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EDITORIAL

In the four years since the ‘new-look' ‘Chronicle’ first appeared from under the guiding hand
Garry Martin in 1977, the structure has not changed at all, and this year's magazine is no exceptis
We hope, however, that this will not precipitate a loss of interest, although we are aware of the da
of merely producing an updated version of the previous yvear's ‘Chronicle’! Maybe in future vears
format will be more flexible. '

Unfortunately, it has often been necessary to prise articles from unwilling contributors. Thish
shame, especially as we do not desire the whole mechanism of the magazine to be operated by a sma
nucleus of enthusiasts, Perhaps this, too, will improve.

We have, however, enjoved producing the magazine, and hope that vou will receive equal ples
from reading it.

Guy Haslam & Mark

I should like to endorse the chiefl sentiments expressed above — and extend them. During my fis
year at the School, 1 have frequently been impressed by the creative, appreciative and also criti
talents of its members. This magazine, in chronicling the school year, should reflect all of thes
*Chronicle 1981" is a magazine of high quality, its contributions living up to the standards establishe
in previous years, but I believe it could be still better. But that is up to you: it is your magazine,
its editors are not its authors.

My thanks are due to all those who have contributed to this edition: to the authors, illustrato
and photographers; to the editors, who have invested a great deal of their time and effort in its p
duction, even in the holidays; to the Chief Master, for his encouragement and support, financial
otherwise; to the advertisers, for helping to offset the rising costs of production; and, finally, on th
technical side, to the team at the Resources Centre, Ray Fisher and Jenny Norman, without whos
advice and hard work, the ‘Chronicle’ would not now be in your hands. '

KJE
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VALERIE SHIPWAY

C:  Could you say some-
thing of your early life?

YMS: I was educated at
Haberdashers® Aske's Schoal
in Acton, and then Newnham
College, Cambridge.

C:  Had you faught before
you came to KES?
VMS:

Yes, | was at Lordswood fora
few wyears, and then when I'd
had three children 1 took up
teaching at Bishop Vesey's for
eight vears. After that I came
here.

O Why did you decide fo
come here?

VMS: | felt | needed a change after eight years
— I was in a bit of a rut. Thé job had appeal and
was near enough to come to daily. | knew that
it was a very fine school a5 my son had come
here. I also felt and still do, that the future of
Vesey's is uncertain. It is under pressure to
become either comprehensive or private.

O You have taught boys before, then?

VMS: Yes, at Vesey's, 5o when a post as a
German teacher was offered here, 1 could move
without any difficulty. When [ went to Vesev's,
however, | was worried as | had only taught
girls before. Any differences belween teaching
boys and girls are purely personal, but now I'm
unnerved at all those little girls giggling along
the commidors next door, and 1 find it very
strange; at least boys don't giggle! Once girls
start, it paralyses the class, The way girds react
to punishment, too, is quite different — [ pre-
fer the way bovs react.

m;mmetuham
more relaxed and friend
than elsewhere, where
need for discipline is gre;
and you tend not to
with people around
corridors. That struck
immediately on arrival hes

C: What extra-cu
gclivities are you inve
in¥

VMS: On Friday afte |
I drive for the PSG. J
driving doesn't take up Us
whole afternoon, howews
o I've offered to he
Mr. Lambie and am ®
cataloguing the Modern Languages section of ¢
library at present, | also help out with swimmi
and athletics.
I should also like to offer a cookery optic
A lot of bovs who've never been camping
away from home and spend & great deal
money buying food at high prices. I think |
‘Bachelor Cookery' course would be quite poj
lar. I'm not a qualified cook, but I think that
could teach the basics, having looked after
family for some vears,

C: Would vou say that the school is I8
academically orfentated?

VMS: Not really. The school obviously is,
probably should be, a school which sets out
give a good education. Competition is health
but perhaps we go a little too far here. Boff
tend to be rather mark-grabbing, even in essaf
where marks can only really be given
trarly.



. Is there anything you would like to see

hanged then?

UMS: As we have this bonus of a whole after-
woon without lessons, we could do something
more practical like gardening. It would be diffi-
el to fit into term-time, but I'm interested in
walking and camping as well.

. What other interests do you have?
VMS: 1 enjoy good literature and classical

music, and I'm trying to learn o play the piano
at the moment. Children are always moaning

bout how much they have to practice as
i . but they appreciate music all the

if they play an instrument.

Thank you very miuch, Mrs. Shipway.

YDIA SPELLER

¢ Dr. Speller, where were you born?
I was born in the very centre of New

ork city and went to school there, the same

h‘fﬂ from the age of five right up to uni-
ity entrance.

- When did you come to England?

In 1975, to do research in Theclogy at

Somerville College, Oxford.
C: [Is that where you did your doctorate?

LMS: Yes. But I didn't have my visa until the
beginning of this academic year, and only took
my degree in May.

" Which university did vou go to originally ?

IMS: 1 went to Bryn Mawr College in Penn-
sylvania — to study several subjects, mainly
Latin and History of Religion.

C: What extro-curricular activities do you parti-
cipate in af this school?

LMS: Not many. I look after the Junior
Classical Society and the Joint Junior Debating
Society, but 1 seem not to he good at games,
despite the fact that at school and at Bryn Mawr
we were required to dosport. | managed to sneak
by with archery, swimming and — wou'll never
believe it — relaxation classes. Outside of school
I'm involved in Selly Oak Church and 1 help with
the Diocesan Headers' Training Course. | enjoy
cooking and — in addition to ladylike things like
crochet — | enjoy making Russian-style Easter
eges. 1 got hooked on Rubik's cube this term. 1
can do it — finally, I've also recently ‘discovered”
gardening.

C: What do you think of Birmingham?

LMS: (indignantly) I like Birmingham a lot!
Everybody says, “Oh how can you leave Oxford
to live in horrible Birmingham® But we enjoy it:
there's a lot going on here, and growing up in
New York has given me & taste for city life.

C: What do you think of the Schoalf

LMS: 1think it's a very pleasant place, but the
gize of it I find a little overpowering — last year
I taught in a school which had 150 girls, and my
own school was very small. You might suspect



that to organise 700 boys the school would have

to be run on military lines, but in fact the atmo-
sphere ks very civilised.

C: What do you feel about being one aof only
four women teaching in the School?

LMS: It doesn't actually bother me all that
much, but there are times when | wish I could
play rugger or understand the rules of cricket.
But on the whole the bovs are reasonably toler-
ant. [(Pause) Are wou reasonably tolerant?

: We're asking the questions!
LMS: Oh, sorry!
2 Do you think you will stay in England?

ILMS: 1 think I will stay for a while. My hus-
band is English. | go in phases — sometimes |
think ‘America is best’ and at other times 1 think
that life is more pleasant here. My loyalties tend
to be a bit divided.

i What do vou think of Ronald Reagan and
dimmy Carter?

LMS: Jimmy Carter wasn't too dynamic, but

at least he wasn't a retired film-star. (Muffled
laughs. )

C: Thank you, Dr. Speller,

KATE BARNETT

C:  Miss Barnett, where were you borm and
educated?

KJB: Cheltenham, in Gloucestershire, which
accounts for my accent! School was a state
grammar school; and in fact it still is a state
grammar school, one of the few remaining in the
country.

C: And you enjoyed it there?

KJB: Yes, very much. Increasingly so towards
the top end of the school where we were given a

lot more responsi-
hility, and eould
participate in thea-
tre trips and the
like. It didn't have
the facilities of this
school, but we
made the most of
it nevertheless.

C: You did English
at A-level I assume?

KJB: Yes, with
French and History.
I then went straight
to Birmingham
University to read English. [ specialisad in }
eval English, in fact, as several boys in the D
isions will know since they've been introdum
to the pleasures of Anglo-Saxon, Middle Engl
and Old lcelandic this year. | carried on to do
M.A. thesis on Old Icelandic, a subject whi
appealed to me since it was something o Ji
different. 1 had intended to do a Fh.D.,
thought after the first M_A_, vear that 1'd sp
enough of my life in education, and thal
change would be advisable. Careers advisers|
school and university all told me that teachs
was the career for me, but 1 fought against @
idea for a long time. | ended up coming b
into education of course, because | suppose t
is the career I'm most suited for, and enjoi
would still like to do the doctorate at some 58
in the future, however.

O And you've had experience of comprehen
schools?

KJB: Yes, during my Certificate of Educals
year | taught for three weeks at a fairly to
comprehensive in Wednesbury, where |
covered that several of the boys in my fifth fof
had been up before the courts the previ
month, for causing grievous bodily harm!? B
main teaching practice was calmer, at Diroi
High School, a 13-18 comprehensive twice §
size of KES. [ also did some teaching of Eng
sz a Foreign Language that year, in a lang
school in Stratford. The students were all ¥




and completely international, ranging from
Arabs who knew no English at all to Germans
and Japanese studying English at universities in
their own countries.

= Do you have any.regreis about being in an
unrepreseniative cross-seclion of society?

KJB: None whatsoever. | originally intended to
go into comprehensive education, having had a
purely state and red-brick education mysell — it
seemed a natural progression — but [ have no
regrets. In many ways it is an easy life here,
as there are few discipline or motivation prob-
lems. The challenges are of a different sort, more
academic and personal.

C; What do vou hope [o achieve here?

I]-I:.TB: Largely just Lo encourage an awareness of
the language and a love of literature at all levels.
There is a lot of talent in the school, and I hope
to be able to tap some of it — not only in lessons,
but also through the *Chronicle’, and the Bulletin
Board too, which I shall be taking over next vear.
As for other extra-curricular activities, [ have
been introduced to sailing this year, and, as [
have thoroughly enjoyed the experience, will be
continuing next year on a more formal basis, 1
have also helped out a little with tennis in the
lower part of the school, and finally, have been
invited to take over the Middle School Film
Seciety from Mrs Tennick in September.

C: Is drama important to you?

KIB: Yes, both in a textual sense and also in
production — in plays and on a workshop basis.
At the moment, [ feel overshadowed by the two
maestros in thizs field, however — Mr Trott and
Mr Evans. But | will enjoy helping out, as I did
with “The Crucible’.

C: How long do you plan to stay here?

KIB: My original plan was to teach in England
for three or four years, and then to go abroad
for a while, teaching English as a Foreign Lan-
Runge, ideally in Scandinavia. I think that ks still
the plan — but I have certainly enjoyed my first
¥ear of teaching here!

Dur Modern Language assistants:
Jurgen Graffe and Jean-Christophe Thomas.

Photograph: John Tavlor, Maths. VI

JOHN EMERY

O Mr, Emery, you'vre come bock to King
Edward's after two vears away from the school.
Can you outline any reasons why?

JRRE: Mostly, vou could put it all together
under the heading of ‘guality of life’. King
Edward's is a very pleasant place to teach in for
a number of reasons, not least that one has time
to do things. [ always felt when I was away that
| was trying o do too many things, as 1 was
really doing three jobs rolled into one — a subject
teacher, a head of department and a sixth-form
tutor — and never managing to complete any of
them to my own satisfaction.

I think that although King Edward's has a
reputation for being an academic hothouse, the
work is taken as a matter of course, and there is
probably more time spent out of the classroom
than there is in most day schools. It offers a very
broad education.

Elsewhere, the staff, if they feel they are
being worked into the ground on routine matters,
sometimes develop a sort of siege mentality and
refuse to come out of the staff-room to see any-
body, unless it's the headmaster o the chairman
of the Governors. Here, that sort of [eeling
doesn"t exist.



C: As you are going to be a House Master next
year, do you have any strong feelings on the
House system and the role of House Master?

JRRE: Yes, | thoroughly enjoved being a House
Master when [ was at KES before. To some
extent the House syvstem in a day school is arti-
fical but it does provide important contact
between boys of different apes. The alternatives,
such as the block system, [ don’t think are as
effective. A danger is that the vears go through
the school in self-contained units,

C: Do you think more people would choose
History A-level if we oid @ more modern period,
and do you think the results would be better?

JRRE: It is possible that more people would
choose History A-level if we did, for example,
20th Century history, but 1 think they might be
choosing for the wrong reasons. However, we do
periodically talk about the prospect of changing
the syllabus, but it's by no means easy. It costs
in enormous amount of money, because new
library books and new textbooks would have to
be bought. The O-level syllabus would also have
to be changed, because it would be nonsense to
do the same period for both. So there would be
considerable difficulties involved in any change,
although that's not to say that it won't happen.
I don't think the results would be any different
if we did change.

' What are your sporting interests at the school?

JRRE: I run the U15 rughy team, and next year
Mr. Nightingale will join me. I have given up
playing, except Kestrels cricket and golf.

C: What are your political interests?

JRRE: I'm a member of the Liberal Party, but
in practice this often means a few hours each
month pushing leaflets through doors and
occasionally electioneering in the Great Barr
aréa and West Bromwich. 1 tend not to get very
involved with the meetings side of it, but 1 do
pay my subs.

C: Any plans for the future ?
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JRRE: The Chief Master envisages the p
of House Master as being for at least five
and this time I intend to see out that con
ment. | don't think it makes sense from s
sonal, and indeed from a national, point of ¥
to think in the very long term, as far ag)
career is concerned. For the moment [ am

happy to be back here, |

C: Thank you, Mr. Emery,

JOHN HODGES

In September 1950, five new
arrived at KES topgether, earnest and sias
eyed. Now, only one of us remains because
July saw the retirement of John Hodges. &
matter of fact, he left once before, in 1904
run the Modern Languages depariment ai B
field School, but did not stay long and retun
two years later to KES, this time for good.

Unlike the other voung hopefuls
arrived with him, John's life hed already
plenty of excitement. For a start, there waill
get-away from France in June 1940, He had
school in July 1939 and gone to Besan
returned to England on the outhreak of war
then gone back to France in January 1940,8
time to Paris, to courses at the Institul
Phonetics and at the Sorbonne. With
Germans advancing on Paris in June of that
he and three other students {(one of whao
subsequently married) managed to gt



Bordeaux, only to find it impossible to reach
England from there. So he had to go back north
1o St. Malo on a train that took several days
and from there get a boat to the Channel Islands
and thence back to England. All this is material
that felons are made of.
© After a term of prep. schoaol teaching, John
joined the Royal Armoured Corps, went to
‘Warminster and Sandhurst, was commissioned
and went out to the Middle East on a four
months’ voyage via Brazil. The long remainder
af the war he passed in various theatres of war,
including a year in Italy where his unit was in-
volved in breaking into a small fortified town for
‘which he won the Military Cross. He character-
fstically insists that as it was a unit action, the
decoration was for the whole unit and he, as the
con officer, was the one actually to
receive it. Further escapades involved evacuation
of French personnel in Syria and being badly
iinjured when his jeep hit something nasty.
' After all this, Cambridge must have been
leither an anti-climax or a very pleasant relief.
For Mr. Hodges it meant Christ's College, the
] Languages Tripos, marriage and finally
the Education Department. It was there that we
became aware of each other, through the
common fate of being destined for KES,

When he arrived at KES, Mr. Hodges quickly
itled into the routine of teaching French and
nish in & department headed by three power-
and authoritative characters who had all
been around the place for some time. However,
it did not take him long to make his own mark
and not only in the classroom. He was immedi-
heavily involved in refereeing rugger, in the
LLF, and in singing. He and his wife, MNorah,

vined the Birmingham Bach Society, whose
fonductor was also in charge of the music at

5 and at the Cathedral, the ebullient Dr.
ilis Grant. They lived out beyond Rubery and
e vory welcoming and hospitable to rootless
ors (like mysell) who were often
it a loose end in their bed-sitters. Many
D Were members of the Common Room in
Nose early days can recall with pleasure and
: ide tnps to the end of the 83 tram route

it was then) and the high-spirited and enjoy-
Dle sessions of chat, laughing, singing and some-
mes gardening that filled up the time between
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Morah's splendid meals. They really were mar-
viellous hosts,

Needless to say, for many years John was
much involved in taking school parties to France,
often with Norah who also teaches French, and
many tales acerue from them for which, unfor-
tunately, there is not space here. Equally so
from the innumerable CCF camps that he went
on — in the early days with the formidable and
slightly atrabilious Sgt. Major Moore and other
members of the Common Room. The years
passed and John became House Master of
Gifford (having been & house tutor of Evans)
and finally, on the retirement of Dr. Mayor in
1976, Second Master,

Being Second Master is a very demanding
job. In the first place, it takes a lot time, and
consequently John's involvement with Gifford
and the CCF had to come to an end. In the
second place, it involves being all things to all
men and taking everyone's troubles on your
shoulders, and in the third it involves endless
organisation of the details of daily school life.
John has done all this for five years with per-
petual good humour and efficiency. He is by
nature a modest and rather reserved man. But
beneath the surface of his personality is far
more humour and wit than he cares always to
allow to show. He can be great fun in private
conversation and has unfailingly handled the
business of making farewell speeches to other
members of the Common Room when they
leave with flair. His speeches on these occasions
have alwavs been pitched just right, amusing,
right on target and very genuine indeed. It is this
absolute genuineness of character that we shall
all miss as much as any other of John's qualities,
now that he has gone.

He went in style. No other master, second
master, headmaster or Chiel Master has been
energetically kissed, in Sapientia, in front of the
whole school by a winsome young lady from
next door. This must be & real first-timer.

We all certainly wish John and Norah the
very best of luck in their retirement near Cam-
bridge, and we hope that we shall see plenty of
them either in Cambridge or back in Birmingham
on the occasional visit in the future,

AT,



C: Mr. Hodges, what changes hove you seen in
your time at the school?

JHH: I've been here for thirty-one vears, and
have seen many changes. The main change has
been the five-day week, which condenses the
working week — in the old days it used to be far
more leisurely. Language teaching has changed a
great deal. We used just to work out of a book;
now we have theaudio-visual rooms, and the lan-
guage laboratory. Obviously you've still got to
learn the language, but it does give it a bit more
glam and a hit more interest.

C: How would you compare the attitudes of the
bovs here now with those when you first came?

JHH: The attitudes of the boys, | think, came
down from the attitudes of the school hierarchy
— the masters. For many years there was a lot of
aggravation. During the last five years there has
been afarlooser reign from the top, and that is
reflected in the reactions of the individuals.
There used Lo be 5 lot of wild things done here
— we had a madman here once, who let off fire-
works in peoples” faces. On the whole, we've had
a quieter life over the past few years.

2 What memories will you take with you from
the school?

JHH: One thing I've enjoyed wery much has
been the music. Support for this has gone up
and down, but now it's very strong. Also, it's
nice to know that there are Edwardians all over
the world using langusges which they learmmed
hoere. One hopes that some of the things one
stands for will rub off,

C: Thank you very much, Mr. Hodges.

TOM FREEMAN

Tom Freeman has been a devoted servant
of King Edward’s School for thirty-eight yvears,
He belongs to that select but constantly replen-
ished group of Old Edwardians who have spent
most of their teaching lives at King Edward's.
Within that group, he iz the last link with the
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Mew Street school, which he entered
Foundation Scholar in 1932; he has stre
that it was only this Foundation Scholar}
which game him the chance to come to K
Edward's, as there was no possibility of |
parents’ affording the fees. Az a boy al
school he rose to be a Prefect and Captai
Cricket for 1937 and 1938. Maurice Portes,
retired Mathematics master (1933-1973) of gn
distinction, expressed the opinion that Tom »
the most talented boy he had ever taug
1940 Tom went up to Caius College, Cambrid
with a Scholarship to read Classics; after sery
in the RAF. he returned to Cambridge!
1845; and in 1946 he came back to K
Edward"s for a term's teaching practice, E
and colleagues may be surprised by his admibss
that U.M.C, gave him arough ride. After a dec
interval (his own phrase) at University Colls
School, Hampstead, London, Tom found
attraction of King Edward's irresistible and
made his carcer here since 1951, He has b
member of the R.AF. section of the
Lavett Housemaster, Treasurer of the i
Club, Under Master (not his choice of title),
all the time a masterly teacher of Classics.
recent lecture to the Common Room, T
pointed out the uniqueness of his upiri: .
King Edward’s, which included the old s
in Mew Streel, the temporary bulldings on
South Field, evacuation to Repton, and
present school. His affection for and enjoymi
of the school have been obvious, and he has
formed with apparently effortloss ease the ma
tasks asked of him. He has also played a leads
part in the Old Edwardians’ Association
editor of the Gazette from 1961 to 1972,
Classical pupils and colleagues will rem
ber himespecially for his unrivalled commang
Greek and Latin and his ability to communic
his enthusiasm. All of us will remember him
his equal mastery of English, his formid
accuracy, and his delight in correcting so
and in demonstrating llogicalities:
sermonis amator'’. In Common Room n
he Crequently uumphﬁn:i Pope's line W]
oft was thought, but ne'er so well expresss
lightly controlling the discussion with a I
witty and elegant words.
Tom denies any knowledge of the o



of his nickname, but it is one that has stuck so
well that, when his two sons were al the schoal
he and they were known as Ferd the first, Ferd
the second, and Ferd the third. It also prompted
one fifth former to give him a copy of "Ferdin-
andos Taurus™ as an end-of-year present.

i Outside the school Tom's main interests
are his family (five children) and travel. In
|ml: years he has become a hardened contin-
ental traveller, who has driven three times to
Greece with caravan in tow, and his plans for his
retirement include a visit to relatives in Australia
and Tasmania. We wish Tom and Margaret
health and happiness in their retirement.

P.HS.L.

L: Mr. Freeman, how long have you been teach-
ing at KES?

TGF: Thirty-one years.

C: And of course before that you were a pupil
: Yes, and there were twelve years in
een, four of which 1 spent in the R.AF,

five years teaching at a school in London.

How much do you think the school has
sinee your days here as a pupil?

GF: 1 anticipated this question! It's a very
Mficult one to answer, because as a boy and as
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& master 1 looked at the school through two
different pairs of eyes. Probably the most
notable change is the amount of co-operation
that there now is with the girls’ school; it was
almost nil in my time. | don't think that the
behaviour of the boys is all that different from
what it was in the 30s, but I think that when 1
was a boy, more boys got into the school simply
because their parents could afford it, whether or
not they were academically able. I'm not quite
sure how that worked because there was an ad-
mission exam, but perhaps it was not as
stringent as it is nowsdays.

C: Do you feel that the relationship between the
boys and the Common Room has altered af ali?

TGF: It's certainly mare free and easy than it
used to be — it was quite a rarity in those days,
for example, for a master to address a boy by
his Christian name.

C: In your opinion, who have been the great
“characters”” at the school in the past thirty
years?

TGF: Well, among the masters there was Mr.
Biggs. He was the head of the Modern Langusges
department and was a remarkable gentleman in
many respects. Although he was here for longer
than I've been here, he cut himself off from the
school entirely when he retired and has never
been back. Roger Dunt was another one, the
head of the Classics department for many years,
with whom 1 had considerable contact. He was
a character in the sense that he had more idio-
syncracies than most people are blessed with.

' What do you see as the fufure of Clossics?
Will it ever be as strong as it once wasf

TGF: | personally see Classics at the moment
weakening, but for a long time it has been in
what | suppose people nowadays would call a
pendulum situation — it weakens and it grows
again, Every time somebody explodes an atomic
bomb, there is a reaction against science. In
schools generally, the strength or weakness of
any subject depends to a considerable extent
upon the headmaster. I he has been brought up



to think that Classics is not an important subjeet,
there might be pressures coming on him from
elsewhere in the school to reduce the amount of
Latin or even to eliminate Greek. On the other
band, we have a new head of Classics coming
who is said to be a live-wire and to have done
wonders for the subject in his previous schoal.

C': What are yvour plans for retirement?

TGF: Well, the first major thing I'm going to do
is to go for a long holiday to Hong Kong and
Australia. In the course of my busy life | have
left many things neglected, including my garden.
I like travelling, but there are some parts of the
Continent | know far better than [ know some
parts of England, and 1 would like to know
England better.

I keep mysell busy in the summer with
GCE examining work — that, I hope, will go on
for another ten vears or so.

I have my family and grandchildren to
occupy a lot of my time, but 1 have no particu-
lar long-term plans, However, there s a lurking
feeling in the back of my mind that [ might
write a book, but I'm not going to tell you
what about!

C: Thank you very much, Mr. Freeman, and
best wishes for the future.

MARTIN TENNICK

Martin Tennick came to King Edward’s
fourteen years ago to begin his teaching career,
and in five years became head of the Classics
department — a meteoric rise seldomequalled in
the annals of thiz school. He it was who really
established the present Latin course here in
place of the former, traditional, much more
language-based courss, and those who, during
these vears, have found Latin less of a chore
than rumours and school stories led them to
expect, may thank him for that. Martin has in
fact gone further, in that he has actually contri-
buted to the course with the book called
Libellus, now required and indeed popular
reading in the [ourths and fifths. Anyone who
has seen the Teacher's Handbook to Libellus

cannot fail to be impressed — ]
at the scholarship and research th-l h.m ¢
into it — a reference book for university
turers as well as "0’ level teachers. Whether,
Libellus, he has produced a8 ‘momentum
perennius’ we cannot yet know, nor pe
will any of us ever, but it is certainly so
for this school to remember him by.
Those who are left here will miss
urbane presence, his evenness of temp
his precise scholarship, his ever- rudinu i
help, his courteous consideration for o
people and his firm upholding of the value
the claims of Classics, as well as his expertiss
photography, which is for him an absorb
hobby. Friday afternoon photographers hs
benefited from his guidance, as have the resty
us from the exhibitions they have put on.
Martin's other great claim to fame at K
he has shared with his wife Fiona; they kb
formed the only husband-and-wife team te
ing here that I can recollect, and I would @
that it will be a long time before there is anoth
such., Why either of them should think King
School, Canterbury, is a better place than KES
have not investigated, for what use is it to try
explain the inexplicable? What iz certain [ U5
they will be remembered at KES with re
and affection.

FIONA TENNICK

Fiona Tennick arrived in the Engl
department three years ago apparently to
only part-time. Certainly she has slipped
from the building from time to time to coll
Giles and Jane from school or to beat her 4
record for shopping in Sainsbury’s (she
down to forty-six minutes at the latest ti
Howewer, what Fiona has fitted into the ho
she has spent in the school has left some ot
of us in the department at the starting line. 1
bell goes and already banda-sheets are distriba
in room 59, novels are being read and the b
board is whitening fast beneath Fiona's w
cooled chalk. Abashed, the present
hastens on Lo settle his class.



Fiona's enthusiazsm, her fantastic efficiency

and her readiness to give extra time to boys with
difficulties in the subject are appreci-

ated by all who have been taught by her here,
She has been valued, too, as a House Tutor.
Boys have also benefited, though they may be
well aware of this, from the hours she has
put in at home on her characteristically detailed
helpful markings of essays and on her
burdensome task of assessing the GCE L b
level comprehension answers, Irksome enough
the boys find doing these comprehensions; the
marking of them is death. To combat the mortal
t of the Mocks, Fiona has kept herself alive
diet of peanuts nibbled with ruthless self-
ling at & rate of four for every [live scripts

EER

4

£

In her tesching she has inspired boys to
by devising schemes for classes to borrow
regularly from the School Library and by ligising
with the Central Library to organise talks and
readings for the younger forms. Outside the
classroom she has operated through Stirchley
- Travel as an eager agent arranging frequent
theatre trips. During school plays she has taken
that sometimes elusive group who opt for make-
up and turned it into a nifty team: the artistic
blend of 'S5’ and ‘9" with a touch of the lilac
liner transforming boys and girls into Salem
witches and Shakespearean sprites. Several of
us will also remember her moving readings in the
Remembrance-tide poetry and music recital at
Edgbaston Old Church.

It is sad, but right, that she should leave us
to accompany her husband to Canterbury and
we wish her well and an equally dynamic time

£

twaching English at the King's School.
G.E.E.
MUNNA MITRA
Munna Mitra left in July for Highgate

School, North London. In his three years here
he involved himself in many areas of school life
With a vigour (and eccentricity!) that few can
malch Unhindered by the constraints of a formal
teaching ceortificate, Avijit proved to be a loss
to accountancy and a clear gain to our profesion;

I5

and an attempt to recount his pursuits would
resemble a catalogue of school life. He saw
lessons as a beginning rather than as an end in
themselves, and many sports, societies and
excursions benefited from his excitement, hard
work and mnfectiois exiuberance.

