind us, My cycle was now rattling
badly, but it just took me home. We reached Winton about eight, tired but
In:zmi)y, and nade our way to our respective homes.

That expedition made me take camping more seriously. I now have my own
tent and a new sleeping bag and other equipment, and the club is going from
strength to strength.

Robert Gidlow, 3G.
Our Burglary

It was eight-thirty on Sunday evening when my parents and I alighted from the
bus_only fifty yards from our house. In the cool night air we started walking
briskly, Suddenly we noticed ... We had just passed the adjacent building when
what we beheld transfixed us like wax figures,

The bathroom light—our light—was illuminating the lawn. Tmmediately the
shock was replaced by fear. Father started running the remaining distance to the
gate and up the drive, Mother and 1 close at his heels.

‘What if he’s knocked on the head ?' cried mother. “You catch him while I
phone for the police from next door’.

Father and I entered our semi-bungalow together, switching on the lights as
we made our way to the bathroom. No-one there. We searched the ather rooms
with similar results.

In the meantime mother had dialled 999 and returned with a neighbour
hrandishing a poker. In less than five minutes we heard the sereech of brakes.
An inspector followed by two detectives arrived and conducted another inyes-
tigation. §

The resut was unexpected and humiliating. Apparently, owing to an overcast
afternoon, I had switched on the light and left it burning. When we apologised
they told us that iln nine cases out of ten there is no crime, but the tenth alarm
i i rglary.

i & geunme g David Blanchard, 5B.

A Hamster’s Life

hamster is not a bit like me, He is brown and white in colour and has big
zgs, He is lazy too, for he sleeps all day as well as most of the night, and the
only way I can get him out of his sleeping pen is to clear out the cloth that is
in t%mre, or tease him out wlith 1Ecmd. When he eats he usually sits on his hind
ats the food swith his front paws.
i E::;S ?ftﬁ';t had him he was ratht?r spiteful, but when he knew I was not
oing to hurt him he let me pick him up. You pick hamsters up by the loose
skin just behind their head ; this skin joins on to the ponches where they store
their food, ok .

1 Tours of the morning 1 hear him bite the bars of his cage, trving
to Lr;c?:&e glayhas managed it several times by pushmgbup the bars w:thl?ﬁs lc::;_
sharp teeth, so to stop him I tied an old iron to the hottom. He can still p
them up but when he_tries to slip out they slam shut again L :

‘When T get up I take him for a run around my bedroom—w! ié: 1?] seiemsr o
enjoy very much. He climbs up the hack of the wardrobe and slides all the way
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m agai wimes when 1 am doing my homework in the morning he
ﬂﬁa\;i;s t‘lg[)u:.al(ml]\‘t]!:[l:]:]:(f‘:[ :u {lW::- bed and onto it ; now and then he stops to see
if T am looking at him, and if 1 am he scuttles to_a hiding-place or jumps to
the floor, 1f I am not watching he runs along the bed, climbs over me and jumps
onto my homework books, sniffing at the ink. If he persists in doing this I put
him in the bath, where he cannot climb out. ‘

Once T put a saucer of peas near him and he started shovelling them into
is mouth at a terrific speed. When his pouches were full ke emptied them into
his sleeping bag and came back for more. T like hamsters—they’re funny to
watch. 1 suppose he thinks that about me.

Rodney Harmer, 3A,

Christmas Crib, Made by boys of R3
Footballing Brother

W}"i‘len he left school about five years ago, Mike Buscall went first to Boscombe
w t_zrea{:e played in the “A team and received an England cap in the Inter-
:mlmn Association of Boys Clubs. After a year there he went Southampton for
WS years, then signing for Portsmouth and turning professional.

= r;‘elil:,is a seouf f]rum Canterbury City saw him and asked him to play for
N ES )]ee-x:l there a vear now and is captain—the youngest proﬁssinnal
a cErk n England. Te is also well up in his exams for his job as a solicitor's

Peter Buscall, 3A.
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Elight to Singapore

On a cold October morning at London Airport we started our journey to
Singapore. The Fiunu which was to take us was a new Hermes. After the take-
off we tried ta sleep, as we were all tired.

At Rome, though it was early morning, it was warm and sunny—a welcome
change after the cold darkness of London. After a three-hour rest we took off
for Bahrein in the Persian Gulf, where we found the heat almost unbearable.
Bahrein is a very small but very busy island port, surrounded by sea and desert.
Many tankers were loading with oil and others awaiting their turn in the harbour
before sailing to all parts of the world.