Clearly sacrificing his own game in cricket,
the first X1 in particular gained a knowledge-
ahle coach who counselled Gooch/Gower-type
attack rather than dour defence, and his champ-
ion young team promises well for the future. His
command of the intricacies of the Fives court
gave the Old Edwardians a strong team-mate
and younger members of the School a fine
example on many a dark, freezing night. He
aided Shell rughy teams to move from guaking
at the apparent harshness of his tone to blossom
into sides (Ul4 and U15 of this year) that are
outstanding for their skill and ability. In winter,
the Common Room games against the second
XV were enlivened by his fearless — though
some suspect suicidal — twenty metre bursts in
the early stages of the annual jousts; while in
the summer, the cricket boundaries suffered
weighty bombardment in Kestrel and other
EAMES,

These miscellaneous weathering processes
did not prevent him from heading the Closed
Circle, acting outstandingly as Dionysus with the
Anagnostics, or pitting his debating skills against
the varied opposition in Classical, Historical or
Parliamentary Society meetings. We are sure that
the ambitious trip that he has organised to
Greece this summer will reflect his leadership
and help, as displayed in such diverse activities
in the past as taking the “‘Classical grand tour®
to Florence; driving rugby teams to Yorkshire,
South Wales, Morthampton, Kent or the West
Country; participating in CCF camps at Robin
Hood's Bay; and even training sinkings at
Dartmouth! He has also hosted Fives tours in
London and turned up with Scouts on Brecon
hillsices.

In his few remaining hours he has regaled
many of the Common Room with curries, rice
puddings, cream buns and “curdly white things"
amongst other Eastern delights, whose real home
was on the Deccan plateau rather than in a
Balsall Heath plastic bag!

At home with both classical and popular



music, he might even be seen as a thinking man's
Joe Dolee, and would, with more time, have
sung in various of Gordon Sill's ensembles.

It should not be forgotten that he proved
to be a proud upholder of the Classics tradition,
teaching Lating and Greek — and history too. He
was respected not only for his erudition and
scademic command [gained under T.G.F. at
KES in the late "60s) but also for the sensitive
and concerned way in which he channelled the
inevitably mixed aspirations and frustrations of
the fourth and fifth forms that he tutored.

Thiz sandal-clad tormade undoubtedly
elevated hyperbole to an art form and pechaps
saw too much of the “deeply wonderful” in the
boys of KES (and girls of KEHS!).

We feel that his great generosity, ower-
riding modesty and even self-deprecation will be
greatly missed, and not quickly forgotten, and
we hope that he finds happiness when the cloth
eventually claims him.

PMS, RT,JRAC

STEVEN GROUNDS

Steven Grounds left KES at Easter after
4'% years in order to take his career in an
unusual direction. He has become a tutor at
Homerton College, Cambridge; a college of edu-
cation where he will be responsible for re-training
teachers to teach Physics in addition o their
original speciality. KES schoolboys may be sur-
prised {or happy for their contemporaries) (o
learn that there is a countrywide shortage of
Physics teachers and that this re-training and
Dr. Grounds' role in it, is an important part of
the solution to the present difficulties surround-
ing science education.

Steven 15 admirably suited to such a task.
He has, together with his wide knowledge of the
physical world, a deep interesit in many other
academic pursuits. I know that boys here have
been struck by his broad approach to histeaching
not just in General Studies (where it is expected)
but in his views of his own discipline and its
relationship to other subjects.

His career before arriving at KES was also
tvpically wide-ranging. He spent time as a supply
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teacher in Oxford, was employed at the Deg
ment of the Environment, carried out rese
8% a radio astronomer, and worked for
Industries as a research scientist immedial
before taking up teaching. He did much to i
ther everyone's awareness of the possibilities
industry and, of course, was to the foms
arranging the visits of the Lucas team as parg
the Divisions General Studies course. He
musician, chess player, and cricketer. He @
vary freely of his time and enthusiasm to ma
facets of school life: PSG, chess, Jeune How
and so on — many more activities than ons
list here.

In his spare time he contributed freely
the Common Room activities about which s
know so little. One particularly memornl
Australisn buffet supper (in the style of, not
continent of) springs to mind, hosted by 5t
and his antipodean wife Pauline. | never actus
heard Pauline use the terms ‘sport’ or ‘cobl
and [ never saw her toting Fosters but in ofh
respects she is typically Australian with
friendly approach, particularly with shy o
diffident voungsters. She was as generous W
her time to KES as was her husband. |

We thank Steven and Pauline for @
short, but telling, contribution to our commun
at KES and we wish themand their family e¥
happiness.

GA,DRE

BERNARD SNAPE, Chief Technician

C: Mr. Snope, when did you first come o
school 7

BS: In 1967. That was when boys were
wearing shorts and we had Saturday mor
school.

C: What are the greatest changes you &
noticed — apart from boys wearing long frou

BS: Other changes in appearance: amongst
bovs, getting nd of caps; amongst the T
the gowns,



- What about discipline?

BS: That doesn't seem to be as good generally
a8 it used to be. As the older masters have dis-
sppeared, 5o the discipline has altered. Back in
of “Big M" as they used to call him —
Matthews — discipline was very rigid, very
strict. [ don't think the boys are as polite now as

you are, neither on the masters’
on the bovs' side, you must gel an im-
of both. You've told us what you think
F i here, can you tell us what you think
" of the masters?
BS: Although you get the odd one who's a bit
' pasty sometimes, they're a decent lot of lads on
whole. 1 get on well with them, I think —
you get ribbed, you play them up in return —
this is life, as you go through it.

C: What exactly is your job: 7

¥

BS: Senior Physics Technician, which means
that | have to provide you with Physics equip-

I make it and repair it; I'm in charge of
Theatre and anything else that goes
in the school, including the Chief Master's
and so on. I think I'm
a man of all trades for the

C: What ere you going to do now?

BS: I'm lﬂhﬁtﬂ be a welfare officer with the
ucation Department. It's work-

EI with disabled children and my own daughter
» You see. The job entails working

in the hydrotherapy pool and [ shall
more involved with the teaching aspect,
slthough I have to drive them about as well,

C:  Have
school?

-

you enjoved your time here al the
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BS5: A higher and higher academic output.

C: Do you think anything is being sacrificed
for that?

BS: The technicians definitely — worked to
death!

C: Mr. Snape, thank you, and the best of luck
for the future.

MARJORIE CHAFFER

Preparing dinners for a horde of hungry
hooligans must be & thankless task, and
managing the operation doubly so. I wonder
how many boys were even aware of Miss
Chaffer’s existence as Dining Hall supremo?
Those who crossed her path would doubtless
remember it to their dying day, but many, | am
sure, take the efficient running of the kitchens
for granted, and do not stop to consider the
extra work involved in providing snacks after
matches on Saturdays or teas at Eastern Road.

Though superficially a formidable dragon,
I always found her as helpful as the various
restrictions on stock, space and labour allowed
her to be. Generally only a little sweet-talking
was needed to persuade her to reveal a softer
side, though it was usually necessary to humbly
listen to a ten-minute sermon on the follies of
Messrs. Benson and Birch in demanding cricket
teas for twenty teams in the pavilion ten
minutes before it was due to be invaded by a
thousand starving athletes, and all at two days’
notice. At the opposite end of the culinary spec-
trum were the lavish buffets for special
oceasions, where her mouth-watering gateaux
will be sadly missed. I am sure that all will wish
her a long and happy retirement.

R.T.8B.



NICK FERRY

When Nick Perry left KES at Christmas
1980 he took with him an Oxford sclence
scholarship and a secondhand prefect's hadpe,
and left behind a reputation as a fine captain of
swimming, a well-liked Gifford house captain,
and a firm but fair prefect. However, he capped
all this by returning in April 1981 to teach
Physics for the summer in the place of a scien-
tist who was taking a sabbatical term. And what
a success Nick made of it! He slipped confidently
into his new role, finding all his assigned tasks
well within his capabilities; tasks such as enter-
taining the Science Common Hoom (an estab-
lishment easily plunged into gloom), joining the
Gifford tutorial team (and then putting in more
attendances at House meetings during the term
than some of the old lags at the front manage in
a year), and elevating the digit (much to the dis-
may of the budding Ul3 Boycoits). Moreover,
in between times, he managed to slot in some
very effective physics teaching as though to the
manner born.

Some people say ‘Never go back’, but the
Physics Department is glad he did, and indeed all
our thanks go to Nick for the enthusiastic way
in which he tackled his term as a teacher here,
Our good wishes go with him to Oxford where -
we are sorry to say — he will be back on the
receiving end again!

D.RH,D.C.D.

Mew Members of Staff

On behalf of the School, the editors would like
to weleome to the Common Roam:

D. Dewar (Maths and Physics)

G.H. Edwards (Classics)

D.J. Evans (Latin and History)

P.GM. Gunning (French and Spanish)

T.F.P. Hosty (English)

5. Owen (Classics)

18

From THE CHIEF MASTER

The Editors have asked me to write g
words aboul my new appointment to whi
shall move in September, 1982,

The post is that of Deputy-Secretary tg
Headmasters" Conference and to the See
Heads' Association. [ shall be responsible fof
administration of the Headmasters’ 1 o
it has a membership of just over 200 and i
major force in boys' independent educatia
the United Kingdom. It was founded in 18
the criteria for membership include the dy
of independence enjoyed by the head mastey
his school and the level of academic standan
the school.

The Conference mests annually in O
Cambridge and other universities. The |
annual mesting for which I shall be res;
will be in Durham in September next yea
addition, there are seven regional divisions =
meet each term. HM.C committee meels s
larly in London.,

In addition | shall have various n
duties as a deputy secretary to the Secon
Heads"Assocation.

| am looking forward keenly to the
work_ since | shall be serving men I know
and with whom 1 have worked on B
Committee in recent years. Moreover, | s
glad to have a hand in frying to hold togs
the maintained and independent secto
education at a time when they are in dange
drifting apart and when the very futu
independent school is threatened.

1 shall be sad to leave KES wherel
been extremely happy — privileged bey
belief in my staff, boys, buildings and {acils
Under my contract with the Governors 1
due to retire from KES in 1983. By going
earlier 1 shall be able to do a job — and 8
shall enjoy — for four years, up to the age €

My wife and | both dislike change, M
larly when we have been made so welcom®
KES and in Birmingham. But we shall m
London with very happy memories of our
years here and great gratitude for so
[riendship, encoursgement and support.

F.G.R.F. —July,



REVIEWS AND FEATURES.
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THE CRUCIBLE

I had seen two pro-
ductions of Arthur
Miller's play ‘The
Crueible’, about the
Salem witch trials in
the 1690s, bhefore 1
came to see the pro-
duction which Mr.
Evans and the EKE
Jaoint Dramatic Society
glaged last January.
One was professional
and the second a school production. Ours was
the best of the three — the professional one, at
the Birmingham Rep., the least satisfactory. The
reason why this was so exposes the big problem
of any production of this play. It concerns, of
course, control of pace and intensity. The pro-
duction at the Rep lost impact somewhere in the
second act because by that time all the stops had
been pulled out and there was nothing left
except a lot of shouting and squaking. This is a
play about hysteria, but continual noise is not
the best way of producing it. Mr. Evans's produc-
tion satisfied because he was alert to this fact
from the start and shaped the play so that
intensity, achieved by different methods, went
on mounting to the end. Or perhaps | should say
nearly to the end, because 1 think that Arthur
Miller worries over the measons f[or John
Proctor’s final decision rather too long. But that
iz not the fault of the director, though perhaps a
discreet cut or two might have helped.

So the fundamental excellence of this pro-
duction was its overall control of pace, climax
and intensity. The slow starts to each of the
first two acts paid off handsomely in terms of
the powerful climaxes achieved at their ends.
The pacing of the third act, concerned exclusively
with a judicial hearing, was sxcellent. Through-
out the play sudden outbursts alternated with
passages of gquiet mundane domesticity.

If the guiding hand behind all this was un-
doubtedly that of Mr. Evans, it nevertheless
needed actors and actresses to bring it all off.
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mented amd bitter Reverend Parris. An

Muller produced some very expressive moms

despite being restricted by the script, €
Weston was excellent as Judge Danforth
haight, length of stride and dignity of me

all helped to create the sense of overbearing

unanswerable authority which the part reg
As the play's central character, John Pre
Andrew Maund gave his best performan
school to date. Proctor is a complex char
and Andrew did justice to it. He sus

variety and intensity of this very long

resource and vitality. This was in every

memorable performance. As his wife, §
Proctor, Sara Eveleigh had to tackle what ta)

mind is the most difficult part of the

play. It is not easy to get inside the skis

Elizabeth Proctor, and Sara Eveleigh i

make a bad job of thiz at all, getting betis

the play went on. Amongst the problems wi
all the girls in the production had to =
with were the very authentic-looking caps
they wore. They looked fine but cuf d
rather drastically the expressive possibilith
their faces. This was particular hard on
Shipway as the evil Abigail, the cause of all

trouble, who gave a very nice performs

indeed. Others whose performances stood

were Becky Platt, as the possessed Betty C

Katy Greig as Mary Warren, Karen Wrig
Tituba, Libby Armstrong as Bebecca

David Williams as Judge Hathormne and Ke

Cotter as Francis Nurse,

The attractive sets were conceived by,
Homer and Mr. Evans, and painted by a team
by Andrew Swani and Mike Gibbs. The I8

were expertly controlled by the technical

tor, Simon Clarke, and almost all of}
costumes were made — superbly — by a @

headed by Rosamund Idle and Jane
supervised by Miss Barnett.

The play was appreciated by |
including several large parties from other =
Itz essentially theatrical success can be me
bv the concentrated silemce in which it
received, and it was altogether a very suc
production.







Undeterred by the re-
quirements of dialect,
we sal, an intrepid
body of men, in Roeom
136, awaiting the audi-
tions for which we had
all applied. Here, how-
ever, it might be per-
tinent to note that
despite the School
Captain's  clarion-like
exhortations in Big
School, the attendance fell significantly below
the large cast needed — doubtless dus to
characteristic apathy of the UMs and 4ths
Little did we know that a mere week later we
would be staring blankly at a computerized
rehearsal schedule, courtesy of Mr. Simms and
the university computer. We all appreciated the
remarkable competence and efficiency of both
Mrs. Simms and Mr. Trott in preparing a
rehearsal schedule that dexierously ecircum-
navigated (often fictitious) rugby matches,
orchestral concerts, dance displays, and some-
times just [favourite TV programmes. What's
more, they both remained imperturbable
throughout the play’s share of spocalyptic crises,
such as the time a joyfully oblivious member of
the cast proclaimed "'Oh, at least another (ool
vet" as Sapientin crashed into a virtually
priceless assortment of lights and microphones.

Mr. Trott could never resist the temptation
to demonstrate frequent asinine smiles at the
blatant double entendres, and similarly, Mrs.
Simms would perform acutely embarrassing
scenes (“Call me Dolores/Like they do in the
stories') with an elusive twitch of the hips and
a voice heavy with implication. Everyone
cringed.

There were, of courss, some technical
difficulties, notably the very discreet bawling of
Mrs. Simms (from off stage) at those on stage
who groped (metaphorically) for their lines; the
kicking of the stage by vet another unfortunate
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during the last performance, and words in
play such as “mwchms". Also the fact that
play was originally written for radio
somewhat awkward occasionally, and de
much of the theatrical perception and
integrity of Mr, Trott and Mrs. Simms.
however, the omission of certain “unsuj
and indecorous parts of the play had
deemed an adulteration, and provoked
controversy. As one fellow Thespian so
lately expressed it: **They've cut out all the
wol's interestin!™,

Succumbing to convention through
sincenty, | must of course thank all thoss in
out of the cast who contributed to the ge
sticeess and enjoyment of the entire produ
Thanks are also due to the dvnamic H
Hitcheock whose sophisticated and acerbic
helped to alleviate the monotony of waiting
and cvcasionally missing cues, to Rupert
whose romantic exploits were a joy
pleasure to us all, to J.C. (Clive) Ager
retained impeccable composure through
kinds of disasters, and to Mydie Macdonald
only for her assistance in teaching the
girls to sing ........

We must not forget the inval
encouragement of D.R. (the good Doctor) H
who laughed loudly and lasciviously at
“dirty bits" during rehearsals, many of
we didn't understand oursalves.

Max Carlish, U



Photographs: J. M. Wood
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JUAN: MONTAGE COLLECTIF

Music, poetry, dance, theories, costumes, masks,
drama.

20,21 March 1981 — For the first time any-
where at KEHS,

*Jusn' zrrives at last —
bang! bang! i
‘montage collectif”
with its roots in Dada
and its head in the
clouds. Music by
Mozart, poetry by
Baudelaire and Byron,
and drama in four
different languages, all
on the theme of Don
Juan, A Ritual! *Juan’
Was a composition
using space, colour and movement, and the
setting in which it took place gave it an ohsessive
guality, although the *meaning” of the “asction”
was more or less non-existent. The combination
of acting, dramatic arrangement, colour and
miisic recalled the Gesamtkunstwerk (Lotal work
of art) of Dada Events, It required the collabora-
tion of the audence,

The audience was first bemused, then
amused by the sction on stage. ‘Juan’ was com-
pletely incomprehensible for most of the time;
the juxtaposition of English and French poetry
rendered the verbal element meaningless, and
there was not enough movement on stage to
gatisfy the eye. The light was too static, consist-
ing mainly of unchanging blocks of colour, and
although the German and Spanish segments were
well-spoken, the language barrier was a problem.

Oecasionally & brief scene would make an
impact, before returning to a wash of language:
Louise Evans as the femme fatale, Rahul Pillai
and David Willisms hinting at Don Juan's dual-
sexuality, Sarah Vaughan stepping dramatically
off her pedestal after standing blanched and

motionless for an hour, or Jean-Christophe’s
own mime.

‘Juan' was a theatrical play with hardly §
of theatre played. It was intended to sh
tear the beholder away from the

acceptance of his habitual attitude to
After the initial slight shock, the aesthetic
sank to zero, although, of courss,
attempted to establish such & shock asa
itself. This is Ari-for-a-Day. Welcome to
Cola culture! Andy Warhol put t
Marilyn Monroes in one picture; Jean-Chr
Thomas has put six Don Juans on one

Simon Prosser, (e

Photographs: 4
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DINNER WITH THE FAMILY
hy Jean Anouilh - - the VIth Form Syndicate Play

kes syndicale
play 81

Expressing his
congratulations to all
concerned, the review-
I er of the 1979 Syndi-
= 03| cate play “Lysistrata”
I d==1 1 registered his incred-
LI ulity &t the maturity

g of Nisha Pillai's direc-
dl’nner tion. This  vear’s
with the | Giecor, Rabul Fillai,
f-ﬂl'l""l'}‘I further illustrated his
Family’s theatrical
talents. Despite his anxiety during the two
weeks of rehearsal, he can in no way be seen as
g been eclipsed by his elder sister,

The production captured the delicate
of Anouilh's play between the almost-
bizarre and the more serious problems which
underlie the action. Neither element was allowed
to dominate. Neil Bullock and Jacqui Bond pro-
vided the bizarre with extravagant portrayals of
the actor and actress, which were both colour-
and highly amusing, but were at the same
controlled.

David Wolffe, as Jack, created a character
ose cynical disillusionment combined power-
ully with a convincing emotional sincerity.
His achievement is even more laudable when one
considers that this was his first major part in a
| play. Debbie Woodward, as his wife and
s mistress Diana, handled a very complex

character skilfully. Similardy, Eaty Greig as
Isabelle emerged with credit from a difficult
part. | was convinced by the strength of her love
for the tarnished George.

Although 1 felt that there was a slight ten-
dency towards an overstatement of the idio-
syncrasies of the individual characters, Deirdre
McCormack, Owen Beale, Sally Thompson,
Leigh Biddlestone, Robert Glen and Edmund
Faulkes all deserve praise. Their powers of
characterisation were obvions and their contri-
butions to the play, especially with regard to the
humorous content, were telling.

Although it would be unfair to single out
one particular member of the cast, Andrew
Maund merits special mention. In addition to
producing the play, he was thoroughly impress.
ive as George. Particularly striking is his ability
to regulate his performances to the varying
demands of the other characters, He changed
during the course of the play from being modest
and unassuming in Act I, while the actor and
actress were more prominent, to being more
sinister,

“Dinner with the Family® provided an
enjoyable evening’s entertsinment. The play
itsell showed weaknesses, notably a somewhat
contrived final section, vet these faulis can in
no wav be attributed to the direction or the
cast. All concerned — the cast, and those behind
the scenes — must be thanked [or their hard
work and congratulated upon their immensely
profitable use of a fortnight,

Andrew Jones, Hist. VI,

Photograph: John Taylor, Maths VI,



GOD'S JAILER

Whilst rugby, cricket and athletics sides
win trophy after trophy, you might have missed
another that has found its way to KEES — thanks
to the Dramatic Society.

On May 25th, its members went to the
Tamworth Drama Festival, and despite a
cramped stape, modest lighting, no sound, and
an audience of 32 in & 300-seat hall, won the
Tindall Trophy for the Best Schools Produc-
tion.

The play, produced by the cast, was “God's
Jailer”, & one-act play rescued from obscurity in
the school library. It & a comic morality play,
and shows Satan, having locked up God, trying
to oversee the progress of the world through the
ages, as control gradually slips away from him;

and it ends up with a visit from Gabriel
Satan is defeated. Its obscurity was a p
since the author is dead, his agent is dead)
the apeney went out of business in the °
did the publishers! Eventually, permission
coples was recelved from one of Mr,
London “contacts".

There was a dress rehearsal in the p
Thursday lunch-hour, although costume
T-shirt and jeans, with time changes rep
by different hat styles.

Thanks are due o Mr. Evans's (whao
great delight in hearing that the play
real producer) and Richard Chapman for
ing the fanfare. The players wers Peter
Kevin Cotter, Keith Anderson, Chris
Alsstair James and Ken Macnab.

The Dvama

Photograph. John Taylor, Maths VI






CARMEN

Cunningly browbeatan
inte buving a ticket
for ‘Carmen’ by the
usual devious Music
Department methods,
[ awaited the actual
performance with
some trepidation. How-
ever, when [ went
o I enjoved a memor-
able evening's music,
as Gordon Sill sdded
yvet another success to
his already formidable list of successful enter-
prises.

The highlight of the performance for me
{and also, | suspect, for all other males present,
at least) was the stunning portrayal of Carmen
herself by Ann Hetherington. From her first
sweeping entry she bowled me over (and also
her chair!) with her tantalisingly seductive and
wilful singing of the coquettish gypsy. The plot
instantly became all too plausible, where in the
past radio and recorded performances have left
little lasting impression.

Richard Morton, making a return after last
vear's Verdi Requiem, was less colourful as Don
Jose, but hrought real emotion to the final
dénouement. Edward Thornton was convincing
as the strutting bullfighter Escamillo and the
minor female roles were ably and attractively
sung by Susan Bisatt and Susan Evans. Special
mention should go to Joy Naylor, who sang
Micaela. After Verdi last year and Carmen this,
ghie wenl on to sing an extremely difficult part
in the MNelson Mass for the Christmas Coneert
at very short notice, and deserves at least hon-
orary membership of the school.

A seemingly minor part, that of narrator,
was played by Tony Trott in his usual inimitable
style, bringing an amusing touch to this necess-
ary link in a concert performance.

Beside these fine voices it was natural
that the choruses of the two schools would

appear somewhat muted, but both perfe
spiritedly. One felt that the vivacity of
girls' gypsies and cigarette girls got the kb
of the mens’ smugglers and soldiers, th
they began to swashbuckle more convineis
the famous Toreador's song.

The orchestral plaving did full
the exciting score, and if not always note-pe
achieved consistent energy and atmosphers
credit for this must be largely due to that g
imgly inexhaustible musical colossus, i
It iz a fine comment on the high standard {
i8 a norm in his productions) that he is abl
persuade so many professional musicians (8
part in a school performance, often for ap
nominal fee. There cannol be many
where music of the quality of this Carme;
be heard. More should take advantage o
opportunity in the future; 1 certainly 3

MISSA BREVIS

The Missa Brevis, composed by Brithe
1953, was sung as part of a service to com
orate All Saints’ Tide, held in St. Ceo
Church, Edgbaston. It was divided up into
Eyrie and Gloria, the Sanctus and Bened
and the Agnus Dei for the purpose of the
vice, and the soloists were A. McGest
J. Sparrey and J. Dunstan. The service itsell
held by Canon Bradley and the H
Grimley in a confusing mixture of .
Prayer and Series Two. The sermon was bF
Reverend Grimley and Dr. Homer '
the Chapel Choir.



5 CONCERT 1980

Tickets for this annual event are always
= and this year was no exception, even
sush there were to be an unprecedented two
sances. Hoving gone to the trouble of
: wuut.heﬁ.rﬂ.dl:.rnl'l.husnle.l
bisined my ticket, unlike many other hopefuls,
dtheut having to resort to the black market, or
o other similar methods ........
Was the great demand justified? On the
bt jisell the signs looked distinctly ominous,
was charged good money for a decidedly
smappy piece of paper, with several handwritten
ppg. In his opening words Mr. Sill
med us that one of the soloists for Haydn's
on Mass" was ill, and a replacement had
i drafted in at the last minute. [ was worried.
the perfection we had come to expect going
s be impaired? The opening bars of the Mass
pelled my fears. Joy Navlor showed no sign
lack of preparation and the rendition by the

r soloists, Jeremy Davies, Jeremy Platt and
d Hamer, aided by the Joint Choral
ety was nothing short of superh.

The Chapel Choir, under the direction of
. Homer, performed four carols, a pleasant
oagh experience until they fell apart, due as
el o over-enthusissm as anything else, half-
ay through the Twelve Days of Christmas.

N\
T

After the interval, the Joint Orchestra gave
a faultless performance of the ever-popular
‘Peter and the Wolf’, narrated by the inimitable
Frances Earle.

Going as | did, on the second night of the
two, | missed out on the marvels of the KEHS
Madrigal group, and instead heard the Junior
Wind Band. Considering that they had been
formed barely a vear ago, they more than made
up for what they lacked in experience by their
tremendous enthusiasm,

This was followed by three predictably
highly-polished pieces from the Joint Concert
Band and then we came to the climax of the
evening’s enterfainment. What had the Music
Department gol in store for us this time? What
could possibly follow Mr. Buttress on the wind
machine, or Mr. Evans as Father Christmaz on
Sleigh Bells?

Mz, Sill let the suspense build up, and then
told us that we were going to sing an original
arrangement of ‘Ding Dong Mermily On High',
which he finally sadmitted to be his own. After
a short practice the sudience then proceeded to
murder what was a highly imaginative, swinging
version of the carol. This over, we departed to

the now customary sound of hand-bell ringing
in the Gild Hall,

Nick Osborne, Sci. VILIA.

U

F Andreas Muller, Ecan, VI



ORCHESTRAL CONCERT IN BIG SCHOOL

L D This year's orchestral
concert on Febroary
27th was ambitious
.’-_ even by King Edward's
=7 DL standards. The Joint
Orchestra, led by Mary
McGeachin and con-

i 2

AN Gocted by Peter Bride,
AR performed an exciting
TR programme which ine-

luded not only Rach.
maninov’s Second Piano Concerto, but also a
specially commissioned work by Antony le
Fleming.

The concert began, however, with
Kabalevsky"s short buot dynamie “Colas
Breugnon Owverture™,. This rhvthmic music made
a splendid start and gave opportunity for the
striking voung ladies recently recruited to the
percussion section to show their talents,

The [first performance of Antony le
Fleming’s “Varistions for Orchestra™ provided
a great challenpe to the orchestra. Though he
wrole the piece specifically for us, Mr. le
Fleming made no compromises and the work
demanded professional playing. It was divided
into two sections and began somewhat austersly,
the open harmony posing some intonation prob-
lems for the woodwind, but the orchestra, and
Mr. le Fleming, came very much into their own
in Yariations V and V1, both scherzos influenced
by American song and jazz, Part I retumed to
the sombre mood of the opening but the “Three
Dance Intermezzi" soon re-established the
rhythmic drive of the work. These culminabed in
Variation X, a fantastic jam session for clarinet
and sax, which led directly into what Mr. le
Fleming described as an “explosive transition™,
a wild passage in which evervone, including the
Big School organist, pulled out all the stops. The
Finale, which owed something structurally to
another, more famous, orchestral work for child-
ren, followed, and left us all wishing that our
hard work could have been rewarded with a

second performance,

The soloist in Rachmaninov's Second Pig
Concerto was the young virtuoso pianist Pet
Donohoe, Since Mr. Donohoe is now T
with some top orchestras both in this countn
and abroad, it was very flattering to us that Iy
agreed to play with our orchestra. He play
superbly of course, but the orchestra
splendidly to the occasion. There was some
ticularly fine plaving from the strings and som
beautiful solos, particularly by James Daltes
{(horm) and Jeremy Davies (clarinet). So we cam
to the end of an evening which must be regards
as a great triumph for Peter Bridle and i
orchestra end & considerable reward for all th
patient hard work he has put in over the
five years,

G.

SPRING CONCERT

G

This year's Spring Co
cert ot KEHS in :
wins essentially vard
in tone, and provide
further evidence of th
enthusizsm for great)
divergent forms
music which contin
at the two Schoot
—_— The Concert
e with the KES B
Ensemble, a group conducted by Bryan A
under whom they have improved markedly
the last two years so that they ame now a regul
feature at many of our concerts. They playe
Gabrieli’s “Canzona’ with accuracy, and
contrasted this by a performance of M. Locke
‘Music for His Majesty’s Sackbuts and Co
The Ensemble coped well with some diffict
pitching and produced a performance which &
sudience found attractive,

The second item on the programme was E
KEHS Madrigal Group, conducied by Christi
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Douglas. They sang “Hymns from the “Rig
Veda" by Gustay Holst, the harpist being Robert
Johnston, who played with great clarity of tone.
The Group themselves also sang very well under
the direction of Miss Douglas.

The last item before the interval involved
the Joint Chamber Orchestra, a relatively new
inpovation, conducted by Peter Bridle. They
played Vivaldi’s Concerto in A minor, F VII
§ for oboe, strings and continuo. The oboe
goloist was Ginny Barber, who played with
sdmirable skill and composure,

After the interval, the Joint Choral Society
and Chamber Orchestra performed Haydn's
“Nelson Mass' — a technically demanding work
which demonstrated the application of the per-
formers in practice for the Concert. The Choral
Bociety sang especially well, and benefited from
the polished professional performances of the
soloists; soprano Anne Szreter and contralto
Katherine Burnett, as well as our own Jeremy
PMatt and Andrew Hamer, who sang tenor and
bass respectively. The Chamber Orchestra should
also be congratulated on its performance, con-
ducted by Peter Bridle with his customary
brilliance,

Thanks are due to all who contributed to

the Concert for making the evening so very
siccessful and enjoyahble.

Richard Hitchcock, IV.N.

CARMINA BURANA

On Saturday June 2Tth at twenty past
sven, the trebles of the Chapel Choir walked
onto the stage of Birmingham Town Hall. They
Were o perform the ‘ragazzi’ (children’s voice)
part of Carl Orff’s “Carmina Burana™. Although

Performance was a great success, only a few
People from an audience know how much work
B0 into preparing a choir for a concert,

The work began some months hefore when

+ gave out copies, and the choir were
' learn & section from the work. A week later,

a1

after school, Nicholas Cleobury, the choir-
master of the CBSO chorus, gave an audition.
Dbviously the choir was up to standard, and
more hard practice was needed to attain the
final polish required by this perfectionist.

The next time the choir met Mr, Cleobury
was the Friday before the performance, in the
Friends' Meeting House in the town centre. He
worked at the parts of the concert in which we
were to take part and then we were able to go
home — a long way ahead of the main TBSO
chorus. The Chapel Choir had sung very well. We
had another rehearsal the next day at two
o'clock. It involved not only the Chapel Choir
but also the CBSO Chorus, the symphony
archestra and the three soloists, There were no
major mistakes., Now all was ready for the big
night. Would the hours of practice pay off? or
would the choristers lose their nerve?

As I have said, the concert went very well,
but in The Birmingham Post the following
Monday, although it mentioned the coneert,
nothing was said of the boys of the Chapel
Chair. But 1 did hear one lady say as she was
leaving the Town Hall “the boys were a credit
to their school and to their choir master'.

Tony Whitehouse, UM.D.



SUMMER CONCERT

The Summer Concert
1981 took place in Big
School on Tuesday Tth
July, a sultry summer
evening. As has be-
come firaditional on
thess occasions, there
was a full house, but
the warm, humid con-
ditions did nothing to
dampen the enthusi-
asm of the audience.
On the contrary — they kept asking for more.

The Concert began with the Joint Second
Orchestrs under its conductors Peter Bridle
and Dennis Avery. They played three pieces, the
second of which, Boyee's Symphony No. IV,
was in complete contrast to the other two; but
the orchestra seemed to have no difficulty in
coping with this juxtaposition of styles.
Although the performances were sometimes
shaky in intonation, the great ensemble, the
enthusiasm of the performers and their ability
to change musical styles bode very well for the
futire of orchestral musie at KES.

The second item was the only ensemble
which was not a joint venture. This was the
KEHS Junior Choir, conducted by Christine
Douglas, who performed “The Jonah-Man Jazz'
by Michael Hurd. This is one of the many
modern ‘pop” cantatas and it received a very
lively performance here, helped along by
Gordon Sill (piano), Annie Oakley (drum-kit)
and Peter ODakes (bass).

To end the first half, the Joint Wind Band
took the stage under its conductor Peter Bridle.
Az many members of the school know, at great
cost to their ear-drums, Mr. Bridle often con-
duets this band with the aid of a bass drum. This
concert was no exception, although he did relin-
guish his bass drum — with a look of regret
perhaps — for some items. Thizs band plays
remarkably well and its performance of *Land
of Hope and Glory" is one [ shall certainly never

forget.
After a rather protracted interval |
senior part of the Concert began: with the Joi
First Orchestra, led by Mary McGeachin g
conducted by the ubiquitous Peter Bridle, T)
orchestra played two items, "Night on a B
Mountain® by Mussorgsky and Wagner's Pr
to Act 11l of “Lohengrin™ . As a member
the orchestra, I cannot really say what th
works sounded like to the audience, but 1
say that they were greatly enjoyed by |
orchestra and, having played in many ofl
orchestras outside school, 1 can also say that!
Joint First Orchestra iz one of the best. |
The Concert ended on a lighter note w
the Joint Concert Band. This saw a
strange game of ‘musical chairs’ between mym
Gordon Sill and Peter Bridle. Mr. Bridle w
from his conductor's stand to the percuss
section on the stage, Mr. Sill from the tromb
to the tuba, while | myself went from
clarinet to the conductor's stand. While
audience were still dazed from this we 8
through four marches, including “The Da
busters' only to find the audience still want
more, They got it! We played two encons
all, the first of which was the more memon
for us, This was ‘Hootenanny®, a collectic
American folk-tunes arranged in a contempors
idiom, which included such highlights = 8
Benson standing up to show the world that
can play the trombone.
The evening went down very well v
audience, and if there was complaint, it #
from the Music Department who were; ¥
said, terribly confused as to who was mean
be playing and who conducting.

Jeremy Davies,



Wine and strawberries
provided by  the
munificence of the
School Captain greatly
added to the attract
iveness of this year's
Shelter Concert .. ...
did 1 say ‘Shelter’
Concert? Sorry — it
spems  that someone
was offended by the
political connotations
ding homes for those who have none, so
ad witnessed a ‘Svndicate’ Concert. So
nt on? Above all, most of the people |
ted this as an Evening rather than a
: the summer gathering of those who go
chool plays and concerts. Slotted in
| the pathering, the wine, the straw-
5, the conversation and the departing,
there was some music.
_ James Dalton performed most creditably in
Mozart’s Third Horn Concerto, backed by the
sehool orchestra; while the resident Close
mony Group (but not ‘School’ Close
¥ Group, as one leading member had
‘been an OE for nine months) had as
i added bonus, four female singers.
Alss, this was its undoing: the men's voices
were all there, the girls' proved a little weak. The
music, slthough ambitious, was not quite right,
& overall the evening demanded a much more

- performance all round. The audience at
-'hﬂmﬁ- wine and strawberries to Jook
- Il consisted of a performance of the
® Hequiem, with David Homer at the organ.
soloists performed very well — Jeremy
 the baritone and Clare Costa the SOprano.
iace us all sigh. The chorus had its usual
' sing, all good, clean fun.

_ ¥ abiding memory of the evening, I think,
mns the wine and strawberries; because |
Smed mine with a special friend in the

Cartland Club, the early summer sun shining
over the ocak panelling, the bustle of the Gild
Hall discernable, but remote. Now, that is the
way to spend an evening in school.

Chris Hamley, Class. VI,

MARK RACZ

The summer term saw the arrival at school
of an exceptionally versatile and talented young
pianist from America, namely Mark Racz,
Although he came primarily to 0l in a gap in
the Music School while David Sadler is away on
an examining tour of New Zealand, he also privi-
leped the cultured masses of KES with a recital,
which he later repeated in an extended form at
Cannon Hill Arts Centre. The programme con-
sisted of the contrasting Hungarian music of
Bartok and Liszt, particularly suitable since
Mr. Racz is himself of Hungarian extraction.
He demonstrated his many abilities by doing
full justice both to the romantic and dramatic
pieces by Liszt and to the percussive and scin-
tillating music of Bartok, while his explanatory
notes prefacing esch piece were also appreciated,

| should like to thank Mr. Racz on behalf
of all at KES for his rvegrettably brief stay
here, and wish him all success in his future
career,

Max Carlish, UM.D,



CONCERT HALL EXTRAVAGANZA

The audience on the night of the Concert
was very large, probably due as much to image-
building as anything else.

The first band to perform was the legend-
ary “Grilled Anorax’. Had they concentrated less
on appearance, which was a joke anvway, and
more on giving at least an impression of the
talent, I believe they have, they might have been
less appalling and more appealing.

The next band, the ‘Spironoids’, improved
on their previous performance and were better
than the *Anorax’ — enough said.

Joe Thompson nppemd at the piano forae
short while. He plaved well, although speed of
rendition unfortunately does not make up for
errors, Jacqui Bond's performance doesn't really
deserve a mention ........

Adem Bradbury's band was promising:
Messrs. Wehb, Gibbs and Bradbury are all more
than competent in the plaving of their respective

Photograph: John Taylor, Maths VI

instruments, but, sadly, lacked any imp
material. However, with a stronger e
they have potential,

The wisual side of the performance
‘Korea Girls' was sstounding; they were
turned-out, had impressive equipment, and
slide projector waz u good idea. However,
sound was a mess, and their playing ap
incompetent. They have a lot of work lo
before reaching T.O.T.P.

The courage of Brian Lynn, in pl
solo before an unappreciative crowd,
commendation.

In the final analysis, there is some
here, but performances need greater pﬂl'ﬂi
better material. Still, it was an enj
evening, and the proceeds of the Concert
to a good cause — and let us hope for a
turn-out from the performers next year.
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ART EXHIBITION 1981

T. Pickering, Sei VILZ.
Phato: John Taylor, Maths V1,

Last years art exhibition was reviewed by
“Tom Canel who, having found the "TB exhibition
(t0 be “worthy of much comment”, the "79
' n “extremely good" and the 'BO
T “the best | have ever seen” has left
behind & tradition of superlatives which I found
ird Lo match this year.
It seems that every year there comes a plea
m the Art Department which, having passed
ded, has been stored up for the following
The photography section has again pro-
e its fair share of dustcovered prints
@ the obvious need for a darkroom with a
- ke environment, The artwork again lacks
h which an extra period per week in
earlier years of the school might have correc-
4 the exhibition reflected a very
W standard of calligraphy both in artwork and
S werompanying captions — obviously supplied
M great haste by the artists concerned.
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More specifically, in the photography
section the lack of consistency of printing was
immediately obvious, particularly those printed
with the enlarger and not focused correctly.
Matthew Kempshall’s pictures of ‘Movement®
wone effective, particularly those taken with a
longer exposure giving greater contrast between
the solids of the rocks and the fuidity of the
water. Nick Osborne's prints showed great
inconsistency ranging from perfectly printed
graveyard pictures to some very obvious finger-
marks on others, It was like a breath of fresh
air seeing colour photographs in the exhibition
ggain. M. Embley tried hard to explain the
intricacies of colour printing along with his
excellent pictures. Perhaps in future a section on
the differences beiween colour and black and
white photographs could be included. J.R.
Taylor remains the best technicizn that the
school has seen for a long time. Perfectly
focused and printed photographs have almost
become his trademark. His buildings, though
lacking a little in variety of angle and approach,
were very well-produced pictures.

The pottery section was the only area fo
show a significant improvement, even early
Shell work being far better than in the past.
T. Pickering’s tablewsre was perfect in many
ways. "The Locomotive® by S.J. Mounfield
was pul together very accurately, and “The
Dog' by H. Gyde locked as soft as the real thing.
The ‘fine’ art section was, on the whole, dis-
appointing. Andreas Muller’s work lacked the
variety and quality he has shown in the past and
the ‘A’ level group as a whole was not well
represented. The Divisions" work seems to be
showing a lot of promise; hopefully they will be
better represented next year.

Finally, the exhibition of the Model
Railway Society’s layout was very well pro-
duced, Detail was excellent, and obviously a
ot of teamwork went into its production —
very important these days.

A Miles, O.E. 19580
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BOND PRIZE FOR ILLUSTRATION

R. HUMPHREY B. GYDE, Clazs.Div.

Forward

Operatic

Company




FEATURES TRIPS & REPORTS.

COMMEMORATION OF THE FOUNDER'S
BIRTHDAY, 8th OCTOBER 1980

My instant reaction has always been that if unpalatable as they may be to certain wo
| were the Founder and my birthday were being progressives in the school, form a2 necess
celebrated [ would prefer a simple slice of though not all-important, part of King Ed
sponge cake and a game of “Pass the Parcel’, I'm Those who would censor such speec
not, abolish the occasion altogether, should

In October, the ceremony took place, as ber the cautionary tale of the baby and
aver with the traditional pomp: the organ bathwater.

played, the distinguished procession made its On reflection, [ could always find |
dignified way onto the stage and we sang the sponge cake and ‘Pass the Parcel’ elsewh
national anthem. The prayer of thanksgiving was
giaid and there followed an anthem “Te Deum Matthew Banks, ¥
Laudamus’. We sat, and R. Hitcheock read with
impressive authority from the Book of Job.
Tradition was later deserted for & moment THE FOUNDATION SERVICE
by Chris Hamley with an inspiring and interest-
ing account of his first-hand experience of the It was on a wet and dreary February m
horrific bomb attack at the Bologna railway ing that Sixth formers from the King Ed
station. Apart from this, the proceedings took Foundation Schools came together at
the same form as I imagine they have done for Martin's in the Bull Ring in order to give tha
the last fifty years. We ended with the flam- for the Foundation. The theme of the s
boyant ‘Quadrigentos iam per annos' and was “'Blessed are the Peacemakers™ and the
departed, accompanied by even more organ reading was from the Beatitudes, which incl
music. The central part of the evening had been, this phrase, The prayers also called upon
however, the presentation of prizes and the two pray for our “strife-torn world” and the
addresses. for men to live together in harmony.
The Chiel Master's speech focused largely sermon also followed these lines. It was given
on the national situation, with particular Deaconess Dr, Una Kroll, who is perhaps
reference bo its effects on the Foundation and renowned in recent months for her leasdershi)
education in general. It was a strong bot diplo-  a protest st the church's refusal to o
matic speech, attentively received. women, during an ordination service at St. P
Scholars’ medals and prizes were then Cathedral. This slight female spoke commi
presented. ingly about the need for mutusl respect
The Bailiff, Mr. C.W. Hobinson, returned responsibility, if we are all (o live together.
with obvious emotion to the topic of education described an African ‘palaver’, where tribs
and current attitudes to it within Parliament. come logether to shout at each other and
It was a controversial and outspoken speech, but out the tensions which have arisen be
with the good of the school eclearly at heari. them, to enable harmonious living for the
During the next few days, some radical of the week. Using this example of hum
opinion within the school was critical of this co-operating with one another, Dr. Kroll em
speech., And wet, such occasions and speeches,  sised the need for us to do the same, alth
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she despaired at this ever being a distinet possi-
bility because of the “privileged” educstion
which she felt we receive.

Ironically, the service as a whole presented
us with the problem of humans being unable to
express emotion properly, in this case praise and
thanksgiving. It is a highly institutionalised affair
to which most sixth formers go, although
attendance is not compulsory. The dilemma
which one feels is that most of the young people
li?!l! are unconcerned, and that the stilted ser-
vice [ails to provide them with any sense of
taking part in worship. A good example of how
the service fails to retain a coherent develop-
ment of the religious experience of worship, is
the way in which the Foundation Prayer follows
a l:l'hnrq modern, and hence, more attractive set
“'I_!’“'”’_:'m- As these familiar lines tumble out
=3 & give thee most humble and hearty thanks
''''' one wishes that just as the Church of
o ; has seen fit to provide a more modern

ternative to the Seventeenth Century Prayer
+ the Governors might approve & more

4l

modern form of the prayer which would not
rob the occasion of its sense of wouth giving
thanks. Dutdated phrases like “become profil-
able members of the Church and Common-
wealth and at last be partakers of thy heavenly
kingdom" provide the correct sentiments, but
they use a phraseology which i uncomfortable
and unsuitable for the type of people using it.
Obviously attempts have been made to rectify
this problem: the second reading was not
another Bible reading, it was taken from “The
Prophet' by Kahlil Gibran, a non-Christian
work which expresses the Christian theme of
the sarvice.

Without a shade of doubt the Foundation
Serviee is a worthwhile, if nol necessary,
oceasion, in which all should be encouraged to
give thanks for their education; [urthermore,
plthough in its present form it lacks the con-
tinuity and sense of true religion which any
worshipper sseks to attain in a service, it is
potentially a very meaningiul experience.

Robert Lawrance, Mod. Lang. VI

SPEECH DAY

It is generally true that short Speech Day
ceremonies are more popular than those drawn-
out affairs in which the audience is confronted
by & speaker who (inishes what he has to say
after 15 minutes, but does not stop until after
25 minutes. The Speech Day ceremony this
year was one of the longest on record, but by no
means fell into the second category, indeed, it
has been described as one of the most memor-
able Speech Days ever.

The school was honoured with the
presence of the Lord Mayor of Birmingham,
a5 well as the main speaker, Mr. John Garnett,
Director of the Industrial Society. The order of
the proceedings followed its traditional pattern.
Dr, Homer's organ playing was impeccable, as
was the Brass Ensemble’s performance of
Giovanni Gabrieli's “Canzona”



Declamations were read from four Sixth Form
Prize Essavs. those of R.J. Glen, AJ. Willetts,
A.P. Balmford and AJ. Maund.

The Chief Master expressed his gratitude to
those masters who are leaving school this year
and he recounted the successes achioved over the
past twelve months, while the second hall of his
speech was inevitably directed towards the
future of education in Birmingham. He empha-
sised his opinion that although the Labour
Council’s proposals were bureaucratically
tidy they took no account of the welfare of the
pupils or schools involved in their plans to close
school sixth forms and introduce Sixth Form Col-
leges. He also expressed concern at plans to end
support for the voluntary-aided grammar
schools, whilst saying that he would regard it as
impossible for any government to make fee-
paying illegal. His appeal to the Council, there-
fore, was to think again and to allow the educa-
tional system to develop of its own accord —
“ovolution not revolution™, The speech may
well have been disagreeable to the socialist
Lord Mayor's personal opinion, but he was
present in his capacity as representative of the
city. He departed before the end of the
ceremony, not because of the disapproval which
his unsmiling face suggested, but because he had
to go to another engagement which had been
arranged on the assumption that the ceremony
wias not going to be as long as it was.

John Garnett delivered a very powerful
and most impressive speech, which he addressed
mainly to the prizewinners. He spoke of the
need for the leaders of all professions and oecu-
pations (the ranks of which he assumed many
of the audience would reach) to make the effort
to relate to those who work with and for them
and to give them encouragement and a meal
sense of purpose in their jobs so that even a
boring job might be seen to have a purpose,
even though the task itself remains tedious.
He lamented the divisions in society, which had
grown up during his own pgeneration, between
those who participate and those who actually
gt involved; he therefore exhorted prizewinners
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to get involved with those who are u.ndﬂ-
and to lead by example, which he referred |
“action-centred leadership™. Over and above
he spoke of the advantages of adopting
attitude with a backbone of religious f
There is no doubt that he wished the .
winners good luck, he most certainly mean)
and his ability to incorporate ideas sugp
him by the declamations was impressive,
his obvious interest in the Schools
ments. It was the prizegiving which n
ceremony so much longer than s
Garnett spoke to every prizewinner at §
length, demonstrating the essence of his spe
a genuine desire to acquaint himsell with g
boy's achlevements and future plans and als
encourage and congratulate them.

The School Captain delivered a wve
thanks, expressing a gratitude felt by many §
speech of force and plainness that will res
in the memories of the audience for a cons
ahle time. L

Robert Lawrance, Mod

THOUGHTS ON THE TOMIN VISIT TO -,:

During the Spring Term the sixth fon
were privileged to hear a lecture on “The
dom of Knowledge™ from two important (8
intellectual dissidents who are at presen
Oxford — Professor Tomin and his wife. It®
tremendous opportunity to gain an insight &
pituation which s alien to our own thi
Unfortunately it became inescapably app
how wide the gap of understanding is bed
an audience with no sense whatsoever 08
political tensions of Eastern Europe and 28
demic guru who has so much knowledi
impart that it should make every minute @
presence precious, His grasp of political
synthesized with an acute awareness IO
reality of its present actual applicabd
immeasurable. Tomin's somewhat embarm
efforts to propound high calibre thinking 8



of language problems (he had
mgland only six months previous to his
and to an audience that was insufficiently
sared, was effectively counterbalanced by
rance and obvious charm of his wife.
ma was & clash of interests between
s hungry for intellectual freedom, and
system sensitive to criticism, even
ified, as was the Charter "'I'Tmnwv
th which the Tomins were actively
4 ~!‘m|.' Tomin pointed towards the puii-
f.i pypocrisy of the Czech government's
pde towards Charter "77, while Mrs. Tomin
unted instances of mental and physical
gment by the security forces.
The Tomins of this world march on, but
] this mean [or our own situation?
miysel their visit brought a more immediate
em to the surface. The insulated atmo-
our school is deep-rooted, & sorrowful
school’s tradition, which is broken
& minority (although extremely lively)
y Service option and sporadic imagin-
J % such as the decision to invite the
bmins. Although we must be aware of what is
g on in Prague, we should be more aware of
happening in our own situation —
nam, a city which is a multi-racial, multi-
l, multi-faith treasure-house. Academic
is the powerbase for our school.
t excollence ALONE s a poor skeleton.
ool community must be made more sen-
to the communities of which it should be
iber. As my post ‘A’level syndicate, 1
i &8 a research student for a pioneer Multi-
conference. Dealing with the different
8 that make Birmingham a multi-faith metro-
iS, the conference came into direct contact
Clltures and communities that seem alien to
d’s but are very much a part of
Ehsm. We visited a Jewish barmitsvah,
4 a Sikh marriage, went to black-led
ostal churches in Handsworth and Aston,
84 1o a Friday service at the Central
: g 85 well as meeting Buddhists and

Tomin's visit exposed many of us to afellow
human being, whose dedication to and vision of
Socialism and Marxism in Czechoslavakia is
closely allied to a deep love for his home
country. That afternoon can only have been of
value if it becomes part of an increasing effort
to challenge the culturally lop-sided community
at KES. It must be acknowledged that the
understandable tendency to isolation is danger-
ous in that it breeds ignorance and suspicion.
In present times where tension between commun-
ities is due to a disgraceful lack of understanding
for one another 1 feel it must become a priority
with the school to become more aware of the
many communities and situations that make up
Birmingham. Learning to live with people is just
as important as learning about Newton's laws
in Physics, French verbs and Economic theory.

Andreas Muller, Econ. VI,

FATHER JEAN-MARIE LEUWERS

Just before the main school exams, the
school received a regrettably brief visit from
Pére Jean-Marie Leuwers, a leading member of
the French ‘Action Catholigue Ouvriere’. Pire
Leuwers works both at national and inter-
national level, has hed an audience with the
Pope, and has contacts all over the world. A
down-to-earth man, he gave the Christians in the
school a good example of working-out their
faith in practice.

The *Action Catholique Ouvriere’ is essent-
iolly n shop-floor movement, (although not
aggressively militant), trying to improve work-
ing conditions. Through his work Pére Leuwers
has been trying to make people be more respon-
sible in a world of changing conditions; by
taking practical steps to help alleviate the prob-
lems of unemployment, for example. Recently
he has taken up a position in a poor parish in
Lille, and during his visit here he went (o a
workers” meeting in Digbeth.

For those fortunate enough to talk to him
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in two fourth forms and in one of Mr. Hatton's
Divisions French lessons, his percepliveness,
good humour and his warm Christian love for
those around him were apparent, whether about
the new Polish unions or his own experiences.

Jonathan Andrews, Mod, Lang. D,

“THE CLUB™

At the start of the last school vear, the old
people’s club in Balsall Heath moved out of its
ramshackle meeting place into & [ine new
Church Centre, which is the place of worship
for two local churches, and which, in addition,
is intended to offer practical help to the people
of the area. It is there that ‘our’ social workers,
Miss Elsie Jones and Miss Mary Turmbull, are
based for their work of caring for the old people
and it is in the spacious and comfortable hall
that their Friday aftermoon club meets =
between fifty and a hundred old folk come to-
gether on these occasions for tea and friendship.

Week by week, bovs and girls from these
two schools have helped with teas and enter-
tainment at the Club, or have gone out visiting
to the homes of the househound. When Help the

Aged presented Lo the Ll
mini-bus, which had
specially adapted for
handicapped, we were g
be invited to join in thee
brations. The Summer
finished with an impres
professional concert and
party, planned and putd
by KES and KEHS.

Photographs: Steve Coopely
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AUGUST 1980
w iclal report:

m;ﬁm was [irst proposed as a
expedition in late 1978 and by
979 a steering committee had been
“The intention was to take boys, girls,
' from all the schools within the
m King Edward's Schools Foundation,
o months of this, the two leaders from
were forced to withdraw and
1 suggested that the expedition
rame & 2 HKES-only  affair. This
pnmud strong support within the
ioom and eleven masters expressed
L in or offered help with the venture.
Hunithu:l‘.:ﬁe\lutuh!ﬂln:ﬁ
and he was responsible [or the co-
‘of the initial discussions. However,
1979 he was forced to withdraw
‘due to family commitments, and
ge Andronoy took over the leadership....
[ party consisted of seventeen ’n-l:ry:
i ' [f, which proved to be a very con-
- planning began in earnest in
. hTu‘n were assigned to the staff
I.hu: expedition was chosen. There
0 be a Snowdon training expedition in
#nd further training in snow and jce and
for the boys on the climbing

out the spring and summer we con-
possibie sponsors in an attempt to obtain
_Ffﬂ'tl- from organisations to offset the
i particular, the Governors of the Schoal
enerc ﬂumﬂunmme:taﬂ'ﬂpmul
] h t.h cost of buying specialised ice
mt. By the time school ended for the
t Holiday the expedition was ready ...