After a meal and a short rest we took off for Karachi, Pakistan, where it was
not quite so hot. There we stayed the night in a hotel and, after breakfast, took
off again for Caleutta, India. Here, staying the next night, we had a long coach
journey to the centre of the city and noticed the very poor, overcrowded living
conditions. Calcutta is one of the world’s largest cities and a busy port, with its
airport six or seven miles outside.

Next morning we boarded the plane for Bangkok, Thailand, which was to be
our last stop before Singapore. At Bangkok we had a brief two hours, spending
it in one of the finest airport buildings in the Far East, watching aircraft arrivals
and departures, A further six hours” Hying over the Malavan jungle took us to
the R.AF. airport at Changi. Singapore, where my father was waiting for us.

Michael Gledstone, 3A.

My Day at the Races

While on holiday in Wells at Easter 1 went to the point-to-point at Chewton
Mendip, five miles out on the Bristol Road. When I arrived the first race had
already been run and a few peaple were collecting money from the bookmakers
while many more were tearing up their cards and looking a little despondent
about the money they had lost.

After watching the second race I decided to bet on the third, so T placed my
money with an honest-looking bookie by the name of Danny McNab. My money
was lost because the rider fell off, for no apparent reason, in the middle of a
flat field, He walked back looking rather sorry for himself. but not so sorry as
I wias.

For the next race I was a little more wary and put only half as much money
on o horse named ‘Touch and Go’, the favourite being ‘Another Minute’. From
the start “Touch and Go was in front with ‘Another Minute’ a few yards behind.
As they completed the first lap they were level, but towards the finish my horse
was in front with the big grey goi;]g strongly m{l_v a I'cw:i' ;ratrdls l}egmd —\}il'if'h qts"

ise * d * won. bringing me the grand total of three shitlings.
Iy Hhonch a0 . T Robert Chatwin, 4A.

Trem’s Head

E aking his head by kneading out all the air bubbles and wetting it
il;w?:erhgql :cﬁled it into suitable lengths ready for coiling the empty ]’lP.‘u%. (1
i ish clay). :
b 5?111:[5 taar:':dc:?shi; :;)es I pushed my finger right through, Really T needn’t
have bothered with one of them as his hair—which T modelled by rolling out
’ g them firmly down—comes right down over it. His ears

i colls axd presne e eml o e sde e s el
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i ‘t make a lot of difference. it e B L
4 f[!‘?e? tlimsllr\)('f his \1\’C|‘E' rather hard too, as he has a L’?‘T“l_‘"’fr)’ ‘i‘{ Shoblﬂg out
bis I‘)zrttompli\ mare than his top, but 1 got round this by s!riq)y making the
I:‘r!\.vr-r coil htlter than the upper one. Then I '““‘!Id“‘[ t_]“'“““'“ L8 ‘W"":jl(!ll tool,
Now only ﬂr]f;'. nose was left so, taking a square plece of clay, I squeezed the top
16 -and scrs he excess before pressing it on. B ;
I]‘l%)‘“:x[fal\-“la‘:gfﬁegﬂirt was rather a freakish face; less surprisingly it really
resembles him. oy Netlion. B,

My Dog Ruth

As soft as Chinese silken strands,
As golden as Egyptian sands,
As happy as the humming bee—
That's how my dog appears to me.
Her job was once to guide the blind,
To be affectionate and kind ;
Very beautiful is she—
That's how my dog appears to me.
Qur tabby ecat’s her only foe.
Why this should be Ruth does not know ;
For very lovable is she—
That’s how my dog appears to me.
Martin Jessett, TA.
Other People’s Boats

Most summer evenings and all the holidays you will find me on the river bank
at Tuckton. T help at the tea gardens in hiring-out boats to people who enjoy
an hour or two on the river when it is sunny and calm,

Many visitors like to take self-drive motor boats down to the harbour and np
the Avon for a good view of the east end of the Priory. They see Hengistbury
Head and Mudeford and (on a clear day) the Isle of Wight. Sometimes I am
asked to drive the boat for people who are afraid of grounding on a sandbank.

More and more people have boats of their own, and maorings are scarce, At
Hres_ent I can go for a quiet row at any time, or even in a motor boat, so I

on't really need my own,
John Smith, 4E.