‘main restriction on our activites was
¥ poor weather, we had only a few
"""" rain. The main objectives were
, and the first one and a half
SEAL Yery much as planned with a slow

ol fitness culminating in the ascents

kions on the mountaing were roughly

45

as expected, and we found our preparations and
equipment to be adequate for what was
attempted. Boulder fields were encountered
frequently and always required slow, ecareful
progress, Fortunately, there was only one
accident on such terrain when a boy sustained
a slightly sprained knee. The glaciers on which
we travelled were not difficult, as the snow
cover was light or non-existent and the cre-
vasses were visible. Snow-fields were also en-
countered, the difficult decision here being
whether or not to wear erampons in the event
of ice under the surface. At one point a person
slipped through trying to pet away without
them!

The poor weather also produced much
deep snow high up. On fairly even terrain this
was tiring for the leader only, but on top of
boulders progress was reduced to a crawl (often
literally!) and on one occasion snow over slabs
meant wearing a rope and bringing the party up
individually, The other hazards encountered
were the glacial torrents. When full they can be
uncrossable, and at best require tricky boulder
hopping or very careful wading. Two people
fell in {including RTB) and were fortunate that
the day was not cold...........

Personal  reminiscences of the highlights by
James Lavery:

After an exhausting journey by boat to
Bergen from MNewcastle, during which DRH sat
in a corner going green with fright at the thought
of sea-sickness, and the rest of the party spent
their money on Space Invaders, we arrived in
Norway. The first, uneventful, night was spent
at Vinje, after being erammed into two mini-
buses for the journey there, driven by George
(Caveman) Andronov and R.T. Bridges, and
guided by David (The Gnome) Homer. The
following day, we drove into the mountains, to
Spiterstulen, and established base camp after a
wait of about two hours while our intrepid
leaders tried to find a suitable place on what
appeared to be a derelict bombsite.

Day 1 — we walked to Hellstugubreen in
brilliant sunshine. Excitement mounted as every-
body put on crampons for the first steps on lee.
After a briel wander, GA organised the party



into groups playfully directing the channels of
melt water into one channel. APR and DRH
left us to it, declaring that it was too childish;
they were later found hurling rocks into the
ﬁ.ﬂll*“m stream in vain attempis to dam the
ow!
Day 4 — we arrived at Lom for a rest day and
everybody went in search of liquid refreshment
gince beer in the mountains was E£1.50 for a
bottle containing 2/3 pint. We were delighted to
find beer at 30p per bottle but doubts grew
when the natives gave us increasingly bewildered
looks. Onee we had bought a month's supply, a
kindly gentleman explained that it was non-
aleoholic; the party was stunned.
Day 6 — the best day of the trip, although a
long and tiring day. We ascended Galdhdppigen
vian the ridge over Keilhaus Topp, climbing
through a beautiful snow field. On reaching the
top, we found a small hut full of intrepid
climbers. The atmosphere was light-hearted, and
after one rendition of the School Song, which
brought tumultuous applause, the whole hut
hesitantly joined in.
Day B — the ascent of Glittertind proved to be
the hardest climb of the expedition, and the
most exhausting day for the leader — although
very rewarding. The mountain itself was covered
in deep new snow, and we were [ortunate in
being able to follow the tracks made by two
people in descent, without which route-finding
would have been very difficult.
Day 9 — rmeturn to Hellstugubreen for DRH's
physics experiments.
Day 11 — the party split into two for a low
climb — a walk around Langvatn — and a high
climb. The latter party tackled Styggehoe and
had 8 most interesting and event{ul day, made
the more enjoyable by RIB's fall into the
freezing mountain stream, proving that even he
can make mistakes!
Day 168 — on arriving back at KES the holiday
ended on a poignant note as the boys stood in a
circle on the grass square of the quadrangle and
sang the School Song. Few would deny that it
rounded off the expedition in the spirit in which
the whale three weeks were enjoyed. Dur thanks
are due to all who made it possible,
DRH, RTB, and the official report
James Lavery, V.5.
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1981 HAYWOOD TRAVEL SCHOLARS

The aim of our expedition was to visit g
major ruins that survive from Mexico's g
Hispanic civilizations and to see as much of th
vast country as we could in the time availab]

Our first stop was Miami, Florida,
where we were whisked some three hundp
miles north along the coast Lo stay near to {
Kennedy Space Centre. We arrived less
week before the début flight of the space shuif
Columbia, but unfortunately we didn"t have {
time to stay and watch its launch. We did, he
ever, make a point of visiting the Centre and
the shuttle on its launch pad.

We returned next to Miami and flew §
peross the Gulf of Mexico to Mexico City. It
a breathtaking city — not least because at
feet there is a distinet lack of oxygen. T
centre of the city is o mass of colonial Span
churches and palaces built on the ruins of
former Aztec capital, Tenochtitlan, with H
wealth created by Mexico’s silver mines. The
is also a modern business sector dotted with =k
scrapers, & few extremely wealthy residen
districts, and the rest of the ecity is a vast spra
of housing estates and shanty towns.

The population of Mexico City s gro
at an incredible rate, but its size is limited
the surrounding mountain ranges. Already it
the city with the largest population in the wos
some sixteen million people crammed into
area only a quarter of the size of London. |

The mountainous region around the cap
iz where the best archasological sites are Lo
found, and perhaps the most impressive of
Teotihuacan, a short bus journey away from U

city. It is dominated by two immense p .
comparable in size to thoss of Egypt, and v
vast religious complex dedicated to hom
gacrifice, and in its heyday several tens
thousands of victims would be dispatched e
VT,

After spending our first week visiting 50
marvellous sites near Mexico City, we set
into the wilds of the Mexican countryside.
first stage of our journey was by bus from
capital to a small provincial city Villaherme
and then on to the archaeological zone near
village of Palenque,



Pliotograph: Steve Cooper, Sci. VILIE.




It seems appropriate here to mention some-
thing about buses in Mexico. After a while you
find it perfectly logical that the 12.15 bus
should leave before the 11.45 but after the one
at 12.30. Invariably you will find voursell seated
between one cassette plaver blasting out last
month's American “Top 30", and another
equally loudly playing treditional mariachi
music — not the best of mixtures. After about
twelve hours of the sixteen hour journey, the
batteries begin to feel the strain and the music
grinds slowly and painfully to a halt.

From Palengue it was back into the central
region and the charming city of Daxaca where
we stayed several days, visiting ruins at Mitla
and Monte Alban. The latter was on the top of
4 mountain that its builders had levelled off by
hand.

From Oaxaca we travelled down to the
Pacific coast and a little fishing port called
Puerto Escondido, squeezed between the moun-
tains and the ocean. Unfortunately, it was not
quite so idyllic as its setting, as we had half of
our lugpapge stolen while on the beach waiting
for a bus on to Acapulco. We stayed here just
long enough to be robbed a second time before
hurrying back inland to Taxco and then return-
ing to Mexico City. This left us with a few hectic
days in which to try to see anything we had
missed during our first stay before Mying home
again via Miami.

We had a marvellous time and would
strongly advise anyone eligible to enter the
scholarship competition to do so, since it is an
opportunity that you are unlikely to get again.

John Howthorne, Econ Div.
and David Baker, Mod_Lang. [Div.

PARENTS' ASSOCIATION TRAVEL
SCHOLARSHIP 1981 : OUTLINE OF TRIP

I shall spend four weeks in Canada touring
the region of New Brunswick, principally around
the Bav of Fundy.
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The incredible generosity of the Canadian
people has amazed me: [ have had offers of
accommodation from people in all the places I
intend to wisit, and one boy even sent me the
taxi-fare (three Canadian dollars) needed to gt
from the ferry to his house.

The object of the trip will be to see som
where “off the beaten track", and to explor
anything that these places have to offer. A tow
around the bay in a helicopter, a trip on a fish.
ing boat, and the opportunity to sail at Sain
John have been suggested already. I hope to
have an exciting and enjoyvable four weeks!

John Ingham, Geog. Dig

flt is hoped that a full report of the Scholar
ship will be avadlable for next year’s CHRON
ICLE.)

KES SKI-ING TRIP TO CHIESA IN
VALMALENCO, DECEMBER 1980.

The party of seventesn boys and
masters was truily wafted from Luton Airport b
that well-known firm of courlers, Monarch Air
lines, and the Hotel Mitta, simple but friendlyy
was home for & week. Relations were 3
opened with our new neighbours from Liverpoa
an educational priority school from
Bradford, thanks to that ever-present socializer
Tarik “I've been going into pubs since [ wal
twelve™ Jennings. Conversation and integratic
were obviously deliberately provided by the
management by varying the speed of servie®
from slow to stop.

The ski-ing was marred by a distinct lack of
snow, but this deterred no-one, and Jim Dalton
was almost successful in leaving his head hald
way up the drag lift. The absence of ski-ing v
made up for by numerous aprés-ski (and avant
ski) entertainments, including head-banger
baiting with the bar open from 4 pm to 12 pm)
boogying in the sin-bin disco downstairs, ar
trying to extract drinks from certain perhap



rous-as-they-might-be masters.

At the end of the week, nobody failed to
their ski-ing tests, but Mr, Wills devised a
t test which caught out a number of Re-
who were apparently unable to compre-
hend the phrase “straight line™.

The mysterious disappearance of Mr,
Tomlinson during the last night caused consider-
ahle problems in terms of duty-free allowances,
but innocent faces and the clandestine opening
of bottles on the plane solved those problems.

Many thanks are due to Messrs. Tomlinson,
Worthington and Wills for a most enjoyable holi-
day and especially for their initiative in going to
Chiesa to ski. We all thank goodness that we are
still alive after being returned home by a driver
who had sat in the bar for 14 hours and pro-
eeaded to go the wrong way down the M1.

3

%’i
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Simon Martin, Econ. VI

EASTER SKLING, MALLNITZ (extract)

........ on the second day, the more exper-
nced skiers ventured to a different mountain,
the Ankogel, only to find themselves ski-ing on
ice, in cloud. With the instructor, Ernst, making
several good attempts to lose his way, we were
led up and down the mountain, hardly able to
se¢ the tips of our skis.

The top group was joined by the ‘Schools
Abroad” representative, Rose, and the masters
in that group, TBT, GAW and DCE, all escorted
her safely up the T-bar lifts whenever necessary.

By the third day, the cloud was breaking
Up and life in the ski-class was made more inter-

by two new recruits, Suzanne and Berndt
from Berlin, who enjoyed skiing down the
mountain - without looking and/or turning,
the best part of & nervous ski-party
in their wake. Now, the sky was as clear
a5 the daily consomme and the snow was soften-
Ing up. The good weather to trivial vet light-
fining from CJW, for the strangest of

The masters suffered dearly.

On the last day a slalom race was held, and
GAW, elaiming he was favourite, fell at the first,

eool, calm and collected, was beaten into
*econd place by a quietly confident Jes Butler,
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The excellent ski-ing made up for the non-
existent town life; the locals seemed to be in
hibernation. Yet again TBT set the trend for
head-wear, while GAW revealed his new turn of
gpoad, and Simon Chance must get a mention
for bringing music to the slopes via a miniature
portable cassette-player

Chris Remfry, V.W,

SCHOOL TRIP TO ST.GERMAIN-EN-LAYE.
EASTER 1981

At the beginning of the Easter holidays
Messrs. Underhill, Jayne, Workman and Hodges,
and Mrs. Hodges, toke a party of forty two boys
to the twon of St. Germain-en-Laye, situated
about 20 kilometres to the west of Paris.

We stayed in the middle of the town at the
CREPA, a modern hostel for foreign
students. In the town of 5t. Germain stands the
chateau, now a museum, which was the birth-
place of Louis XIV and home of the exiled
James II of England.

Three visits were made to Paris, enabling us
to see all of the major landmarks. For most of
us, the highlight was the ascent of the Eiffel
Tower, included in our visit to the “Left Bank®.

There were also excursions to the palace at
Versailles; the chateau of Malmaison, which was
the residence of Josephine Bonaparte; the
cathedral at Chratres; and the International
Lycee, to where children from nine different
countries come to reach fluency in French
before taking the complete range of subjects in
French.

The itinerary left us plenty of time to
spend in 5t. Germain and the trip was greatly
enjoyed by all. On behalf of all who went, 1
would like to thank the various members of staff

who ably shepherded us around the various
sighis.

Jarmes Pickwarth, UM H.



CCF VISIT TO 1st BATTALION, ROYAL
REGIMENT OF FUSILIERS, B.AO.R.

The omens were bad. Less than ten minutes
after leaving the house I was panicking over the
loss of the sailing tickets, so while the lads were
pssembling on New Street, Mr. Benson was per-
suading B.R. to issue us with duplicates and Mr.
Andronov was calming me down. After this, the
trip was deceptively smooth, until we found out
that having chosen the night that British
Summer Time started meant the los of two
hours' sleep on the voyage. It was therefore a
very tired HRichard Prvulovich who, when |
awoke him at 5.30 (3.30 real time!) demanded
to know who the hell [ was,

Wearily, we staggered down the steps from
the boat onto a wet and deserted quayside at the
Hook of Holland to be met by Lisutenant
Hobert Ashworth from 1RRF, and the "coach’.
Some eight hours later, somewhat cheered by
wirm sunshine, we reached Minden. As we were
marched around the camp, being subjected to
various ribald comments from some very power-
ful looking Geordies, the ‘confidence meter’ hit
the zero mark. Butl as we got to know our hosts
and began to recover from the journey, things
started to look much brighter.

The high spot for me was the visit to the
East German border, & sight 1 think [ shall never
forget. Approaching what appeared to be a nor-
mal village, we stopped the trucks and walked
down between two farms to reach a stream. On
the other side of the stream was the Wall, with
all its dastardly machinations. As we stood look-
ing at it, a jeep appeared throught a gate, and
out of it came two East German soldiers and a
Russian officer, who proceeded to take photos
of us. Afterwards, | wondered if they ever found
out what KESCCF meant on our cap badges (or
il they thought Albert Hsu was a Chinese
adviser!).

We were taken to see live-firing of anti-tank
weapons, and we also spent a day wvisiting Lt
Robin Jackson O.E., now serving with the Royal
Horse Artillery at Paderborn. For the lads, the
day they got their hands on an armoured per-
sonnel carrier, and drove it around the training
areas, will no doubt be a golden memory, as will
be Corporal Wilson's limitless variations in the

&0

use of basic Anglo-
Saxon. It was a
memorable visit,
and | would like
to  thank Lt
Angus Welch, our
linison officer at
IRRF, who tur-
ned out to be a
real ‘lad’, and Mr.
Benson for per-
suading Colonel
Raobinson to let
us visit his unit,
Tharks alsa ta
the other CCF
officers who help-
ed to keep me
calm, Mr, Andro-
nov  and  Mr.
Bridges, and finally to John Whitehouse OE,
who ensured that none of us offended our)
hosts through ignorance of Army protocol.

D.Cc.h,

BULLETIN BOARD — THE WAY FORWARD

The Bulletin Board was originally set up asa
cheaper alternative to & school paper or broad-
sheel, more regular than, but eomplementing,
“The Chronicle’. Far from being second best, I
believe that the immediacy and accessibility of
the B.B. are its great strength.

Recently there has been much political dis
cussion on the Board on, for example, the state
of the Labour Party, or the hunger strike al
Long Kesh, but disappointingly its quality h.-
often been low. There has also been a ttrndenl-'!
towards serfalisation — Coconoids cannot be ll-
nored, while *Examples to us all’ has taken on -l
momentum all of its own. Another recent devek
opment has been & wenturing from the l.:.rpei
word into alternative media. Hollow's “Est’
soap cartoon and Boy Boy's ‘Don't knock that
Fascist groove thang' (sic) must be seen as im'
poriant, if only for the reason that they
explored 3D and texture.

There could be & greater number of review




of all types, although the great bulk of material
shout School perhaps reflects an unhealthy
dependence upon it, while the amount of self-
indulgent Pythunmqule parcdy suggests an un-
willingness for & o commit themselves

and heﬂfgtitimd- Unfortunately, a
festure of such an open system is graffiti. This is
not in itsell bad, but too often it is offensive,
and worse, not even funny.

This year will see more changes with Kate
Bammett joining the B.B., and one hopes that
links with the Phoenix Board at KEHS will be
revived.

‘Bossman’

MARINE BIOLOGY COURSE

The 28th Annual Marine Biology course to
Abervstwyth left school at approximately
830 am on Friday 3rd April 1981, under the
guidance of the Director of Biological Studies,
Professor Rigby, assisted by Dr. Homer, and
Messrs. Lampard and Russell.

On arrival at Aberystwyth University pre-
liminary investigations of the flora and fauna
of ‘College Rocks' were started. It proved an
eventful afternoon as Julian Waldron took a
quick bath in a rock pool, and Mr. Russell made
several vain attempts to get the whale party cut
off by the advancing tide.

After the first day the party was divided
into two groups: the first, a band of green young
students learning for the first time about the
loys of dahlia, anemones and barnacle-whelk
correlations; the second, a team of older, wiser
marine biologists who were to undertake an
irduous, intensive research programme to con-
tribute towards that fountain of all knowledge,
‘The KES Marine Biology Handbook',

On Saturday afterncon, both groups made
Hrveys of the rocky shore at Borth. In the
vvening a plankton-collecting eruise around the
Cape at Aberystwyth was arranged by our leader.

next div, while the research team, led
by D, Homer, continued studies on Borth rocky

+ the second pgroup visited Borth sand
dunes. Unfortunately, unlike the previous year,

were no jellyfish for Mr. Lampard to maim

al

or destroy.

For the senior group, the entire trip con-
sisted of studies of three rocky shores, at Borth,
nearby Clarach, and College Rocks, Aberystwyth.
The major mistake on the trip was entrusting
several hundred pages of resulis, graphs and
calculations te Mr. Russell for ‘safe’ keeping
over the holidays.

Further escapades of the other group,
whose outlook on life was fast broadening,
included visits to the Dovey estuary, the ‘Mid-
Wales' plant breeding station, the petrified
Torest’, a peat bog and a salt marsh, where one
character took a swim, fully clothed.

A ranpe of novel experiments were also
performed, such as the dissection of a barnacle
brain, sub-aqua pyrotechnics, and a study of the
effects of crab bites,

But such a full and exciting trip cannot be
undertaken without a tremendous amount of
organisation, and for this we have to thank
Messrs, Rigby, Lampard and Russell, and Dr.
Homer.

An  exhausted but enlightened party
returned fo school with just two weeks (o
recover before the start of the summer term.

Tany Pickworth and Robert Gloss, Seil VILIB.

THE GEOGRAPHY/GEOLOGY SIXTH FORM
EXPEDITION TO THE PENNINES

The annual autumn trek to some far flung
and perilously remote part of Britain was even
more popular than usual this vear, with both
mini-huses and Mr, Benett's car being used for
the great venture.

The first task on arrival at Ingleton was
how to get into the Youth Hostel. The Warden
was ¢ military-minded man of northern origin
who regularly shouted “'Get yoar bwoots off™
and foreed Mr. Sljivic to stand in the rain until
he had removed his offending footwear. That
night we were let loose on the town, and Tref
Lewis reflated the local economy by blowing
his life savings on the one-armed bandits.

The first (and only) serious day started
with a walk along two river gorges in limestone
scenery, In the afternoon, several of the party



who could not contain their enthusiasm for cold
showers disappeared down a pothole and floated
out in inflated cagoules.

The next day it rained. Mr, Everest, Neil
Bullock and Adrian Donne joined the party
after having fought their way through the hostel
security system. Neil Bullock wore his field
course regalin: ‘Smarties’ scarf, striped leg-
warmers and a plastic spotted bowler hat, to
climb Ingleborough Hill. In the Ingleborough
cave system an eccentric onedegged puide
cheered us up with tales of people being forced
through inch-wide cracks by the force of flood-
waters,

On the next day much of Yorkshire was
flocded. Crisis loomed as no bread was available
for the next day's sandwiches. Mr. Haywood
declared for the first time ever that he was fed
up. This was thought to be a result of over-
indulgence in cream cakes.

At Ramsgill, our hostel for the night, it
was colder and damper inside than out, and we
concluded that its *S" rating meant that it was
sub-spartan. The drying-room door fell off, and
although the evening meal, a curry, was almaost
hot, it kept many people in the lavatories all
night. Drinking water could be collected as it
ran down the walls as condensation, and the
lucky ones were those who didn't have to sleep
on the damp beds because there weren't enough.

On the return journey, the following day,
we visited the Brimham Rocks, remarkable
because Mr. Benett had not seen them before.
We arrived home five minutes late, a mistake
which caused Mr. Haywood to conszider retire-
ment, &8 it was an unforgiveable precedent.

Mevertheless, thanks are due to Messrs,
Haywood, Marsh and Sljivic for organising
an epic, often entertaining and even informative
expedition, and to Mr. Bepett, and his *‘mobile
bar’ for making the trip an unforgettable exper-

Robert Glen, Geog. VI
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GEOGRAPHY FIELD TRIP TO CUMBRIA

Our party left KES early of a morning,
obtaining a merciful releass from the traditional
last rites of the Easter term.

Before we proceed along the MB mention
miist be made of the sad absence of Mr. Benett
— long a feature of such geographical sorties;
a gap was left by the lack of his personalised
style of commentary and we hope that come our
nell&r. expedition, he will once again return to the
fold.

The journey, although every attempt wa
made to shorten its duration — and in the
process our lives too, on several occasions —
was activity-packed as ever; and at the ut!lﬂ

Our official-looking clip boards and wads
of duplicated sheets proved to be a mistake
however, &8 our visit was at the time of th
census — an event which apparently provokes
resentment from the isolationist communitie
of 5. Cumbria. Whole streets would be seen to
clear at the sight of our approach, as peop
melted into door-ways and hurriedly drove off
in cars.

On arrival at Keswick we installed ourselves
in the hotel in which we were to stay for the
next four nights. In proved to be excellent both
for its food and sleeping accommaodation.

Cur next day was not spent in the Lake
Distriet as one might suppose, but in the Pennine
where we traipsed up High Cup Gill (a U-shaped
valley, for those who understand such terms)
armed with the standard range of geographicsl
equipment — encluding a pebbleometer, which
proved to be less impressive than its name might
lead one Lo expect.

We paused hall way up our ascent to exams
ing gome shakeholes (the second hall of whose
name appears to describe aptly what they ané
the first hall having no relevance at all) and th
opporlunity was also taken to utilise snow lyin
in the vicinity.

The third day proved to have many of th
characteristics one would expect of the
District: a curious mixture of murky clou



and plercing winds.

Every well-planned field trip should include
a visit to some phenomenon reputed to be one
of the finest examples of whatever it was
attempting to be. Mr. Haywood was determined
to make this trip no exception, and whilst we
were st Grange, proudly announced thal we
were standing on one of the most significant
tock changes in the Lake District, This was met
with some doubt, as the evidence of our eves did
not appear to match the confidence of his state-
ment.

Our climbing of Great End (at 2,984 fest
one of the Lake District's latger peaks) saw the
reintroduction of cagoule sliding (refer to 1977
Chroncle for an explanation of the history and
practical implications of this event) and of
course the inevitable snowball fights.

Fortunately we paused on the side of the
mountain, enabling Mr. Sljivic to provide us with
a yoghourt commercial, as when we reached the
top, the swirling clouwds which enveloped us
meant that this supreme vantage point was good
anly for providing excellent Downtown Radio
receplion from Belfast.

The next moring found the minibus
purring along beside Wast Water — & man-made
reservoir. The lake's glassy surface mirrored the
abundance of colour on the adjecent mountain
sides, forming a scene so idyllic that one
wondered why the Welsh find so0 much cause for
camplaint in our reservoirs there.

It was the field course’s penultimate day
ind the air was fresh, the sky cloudless and the
sunshine brilliant. Unfortunately these unprece-

meteorological conditions took the
veteran field-trippers by surprise and we were
foreed to rid ourselves of items of clothing as we
panted up the hillside, high above the now duck-
pond size lake.

Our goal on top of the mountain was a
Roman road (the Romans believed in building
Straight over, not around obstacles). The road
had acquired the name of High Street, presum-
shly because of its altitude — not because of the
®xistence of a line of riot-torn shops. It was here

that our party acquired a new meéember. A dog
called Merlin was to accompany us [aithfully
for the rest of the day.

The final moming saw the presentation of
various gifts — one going to Brian Lynn, whose
birthday had occurred during the field course.
We then sped southwards to Birmingham — after
entangling ourselves briefly in the mélée of
shoppers in Kendal, in an attempt at an urban
EUrvey.

Our thanks are extended to the accom-
panying members of staff, for their jovial
leadership and lack of demurensss,

P.E Jing insists on a mention for his darts
win over Mr. Haywood — in order to boost his
already super-inflated ego.

Karl Przywala, Geog. Div.

IV FORM GEOGRAFHY FIELD STUDY
COURSE TO NORTH WALES June 26-28 1981

The party of twenty-seven boys, Messrs,
Marsh and Sljivic and Mrs. Marsh left KES In
high spirits early on Friday 26th June. The
journey was quite pleasurable, albeit unusual,
with disintegrating blackboards abounding. We
were presenbed on arrival at Livn Conwy with
the source of the mighty River Conwy — the
unforgettable sight of a stream one foot wide.
Measuring the angularity of pebbles, river
gradients and water welocities proved very
popular and maoist.

After an afternoon’s study of the Llanberis
Pass and Snowdon, we arrived at Bangor Youth
Hostel where a {ine meal awalled us, After
dinner we were duly shocked to discover that we
had to work, having clearly under-estimated our
leaders’ zeal after a long week of examination
marking.

Our second day began with a visit to
Bethesda Slate Quarries and a ritual pillaging by
the party. We continued up the Nant Ffrancon
Valley and benefited greatly from our leaders’
lucid description of glacial action, as we accel-




erated river erosion with our boots. Arriving at
the Ogwen Falls, we were treated to a superb
view of the valley and intreduced to a particu-
larly savage species of Welsh mosquito. Having
consumed our packed lunches, we began the
walk to Llyn Idwal to learn vet more about

cormmies, rock banding and experimental grazing

A brisk walk over some unpredictable bogs
produced the inevitable victims, and then we
ascended Glyder Fawr, It was here that a choice
awaited us: either to take a sensible walk back
or to follow Mr. Sljivic to the top of Tryfan. In
our innocence many of us chose the latter
course. At Bwlch Tryfan we discovered our
lunacy. When it came fo getting down, the
lemmings® route prevailed over the safer but
glawer trek around the base of the mountain.
Having taken over an hour on the peak some
were for turning back, but with our leader's
encouragement, we scaled Tryfan (3,010 feat).
We were amazed at the way our mountain guide
deduced our path, which can only be described
as unorthodox. A group of climbers at the
summit were obviously amazed by our antics,
but & walk with our leader would have soon
wiped the smiles from their faces. Alter a merci-
fully short study pericd, members collapsed into
bed or sampled Bangor's night life; there was
little to choose between them.

Our last day comprised an examination of
nearby coastal features such as Conwy. After an
hour of sampling the delights of pier amuse-
ments in Llandudno, we decided that work was
preferable and interviewed several people who
seemed mostly to have come from Birmingham.

After lunch there was a briel visit to sketch
river valleys and the long drive home.

The thanks of all the party are expressed
to Mr. Marsh, Mr. Sljivic and Mrs. Marsh for
putting up with us.

Paul Davies I'V E,

THE NATIONAL YOUTH
GREAT BRITAIN

THEATRE OF

The [unction of the National Youlh
Theatre is very simple: to encourage drama

amongst the young by giving a number of foug
week training courses at its headquarters f
London. Its reputation is second to none, and
competition for places is very flerce: in 188
there were roughly forty applicants for esd
place. It is a mistake, however, to assume th
they are necessarily looking for specialist acton
more importantly they are looking for peog
with enthusiasm and drive. Tim Curtis, wh
went to the NYT a couple of years ags
remarked that they were more interested in ki
rughy plaving than his audition speeches. )
over, the auditions are open to technical applk
cants (lighting, stapecrew ete.) as well as actm
applicants. The older members of the school wil
remember that Mick Insley went to the NYT

The popular image of auditions is qul
terrifying: a lone, trembling figure, swea
under a spotlight, thirty yards away from
brash, loud, sadistic director. I had he
rumours of prospective candidates forced H
imitate washing-machines, and all manner ¢
terrible things were left unspoken., The reali
is quite different: each acting applicant m
prepare :ppm:imnteh.r twenty lines

, and a plece of similar length [rc
& modern plu' The interviewer, however, is o
solely concerned with your vocal prowess; B
is quite willing to let you babble on about wh
over you're interested in — in my case the subth
ties of postal war-gaming! Furthermore, he
vou choose to deliver your speeches is up B
you; [ saw one girl curl up in a corner and we
(intentionally) whilst giving a speech
happiness!

If you pass this first interview, you 8
through to a second, virtually identical intervie
this time with Michael Croft himself, the dire
tor of the NYT. In my case, this second int
view was much shorter, about five minut
whereas the first interview took up all of ¢
minutes.

If vou pass this second interview, you pe
gress to a four-week course in London, whi
vou learm mime, improvisation, voice
stage-work. Unfortunately at the time of writis
my experience of this is non-existent, but by &
time yvou read this | shall have finished IS
course; anvbody interested i85 more W
welcome Lo ask me questions about it.

Peter Fraser, Hist. L
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WE, THE CHRISTIANS .......c....ce

(T together Everyone said their name
We are Christions And no one knew who they were
ﬂuummﬂﬂlﬂhlmmmfmufm And still we did not come together,
i Ihﬂﬂﬂ-mrﬁﬂﬂm. We played the game
 There was no Hope left And gave each other numbers.
And that we were the ones Numbers.
" Who must surely succeed to ‘The Kingdom  Not names (for we could not think of anything

of God', better)
And that we pitied the others, But numbers.
rrﬁhm-#hedm their ego-hells, Numbers, as they are given lo replace the names
And we complimented each other on our God Of foceless people,
And prayed for our country, Deprived of base humanity.
ARd our queen
And sang a Christian song and almost came We came to the same place,

together. But we didn't come together.
F. Andreas Miiller, Econ. VI,

TOCCATAINF

church tower. A man climbing the tower tasted the air with his tongue.

the high north wind. Time was of no essence in such a place, where the

effortlessly in front of his face, and he smiled. The organ was playing in the church

music seeped through each brick, each tile, lingering around the steeplejack's

the work more bearahle, but not the risk; it hadn't helped the risk, the terrible risk. At

mand of Charles Widor's [miu: the gush of rapturous hurried notes fell in quick succession
: the organist was not in full control.

place, far below the tower, a million miles away. The priest held open his arms
and talke of dust and a new life. He talked of a loval and faithful steeplejack who had
“Slways enjoyed listening to the organ. He did not talk of how the steeplejeck, when high above the

s had been mesmerised by a majestic sound, his favourite piece, such an exquisite experience: then
oot slipped, hand faltered, body tumbled — tossed into the trees so far below. The darkly clad
lﬂukﬂdupmthamﬂ"mmununnlndtlupﬁnnulkqdamnﬂflmhhmdhnwwﬂ
___:,': 'h stoeplejack had been to have spent his working life so high up and close to God. They all
walked sdowly out until the church was empty, but for the organ, playing to the silence, to the heavens.
ihe triumphant notes soared higher, the undulating sounds flashed in all directions. High sbove the
organ the sounds could still be heard, yet distanced. Out and on the church tower they sounded,
Wiiere the steeplejack’s spirit looked on, lingering a few moments, for it was the last time he would

i

A dead loaf fell from the high tawer, and foated slowly down to the sound of the toceata, the glorious

Mark Keen, Hist. V1.
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THE DESERTED HOUSE

Deserted. Ruined. A shadow of former glory, forgotten and uncared for. Broken windoy
forlomly at the world, and doorways gape emptily into the gathering dusk. Tattered curta
with mould, flap in death throes at the wind, whilst parts which have rotted with age lis |
ground. Roof tiles have slipped away, baring the bones of the building to the cruel ale
Fragments of falling masonry scatter on landing, and the noise echoes through the night ur
Then, & placid, palpable serenity descends.

In the garden, paths have long since perished and the flowers have all been strangled in their be
a victorious plethora of weeds that rampages everywhere. Trees, previously pruned priml
trimmed tidily, now shake their overgrown tousled heads with despair as they witness the ravy
Hm‘l i

The moon & bright and randomly illuminates the interiors of rooms, drowned in a sea of avel
dust. Nothing remains but the shabby wallpaper and peeling paint 25 a monument to §
occupation. A myriad of decaying beams mark the staircase; collapsed joists the bedroom. Fron
chimney ssues n snowy-white apparition, gleaming in the moonlight., It wings ominously a¥
feed on the many mice and rats, obing
parasites of the derelict.

Dawn breaks the spell of night, an
owl returns to rest. The house
another day of agonisingly painful
death. But soon, one day soon, the wWa
will be over and it will collag

merciful ablivion.

Andrew Elliot,

Guy Haslam, (1
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In my grief I turn to faniasics,

For life v long-missing trangulllities,
And for e moment lo forget

The palns, the sorrows and death,

My head lolling tn @ drifting cloud

The hurts pull on @ terguolse shroud

As walered pales guide sumimer brecces

And dreama o'erflow the coniclence-creases,

I shallow streamas there lles no J'\vl'rl'n:-d_'r.|
For morning returna grey life and miiery,
Bul the answers lie, a3 once was sel,

In paina, in sorraws, and in deaith.

Lasantha Wieringhe, V.T.




“WOMEN AND CHILDREN FIRST!"

The steady murmur of volces was accompanied by the delicate tinkle of the plano as the boat rocks
gently from side to side. A gong rang, and & voice spoke. “Ladies and gentlemen, the restaurant on B
deck is now opening. The restaurant on —". She stopped in mid sentence, then said, *The Captain k
an announcement to make.” The murmur grew quieter. A man took over and said, “This is va
Captain speaking. I regret to announce that the ship is sinking."”

What followed was lost in a confused babble of voices. Fear swept across the room like a wave. It
only at this point that I noticed that the music had stopped, and the pianist was nowhere to be
The Captain’s admonitions to keep calm were useless, for riding in the wake of fear was panic, and|
swept many people to the doorway, knocking chairs and tables over. Members of the crew appeare
attempting in vain to turn the stampede into an orderly exit. In the rush, | was carried away with th
maob, and found it impossible to return. As the narrow doorway there was chaos, Somebody covers
my face with his arm, another crushed me against the door jamb. I saw some people go down wil
muffled cries and disappear beneath the hundreds of terrified people. 1 kept thinking, “This isn
happening to me, it can't be. It only happens in books and films™. At this moment | noticed that th
ﬁwu gradually tipping up. At last I burst free of the bottleneck at the portal, and soon was

Outside, lightning shattered the sky and thunder grumbled as the sea slowly consumed the ship, like
gnake swallowing an animal whole. The deck chairs lay broken and forlomn, sadly Mapping in the win
The moon gazed upon the scene, its pale face betraying no expression. Here, the sailors managed |
control the rot, and I eventually got into a lifeboat. As it was lowered, | saw people diving into th
water, desperately trying to escape from the rapidly submerging ship. A woman in the boat was cryil
because she had been separated from her son. She attempted to swim back to the doomed vessel, b
countless hands pulled her back. We rowed further and further from the ship, until at last it %
engulfed by the hungry ocean. Now, as though encouraged by its victory, the storm grew even m
savage. We were tossed from wave to wave, like a mouse in the paws of a cat. The wind laug
mockingly, then, as suddenly as it had begun, the storm ceased. We were lelt alone in the middle)
the wide ocean, with no food, chilled by the icy wind and spray. Suddenly we saw something com
towards us. At first, only smoke was visible, but gradually, s solid shape appeared. We were all fill
with hope, and silently watched it draw nearer. At last, we realised what it was. It was another shi
The air was filled with laughing and cheering, and many people cried. We had been saved.

Andrew Killeen, She

MIGRAINE AMBITIONES HOMINIS FROEUIUNTUR FATO
Pain, infense and hard — Doedolus volitaf,
Thumping, huisting, throbbing, Joarus decidit;
Presurs pushing pasl eyes, Jearus ooeidil;
A Blunt hammer hifting. Doedalus lerimat,
Sickness and heal perceived tna bler, (bitus cachinnal
Colours, red kol and running. perditur leanes;
The pain is the prompter puer traiscitur
That cannol forget, Stygn (rons Rigram.
A brick wall hatcning fotum merripuif
aul af my head. leare Daedalusm.
lacrimal Daedalus, i
Stephen Mustow, J'V M. cachinmaf Obilus Stephen Linley, ¥
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THE NIMRODIAN CLUB

Hobin Maxwell woke up to the sharp sound
of the auto-valet. He fumbled around and found
the alarm-cancel button, which he punched,
irritnbly. “Black coffes,” he gromned into his
pillow. Five seconds later an apologetic blesp
announced its arrival. He took i from the
delivery slot and shifted the bed to "upright’. He
tried to remember last night's party; with very
little success.

After 1 moment's intense thought, he
shrugged and sipped his coffes. What did It
matter, anyway? He had probably drunk, eaten,
denced and laughed like he did every night, and
as he probably would fonight. The prospect was
not so appealing and he tossed the hall-empty
cup into the ever-open mouth of the disposal
chute.

He turned his sttention to the day ahead.
*Anything on™” he asked. The modulited voice
of the aut-valet recited :

“Ttem: Maxwell Textiles Board meeting,
attendance invited. Item: [itting for control
couch of ground cruiser ordered; attendance in-
vited, ltem: Aunt Helga's birthday ; scknowledge-
ment advised. [tem: Tristram Keeler-Finch's

As the list droned on, Robin sighed and
thought about the board mesting, but be could
not face sitting in his 3-D room listening to old
men telling him how rich he was.

“That's enough,” he said. “Send my apologies to the board, tell the fitters to eall next week o
send the old bat something. Tel Tristram I'm on my way."

Half an hour later he was cruising towards mid-France. In his saloon he punched a button for @)
drink and sipped it. A

The journey from Switzerland took less than an hour and as the jet-car slowed down, Robi
leaned into his seat-clomps. He hated landings and held his breath. The slight bump and the hissing of
retro-rockets indicated landing.

Ten minutes later he got out of o hover<ab and looked around. Tristram stood looking at hims

"YWou're just in time, Hobin, The Skula was just set fres."”

“What are we waiting for then?" said Robin.

The video-locator was switched on. A& prominent white spot showed up. The two mon crepl
through the undergrowth of the forest like cats, searching for mice.

In a clearing ahead lay a Skula, wounded by a laser beam, Soon it would be shot and it wouls
fall down and die. Robin realised he was tired of doing the same thing every day.

“1'm bored,” he grumbled. “In fact, I'm always bored."

That was when it all began, Robin spent weeks thinking. He wanted to know what it was liks
being in danger, risking life and limb, what it was like being hunted, The idea came when he was sca
ning 3 videotape aboul the 18th century. There was an article about duels and everything fell into placed

IMugtration by Simon Sedier, Remd
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Within two weeks, Tristram and he had formed a society called the ‘Nimrodian Club®.
The members’ names were led into the computer, On the anniversary of the founding of the club
s members were chosen to duel to the death. The first draw took place in the year 2314 — the
", d up were Robin Maxwell and a Carl Hinton.
|.'h| ‘big day’ both men were taken to neutral territory in a small transporter ship, equipped
0 one-man service craft. At a prearranged time the two ships were lsunched in opposite direc-
| took no modern weapons, just a plastistes] erossbow, a hunting knife, and a cofl of

'_'-'3 wore & special thermobaffled overall to prevent his body heat from showing up on Hinton's

Zi:-. landed four miles away, and as Robin made his way through the forest, he wondered
H Tl ‘."dtﬂ]‘lﬁ.
-r: ddenly a startling feeling of loneliness cropt over him. He stopped walking as a bitter taste grew
oputh and a sucking sensation started in his belly.
B s Tir. Hi conld faed his: Blood: gahing thicueh. hlk velng and His Tios weos diy sad silty, Ha
ted to return, but couldn't. The thought that Hinton might have the same feelings comforted him
ghtl .Humppad his crosshow and carried on.
" The ship was lying at the foot of a rise. [t was deserted. He crept towards it, his hand shaking
" chilaration. Soon he reached the ship and touched the sirlock key. The lock slid open and
glance confirmed that the ship was empty. He headed for the control console. He hit as
'hnthu as possible to create some interference. Robin looked up at the yellow-orange sun and
to the safety of the trees. He waited until dusk before moving out. Slowly and silently he
hhnrupthuﬂupu He felt as if he were a part of the moist earth, every sense was alive, every
-!Hrlnilini
i the dark gloom he saw a dark figure, bent over a locator siren, Holding his breath he carefully
] back the woven bow string and slid the heavy bolt into place. His pulse seemed deafening as
aim and squeezed the trigger, and the
.I'nHud silently over the viewscreen. With
hout, Robin got to his feet and charged into
ihe clearing. He sobbed as the tension flooded
" him. He looked down at where his balt
Fentangled in Hinton's cloak. But Hinton was
. The crosshow hung limply from his
‘I."hm was a small sound behind him and
o said softly, “Sorry, Robin”. He spun
Hiwuwidaulhullmbnmhummd
ut him in half.
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Patrick You, Rem. W,

Mustration by William Pike, Rem_D.



NIGHTMARE [ NIGHTMARE 11

Shrouded by fog and nirling mists, I was standing alone, on the dark beach. The sky wi
The turbulent river frothed and hissed slardes, bul the moon hing large and forbidding, spreading
i ot e St b S Tk S B {pothing up the s ok sl s s B8 If ol
. “P ] oo s -
And [ stood on its in the hoedight, o " m‘:ﬂu“ s sdbdizye.
Heliimd forest ks moon's pale, ike face, evon in the shiverings of the
gt OF e S grey, sand beneath my feel, | read the same message: death,
Casting forth shadows, like old regeed cloaks
Raised Hheir A ol et WImﬁEdlﬂﬂwLMlllhmﬂh "
umr rinked Fmd- [ | H.Iﬂ-*‘n. LT
Jhﬂ‘ﬂ;ﬂﬂdﬂﬁh"iﬂ I.hﬁ'ﬂll‘hl‘. Wﬁmi%“ﬁl:hm:um
a thousand trumpets a dirge. *“This
I heard & noise, and furmed fo see the land of the dead, but you am alive,”
A block shape advancing. I tried (o flee, As it spoke, | saw, all around me, peopbe
Euf the skeletal forest blocked my way stretehing as fer a8 the eye could se. They
And sllently cackled af ine, its prey, starvedJooking, their feces weme twisted in
A1 the Demon of Darkness siretched out his claur were criwling lowards the sea, Uheir arms ou
On that cold and savage moar, they wem brying to drink from (L. But they we
1 wes engulfed by fear, Aix breath, mﬂmwmmmmmﬂm
S0y dainae fwr of ey “Those chains are Sin,” the volce sid,

sod s Parndise. These you se be you will neve
Andrew Killeen, Shell B, sea,

It stopped and its tone of voice changed. Mow
snfltly dangerous. “There are only two ways
it maid slowly. “The path which the desd iake,

way which may only be passed through by th
If you came by that way, beware, for it can be
will be condemned to wander on this beach for ever,
dead nor alive, merely a ghost.”
lr.l'ﬂlidnqr.udh!uupnpllmndu
“Closed, closed, clossd ..." 1 spun round
A L portal, intricately carved with skulls and skeletons. And i
Pour spliits wandioed through e vast wvast [ron door st i It wad very gradueally dosiag. 1 tred Lo
density of Bothingness befors our esrth was ers- ower to i, but my legs just moved sbowly, as if in weler
though made for each other, but the ane who SHOEN B B L MSRciot 16, T T Tl Th- S
sdéred mlote Was mone powerfal than the and 1 sank to my knees on the cald, sllent beach.
others, .
i of the three spoke to his companions, Andrew Killeen, Shell

“We must create & life-form, and a place where
other races can exisl" His companions agreed
and said they should begin immediately.

The three spirits collected partiches of
dust from the nothingness and put them to-
gelher to make a home fot the new species. The
spirit who had spoken first, named Life, maved
across the pew land with all speed, making
creatures never seen befome, and all over
land were new living things like plants
trees. Then ihe second spiri, known as Beaoty, moved seross this pew place, giving markings and beauty Lo every
ereature and living think, then the first spirit created & giant fireball over the land. The final spirit of the three, kno
as Lowe, also staried to wark, moving scross the new life-centre and Introducing love and falth amang the creatures.

At length, happy that thelr work was finlshed, the thme spirits moved sway. The looe spiril, Enown as E

moved menscingly towards the happy new life contre, Tt came and settled above this land, spreading its inflaence,
up until this very day.

Lee Bacchus, Rem






I NEVER TALK TO YOU

I never tolk to you —

It%s so much better

In o deliberated letler

Where all my follings are repealed
Like a plague to some sordid ideal

Of o sick-minded, sicidal, self-centred guy —
And besides,

It would never do.

Neoer do fo be socn talking

O sen aul oalking

With someone bhe eligue doesn't kriow
(For a rumour can grow

As fasf @ lowing you,

Which i what | would do

If I talked to you)

And if I looe o drege,

A bland sperkie of golden hair
Wrapplng everyvwhere

In its inevitable gleam,

Then youi can neper refuse me:
Realiby can never confuse ma
With vnprostrale girki
Steeied in Hermony-curly
And brzin enough

To lawugh af my love.

Sa I follows my pencil fo (i end

Peaning me golex ies of meooning girlfriends
Fecked inlo poetic bils of body,

And af leasi [ can prefend I'm happy
When you look al me & while —

And all my Ufe siops in your smile,

Seen Hames, Mod Lang, V1.

LIVING

I ook, I see much, yet | see nothing,

A iworkd full of sighi and sound, yel emp tiness lurks;

The painfial truth of ! biles deep,

A sfafe of success eludae me comnstanily.

Losi forever and yal for neper;

A light goes out on o dorkened age,

For an eberrdty thal s momenisry.

Sleep through yourslf, to escape for o while,

An era of guiet, of least il appears 50,

Banf when I ivake, whof fruths unill bife deepf

Can they be brutha? Their paing are cold and Bither,

Can they be patna? This troubles you greaily,

You travel a narrow path, are you moeing?
Where are you going !

Someone lells you tho! you're uselem,

You esh, "What in ueeful? Whose values are thewe ™

I ean 't el you, youTl grow obd Aot knouring,

Life will deceive vou ['m sure.

Jeremy Southall, V.5

THE DREAM DRAGON

A billowing, screaming stormi
Fages midsl fTuorescent elouds,
HRaves telld in hazy ckiles,
Through it all [ mw the dragon;
My worm of sodnexs:

Not black nor while,

Nor any colour were ils scoles;
A 'mimeni of podd il wore,

A mepem fo meck al

My soul's deptha.

The croalure sprads,

Serdfl throvugh belthergle sighis,
And grows nearer,.......

Yet fram fear [ colled forth hope,
And let the drogon selilke

In my

Peim;

1 amiled,

And watiched (I grow small
Before my jay.

I uighed —

And i war gone. :
Peter Fraser, Hial. D



David Brewer, V.E.




THE EVENING MAIL YOUNG PHOTOGRAPHER OF THE YEAR CONTEST

Winner: Nick Osharne, Sei VILIA. fabove)
Becond place; Steve Cooper, Sci VILIEB, (opposite)
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SCRATCHING FOR COAL

— hunger, Kindled by an icy wind, a gnawing ache at the bottom of my stomach, |
steady, persistent pain, always just a little more than bearable, pricks maliciously every time th
barrier of concentration wavers for an instant. Internal reactions roll like distant thunder, m
tionally, audibly. One tiny section of the brain whines, forcing into Inner vision a warm, cosy rog
with a tin of something on the table. A sharper, more realistic hemisphere locked inside my ik
rips the inviting scene to shreds. The tin is rusted, battored. The last one. The room is not warm, fg

its only protection from the elements is a pitted shest of wood, greved, hanging with a gap of inchs
between it and the layer of dirt.

— dirt. Fingers scrabble, bleeding, pain-racked yet numb nmong sharp, hard sharg
of rock. A glint. Black diamonds? No chance, | am scrabbling on the raw desolate heap for the won
type of coal, that which stutters in the fire, fails to light, leaves a residue of earth in the blackens
grate

Yet there is nothing else. | would not be able to afford coal — even if I could obtain any.

— mind, Drifts mindlessly to a junction, shambles into another corridor and mes
the huge, rumbling giant of hunger. For a few seconds it wakes up to screech a retreat.

— numi. The combination of cold and the neverending hunger slowly dampens thi
fire of electrical sparks darting from cell to cell. The mind closes down. Stutter, stutter, die. 0
Holiday Until Further Consumption. Bleary, fatigued eves stare at the uncompromising slash’|
scoured earth, Blankness forms a routine. Tiny fingers scratch at the face of the planet.

— cold. An icy drift engulfs the desolation. The layers of thick, old eloth cans
compete with it. It hasn't been warm for a long time. Not since the weather changed. Not since &

weather changed. For the past few vears all that has lingered on in my mind has been hunger 2
freezing draughts. Even when .......cocceeeveniiees
Food .....ooenmmmmmm

Dampen that spark. Dampen it. It will grow, expand into a crackling electrical storm and smotis
you with addictive fantasles of steaming chicken, rich and tender, mounds of hot flesh, Slide E
glittering knife through pale, honeygold skin, und behold, creamy white meat. juicy and delicio
Peas, sweet, green and intensely palatable. Crackling potat—.
STOP IT! Stamp out that vision. Forget it. You are gathering coal because it is cold. You ns
much coal for very little warmth. When you have finished, vou will arrive home to one tin be

the three of you. You do not know what is in it. It has lost jts label. It might contain steak, at
might contain milk. Forget chicken.

— degolation. A slag heap, rubbishdittered. Around it, moors. Mist. Rotting fences. Behil
you, 8 desolate, cold, gutted city.

Jonathan Hollow, UM
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A POOR MAN'S PRAYERS

A cry breaks oui from East to West,
Acron the storm-black seq,

O pain and fear and helplessness
And death that's yel [0 be.

A fal# rirrs back from Wef fo Sant,
Propelied on rich men's fels,

O wealth and poiver and “Hielp yourself!™
Corved oul on poor men's heads,

A scream [lies out from South fo North,
Across the deser] sands,

f thirst and foll and hungry days,

For help from richer hands,

The West lanes hear the Eastern call,
The Eastern howr the Weal;

Bl no one heeds the poorman s call,
For he's already dead.

Martin Turner, IV.E.

BONNET TO LIVERPOOL

Withowt o friend the young man doad alone,

And wondered why it wos that men shoulkd chocse
To wreck each obther's homes and smash wp bone,
When only they would be the ones to lose.

The fire burned rod along the lerrace wall,

And killed a bird who eould nof leape its nest;
While in the strects police sent oul a cali

To sawe themselves, and fire would do the rest.
The petrod bombs and cobbles killed no men,

But holding back police and fire brigade,

Let meny fry to death in their own blood.

By drugging them with fumes while they sill stood,
Ard lefting no-one come to them wrlih add,

Theey recreated o wartime seens again.

Alortin Twrner, I'V.E.

23/2/81

Hoiw many moved Ehrough the streeis of Madrid
bensath bed-sheet bannara,

daubed with shaky lefters,

which swayed with each step

and each after-nightmare breath?

And in their throgty
gatlaped pleas
for the infani on the tip

ewhose hopeful eyes freese,
who burm bl trembling lip

reaching fo kiss an old black bool.

Fite years in a right;
five.

And forty nights in a night

of forly years,

One raised orm
spoke for silence

ealehing fish o feed the pockel hand,

reapes of the crusade,

sticky fingered soldiers of Chrisi,

scufihe and alide
beneath a rock
fo awadl the falling tide.

How mony mooed fhrough the grey lght
where the green-leafied domes,

jpale calecomba

planted (n secral, af night,

dicring the night,

reach over the whiie slones,
darkening their risdng lomes?

How many vigtors stood in the glow of the door?

jrregrered fo step fnside

Adam Dradbury, Mod, Larg.




Pater Coombs, Art_Div.
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GRANGE

Boldly scratched on the stone-grey sky

An aspen, lichen-like, spreads its yellow trembling leaves,
Standing guard at the pine, chimney-high,

ning the barn and tapping the eoves.

Don't, oh plesse don't leove me.
Can't you just stay for me
Can't you

Prewit cries high over the hill,

Wheezing and rising and curving around
And praising the biue of a snap April chill,
Lord of the field, the reed-soaked ground,

T musst go, things have changed
Can't you see.

We weren't that close

You know that.

A mewing buzzrard, the raven’s rasping call
Start and kick nervously the newly-born mare,
While below the unbuilt dank stone wall

A hundred green springs sing to the air.

ﬂlﬂe I am old now, [ have

you well,

L me.

But can't leave me.

Looming deep under the cool, earthy bank
Of the rippling stream, the trout,

Chestnut back hiding a red-ruby ﬂml,
.PII'I'.I at trouble and twitches at doubt.

My children, don't you see, Simon Sodler, Rem.D.
Cennot eal.

A am driven to work for some bread.

teannot choose,

ﬂll heron clatters down and wails for a trout
ﬂlpﬂhﬂlt grey beard fluffed in the cold,

: . nerringly, the fish glides oul,

A dart, o splash, o final deathly hold.

All these years | supparted you

this?

Oh, go if vou musi, but please,

day return and weep for my bones.

Guy Haslam, Class. VI
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AN EXPERIENCE OF LOVE

The confident steps covered the ground with efficiency, and the boy exuded sssurance and vitality
toeach passer-by. He experienced the extra-dong glance of female eyes in his direction, aimed supposadly
at a bird in a tree in a mind that wanted both bird and boy to move closer, for they were the sama,
The yards receded under his shoes with a certain inevitability for the boy had travelled this way in
body, or in voice encased within a metal wire beneath the paving stones, each night for several months
now. His arrival at the driveway, the insistent grinding of gravel on the path, triggered off an unseen
reaction from an occupant of the house long before the unsubtlety of a door bell ever could.

Yet tonight was different and they both realised that the other knew it, as the door swung ir
vocably behind him. He never left this house without feeling differently; feeling either pain or joy
uncertainty, confusion or peace. The first few tentative words were exchanged. This was the moment
he always found difficalt, his horribly logical mind unsure of her feelings, vet having to endure the all-
knowing, all-perceiving look of someone not as clever as he, yel so infinitely more sensitive. Having
assured himself of her good day at school, he began to settle himself into this, his second home. She
made him a cup of coffee, always too strong, and climbed the stairs with a look back at him, beckon:
ing him to follow. Obediently he ascended after her, a six foot three inch giant following a five foo
gix inch normal girl.

He shut the bedroom door behind him — a sign of seclusion to her parents — and sat beside her’
against the wall. He slipped his arm carefully around her and she responded by shifting closer. He was'
happier than he had been all day, secure and drowsy. He had forgotten that she had been different
when he came to the door. He was promptly reminded:

*1 wondered whether you would come tonight, since ¥ou are so busy with your precious work..
Why can't you be open and tell me what's wrong? I tell you everything, you know; if you really loved
me you would do the same."

His heart jerked and missed a beat. He was unmarked outwardly, yet his emotions had been sliced:
cleanly and sharply, as with a piano wire, by his Grade Five Piano-playing girlfriend. They began to
bleed and his heart puomped faster. As his heart accelerated so his feelings flooded out.

“"Look, I'm sorry about lest night. | know [ should never have asked you to wait for me to finish
my German prep, but 1 only did it to be able to talk to you longer, later on,” he pleaded. He sat look-
ing at her sadly, asking her to remember his cricket practices and tiredness.