My Holiday in Carlifornia
Firstly I went to Catalina which lies twent -six miles inland. Some
uf _the. people there wait for visitors to thm'rv coing nvg-gtltzj;esi?ll:lﬁlfdrl:he boat,
md dive to get them. Yon ean go in a diving bell which slowly goes under water
w}}qem 3;;111 ca; see maty sorts of fish. One of the hoats has a glass bottom,
‘alngzts. u'Ig ; a;]r:n lls:_a place like o cowboy town of years ago, It has a real
saling .u} at the m% which gln with it The store sells re Apache knives
ey stooters, and I bought a bull-whip, You ean sit in a train which goes

Ll;?uﬁlhce?li vtl: [\:::rﬁkpeop]e used to mine for gold. Ve real-looking dummies
the hold I which meaﬁgm‘;ﬁm\;p’ge (T:é‘ ti" “h“il"g‘fe of %e train shouts ‘Fire in

I : O explade a charge,
Picﬁcr\fﬂllll}:’[’;ot%dt:k% Y Di""'eyfa"d where the ca? ai:igf-‘ 50 big that a bus
5 you ta the stieli 1s 50 big :

os. Inside it is wonderful, especially at night
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when it is lit up. My dad bought a "Wanted' poster for me, listing all the things
[ was supposed to have done. A little train takes you all round Disneyland, or
you can ride in a cable-car over the heads of cople there, :
In other studios I saw where ‘Hawaiian Eye’ is made, and the real 77 Sunset
Strip’. In a cinema are kept the impressions in cement of feet of the stars.
Ian Marlow, 1B.

It won’t hurt a Bit

[ enjoy visits to the dentist. This is because I sometimes mix my own fillings,
and my dentist tells me what some of the symbols stand for on the record cards.
I examine, too, the instruments in his surgery.

My dentist helps me, and I think I am his first interested patient. It is a well
aid career, but this does not seem to draw many people to the profession. To
ecome a dentist you must have at least five GCE subjects at ‘O’ level and two

at "A’ level to go to college. English, maths and physics are essential,

The course of studies lasts five years. At the end of the first year each student
takes an examination to test his aptitude for dentistry. At the end of the thi
vear he takes another for BDSc, and after another two years he may become a
dental surgeon.

If T can fulfil my ambition I should like to take a practice in Bournemouth,
Perhaps one day I shall meet you in my surgery as a patient.

Francis Thompson, 3A.

Day by the River

This was a lovely day, just such a day in November as you would choose to
o fishing. Those preceding had been cold—cold and raw ; but now the change
iad come and it was mild. The birds were active, as they will be on such days,
chattering in the leafless glades and orchards, very busy and bustling, behavin
as if this were spring come too soon. But who could blame them on this day

And there it was as I came down over the hill to the river valley—there it
was, that heart-warming scene which may never be repeated : serene and beauti-
tul and as thrilling Wiﬁ'l promise as a river could ever be. Just above the farm
bridge sat an earlier anger, trotting his tackle through the still, lush reeds.

I went upstream where the rapid runs were, crinkling over two feet of water,
gravel runs and naked islands. At my chosen swim the water was almost
mysteriously deep, almost enchanting, the unknown, lurking, inky water, con-
cealing its inhabitants.

I fished here. A dark, clear slide of water poured down from the shallower
stream above and sped silently, like satin, between its caverned banks. It seemed
5 3 beckoning,
ec_[lﬁs ‘3;?,‘ surely mgy wish would be fulfilled. And at the ﬁr:ilt trot dmvn._tl':e
Hoat dipped distinetly. What sport I had in those few hours! Then the ggﬂ:
sank ange oncoming frost bit the mildness from the air. Jt was almost %
and the float could hardly be seen, bt!]:ig!ih;ﬁu came ; not specimen fish, perhaps,

bu;geasn ’t.thgiin:ns[:}(::t;ft;s &? . beautiful mystic river. Next time I shall

¢o hopefully. What will my reward be? L e
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Flying at 0ld Sarum

2. 6 r flight of the Air Training Corps were going tg
""{'"f’}}"“’-" ?ﬁ;;lf- ﬁ\g?r?n ‘:-'lijsu:?iléncc." When we arrived at the gate we passeq e
Old Sari - ved outside the hangar.
lice and parked outside the
police the Flight Planning Office Ifrum where, uftfar an liour’ st
vil q ors to the hauggrs. where we were shown the chief
of us \ventc\;-]!t]lmt:;.lg gﬁiff. Sycamore helicopter. We spent another half-hoyr
parts of & :Dtlhe tools ground-crews use, and what not to do in an aireraft,
l\iél]i’mug: c;}rl:le back to the FPO we went for dinner at the canteen, with a pretty
When we ¢ g ] :
aood choice of three dishes. -
E H tation cinema we saw a t\vo—hol_lr film on security, fOreign
flmwgg]}r:-?ﬁjsiﬁen;;sl the two main characters being a man and a woman as
E”'gslar; ies, and how they got information. After the film we went to the FPO
mi-e 'llgalijn and waited ; this time [ interested myself in the maps on the wall.