“But why can't you be open with me?" she demanded, and he racked his wrecked heart for a
AMSWEeT -

“Well, [ have been more trusting recently,” he implored with little hope.

“0Oh, don't be pathetic; you still don't trust me, do you?" His logical mind fought like a fencing
foil against a sabre and she ran through him again:

“0Oh, I just cannot understand you sometimes!™ 1

The moments passed and the boy tried to reason out the problem without success. Why was he so
wary? Would he ever trust anyone? (although he questioned whether she had misjudged him). He had
the strangest feeling of unreality, of dishelief at seeing a toy boat Moating out of reach; out, out to sei.
He could always buy another boat, but a part of him was lost in that boat, lost forever, All he could
do wis to throw a stone before the boat, and risk sinking it, to make it bob back into reach.

“Whether you believe me or not, T need you and I love you, Will you give me another chance?™

“Now dunl be silly; 1 love you too, but come on now, | suppose you are tired, and, well...."

The boat returned to his arms and the danger passed t‘m- another dqr, week, month or year,
The cruelty of the words, of love, of life had passed; for another day anyway .. A

Paul Davies, ﬂ"ﬂ-
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HIGH SOCIETY BLUES

& Down in the ground floor
There is mingling going on
My coal just stays on the hook
I turned
My whole mind shook
My eyes burned
hod seen her before
{ hod seen her o thousand times
hostess intervened:

“Ah, Eileen, this is Roger, Roger, Eileen ..."
We had riet before

hed met a thousand times
the shady heights of aristocracy

P. Grewal, IV.N.

“piesn s married to Count Peul Sheridan of
Wiltshire, Roger, you 1l have to meet him too.™

Married? It was inecifable

My mind churned

Possihilities? Mo,

Another false hope.

Ashes fo ashes

Dust to dost

Another wild mind

Bites the dust.

Mark Keen, Hist. VI



“MOVEMENT™

Matthew Kempshall, Hist Dip.



Awm FREH e e d e SR

We are aware that you are often bored and frustrated in your work situation. But we are
nfident that you are not disenchanted with our society as a whole because of this. We are already
mplementing programmes that will make your job more meaningful to you by involving you more

ply in the decision-making process. All of this will not change your position in society but it will

ring your work closer to you. While you may be unhappy with your present conditions of employ-
ment, we know that underneath it all, you still believe in work itsell and the system of suthority that
les behind it.
It may appear to you that your work bears little relation to what you really want to do, and that
mainly consists of producing, selling or servicing items which have no apparent value in themselves.
This may be true; nevertheless, work keeps people occupied and gives them a goal in life, Besides, this
§ the way it 5 all over the world, even in the so-called “socialist” countries. Work has helped everyone
e much the same way., Work may be unpleasant, then, but it is absolutely essential. We are
_,__- nced that the average worker iz basically satisfied with his life and respects his superiors.
. Politics, too, exists for the service of us all. However, we feel obliged to warn you of a danger
' has recently emerged in political spheres. it is appropriate here to quote from our 1981 election
: “You may be disgruntled with Politics, but you Cannot Afford the LEFT. They will turn
tain into & Marxist state.” Wise words, indeed. The fact that we did not fare quite as well as we had
ipected merely underfines the powerful nature of this danger facing us.
- All of this indicates that people are not dissatisfied simply with the rising cost of living, but also
pith the way we live in society. In a sense, we can even understand this sentiment. Apparently,

oppers (eel insulted by being forced to buy back what they have already produced as workers.
BOpping, however, is &5 necessary a8 work. Western society needs its consumers. You may feel some-
limes that in our economy, things are more important than people, but, after all, we do give you a
Moice of what you can buy. Those people who think shopping is boring are the same people who
m bored with their work — in fact, they're probably bored with everything our system has to offer.
hit shopping is not necessarily n dull obligation; it can be an exciting experience, a useful way Lo
pimel your leisure time. Many people, especially housewives, do a lot of shopping and find it reward-
The destructive minority do not. If we do not stop these people, we could be faced with a revalt
@inst the foundations of our society — work and shopping. These people are capable of anything,
ng the ridiculous notion that they could run soclety by themselves without any need for
to give them orders.

Guy Haslem, Closs. VI



hey you,

you with the quick-drow smile on your foce
bandaged hands before you

your hair in duplicate

maother's carnation hinting from your lapel
the e sei stroight for ance.

but when you're up there
rising

and falling

to the applouse

be mindful that they do not applaud the months of slog

but an imitial faken out of confex|
an entry in a directory of winnere

enber the fold and join the show
and vet
where are the othersf
where are the creditsl
sitting backstfage, some sound asleep,

“The prizes have all been safely handed out, "

arid the anonymotis
monolonous
meaningless
urcesing
shell-hollow
applose
fo the domino parade
flickers carndle flame fingers
squeezed of fresh air

they may help you up the stairs
but the applouse is for another
trhen you descend
al the other end

F. Andreas Miiller, Econ. VT.
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I PROSE-POEM
“sou, who say you are no aritst’

you said

I am no artist
woii said

I can't draw

BOITY

but I don't understand
is that

all

there is fo an

artist

¥

and how can you
“be" an artist
urhen your eyes
are closed
when your mouth
i gagged
trhen your ears
are plugped
when your nose
is blocked
to the world around you
fo the conlinenis inside you
]
if you're no arfist
then neither am I

if wou ean'l draw
then 50 (00

this arrn

this hand

is as useless

as the snapped branch
of the storm-tom [ree,

F. Andreas Miller, Econ, VI.
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STONEGLOYE

For what do you yearn, Stonegrape
For whom do you moumn, Sionegiooe
Why point to heaven, Sloneiwroughl
Where nouwr are your makers, Stonebuilll!
Cleave earth no mone,
Crave life no more,
For they uwho delved, died deep,
Sa lel sundered schisms gleep,
Chosms be healed, eartl annealed,
Yet remember, regrel, desplse,
For those who mode you with their Noes
Are long forgatien, 5o slond
Granegione wrought oo maded hand,
High heid tower mirmons deep well,
Poinl fo heaven, descending fo hell

Alzn Hall, Sel VILIA
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ANCIENT GREECE IN LONDON

During March, five members of the Classical
Division and two girls from KEHS, chaperoned
by Mr. Tibbott, spent a long weekend in Londaon
sampling the novel delights of an Ancient
History and Literature Conference. This was a
course of lectures open to sixth formers and
sponsored by Llovds Bank, presumably working
on the principle that you can take a black horse
anywhere — even to the Ancient Warld!

At 3.30 on a Saturday aflernoon, in the
stuffy and somewhat twee ‘theatre’ of the Grand
Metropolitan Hotel, Marble Arch, the assembled
multitude was welcomed by its own Lloyds
Bank liaison officer, the curiously-named Mr.
Moral. Sir Kenneth Dover, President of Corpus
Christi College, Oxford, gave the first lecture, a
weighty discourse on *The Relevance of Greek
History', with an intensity that was aptly com-
plemented by the oppressive heat of a mal-
functioning central heating system. Saturday
evening was spent by most in watching "Stalker’
at the Academy Cinema and/or painting Marble
Arch red, and was concluded at one in the morm-
ing with some much-needed sleep.

The next day began early, and it was left to
Dr. Peter Jones Lo eradicate all traces of somn-
ambulance with an amusing and forceful
‘Homer’, showing the basic structuralism in
certain episodes from “The [liad' and “The
Odyssey’. After coffee, Dr. Paul Cartledge pro-
ceeded to give an suthoritative analysis of
‘Athens and Sparta’. Sunday lunch for most,
including Mr, Tibboit, was a "Big Mac’, eaten
whilst standing in a bitterly cold gale on Hyde
Park Cormer watching soap-box Iranian mullahs
and erippled pigeons. Mr. Tibbott later redis-
covered his roots sufficiently o guide us, by
way of a number 74 bus, to the British Museum.
After several hours perusing, we returned to the
hotel, to what had been billed by Mr. Moral as a
‘Massage of Egos'. This turned out (o be a
“Teach-in and Discussion’ organised by the four
lecturers, peppered with propaganda for their
favoured tomes. By now the heat problem of
the previous evening had been deftly solved by
a GLC workman slicing through the mains elec-
tricity cable of the hotel while purporting to be
digging up the pavement. Not only had this left

33

his pneumatic drill a twisted mass of molten
metal and the rest of him dazed in the middle of
the road, but it had also plunged the whole hotal
into darkness. The ubigquitous Mr. Moral had,
however, managed to string up a loop of light
bulbs from the theatre ceiling.

Later on the Sunday evening, we were
transported to a ‘classical disco’ at the Piccadilly
Hotel by a reinvigorated Mr. Tibbott, who
promptly learnt the verb "to headbang' and did
a promising line with his foot.

It came as quite a shock (o be awoken by
falling scaffolding at dawn the next moming.
This experience was eventually crowned by the
final lecture given by Oliver Taplin on ‘Gresk
Trapedy®, flinishing in time for the slow train
home,

The weekend was immensely enjoyvable
{and no doubt highly appreciated by the grey
matter!) and many thanks go to the ever help-
ful and buoyant Mr, Tibbott.

Matthew Kempshall, Hist.Div.

THE SCOUT MUSICAL EXTRAVAGANZA

On a cool, clear winter's night last year, a
large crowd thronged into the Concert Hall for
the Scouts’ Musical Extravaganza. Peter Russell,
the Group Scout Leader, set everybody in the
right mood with his subtle wit and double
entendres, and briefly introduced the evening's
varied programme.

Dave Righy, another man high in the power
structure of KES Scouts, displayed yet another
of his talents in rendering two pieces by Billy
Mayerl on the piano; thess being quickly
followed by a percussion solo by Annie Oakley,
played with awesome speed and skill. Robert
Tibbott also managed to surpass himself, sing-
ing “The Trumpeter’, accompanied by Gordon
Sill on the piano; and later joining the other
members of “The Grafton Singers' to perform
several English madrigals very professionally.

Gerald Lowe, an ex-Scout, played Hmdul"l
Sonata in F on the violin with a great deal of
expression and expertise, and showed admirable
coolness in extricating himsalf from his music
stand during his bow — a feal which added



extra spice to his performance. Other even
younger soloists also performed admirably:
James Dunstan, singing ‘Nunc Dimittis’, and
Duncan McNaughton, complete with bow tie,
playing the trumpet. Giles Evans was also Lo
demonstrate his magnificent voice in his reading,
continuing with his customary nonchalance in
spite of a minor loss of concentration.

The KEHS guitar group comprising four
members of the upper school no doubt per-
formed very well, but were, unfortunately, not
sudible from the back of the Concert Hall.

The Chapel Choir, conducted by Doc.
Homer, generously emphasised the fact that this
was a Scouting occasion by singing seversl sea-
shanties. It was notable during their perfformance
of ‘Riding along on the Crest of a Wave® that
several members of the Scout group were moved
io join in with the occasional nautical phrase.

The evening was concluded in a suitable
vein with the [inale, entitled ‘Piers Harvey
Glydon®. This title, although somewhat imposing,
turmed oul to mean that Piers was to become
‘Master of Ceremonies’. His singing, with
actively-encouraged audience participation, was
a great success, and eminent members of society
could be seen shouting “Don’t put your muck in
our dusthin™ over and over again, and obviously
enjoying it, whilst their neighbours sang “Ding,
Dong" with laudable gusto and enthusiasm.

This concluded what was, on the whole, a
very enjoyable and successful event, proving that
people can enjoy laughing at themselves as well
a8 at other people. Thanks should go to every-
one who took port, especially all those not
directly connected with the Scout group, and it
is to be hoped that the success of this Extrava-
ganza will have established & procedent for
Tuture viars.

Richard Hitchcock, IV.N.

THE MICROCOMPUTER REVOLUTION
AT KES

Times are changing at KES. Compuling
used to be an arcane skill involving the drum-
ming of hot teletypes, frequent calls to FPost
Office engineers, and now and then the odd
pear]l cast by the instrucably faceless and distant
machine.

MNow, any self-respecting Shell knows how
to play someone else’s video game on the
UK101s (some even know how to write them!),
and the black hole is regularly crowded to the
point where GA is forced to ban everybody so
that he can play with them himself. Using this
wonder machine he has reduced his time for
finding the wrong value of ‘g’ to a staggering ten
microseconds. Meanwhile Dr. H sniffs floppy
discs with an appreciative glint in his eye and
frequently retires to feed them to his 380 Z,
encased, fittingly, in a larpe black box. In the
rabbit hutch at the end of the top corridor
RTB sneakily saves face by programming the
Apple to do his Rubik’s cube, provided that the
Economists are not playing at running the
country. At Sports Day more people watched
AN. Apple than George Fraser, and it is
rumoured to be taking over as School Recorder
next year,

Speculation is rife. Is it true that the new
buildings will house a computer room and
micro-electronics laboratory? Can the UK101s
be programmed to write pseudo-intellectual
gibberish for the Buolletin Board? Can APR
perfect his silicon-chip-eating bacterium in time?
What does it all mean?

R.T.A




MASTERMIND 1981

The title of this piece perhaps implies an
unwarranted optimism about the future of the
competition, suggesting as it does that there may
be a ‘Mastermind 1982" contest. The support
received and the money raised For the Cot Fund
this year sugpgests that an audience can be con-
jured up, but what about the contestants?
"Once bitten, twice shy” seems best o describe
the situation.

This year, the contestants were approached
well in advance of the competition { a crucial
siratapem ), and caved in under surprisingly little
pressure, offering to tackle special subjects from
the loftiest (mountains, de Gaulle), to the
lowest (eoarse [ishing). Onece dates were
arranged for the competition, however, panic sei
in on a grand scale. Something close to exam
fever swept through the Common Room, with
one hall of the contestanis, exemplified by
Mr. Skinner, anxiously swotting up what they
thought they once knew, whilst the other half,
exemplified by Mr. Hopley, froze in horror at

Photo: MJ.T,

the thought of impending disaster. Treatment
of the gquizmaster wis equally ambivalent. Some
chose the “let's butter him up and winkle a few
gquestions oul of him" approach; others, accur-
ately recognising this to be [utile, saw their
future inquisitor as the lowest form of life,
occasionally casting me glances normally
reserved for something nasty one has trodden
o,

As the contest got under way it was time
for the organisers to panic. Would the frantic
researchers come up with enough specialist
guestions in time? Did anyone really know
enough about the General to test Mr. Hatton?
And, horror or horros, what if he actually got
one wrong! Meanwhile the atmosphere of exam-
inations continued among the contestants, with
a [riendly rivalry being one feature of the weak,
another being the camaraderie of comrades at
arms faced with 8 common enemy.

The semi-finals passed. Mr, Lambie was
impressive on Roman history, which was just as
well. Mr. Worthington set new standards in
fishing attire and points scoring, Mr. Emery
wondered where the questions on The Beatles
were, and Mr. Buttress showed how much he
had picked up from the Parlismentary Society
over the vears. Misz Barnetl seemed very relieved
not to have to face the firing squad again when
Mr. Hatton answered his final, clinching quest-
tion. Mr, Haywood was consistently one vear
out, in company with Mr. Lillywhite, who
nevertheless enhanced his image with a remark-
able display on Grand Prix racing, Mr. Workman
gave advance warning that he was too clever
by half by taking someons called Arouet, of
whom mno-one had ever heard, as his special
sttbject. It later turned out to be Voltaire, which
did not help much. Mr. Bridges, protesting his
lack of revision, knowledge and memory won
through, even though he did not know what an
akja was,

The final took place in the last week of the
Easter term. Mr. Hation seemed upselt by an
inability to recall that the General's maternal
grandparents had been ‘in biscuits’. Mr. Bridges
fell down on some of the mountainesring
questions, and the battle was joined between
Messrs, Buttress and Workman. In the end the
latter seraped home by one point.

JRALC
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A PARTING SHOT BY A. MITRA at a meeling of the
Parliamentary Society, July 1981

in the Late 19608, John Esnoch Powell, O.E.,
gquoted Vergll Lo [lustrate his gloomy predietions shoul
the outeoms of mas immigration by eolourd people
into British cities. He roferned Lo “the Tiber Nowing with
much blocd™ and was applauded by London deckers but
eensired and finally extirpated by his beloved Tory
Party. Recently, events in MNotting HiO, St Paul's,
Brixton, Southall, Toxteth and Handsworth have taken a
grishy tum. Were Powell's words a kind of self-fulfiiling
prophecy which has contrbuted o the apparent break-
down in racial harmony, or & rationnl analysis of a sltu-
ation which is now being emphatically realised? Powell's
commenls musl have been Lo some extent provocative,
and even his Poresight st the time coald pol have seen
2.8 milllon unemployed in 1981 along with all the un-
pleatant soclal eonsequences resulting from such & brutal
stakisihe.

The smsumplion underdying my words so far & thal
there is & mcial element in these recent riots. This is
msuredly the case, but the soclal, economic and politieal
conditions in the various locstbons of thess ineldents
ame NOT |dentieal, although strong similarites between
the areas are apparent. All are deprived aress, they all
Bave large black populstions, yet from all informed
sccolfits, Eheére had been sparse evidence of serbois
black-white antipathy in Toxteth before pow, wheras
inner London has suffered from poor race relations sinee
the mid 12508 Are community relatlons the oot and
heart of these disturbances? | think not. Rather, racial
tensdon s & sign of decper weakpesses in the fabrie of
urban gociety. ILis an EFFECT of economic dump and o
potent symbol of people’s despair,

The soclal coit of ecesbon |5 melatively greater
emong the poomr members of the community than
emong the betlerofl because the middle clases may
prodect themselves against the bad times — with betier
housing, betber educational standards, and greater job
meurity, In & sense, the middie classes can afford to fake
a long-lerm view and walt far the new Dawn bn the Fonm
af an ‘Uptum" in the ecoromy, whereas the poar have
mo siach Muslons of Utopla. In such circumstances frust-
mation aml discontents which have long simvmered, bui
bewen suppressed by a continuouws, slow annoal growih in
prosperity, may understandably explode to the surface
s prosperity diminishes. There is 8 moral and emotional
content to this proces which commentators from Marx
downwards have labelled *Allenation”,

The comditbons in which a race war could emerge
are  probably now present in our cilies because,
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supremely, scapegoals are necessary for the specious
justiflcation of people’s violent response (o the misery
af ynemployment, poverty, and loss of hope. The hlsck
person needs (o blame ‘racisis’ who have prevented
him from having an egueal opportunity W secure a
healthy futume lor himsll sed his family, as his white
meighbour enpoys, The white community need Lo blame
the immigrant for doing Englishmen oot of jobs, for
changing the face and character of entine nelghbour-
hoods and ‘Tor lowerng standards’ b edocatbon and
houslng.

Are there any solutlons? No simple ones, | fear.
The damage bas been dope by innumerable faflures of
econdmic and social policy over twenty or thirty yearm,
The best we can hope for am instant pallintives to cope
with immediale problems and, more snsible long-{erm
planning by govemment. Unemploymenl has 0 be
rediced. there has to be faster urban mepewal in the
inner city; mistions between the young and the police
misl be guickly improved; the sducationsl system and
all fiberal forces with a shared interest in promoting
sacinl barmony musi co-operale fo explode the myihs
promulgated by the men of hatred of any colour or
political persuasion. Such programmes can oaly be
publically financed, but becauss the pressni govern-
meni b ideologically opposed Lo any Incresses in pablic
spending, vou may readily snderstand my gloodm aboul
the luture.

In the final analyss, we canmot look bo govem-
menis, which invariably think short-term, (o solve our
presnl probdemi. Hesponsible people everywhene need
to tell the troth. lesders of opinion must no longer kide
behind diplomatie language nor be too Eintransipent
in their devotion to tmditional interpretations or
ideologiss. The plastic bullel must npol be allowed Lo
become an aceepted part of English social life, nor must
our traditional freedoma be unthinkingly surrendered o
dighard suthoritarians of the Left or the Right posing
respectively ms champions of ‘mvolutionary socialism’
or ‘Treedom under Lhe law®,

AW



INTERVIEW WITH THE RT. HON,
J. ENOCH POWELL, M.P. (0.E.)

£ What are your most abiding memovries of
the school — presumably thatl was the New
Streel school?

JEP: Yes, it was indeed, and | was there from
1925 to 1930. The memories are essantially
those of a school in the centre of a great city. It
was a city school almost more than any other
school. One lived in the fog, one lived in the
traffic. In latter days, when one had lunch in the
city, one went down to the Bull Ring to hear the
political speeches delivered there by the orators.
So it was 100% a town school. A factor which s
probably forgotien today i the railway; it was
part of a railway culiure. It's almost incon-
ceivable now that most boys travelled to school
every mormning by train, then back home to
lunch, back to school in the afternoon and back
home to tea. Life was lived around, and o a
considerable extent on, the railway, which pro-
vided an element of social life. Obviously, in a
day school in the centre of town, the time spent
in clubs and s0 on was very limited, In particular
games, since the flield was three miles out by
tram, were by no means compulsory, especially
not for boys as incompetent as | was. The rail-
way wis the setting for so much of our social
and communal life, and of our activities lawful
and unlawful,

C: You spoke once on the Michoel Parkinsan
ghou of vandalismn on the frains ...

JEP: Oh dear, did 17 It always rather upsets my
wile when | reveal these aspects of my mizspent
youth. Did 1 tell Mr. Parkinson about the
Midland HRailway doors? They were so0 con-
structed that, by taking off the bras plate
behind the handle, one could remove a little
piece of the mechanism and then with a single
tap, the handle would spin round and round,
and neither open nor close the door. This was
very entertnining.

' How did the school affect your political
pivips?

JEP: Not at all = 1
didn't have any paoli-
tical wviews. | didn't
take part in what
school debates there
were. [ suppose, like so
many | was extremely
concentrated on  the
essential of life, which
was o get anm open
scholarship, major or

minor, but preferably
major, to Oxford or
Cambridge.

C:  Did you enjoy
your time al  the
school?

JEP: Yes, they were
happy days, comparing
them with  other
periods. [ look back
upon my schooldays with approval, and con-
sider mysell to have been extremely lucky to
have been at a first class Greek school. I'm only
sorry that it was not also a first class Arabic and
Hebrew school.

:  More generolly, there has been much con-
froversy in recen! years over education. What
are your opinions on the changes, taking into
secount comprehensive  educetion, the demise
of the Direct Granl svstem, and he presemt
Assisted Places Scheme?

JEP: Well, I'm glad that KES became inde-
pendent. Certainly | would have been prepared
to put my hand into my pocket had it been
necessary Lo ensure an independent continuance
for King Edward's, Birmingham. The Direct
Grant conpexion always involved some degres, |
don’t say of interference, but of influence from
the civie authorities upon the school,

' What do you think of the Assisted Places
Scheme?

JEP: Don"t overdo it — anything ought to be the
resuli of effort. Benefits should not be so
numerous thal they are not relatively difficult
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to secure. There's a line of Hesiod,
RLCTR S FTT T Phplrm Bhanl npsmapeBav EBymav’,

“The Gods have decreed that in front of virtue
should be set sweat.” What comes easily isn't
worth having.

C: o you feel thal comprehensive educalion
i compalible with private education?

JEF. | wani o see more Greek and less sci-
ence, but that would be regarded as recidivist,
wouldn't it?

L Yes

JEP: ....... but it's right. The grammar schoaol, in
the narrowest and broadest sense, is an indis-
pensable  institution. Civilization, eulture,
government in the end all depend wupon the
word, upon the In government and in
other walks of life 1 have been impressed, much
more than when | was a scholar or teacher, by
the power which comes from the ability to
handle language. Government is by the word —
the word is an instrument of thought and action.
Education should be about words. Hence the
necessity of being able to write good Greek
inmbics. Do YOU write Greek iambics?

' There is, [ think, an option [o do so,

JEP: I am sorry to learn that it's only an option
= jt should be a compulsion. Everyihing in
education should be compulsory. If it Is
necessary, it should be compulsory. If it is not
necessary, it shouldn't be taught. That’s a slight
overstatement, a bit Powellist!

C: To get away from educalion, we have a
guestion we were asked to ask you by our heod
of Engligh, Mr. Trott.

JEP: Mr. Trott! With three Ts?

£ Yes, he waented to know when, n your
opinion, was Britain at her greatest ?

JEP: It he means the United Kingdom, | would
gy the age of Tennyson., If it were England, 1
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would say the age of Shakespeare — of the
committee known as “Shakespeare™. (That
should start something!)

C:  You olso sard in the Parkinson interview
that you wrate poetry. Was this confined io
Greek fambics, or was if English as well?

JEP: No, no, English poetry. Indeed, | have
published four books of it, some of which was
read on the Parkinson show, There were two
books before the War — one mainly written in
Cambridge, and one in Australia — then there
was a book written during the War, and one
written after the War in 1950. | put aside the
guestion whether 1 still write poetry. It is the
greatest human activity, the supreme human
activity, 1 had sooner be a poet than anything
else, Il one were to ask me the silly guestion,
“Who do you think was the greatest man that
ever lived?™ I would say Dante Alighieria — a
poet, you see,

C: On a different subject, given the terrible
situaltion in Northern Ireland......

JEP: Is there a terrible situation?
' Well, there seems o be.

JEP: I thought you were going to say the terrible
situation in Liverpool or Birmingham.,

C:  [don't think there is a terrible situation in
Birmingham octually.

JEP: That's what they said in Bristol, and at
Brixton. They said, “It can't happen here™.

€ But there are a lo! of people who have come
up recently, saving, “We lold you so, because
we've been working in these ereas””

JEP: I've heard these things. It is sell-deception.
Do you mean the Handsworth show and all
that®

C: Yes

JEP: It is sell-deception. On the 11th May 1857,



the colonels, who knew all their men, who were
connected with them by ties of affection, and
who were what was called ‘man bap' (*mother
and father') to their Sepovs, rode onto the
parade-ground ai Meerut and other places, and
were shot down. They didn't know it was going
to happen. Neither did the Sepoys. We don't
know ......... But you wanted to talk about
Northern Ireland?

' Yes | wanted to say that there seems lo be
an impasse.

JEP: There is an impasse.

' And there is continiing violence,

JEP: Diminishing, continually diminizhing,

£ But there seams o be no prospect of fi
finishing.

JEP: Why not? Everything finishes. Of course
there is an impasse when the same terrilory is
claimed by two nations. It can't belong to both.
There is only one to which it can belong: and
that s the one to which it is bound to belong by
the reason of numbers. Numbers are a form of
force. | don't know if you realise that this is the
reason for democracy. Democracy, the taking of
decisions by counting numbers, is & means not
of superseding force, as people think, but
simply of formalising force, taming it to a degree
by rendering it institutional. Unfortunately, in
Northern [reland, successive governments, parti-
cularly Conservative governments, have not been
willing to sccept that that was the alternative,
and that the alternative could only be resolved
one way. Where there is uncertainty, there is
scape for violence. Where there is no hope for
success, terrorism, which depends for its exist-
ence upon hope, cannot continue.

L Do vou see o long-term political solution
for Northern lrelend ¥

JEP: I've just answered that question.

O Well, the government doesn’l seem fo be
acting any way af all. We coll it steadfast and
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JEP; Do | think Parliament will at last get round
to where they have to get around to, sooner or
later? Yes, | do.

C: Do you feel thal the government 5B
bothered enough abou! wha! is going on in
Northern Ireland ?

JEP; If anything, they're too bothered. Bothered
is a bad thing to be. It would be quite inter-
esting to see how many Members are in the
Chamber at the moment. When 1 left it, there
were half a dozen, and that's the Army debate.
But if there are hall a dozen in a debate on
Northern Ireland, you say that's a poor attend-
ance. Often, on subjects where nobody has any
interest in saying anything, there is bad attend-
anee, there is bad attendance,

Is there anything else I can tell vou? Here
is the Sibyl's cave. It's true ['ve lost the books,
bt she did as well.

O Yes, but when she was sshed what she
wanted to do, she replied  ©kaoBiviw Bl |
“f want to de",

JEP: I understand that. Nor can 1 justify not
wanting to. We are trapped by our chemistry —
“the chemic labour of the brain" as Tennyson
calls it. You will know that ‘labour’ in that
context means the thing made by labour, and
not Inbour in the sense of work done. You see

how naturally | become didactic!

c:
firme.

Mr. Powell, thank yvou very much for your

Interviewers: Guy Haslam and Mark Keen



.I':'nli|'.-.I|.'_I.'I"-'J,|J"'.' John Taylar, Maths VI




ASSISTED FLACES AT
INDEPENDENT SCHOOLS

In September this year over 5,000 boys and
girls will start at 220 schools which are taking
part in the Government's Assisted Places
Scheme. This Scheme has been designed to make
it possible for able boys and girls, whose parents
might well have not been able to afford Lo pay
the full fees — or, in some cases, any fees AT
ALL, to attend these schools. If the child is
accepted by the school, then the fees Lo be paid
by the parents are worked out on a sliding scale
related to their income. Moreover, the number
of children in the family is taken into consider-
ation when working out the amount to be paid.
Where the relevant income is £4,766 or less, the
Government pays the whole of the lees: the
child is educated free. Where the relevant
income is E£5,000, the parents pay E33 per
annum £6,000, £171; £7,000, £369; £8000,
ESAT and so on up o a maximum of relevant
income where the parents get only a little help
with fees.

The 220 schools are spread across England
and Wales and include many of the independent
schools which were known as Direct Grant
schools until the Grant was abolished by the last
Labour Government. The majority of the
schools are day schools, but some are boarding
schools; and, indeed, some of the pupils will be
going as boarding pupils because of particular
needs which make boarding the right solution to
their problem. For example, one eleven vear old
West Indian boy whose parents are separated
will be educated entirely free, becoming a
boarder in Bristol, the Government paying the
full tuition fees, while the school is paying the
boarding fee. There are also several "Warnock'
children, who have special needs, who have been
accepted by schools under the Scheme.

As Chairman of the Assisted Places Sub-
Committee of the Headmasters’ Conference, 1
have seen the scheme at every stage from its
[irst draft to its final form. | am especially glad
that the Scheme is generous in the help it gives
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to families whose income is low. Moreover,
uniform, travel and school meals in appropriate
cases.

Although the Scheme has been opposed by
the Labour Party, it has been warmly welcomed
by the public. In an ‘Observer’ N.O.P, poll 6T%
of those questioned approved of the Scheme. It
has to be said that it i unforiunate that it B
being introduced al a time of severe cuthack
in the finances of the maintained sector, Never
theless, it has the great merit in the eves of the
public of making it possible for able children
from homes of modest means to go to some of
the best independent schools in the country,

[n Birmingham the only two Schools in
the Scheme at present are King Edward's Schoal
and King Edward V1 High School for Girds
King Edward's will have 46 pupils coming
in under the Scheme in September, and the

High School 33. In 1982 and subsequent vears
they are likely to take much the same numbers.

It has been notable that in mosl areas of
the country the great majority of children who
have been granted Assisted Places are coming
from maintained primary and junior schools.
Heads of Assisted Places BSchools have
commented on the co-operation they have
received from the heads of these schoals. Here,
in fact, is one bridge across the gap which some-
times seems in danger of developing between
the maintained and independent sectors in
education.

It is my hope that over the years the
Assisted Places Scheme will become established
and be recognised asa practical, imaginative and
valuable scheme.

F.G.R.F., Chief Master




Phaotograph: Jirgen Graffe

Phatograph: John Taylor, Moths VI
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AMATEUR RADIO AND
ELECTRONICS SOCIETY

If you look out of the window of Room
72, you will see a rather large antenna on the
roof of the Biology Prep. Room. From time to
time it can be seen to twitch hesitantly and then
turn a few degrees, only to stop abruptly, as if it
had a mind of its own.

In fact, it iz controlled by one of the
school's radio amateurs, who might well be in
contact with someone in Holland, France or
Norway (but more likely in Nottingham).

At the moment thess people are an élite,
but the society is fostering the growth of
amateur radio by offering a course covering the
subjects set in the City and Guilds Radio
Amateurs Examination. A pass in this is required
before a transmitting heence will be granted by
the Home Office.

To date, the society has been able to
establish a complete station on the two metre
WHF band, and a receiving station for other
bands, following a generous grant of £100 from
the Chiel Master, We also have our own call sign
of GBZKE, which may be used by any licenced
member,

The society has organised several outings,
including a trip to a radio rally in Worcester. We
intend to enter some of the radio contests which
take place every year, and Lo collaborate with
the scouts in putting on a station in the annual
‘Jambores On The Air’,

The society would like to thank Mr. Righy
for his help and enthusiasm, and for the loan
of his transceiver.

Andrew Cox, V.K.

ANAGNOSTICS

The current ‘winds of change” would
appear to have infused even the tradition-
imbued Anagnostics. Last year saw a mathe-
matician at the helm, in the person of Andrew
Chapple, and succeeding him in this ‘man's
world” (I quote Mr. Tennick on the subject), a
female — perhaps reflecting the recent unprece-
dented enthusiasm from KEHS in this joint

Sociely .

The Intellect and the Humours have been
treated to some fine readings of plays this year.
‘Hippolytus’, ‘Bacchae' and ‘Medea'
Euripides all provoked lively debate, including
n econtroversial hypothesis propounded by
Dr. Barnett (who attended this meeting by
special request) that the erux of the ‘Bacchae’
centres on hard drugs! ‘Prometheus Bound' by
Aeschylus, and ‘Philoctetes’ by Sophocles
{authors perhaps considered ‘of more mettle’
by the ancients) resulted in powerful perform-
ances of the title roles: Rainer Evers as
Prometheus readily adapted to the fact that he
could boast complete knowledge about every-
thing, and David Williams as Philoctetes showed
himsalf capable of impressive distraction.

Comedies, read in timely fashion at the
ends of term, proved a welcome ‘romp' —
Aristophanes and Plautus doing the honours
here. ‘Frogs’ by the former completed the year
= perhaps an appropriate comment, by a con-
temporary, on the state of Greek drama.

At the end of the vear the Anagnostics
bade farewell Lo Mr. Tennick, who had been
Chairman of the Society since AD1972, Though
when you consider a time-scale of well over
2,000 vears .......!

Helen Kempshall

ARCHAEOLOGICAL SOCIETY

This year the Archaeological Society did
absolutely nothing. No meetings were held and
no speakers came to give illustrated talks about
South American ruins. We did not hold a field
trip to Uffington Castle Iron Age hillfort and
Wayland's Smithy Neolithic Chambered tomb.
The highlight of the vear was not attending an
excavation of a fortified manor house on the
outskirts of Birmingham. We are thankful to the
secretary (who will remain anonymous) for not
writing about the vears activities, which is why
I'm doing it.

Prospects for next year can hardly be worse
as it appears that nobody wants an Archaeo-
logical Society anyway.

M.J. Hetherington, Sci V1.2



CLASSICAL SOCIETY

In the Christmas term, with the secretary
gudying for Oxbridge and his enthusiasm
waning, there was only one meeting. Mr.
Tennick gave a sparkling talk on Ovid's ‘Meta-
morphoses’, designed specifically for budding
Classics scholars, namely those studying Latin
‘0" Level. Indeed the talk was concentrated on
those poems that Mr. Tennick himself had
chosen for the textbook that he had written,
inbending to enlighten enthusiastic fifth formers
with the joys of Latin postry,

With a change of secretary, there was a
rather tentative [(irst meeting, tucked away in
the blacked-out video room, to see an episode
of ‘The Greeks'. This showing proved more
popular with the lower school, probably because
they were all in bed when the series was
originally shown.

The highlight of the term was a balloon
debate with Classical figures. Mr. Worthington
presented & pitiful Cyclops followed by Mr.
Tibbott with a rendition of Thucydides. The
only pupil to show his face was Guy Haslam,
who in admirably convincing fashion portrayed
a certain Verres, ahout whom little if anything is
known, as a stalwart and honest individual.
Mr. Tennick substituted at the last minute for
Aleibiades, again presented an utterly corrupt
Athenian figure as a fine figurehead of Athenian
democracy, but was overpowered at the end by
Mr. Lambie who, worthy of his role of Julius
Caesar, amused his audience and won their
yoles,

In the only meeting of the summer term,
a talk was given on Antony and Cleopatra,
including both historical fact and Shakespearian
fiction, which was useful and informative Lo
Classical and English students alike.

Andrew Mendoza, Class D,
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JUNIOR CLASSICAL SOCIETY

The year began without the leadership of
Mr. Howeroft, who had moved onto a higher
plane of activity by entering the Methodist
Ministry. However, there was no need to fear
collapse, as Mr. Tibbott and later Dr, Speller
took up the leadership, and the society increased
its reputation throughout the vear.

The year commenced with an excellent
film on Koman society narrated by Magnus
Magnusson, whose ‘Latin accent’ would have
caused Nero to give up the fiddle and bumn the
rest of them, The second meeting —-an illus-
trated talk on Roman houses by Mark Hughes
— attracted a large audience which seemed
incapable of asking gquestions until goaded by
the speaker,

Mlay reading look on a new dimension
when Aristophanes's “The Frogs' was performed
on consecutive weeks drawing vast audiences.
The attraction for many was the chance of hear-
ing Dr. Speller and Mr. Mitra reading major
parts. The way in which the chorus ‘enlivened’
the play was noted by all,

The excitement continued with an inter-
year Classics quiz which was won convincingly
by the Removes, and this was followed by
‘Greece in the Heroie Age®, another illustrated
talk by Mark Hughes and Humphrey Gyde.

After an impressive talk by her Remove on
Roman writing, Dr. Speller herselfl gave a talk on
Roman food which drew a large and enthusiastic
sudience whose enthusiasm turned to horror as
she described the manufacture of garum (sauce),
which seemed to consist largely of leaving rotten
fish to ‘mature” in the open air for several
months. A joint balloon debate with the Junior
Debating Society proved to be successful, and
was fiercely contested by the Trojan Horse,
Zeus, Dionysus, and the eventual winner
Hannibal. The vear closed with an excellent talk
by E. Faulkes on “The Athenian Trireme®, which
proved very enterlaining as he explained naval
tactics with the ferocity of a Spartan. Thanks are
expressed to Mr. Tibbott and Dr. Speller.

P.J. Davies, [V.E.



DEBATING SOCIETY

What do vou think about the Pope's forth-
coming visit to Britain? Do you think the
neutron bomb is a valuable asset? Would you
abolish public schools? Do you think that our
policemen are wonderful?

These are just some of the subjects that the
worthies of that revered body, the Debating
Society, have debated this year. That's all very
well but quite boring, you might say, Certainly
not! The Debating Society has once again
allowed all those present to say what they feel
about the main Bsues of the day. Whether a
main speaker, a second spesker, or just a
member of the House, evervone has his rile to
play in deliberating the various motions. You
may well be criticised for what you have to say
but at least you will have the knowledge and
satisfaction of making your view known.

The Society has had two balloon debates
this vear, one starring public figures and the
other featuring parts of the school. Neil Bullock
in particular deserves a mention for his stunning
portrayal of Barbars Cartland and a cleaning
Indy., Members have also taken pari in various
external competitions this vear, Rainer Ewvers
and Simon Jones in the Observer Mace Compe-
tition; Andrew Maund, Nefl Bullock, Guy Jones
and mysell in the Birmingham and Midland
Institute Competition, and Andrew Maund in
the Public Speaking Competition at the Council
Chamber,

The Society also ran an extremely success-
ful trip to the House of Commons in the Spring
term. All those wanting to go were invited (o
write to their own MPs for tickeis to the Public
Gallery st the Commons and about fifteen
people were able to get tickets. After a detailed
tour of the Palace of Westminster in the morn-
ing most people were able to sit for some time
in the Public Gallery to see a real debaie in
progress. Thanks to Katie lles for organising
everything for us in London.

Thanks aré due to Miss Jones and Mr.
Hatton for guiding the committee during the
yvear and for making sure that everything ran
smoothly. Thanks also to all members of the
committee who have helped run debates this
vear, and congratulations to Neil Bullock on

winning the Hammond Debating Trophy and
Maleolm Locker Debating Prize as best speaker
of the yvear,

I would urge all members of the Divisions
and Sixth Form to attend at least one debate
next year in order to see what debating is really
like. It is all too easy to sneer biil just as easy (o
participate. Make an effort and stun us with
your views. Someone has to be Prime Minister
— it may be you, Start practising now!

Chris Rawlins, Mod. Lang. VI,
JUNIOR DERATING BOCIETY

The year started well for the Society con-
sidering that it now had a new secretary and
representative from KEHS, The first debate was
the most successful for many vears. Under the
title *This house believes that girls have better
manners than boys' | the meeting attracted over
one hundred people to hear four of the best, and
most varied speeches that have been heard
within the society. The highlight of this per-
formance was undoubtedly Max Carlish who,
while speaking against the motion, managed to
include almost every adverb and adjective
possible in his eight minute speech, With the
help of Elizabeth Allsop, he narrowly managed
to defeat two very good speakers — Andrew
Gregory and Sarah Deval.

The second debate was also the last that
Dr. Grounds would chair and it was fttingly
held in the place where the Society had started
under his guidance — the Rateliff Theatre. The
attendance was poor compared with the
previous debate in spite of its title *“This House
believes in Nuclear Disarmament” .

The third debate has now been excluded
from the minute book, as it was not technically
a junior debate and did not involve any High
School speakers. It was a joint debate with the
Junior Classical Society and contained Greek
charncters. Because of the lack of speakers from
the High School, two Divisions were called in at
very short notice, which made it a semisenior
dehate,

It was a very enjoyable year and [ would
like to thank all who helped, especially Mandy

Plastow and the commiiies.
Harikrishna Deshpande, I'V.G.



FILM SOCIETY

The KES Film Society has always been
based on the principle of the greatest benefit for
the greatest number, and the old adage that it
is impossible to please all the people all the time.
Given the diversity of taste within the school,
especially considering that we have both male
gnd female members in the society, we try to
produce as varied a programme of films as
possible. This year was no exception.

‘Dougal and the Blue Cat’ proved to be by
far the most popular film shown, whereas films
like the Japanese adventure classic “The Seven
Samurai’ had people leaving their seats after the
first reel. Even usual safe bets such as the Marx
Brothers failed to stir up much enthusiasm.
Success was achieved finally with ‘M*A®*S5*H',
despite the fact that this (admittedly hilarious
and enthralling) film has already been shown
several times on television,

As usual, the Society was besel by admini-
strative problems, despite a gradually increasing
understanding of the internal goings-on of those
enigmatic organisations, Securicor and the film
companies, and the new and efficient leadership
of Messrs. Barrat and Hopkinson.

I should like to thank sll the commities
and staff involved in the hectic business of
organising the Society, and [ can only hope that
the new régime manages to get the film selection
formula right.

Nick Osborne, Sei. VIL1A

MIDDLE SCHOOL FILM SOCIETY

This is the first full vear that there has been
a Middle School Film Society and had it not
heen for the enthusiasm of Mrs. Tennick, it
would not exist. The society was [ormed
because members of the junior part of the
school were not allowed to attend Schoaol Film
Society meetings.

By the end of the 1980 summer term a
commitltee had been formed and four (ilms
chosen for the autumn term. The annual sub-
scription for the society was set at three pounds,
and we attracted sufficient members to finance
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the screening of a total of twelve films during
the last year.

Our programme this year has been mainly
experimental with films varying from Spike
Milligan’s *Hitler, my pari in his downfall" o
J.R.R. Talkien's ‘The Lord of the Rings'. We
now understand the type of film that our
clientele prefer (action-packed with a thrill-a-
minute), and we hope that next year we will he
able to provide an even better selection.

I would like to thank Mrs, Tennick for her
greatl dedication to the society, and Miss Barnett
for agreeing to accept the chair for the coming

VEar.,
Jonathan Hyett, IV.G

HISTORICAL SOCIETY

The Joint Historical Society held many
meetings during 198081, almost mind-boggling
in variely, although with perhaps fewer guest
speakers than in past years (due, no doubt, to
the recession), Nevertheless, most meetings
were well attended, and usually = to the more
erudite, at least — provided an aftertaste of a
lunchtime well spent.

The Autumn Term was undoubtedly the
most eventful, with a talk by M. J. Taylor
of Newcastle University on German history since
the Second World War and the attitudes of
German  historians. In addition, a talk on
genealogy by Mr. KA. Buckley entitled "Tracing
Your Ancestors — Assuming you have any'
confirmed a suspicion long held by many of us
when it revealed that Chris Rawlins was des-
cended from the village idiot of a hamlet in
Oxfordshire. Home-grown produce included
a lively rendition of ‘1066 and All That' by
4 team of worthies led by Tim Curtis. This
long-mooted project demonstrated the wide
scope of the Society with its blatantly un-
intellectual and humorous nature,

The Spring Term saw another visiting
speaker, although on this occasion the Society
had to swallow its pride and hold the meeting
jointly with the Literary Society. The talk,
bv Dr. Richard Simmons, about the Salem
Witcheraft Trials, proved most valuable, as it



was arranged — in a stunning display of inter-
society and inter-departmental co-operation —
to coincide with the school production of “The
Crucible’. The Spring and Summer Terms also
saw the screening of television feasts on the Irish
potato Tamine, and, as proof of the society's
value in supplementing school history courses,
on the Second World War.

Finally, an occasion which has become
ns traditional an institution as the Cup Final
and Wimbledon — the annual summer excur-
sion — was made to Llangollen and Chirk Castle.
Despite typically dismal Welsh weather, the Lrip
was very enjoyable, although it was agreed by
all that Llangollen was undoubtedly not the
cultural centre of the universe, in spite of the
forthcoming Eisteddfod.

Thanks are due to Mr. Buttress and Miss
Digory over at KEHS for running the society
without a hitch and for ensuring that, while
other societies sink beneath the tide of apathy
or lack of activities, the Historical Society con-
tinues (o ride, as it were, on the crest of o wave.

A Witlerts, Clazs, VI,

ORIENTEERING CLUR

My blood pounds in my ecars, my [feet
feel like lead, my lungs have ceased to function,
o shaky finger traces the line of the path on the
map. Another 50 metres and | reach the stream.
I count off 40 paces and look around, scanning
the area for a little orange and white marker
at the edge of a marsh. | see only dry bracken
siretching to the horizon with no sign of any
water, Who has moved the marker (and drained
the marsh)? What have | done wrong? Where
am [?

Orienteers will recognise these feelings.
Tao say that they experience them wery often
would, however, be false; orienteering would
hardly have such a growth rate il this occurred
often.

An orienteering event involves navigaling
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vour way around a number of controls placed
in the forest, and demands subtle combination
of mental and physical exertion. Clearly, the
more intelligent and experienced vou are, the
less often vou get lost. Perhaps that’s why
KES boys tend to be good at it.

The first event that the new club went
to, Saltwells Wood, clearly showed this. Despite
the dense forest and the intricacy of the area,
almost everyone was highly placed. Other
evants in the next few months should enable
these beginners to master the basic technigues,
We should have a strong team for next year's
schools' championships.

But does it sound like fun? A unique
challenge? A sport verging on the addictive?
It is all these things, and more: orienteering i
a way of life.

Nioll Tebburt, V.R,

PARLIAMENTARY SOCIETY

The Parliamentary Society continued to be
active throughout the year, though the attend-
ances al meetings were comparatively low, and
in one case, boys were outnumbered by the
masters. This was due to a somewhat disappoint-
ing show of support from the lower part of the
school (and, come to think of it, from the
upper part), who would rather spend their
lunchtimes in an unintellectual stupor, engaped
in mindless activities. One can but hope that in
future some of these deprived characters will
realise that there is more to life than a Rubik's
cube, and joint the Society.

Among the pems missed by these gentle-
men were discussions on topical subjects such
as Afghanistan, Mrs. Thatcher's economic
policies {which was not well attended), and the
French presidential elections, where Jean-
Christophe Thomas lent a continental flavour
to the proceedings, Mr. Cook also made his
annual visit to the society to talk about
economy, and various distinguished masters




joined a political forum.
There were two meetings for which presti-

gious outside speakers had been blackmailed
into attending. At the first of these, Mr.
Kenneth Clarke, a junior minister of transport,
gave an interesting and relevant talk about his
work and parliamentary life in general. The talk
proved too exciting for someone at the meeting

whao fainted halfway through.
The second of these two distinguished

guests was (o be Mr. John de Courcy Ling, &
member of the European Parliament, for whom
2 capacity asudience gathered. As the packed
house eagerly anticipated his arrival, they were
informed by a breathless Mr. Buitress that the
gpeaker had been detained in London because
his car had been stolen. The audience waited on
the edge of their seats for further developments,
gntil it was announced that Mr. de Courcy Ling
would not be coming, as he was “helping the
police with their inquiries."

Our thanks go to Mr. Buttress, who
organised and coerced in his own inimitable

style.
AJ. Willetts, Closs VI

SCIENTIFIC SOCIETY

Twao sixth formers yawn and a fifth former
gtares out of the window: a scane typical of the
old Scientiflic Society, which was [requently
concerned with matters of little interest to any-
one below the Divisions,

However, the renaissance has arrived and
from now on the Society will interest a greater
number of people and a wider age range. The
recovery plans suffered a slight setback, how-
ever, due to the film library's inability to
provide a description of the films that they had
on offer. The film with the provocative title
‘Is music noise? was in fact the story of a
minor political dispute over the maximum legal
sound intensity in the discos of Scunthorpe.

The sociely has chosen nuclear energy as its

theme for next vear, during which there will be
a talk on nuclear waste disposal and a film on

nuclear energy.
Thanks are due to Mr. Dodd for recovering

the society from its dark ages and for showing
unlimited enthusiasm throughout the year.
Niall Tebbutr, V.R.

SHAKESPEARE SOCIETY

The Society saw an unprecedented rise in
popularity this vear; the first meeting lured aver
sixty culture-starved sixth formers into the
cramped conditions of the Cartland Club. This
surely dispels once and for all the myth that we
are an élitist clique, and it is encouraging to
observe an increasing awareness either of the
society, or indeed of Shakespeare himself.

Matthew Duggan and Jon Barnett made
their final impressions on the society at
Christmas with a memorable reading of ‘Othello’.

In the summer term there wag a moving
and sensitive reading of “Antony and Cleopatra”
(hot on the heels of the BBC), the two title
rales wvery ably read by Andrew Maund and
Catherine James.

The year's readings were concluded by a
superb rendition of ‘Hamlet’, in which Kathryn
Ingermell's portrayal of Ophelia must be one of
the finest performances of the year, such was
the sensitivity and understanding with which
she read.

The more senior members of the society
were less in evidence this year than in the past,
but the Ancient (Mr. Trott) found tme to
play the Fool in ‘King Lear’ and Caesar in
*Antony and Cleopatra’, while the Welsh Captain
{Mr. Evans) gave us a magnificently regal Henry
V.

| would like to conclude by thanking Miss
Chaffer for her continued supply of nourish-
ment, without which it is doubtful whether we
would ever make it past Act Il, and for Steven
Cooper for coercing her to produce it.

Nick Osborne, Sei. VI 1A
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TRANSPORT SOCIETY

The Transport Sociedy this year, apart from
showing films and journeving the length and
breadth of the country, held a successful quiz on
the three most popular modes of transport:
road, rail, and air. After a tie breaker, the quiz
was narrowly won by A.l. Hall, who generously
donated the prize to the funds of the Model
Railway Society,

The Autumn term trip was a refurn visit to
Stratford Depot, last visited by the Society in
1978, On arrival at the Depot, we discoversd
that we were expected at 10 am and not at 12
noon as we thought. As British Rail are used to
late arrivals we were allowed round and re-
turned home with only the temporary loss of a
member at Liverpool Street Station.

The Spring lerm saw another refurn visit,
this time to Tinsley Depot in Shelffield. We were
also late in arriving at this depot, owing to our
inability to find South Yorkshire bus stops.
After an otherwise successful tour of the depot,
the party continued on to Doncaster, where
the older members of the group seemed more
interested in the "“Space Invaders’ machine than
in the trains.

This year, unlike the previous ones, the
Transport Society did not go into hibernation
during the Summer term. Mr. Dodd felt
sufficiently recovered from his previous trip to
the Morth East to take a party to Thornaby
Depot  in  Middlesborough. The party left
Birmingham at 7.30 am and in the early momn-
ing panic it was discovered that the depot pass
had been left af home. At Thornaby we pleaded
with a sympathetic Area Manager who gave us
a guided tour of the sheds. During our brief
stop at MNewcastle it was decided to travel to
York bwv High Speed Train as this gave us an
extra half an hour in York. However, due to
cireumslances bevond our contral we arrived
at York half an hour late.

At York the party completed a hasty
tour of the Notiomal Raillway Museum and
then headed back to the station, only to find
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that our train back to Birmingham should have
left two minutes earlier. However, British
Rail was as punctual as ever, and we left York
some bwenty minubes late.

The Society would like to thank Mr, Dodd
and Kevin for escorting the trips, and British
Rail for allowing us to visit their depots.

FP.E. Mole, IVEE

Mustration: Steve Chapple, Art.Div,







RUGBY
Ist XV
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Paul Campbell’s report from last vear's
‘Chronicle’ tells us that: “Fourteen players with
1st XY experience are returmning next vear and
with many other promising players in the senior
gge group, prospects for the season 1980-81 are
hrighter than for some time ....."

MNone of us, however, could have [oreseen
the tremendously successful season during which
no fower than sixty-eight tries were scored by
the best side that the school has produced for
more than twenty-five years.

After a warm-up match against the weak
D.CE.s XV, the side went on to demolish
Warwick, Denstone and Ellesmere before KES
Aston provided some of the stiffest opposition
that we were to face throughout the season.
Waorksop, Lawrence Sheriff asnd Radeliffe
College were all disposed of by thirty points or
more, and after an unconvincing one point
viclory over R.G.S. Worcester, the XV provided
some of their most entertaining rughy against
KES Five Ways. Leading by 1B—9 at half-time,
we ran in another six tries to win by 52 points
to 9. The Five Ways centre J, Goodwin, later
selecied for the England U9 Group Sguad,
joined the growing band of opposition players
to admit that the side was the best schoolboy
XV he had ever played against.

Three days later, however, the home defeat
by Solihull was the only game in which the XV
failed to seore a try. The determination shown
by the XV, after Ashley Greenbank's injury,
against the most mobile pack we were to meet
was highly commendable, the result being in
doubt until the final whistle,

After defeating King's Worcester 16—13 in
an exciting match, and Wrekin by 180, the
King Edwards Road Show moved on to
Bromsgrove for the annual match for the
Simiter-Smith Cup. Aware of the way
Bromsgrove had frozen the previous vear, we
played some solid rugby and backed by tre-
mendous support from young and old alike we
recaptured the trophy with the help of two
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tries by Andrew Webb, without doubt the best
schoolboy winger in England.

The departure of the captain Paul Campbell
at Christmas heralded the arrival of yet another
hard-tackling centre in Phil Griesbach, He con-
tinued the hard work of Paul despite some horri-
fic passes from the fy-half as we went on to
beat Bishop Vesey's, Bablake and King Henry
VIII. The latter provided another elose
encounter, with our Rockahilly Rebel Michael
Mills scoring the winning trv in the dyving
minutes.

The most dismal performance of the season
came in the defeat inflicted upon us by Camp
Hill.

The annual tour to Devon was enjoyved by
all and after beating Tiverton 18—9, we went
on to defeat a very strong Sidmouth Colts side
the following day, 26—8. This victory included
five superb tries in an excellent display of
fluent, running rughy by the backs and saw
three grest tries from the ageing Paul Campbell.