y ome. We ran out to the aircraft and clambered aboard,
Fasféf:dﬂt:l?a?ega?wﬁts and sat there. The plane’s engines revved up and we
started to pull away, slowly at first l)].lf gradually faster. 'I'l“nc tail was soon off
and it wasn’t long )befcre we were aithorne and had nothing supporting us—
except air. As we climbed I looked out the window and saw a sight I had never
seen before. 1 could see the fields stretching out for miles, and the roads clearly
with their streams of traffic ; once through the clouds the sun was shinin  brightly
in a blue sky. But it lasted for so short a fime and we were soon heading ack
to the grassy landing strip,

On the ground again we went back to the FPO where once again we settled
down to reading, talking or just sleeping. Soon I found myself being strapped
tghtly into a helicopter, a Sycamore, which is rather small compared with one
nf? the Royal Navy rescue hel)i'coptem A helicopter is rather different in take-off;
it gives rather a funny feeling because one minute you are on the ground, the
next you have %one straight up in the air and are hovering. We flew off
stopped over O i

We marched into

d Sarum, then off we went following the course of the River
Test. We left the river at Salisbury and buzzed round the spire of the Cathedral.

Our flying time was up. Once landed we went to the canteen and had tea;
then on wheels again we left for Bournemouth after a very enjoyable fime and

a day full of experiences.
Brian Goodman, 3G.

Jubilee Brochure

For the Golden Jubilee celebrations by the £ chools in Tuly, 1961, a kwenty
age illustrated gmchure was ub]jshgd_ A Em“ ol o}n i y:iemaill' and may
e obtained from this School, fs well as the ::;ef-o Snl:e:e Cscho:ls involved in the

Jubilee, price 1/6d.
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Compiling next year’s magazine begins now. The editor will be pleased to read
anything you consider suitable, and much too of what you don’t. The Mitre is
a magazine of the whole School—it's up to you

‘Don't let the Mitre be a might "’ been'.

[n response to many requests the editor has agreed not to publish his photograph.

Swimming Gala

Once again the School's swimming gala at Stokewood Road Baths in July proved
a great success, The cup holders, Muscliffe (82 points) lost to Hmlhih (98);
Talbot came third (85) and Ensbury (48) for the second year running came fourth.
Redhill also won the first year and combined fourth and fifth year pennants.
Musclifle gaining the second year and Talbot the third year pennant.

Ross Brown of 3B is to be congratulated on a splendid performance which
gained 11 points for Muscliffe. The Schoal’s life-saving team under its coach,
Mr Marmon, gave an excellent display.

Jubilee Cricket Match

To celebrate our %ubilec last year a cricket match was arranged between the
School, who had three of the masters playing, and the Old Boys of the School.

The School won the toss and put the Old Boys in to bat. Thanks to some fine
bowling they were all out for 90, top scorer being Ian Nicol, who knocked up
31 runs. The School need only an hour to pass the Old Boys” total. Mr Evening
scored 30 not out and Mr Westerman 28 not ont.

R. Seott, 5G.
OLD BOYS SCHOOL
Morri 6 Quick, b Nicol o
égﬁ'em:ll;':k: %ﬁgj’iﬂg‘-!iz:lli::‘s ;3 Fazackerly, ¢ White b Bowman i
Lee, b Mn;ris & 5 Scott, ¢ Nical b Gowenlock 5
nyl:'e. b Evening 0 Mr England, ¢ White b Bowman 1
Lem\e:. c Westerman b Roles 3 Mr Westerman, not out 28
White, b Raoles s i 3 Roles, b Bowman 6
Nicol. Ibw, b Roles .. 31 Mr Evening, not out ?E
Trim ¢ and b England 1 tras “ .. 18
§:."é':&"n'2n”:&“‘“‘ 3 TOTAL (s wickets) g1
Extras % > ]
=] i = k 6-0-11-1
TOTAL gc Nicol §r1-20-2 Gowenloc!

Evening 11-0-25.3 Morris 7-0-20-2 Bowman 11.3-1-23-3 Bennet 4-0-14-0

Roles: 7-0-203 England 4-1-23-1 Lee 2-0-140
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Under 15 Rugby
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The School Cross (.'nlmtr( Championships were held on a pleasant day in

January over the Talbot Woods Course,

races, The winning Houses were as Follows :—

Under 13 1St Ensbury
and Talbot
3rd Muscliffe
4th Redhill

Under 15 1st Muscliffe
and bur
3rdd
4th Talbot

Over 15 1st Ensbury
and Musclifte
3rd Talbot
ath Redhill

The overall winners were
1st Ensbury
and Musclifte
3rd Talbot
4th Redhill

Individual winners were:
Watton, Talbot Under 13 Foster, Muscliffe Under 15

160 runners taking part in the three

342 points
379 points
405 points
464 points
28 points
358 points
435 points
430 points
144 points
162 points
178 points
179 points
844 points
895 points

996 points
1078 points

Jones, Ensbury Over 5

As a result of the Sehool Competition teams were selected to run in the Town
Cross Country Race, which this year was held over our own' course,

The Under 15 team consisted of Foster, Andrews, Houlton, Duke, Davies and
Dunsford. They ran ereditably, gaining an overall placing of third out of nine

schools, Andrews being placed 9th and Foster 14th,

In the Over 15 race we also gained third positon in the town, but could have
easily won the race outright. Vaughan Jones, who was leading after two laps,
anfortunately had to retire with a sprained knee after falling over a tree root.

e — = —— ——

Gordon finished 5th, Kellett 9th and Jenkins 18th,

Cross Country
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Under 12 Rugby

Under 13 Rugby
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I'hree wecks

after the Town event s Kellel ;
it i 6 100d] s G (:]mr.njrmt..\, Kellett and Gordon represented the

§ pionships. Jones was i -
boy home and Gordon second, : B FiiEag tomouth

Further to this, these three winners, plus Andrews and Foster of the Under

L5 group, represenied Boumemouth at § ; . T F g
Cross Country Race and did \Jt:r;f well. outhampton in the Hampshire Schools

‘ ell,

lo encourage the Under 13 group in Cross Country racing, fixtures were
“"‘I‘“‘-’:?‘I’ but ”"lf" '["';;‘ fainst TC’ilW""'ll Sehool |5<:utl|m'nllaluu') was ;lPhlz;ll}' run
i a tie resulted of 25 points each. The team consiste xR A1l
tyne, Legg, Tilley, R. “/Inllnn, .ﬁléui;:;dulimf.”“mh R S

[L has been one of the most successful Cross Count:
had for many years, and as a result, V. :
Duke, Andrews, Houlton,
Davies and Wheller weye r

ry seasons Winton have
: Jones, Gordon, Kellett, Jenkins, May,
Dunsford and Foster reeeived their colours, while
e-awarded their colonrs.

Athletics

last year was not one of our better seasons in Town Athletics. but the under-
mentioned positions were achieved (—

Pritchard and Senior Javekin Youn th Final ;
Laidlaw 2nd Junior Hop, Step, Jump G.;y_higrdi E: 5:;:‘ HI;\ f\?r‘rf;
May ard Final 700 yards Dominey 6th High Jump

After this disappointing result the School's House Athletic Match took place
it the King's Park Athletic Stadium for the first time and a very successful
afternoon’s sport ensued, the following eleven records being broken.

Long Jump, 15" 414" 1st. Murray 440 yards, 73s st Murray

175 67 3rd Churchill 140 yards, 60.9s 30d Houlton
Hop, Step, Jump 34" 33,"  4th Laidlaw 880 yards, am 23.8s 15+ Bunton
Hop, Step, Jump, 36 4th Clevett Mile, sm 315 Open D. Neal
Javelin, 124" 1" 5th Pritchard 8o yards hurdles, 12.0s 3rd M. White
220 yards, jIs. st R. Walton

[n this year’s meeting a new event was introduced—the 5th year Decathlon.
Three boys from each house c()mrctec] in five field events and five track events
over two days. A. Fudge proved clear winner gaining 86% points out of 100, and
D. Mantell 2nd with 65% and A. Clevett 62%, This event proved very popular
with the 5th vear boys and the overall result was a win for Redhill with 171%

points, 2nd Muscliffe 166%, 3rd Talbot 153% and Ensbury 4th 120%.
Under 12 Rugby

Bovs of the Under 12 Rugby team can feel very proud of themselves Of their
ISD'\Qames they have won 16 and drawn the other fwo. During the season thegff
have broken the town record for the score in any one game—i6 points to nil.
In the town Seven-a-Side competition they won the cup for their age-group.

; East Howe W a3

Portchester Under 13 D I g" g:::_gt-: D 3—3

Portchester Under 13 Wl a3 e W o140
Ringwood Grammar w ‘g'_i g‘km“d w3

Ringwood Grammar w 7T 2 tford W oo

Sn::)rfmd W 3§ Ringwood Grammar W a3

' ;. Fine.

R. Fuller &Capluiu), Sullivan (\"ice-papta;:n_), St“('l\(],:zdﬂp.?:-:lggtlsi??; 2;:'1;

%Euddge, ]31‘al win, Hawkesworth.ﬂql!}ﬁ%- SRS SE T ichael Sullivan, 2A.

0x. heed.
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