The forwards were led enthusiastically by
Simon Jones and in his absence by Andrew
Hamer and Christopher Leng, and their hard
work was usually rewarded with running rugby
of the highest quality by the backs who per-
formed with distinction throughout the season,
scoring 56 out of the 68 tries, and 21 of these
were scored by Andrew Webb,

Good individunl efforts were provided by
Andrew Hamer, who scored [our tries against
KES Five Ways; Simon Lambert, who scored
all fifteen points against KES Aston; and
Andrew Wehb, who twice scored three Eries in
a mateh, and achieved the ‘double’ on several
GECASIOnS

5.C. Johnson, P.W. Smith, J.D. Sheehy,
M.W. Cooper, R.J. Hayward and S.J. Lambert
were selected for the county side with the latter
two poing into the West Midlands trial, and
5.). Lambert was selected for the Midland trial,
though beaten to the fly half position by Smith
of Bedford who went on to play for the
England U193 side.

Choirmasters throughout the season were
W.5. Jones and MW, Cooper with accompani-
ment from M.J. Mills on the comb and J.P.
Thompson on the piana.

Finally, | would like to thank in particular
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D.CE. and also J.5.C. for all the hard work that
they have put in for the team throughout the
season, which was evident in the team’s supreme
fitness and (inesse, to Mr. Mitra for bringing a
splash of colour to the tour, and also to all the
players who helped make the the season a par-
ticularly memorable one.

With so many experienced and talented
players returning next season, the prospects are
excellent. The fixture list is much tougher with
far fewer home games, the introduction of new
opponents, Uppingham, and the prospect of a
tour o the sauth of France.

P.J. Campbell, W.5. Jones and 5.J. Lambert
were awarded blazer badges for their contri-
bution to rughy throughout their school career,

Simon Lambert, Mod. Lang V1.

2nd XV

P17 W11 D1 L F220 AIl03

Thiz was to be the 2nd XV's best season for
a long while, ns Messrs, Campbell and Heng had
confidently predicted before the first match, at
home to Warwick. We lost 4—30, but bounced
back, thanks to Simon Medcalf, to beat a poor
Denstone side 11—10 after a last gasp penalty by
Simon Laugharne. This was the start of a purple
pateh, in which we won ten out of eleven games.

For the next match we had to travel up o
Ellesmere in darkest Shropshire, a successful trip
which resulted in a 230 victory. It was about
at this time that a distinet style of play began to
emerge. In previous years, most players had been
used Lo playing very tight rughy, using the set
maul wherever possible. Howewver, this year it
was decided to adopt a much looser style of
play, rucking the ball rather than mauling and
generally moving it about much more guickly.
Rolling the ball from the back of a ruck or maul
by a hefty forward, usually Rohin Baker or
Simon Medcalf, proved rather successful, releas-
ing second-phase balls for the backs.

Over the course of the season, many mem-
orable tries were scored, particularly by Andrew
Farrow, who scored four in the 350 defeat of
Waorksop, and Jeremy Saver, who scored fwo
against Radcliffe as o winger.

Highlight of the season was & 120 win
over Salihull, which was lollowed by victories
over several other notables, until we lost o
Bromsgrove,

A drastic change took place over the
winter break. Tim Curtis and Martin Heng left,
and Peter Smith, Robin Baker and Fhilip
Griesbach were promoted to the XV being
replaced by a number of UlGs, notably Mark
Adderley, Paul Edgington and Robert Stokes,
with Leigh Goodwin already in the team.
Simon Medcall was appointed captain and went
on to lose the toss four times. The post-Christ-
mas matches were moderately disastrous, but in
fact we could have won them all.

Prospects for next season seem bright. With
a young lst XV, few of the present 2nd XV will
be removed; even so, there are able replacements
in the present UL15 and U16 sides.

Finally, thanks must go to Mr. Campbell,
who forced us into some sort of shape, shouting
at us from the touchline to play better, until we
eventually did.

Paul Goodson, Sei.Div 1A,

drd XV
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The 3rd XV consistently produced per-
formances this season which dispelled the long:
standing belief that 3rd XV plavers use brawn
and beer instead of skill. The results reflect a
considerably better achievement than has been
seen for vears. A master in charge wis even
heard to remark, “The 3red XV is getting too
professional ™.

The highlights of the season on the scoring
front were the 390 victory over Aston and the
4014 beating of Five Ways, but the best team
performances came at the end of the season in
beating Bishop Vesey's 120 and a strong side
from King Henry VIII Coventry 14—11.

Special mentions must be made of Andrew
Waolfe, who did not miss a match until January,
and to Maithew Pike, who surely would have
playved for higher leams had nol his passion for
basketball exceeded that for rughy practice on
Wednesdays.
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Thanks also to all those who turned out for
any match and last, but by no means least to
Messrs, Buttress and Haywood for the work they
put into coaching, referceing and supporting the
teams.

Timothy Boden, Sce VILIA.

U6 XV

Although the sesson began with a dis-
appointing defest st the hands of & strong
Warwick XV (0=17T), the side showed consider-
shle determination and character in recording
four successive wins in hard-fought games. These
were against useful opposition | who seemed to
take good advantage of defensive lapses), and
the victories owed miuch o reliable goal kicking
from Paul Edgington and some erucial scores on
the wing by Jeremy Southall. Denstone were
defeated 6—3, Ellesmere by 24—13; Worksop
were overcome by 10—3 in a rousing match of
hard running and fierce tackling and then
Rateliffe were beaten 147,

Defeat by the narrowest of margins against
Wrekin (6—T) was followed with a good end-of -
term performance in atrocious conditions at
Bromsgrove where Jim Mather scored an out-
standing try to pive us the only points of the
maich.

A squad of 22 playvers was used with many
progressing after Christmas to regular spots in
the stronger 2Znd and Jrd XVs The features of
the very tight games were the excellent beam
spirit and enthusiasm which made up for any
lack of ability.

Six of the squad weni on o play for
Greater Birmingham [(Graham, O'Toole, Lavery,
Adderley, Southall and Edgington). The first
three proceeded to the Midlands Trial and John
Graham played at scrum-hall in the England
{rails.

Apart from the usual thanks to all staff
who coached, cajoled and referved, our thanks
also go to the loyal parents who supported and
did much to encourage us from the touchline.

M. Adderfey, V.R.
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Uls XV
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The season started with a match against
Warwick which proved to be absolutely indica-
tive of the rest of the season’s matches. Warwick
utterly monopaolised possession, KES won tidy
ball twice in the whole match — and scored ex-
cellent tries both times. The final result, a defeat
by 20 points to 12, was no indication of the
balance of the game which was totally in favour
of Warwick.

Some compensalion for the shoricomings
in the pack could be found in the performances
of the backs, where there was a certain Iack of
pace, but which was more than compensated lor
by some excellent pairs of hands (though in the
case of the flying Fraser, the reverse could be
said to be true). Ager and Crawford in particular
timed their passes well and developed a good
understanding. McCubbin and Fraser ran aggress-
ively on the wings (but not always with the ball
in the latter case); while Bishop, in and out of
the side, and Payne, who developed very well as a
full-back in the latter part of the season, both
exhibited excellent ball skills and some [lair,
The backs developed a capacity [or exploiling
what litthe possession came their way, which
sorved them well during a quite extraordinary
cup run, where we were on the verge of being
knocked out in every single round, coming from
behind to win at the last gasp with a try in the
dyving seconds. In fact, against Camp Hill in the
quarter-final of the competition, we came from
nowhere to score twice in the last four minutes
against a side who had completely dominated
the game. In the final, things went according to
plan; we were awarded a penalty kick with
fifteen seconds (o go to win the competition.
Parkes took the kick but the wind blew the ball
agninst the post and the gods that look after
Lordswood had done the trick again. The trophy
was shared, as the result was a draw.

Other highlights included an impressive per-
formance at the Sutton Coldfield 7-a-sides where
we were a little unfortunate to lose in the semi-
finals to the eventual winners King Edward’s
Lichfield in a eompetition where we were lack-
ing one or two first choice playvers because it



took place in our school holidays.

In conclusion, [ would like to thank every-
one who helped to make the season an enjoyable
one, particularly the captain, and the many
]pn:i?: who supported the team so loyally and
0 §

JRRE
Ul4 XV
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This is a record to be proud of and reflects
six months of training and physical application
by many talented boys. The season began in
style with the destruction of a succession of
gides, including R.G.5. Worcester 66—3, and
Solibull 440 — both unbeaten until then. In
fact the manner of these victories was to prove
almost a lability, as all future performances
camé to be compared with these standards.
Opposition teams planned the disruption of our
Efl:rreniﬂu and a little overconfidence entered the
side,

Despite the almost invincible start to the
Christmas Term, two matches were lost, These
sethacks refired enthusiasm and the following
term saw & fairly easy passage (o the final of the
County Cup.

The success of the side was grounded
initially in the unusual physical maturity of the
boys and the high level of positional skills
exhibited by most members. The manner of the
XV's victory in the Warwick competition over
the eventual winners — Emmanual from London
-(30-0), is testament enough to their mobility
and fitness, and | am sure that all thirty plavers
will provide a rich reservoir of talent for the
senbor Leams in a lew years' time.

PM.5.

U13 Xv
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This has been an outstanding season during
which the team has developed well. The basis of
this success has been the play of the forwards.
The front row of Gazis, Bacchus, and Cheung
gove us the majority of sel scrum possession

throughout the season; Clifford (especially in
loose play) and Grosvenor (in the line out)
backed them up most ably; and with a back row
chosen from Everson, Temple, Hill and
Downing, the pack dominated to the extent that
we were never in any real danger of losing &
match.

The play of the captain, Rees, at scrum-
half, was mature {ar beyond his years, and he
has the potential to be a very fine player indeed.
Hill, at fly half, had safe hands and King could
develop into a very [ine [ull back if he works at
his game. Ben Everson scored 60 tries — through
good rather than greedy play.

What makes the season so pleasing is [irst
that the boys scored this huge number of poinis
without being allowed to get above 58 points in
a match, and when several games were stopped
after halfl an hour; and secondly that we beat
the best teams that we could find to play
against. Solihull (28—7) were unbeaten when we
played them, and Loughborough G.5. (14-0)
had beaten the best in the East Midlands, losing
only to Solihull. Perhaps the best performance
was against Queen Elizabeth G.8. Wakefield,
who had never previously lost, until we beat
them by 20 points to 6. Other line wins were
against R.G.S. Worcester 38—0, Bishop Vesey's
58—0, King Henry VIII 22-0, Warwick 384,
and a wvery dangerous Roundhay RUFC XV
12—,

| hope that they will not be content to
rest on their laurels and will maintain this hun-
ger Lo learn and win. If they do this, then there
are several boys among them who will go a long
way in the game.

M.D.5,

U1z XV

The Ul2 team had & mixed season, but
showed occasional flashes of flair and skill. In
the traditional ‘needle’ matches against Solihull,
KES was worsted both home and away. We drew
in a competitive confrontation with Warwick
and won our other matches against Shenley
Court, Loughborough, King Henry VI
Coventry and Bablake.

The weakness of the side was manifestly
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the pack’s lack of aggression. When Denis Healey
-~ described the parliamentary performance of Sir
- Geaffrey Howe as an experience akin *‘to being
wvaped by o dead sheep’ his simile could aceur-
stely have been applied to our pack’s lacklustre
display in the loose. The forwards were certainly
wbstantial fgures, Thomas and Lock in particu-
| lar being positively gargantuan. However, their
| disinclination to employ their weight advantage
was matched only by a recurring inertia which
uflicted the pack whenever the ball traversed
the field.

At wing forward, Withers always impressed
when he took the ball on the burst, but Dudley
wat the outstanding player, showing preat
tourage and determination at No. 8. The backs
lacked blistering pace, but in Wynn possessed a
promising elusive outside half. Martin at centre
frequently barnstormed through the opposition
defences with all the sophistication and élan of
& charging rhinoceros. Turnbull's character-
istically lowered head revealed a magnetic
attraction for any cover defence within fifty
metres, while Rowley made some entertaining
forays into the line from full back, neatly side-
slepping members of his own side and careering
into opponents. Mirams acted as a kind of
Trappist captain from tight head prop, where he
siceeeded in keeping, occasionally, a far too low
profile, The unfortunate Henrick, our ‘happy
worker', was as enthusiastic as he was injury-
prone. Lock, at six feet plus, was prominent in
the line-out, but received too little effective
suppaort.

Many good things came out of the season,
but my abiding memory of the side will be its
boundless good humowr and enthusissm. [f
better technique, fitness and strategic sense are
learned in the next few years, the side should
maintain the consistently successful record of
other junior teams at KES.

AM.
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HOCKEY
1st X1

P27 A2

W17 L6 D4 F51

This was the most successful season for
many vears, starting with victories in the first
twelve matches, including a win, unique in living
memaory, over Bishop Vesey's. At this time, we
were also narrowly defeated in the semi-finals
of the Midlands Cup.

Especially after the loss of the multi-
various services of Eddie Dent and Tim Hamer
at Christmas, the results tailed off and the
B.S.H.A. Leagus once more eluded us, despite a
crushing 8—0 defeat of Sheldon.

Special mention is due to Alan Miller who
averaged more than & goal per game, and to
Mr, Cook, whose conscientious support main-
tained morale and enthusiasm throughout.

A testament to the team’s effort and
commitment was the match against Solihull,
where not only did they prevent their extremi-
ties from freezing off during a 20 minule
hlizzard, but they also scored three goals during
that time and saw their illustrious skipper notch
up his fourth disallowed goal of the season.

Simon Martin, Econ. VT,

2nd XI

wWeé DO L2 F30 Al2

The ahove record pays tribute to a highly
successful season for the 2nd X1, the backbone
of the side being a solid defence composed of
seasoned campaigners, steadving the inexper-
ience of the vounger plavers. The season opened
with a 4=0 win over KES Five Wavs, this result
heralding a winning run of six games, including
impressive victories over Bishop Vesey's, Solihull
and Bablake.

After n somewhat less successful period,
the team finished with a flourish, completing
the double over Solihull, beating a depleted
Ist XI, and in the [inal match of the season,
massacring Q.M.G.S. Walsall 8-2, A. Jones
scoring four goals, making him joint top scorer

P11



with M. Kempshall and M. Menezes.

The season was marked by the perform-
ances of such defensive butiresses as Bellenger,
Aldhous and Zacharewicz, Younger players such
s Masters, Baker, Downing, Kempshall,
Hickman and Mendoza all showed considerable
promise, and through the expert coaching of
Mr. Cook and Mr. Wills should emerge as the
superstars of tomorrow,

| would like to extend & word of thanks to
Mr. Lambie, Mr. Jayne and Mr. Wills for their
umpiring, and Mr. Scott for keeping the pitches
in such good condition.

Mark Menezes, Sci V12,

U 16

FP9 W4 LG DO Fi16 AZ20

The scason started with an encouraging
2—1 win over Five Ways, but in the next maich

ro

L15/16 X1 v Peruvians
Photograph: John Taylor, Maths. VI

4 heavy pitch saved us from being beaten by
mare than 53 against King Henry VIII,
Coventry. Then, defensive lapses gave Lough-
barough a 3—2 victory, even though they were
clearly the weaker side, These problems were
slowly overcome and the attackers were starting
to score enough goals to cover for the break-
away gouls conceded through lack of organiza-
tion and concentration. At the end of the
sepson, the attack, backed up by a strong mid-
field, was dominating our games.

The social highlight of the season came
with the visit of a team from Markham College,
Lima, Peru in Jonuary. During an interestimg
few davs they beat the 2Znd X1 and a combined
U15/U16 team 2—0. On one evening they pro-
vided a slide show complete with frequent
strange noises. Their captain exchanged their
pennants for a KES plaque handed over by the
Chief Master.

Amongst our players, Nimish Subhedar had
an excellent season at centre-half, improving



gnormously to become perhaps our best plaver.
David Higgitt never missed o penalty [flick
and Ken Macnab showed himsell to be a very
determined centre-back. Richard Hunt, our
goalkeeper, stopped many shots and thankfully
‘wiis nol as busy as last year and Frank Prais's
‘constant refusal to give up his faith, despite
continual requests from Messrs. Wills and
[_.qmb"ru. denied him a more secure place in the

ade,

Taop goalscorers were Andrew Marshall with
7, David Higgitt4, and Simon Billington 3.

Our thanks are given to Mr. Wills for his
organization, coaching, umpiring and encourage-
ment, to Mr. Lambie for stepping in when Mr.
Wills broke his hand, and to Mr. Scott for his
Eastern Road pitches and the refreshments after

our home matches.

Andrew Marshall, V.W,

FENCING

A quiet season for the Fencing Club.
Several members of the Advanced Group
entered the Midlands Area heats of the National
Ulé and UlB Competition, while in the UlBs
a member of KES reached the Quarter-finals.
We were less successlul in the UlE competition,
However, this was the first major competition
that the Advanced Group had entered, and so
we ang oplimistic about next vear.

The Club has been progressing well with
the new British Academy of Fencing's Five Star
Award scheme adopted in favour of the
Amateur Fencing Association’s three siage
scheme. The Club has also fenced some friendly

matches against KEHS,
Several matches are planned for the future.

Members from the Beginners’ Group will be
moving up to the Advanced, and as they gain
their BAF one star, so we can expect better

resulls next season.
Finally, on behall of the Fencing Club, |

would like to thank our coach, Peter Northam,
for his tuition; and Mr. Lillywhite For his efforts
in arranging matches,

Nicholas Lee, V.T.
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BASKETBALL

Baskethall at KES has recently blossomed
into one of the school's most successful sports,
Cultivated through the unending hard work and
enthusiasm of Mr. Birch, the foundation of the
U13 and Ul4 teams has resulted in a tide of
support flowing through the school.

In the shadow of one of the all-time
greal 19 teams of last vear, the season began
with an air of mild tolerance of forthcoming
prospects. However, despite their overall lack of
star quality, by dedication and teamwork, the
U19s set out to prove themselves. They were
inspired by the breathtaking skill and Mowing
locks of their captain, Chris Jenkins, who was
ilso captain of the Greater Birmingham, West
Midlands and Midlandé teams.

In fact, this season has been one of the
best. We have played 24 and won 18 matches,
and have set a school record in reaching the last
eight of the National and West Midlands Knock-
outs, beating England Juniors convincingly and
scoring 148 points in one match. Our total
points score was 1996, of which Chris Jenkins
scored 790, including 58 in one match. Honours
achieved included Gavin Grant playing for the
West Midlands and Midlands teams.

The U15 team have had a staggering season,
plaving 26 and winning 26 — not surprising with
five team members over 6t tall. Under the ice-
cool, but firm leadership of A, Wollfe, they have
overcome the sluggishness which accompanies
such physical size to win the West Midlands
Knockout and the Birmingham Premier League
in style. During the season, total points scored
for were 1869, R. Chrimes scoring 690 points
and J. Bishop ammassing 86 ‘steals’.

With three players — R. Chrimes, J. Bishop
and A. Wolffe — selected for the Greater
Birmingham team, the Ul5s herald an unprece-
dented dominance in schools’ basketball for KES
in the next three years.

The Ul4 team has had a promising time,
playing seven and winning five. There has been
no shortage of players to select from, such is
their zeal, and Crossley, Willetts and Grimley
all played for Greater Birmingham.

The Ul3s too show enormous potential
for years to come, winning all ten of their



matches, coming ftop of their league. Cowell
deserves special mention for the many points he
has scored, and King and Everson also deserve
commendation. All three bovs have been
involved in the Birmingham Schools' Squad.

With the arrival of another baskeiball coach
nmext year to rescue Mr. Stead and Mr. Birch feom
their marathon-like achievements, the future
BAETIIS WETY FOSY,

David Waolffe, Sci. VI 1A

Phatograph: John Taylor, Maths V1

FIVES
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F16 wa Do L

This vear's season was nol quite a8 success-
ful as expected. The majority of the defeats
were against Old Bovs' sides, including two by
the (ld Edwardians who were forced to field a
very strong squad to defeat us.

At Christmas T.5. Haslam and O
Sacharewicz reached the final of the plate in the
Midlands' Fives Championships, However, we

Miotograph: Jokha Teylor, Maths. Vi
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‘were forced to withdraw from the final, owing
1o both players having bruised their hands badly
In & previous match.

In the Schools' Eton Fives Championships
gt the end of the Autumn term T.G. Haslam and
WJLE. Dalton plaved extremely well to reach the
quarter-lfinals of the Open Competition unex-
pectedly before being beaten by a pair from
Repton School. In the Ul4 competition M.C.G.
MacGeoch and AD., Mole also reached the
quarter-finals before losing to the eventual
winner of this competition.

It is also worth mentioning that the Old
Edwardian Colts side, which relies heavily upon
playvers from the school, finished third in
Division Two of a league consisting of Old
Boys' sides.

Next year's side will be very young but
there is plenty of enthusiasm and a promise of a
good solid squad for the future,

0.4, Zacharewicz, Sci VI 1A,

TENNIS
15t V1

FB Wi L3 D1

Tenniz at KES is a rapidly improving spart
with a wealth of talent, especially lower down
the school. This can be seen from the fact that
the ages of 1st VI players this year have varied
from 12 to 18 years.

Following last wear's dismal string of
results, the 1st VI has performed much better
this wvear, with a memorable victory over
Bishop Vesey's and a verv creditable draw
against Solihull.

The simple and effective (if not graceful)
tennis of the stalwarts of the team, Messrs.
Martin, Clarke and Ingham, was enriched by the
skill of the younger players especially Robert
Grierson and his younger brother, who arme
England trialists.

This year sees the departure of the captain,
Simon Martin, who has influenced the perform-
ances over the last two vears a great deal, having
plaved in all but one of the matches in that
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period.

Every first team member has without
doubt benefited from Mr. Tomlinson's persistent
encouragement to “punch away vour volleys',
especially the first pair, Richard Stokes and
Simon Billington who punched very success-
fully all seazon.

Highlights of the season included Mr.
Tomlinson’s interest in numerous women,
including a lost Birmingham athlete and various
female members of the opposition. He kept
everyone going with his fruit pastilles and Lion
Bars and was even seen buying Simon Clarke
and a wandering vagrant a drink in *The Cup’
to celebrate the victory over Bishop Vesey's,

I ERY!
P4 W4

U186 V1
P4 W4

The prospects here look very bright indeed.
The UlG team remained unbeaten against some
very good opposition. The ‘Coca-Cola’ team has
won through to the next round of their national
tournament. Thanks are due to Mis Barnett for
taking the team under her wing and for her
support and encouragement in this respect.
There is every reason to believe that they will
equil or perhaps even improve on last year's
performance when they reached the regional
Fimal.

Finally, many thanks must go to Mr,
Tomlinson, for under his support, tennis at KES
appears to be going from strength to strength.

Simon Martin, Econ. VI,

SQUASH Y
L2

This has been a very successful season
under the new management of Mr, Tomlinson,
His organisational and analytical skills have
helped to restore the team to its former
brilliance following a brief period of stagnation.

The regular team has produced consistently
inspired performances under conditions which
have varied dramatically. However, the team’s

P13 w1l



‘strength in depth® was demonstrated by much
appreciated guest appearances from Tony
Pickwaorth, Howard Bennett, Chris Ihbetson and
Nick Perry.

There has been an injection of totally new
talent to the team which creates a much brighter
future for this rapidly growing sport in the

school,
Thanks are also due to Mrs. Mackay who

has organised and run two very helpful coaching
courses for the younger boys,

Poul Denny, Geog Div.

TABLE TENNIS

U19
PT W4 DO L3 PointsB

This performance gave the team second
position in the league. The difference between
the teams in the division wasn't great, with
experience, or lack of it, often clinching
matehes,

Adrian Aldhous again plaved well, and with
more practice could well have defeated most
other players. The two other members of the
team were Tim Haslam, Mr. Consistency himsalf;
and Firdaus Panthaki, whose performance Mucu-
ated from : sysmal to good.

U7
P12 W3 DO L9 Fointsé

This was a poor season. One pleasing aspect
was the improved play of captain ‘Humph'
Gyde. Other regular players were J. Masters and
1. Hodges,

U15

P10 Wi D3 L4 Foints9

The team finished third, which was a great
improvement on last vear. M. Embley (captain)
and J. Tozer show much promise for the future,
R. Hitcheock also playved.
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The most encouraging aspects of the past
year have been the greatly increased enthusiasm
and participation in the game throughout the
school. These are good signs for the future.
However, il school teams are to improve, then
boys must be coached at an early age so that the
basic skills of table-tennis are nurtured.

1 would like to thank Peter Hussell for
organising all the teams and matches, and for
devoting much of his time Lo the sport.

Firdaus Panthaki, Maths. VI

SAILING

P4 W3 L1 DO Racesfor 6 against4

The 1980-81 season has seen an unprece-
dented boom in interest in sailing. No fewer
than four matches have been sailed and even the
School Captain has occasionally raised an eye-
brow and inquired about the result, Of these
four matches, three have been won, bringing
the total number of victories in sailing matches
to six.

The first maitch was against the Old
Edwardians and we lost, but we went on to beat
Solihull by wirtue of the fact that in the last
hectic race we capsized fewer times than they
did.

The all-important Bromsgrove match was
won = due, in the main, Lo the skills of Michael
Easton. This was our first ever victory over
them, a team defeated only once in four vears.

In the final match, as il to emphasise the
upsurge of interest in the sport, a strong
Common Hoom presence eagerly watched the
match, which we won. Apart from Miss Barnett,
who was running the meeting, Mr, Ewans
appeared to help set the tea, and Mr. Worthington
wiis also there, cleverly disguised as a fisherman.

Thanks are due to Mr. Mellwaine and
Miss Barnett for their dedicated and very
efficient running, to Barnt Green Sailing Club
for use of the water; to Mrs. Sollaway and Miss
Chaffer for refreshments; and to Suggitt Sails
Ltd. and Bittel Boatcraft Ltd. for their help
in repair and maintenance of boats.

Tony Pickworth, Se. VI 1B



EWIMMING

P WL
Open 8 5 4
U6 9 4 5
Ui4 6 3 2
Cherall 8 4 §

Swimming in 1981 was characterised
more by exciting competition than by the
unrelenting victories of previous years. The team
was unable to maintain the truly excellent
record of Lthe past flive seasons or so, and sadly
the senior team's four-year unbeaten record fell.
The overall standard was high, however, com-
paring well with other school sports,

A Tull-strength version of the senior team
demonstrated the top ranking of the school’s
swimming amongst the swimming schools of
Birmingham, by winning the senior section of
the King's Norton District Gala, with U168 and
U'14 teams both attaining second place.

Problems of availability of individuals and
lack of more mature swimmers proved & handi-
cap this year. County competitions robbed us of
oir best individuals on occasions, whilst the
Open age groups possessed only three regular

members aged over fifteen, the rest being
horrowed from the lower age group. This latter
problem should ease over the next couple of
years as the talents of younger swimmers like
Hyett, Bramley, Robbins, Straker and Dolman
come to fruition, bringing strength to future
Yiears.
Particularly successful this season were
Paul Denny, Damian Orton, and of course
Adrian Mackay, who ended the season holding
seventean school records.

A feature of this vear's swimming was The
Great Water Polo Revival, catalysed by Steve
Swani, who came back to school to act as coach,
armed with his experience of Physical Education
al Birmingham University. A greater number of
matches were played. The team, captained by
Andrew Swani, and including Andy Downes,
John Cooper, Simon Medealf and Joe Thomson,
competed in a tournament st Hugby School,
achieving a ereditable fourth place.

Last but not least, thanks are due to Mr.
Wills for managing the team, along with Mr,
Eversst.

Gary Cheung (Swimming Sec.,) Sei.liv, 18,




CHESS

Onee again the KES chess machine rolled
slowly into operation this vear, There were the
usual last minute panics when the ecaptain
realised that only five players had turned up, but
somehow a Mull team was pearly always
pssembled in tme.

The 1st team came top of their league with
little difficulty, and once again John Hawthorne
went through the season without dropping a
single point on top boand,

For the first time, the 1st and 2nd divisions
were amalgamated and our 2nd team came top
of the former 2nd division teams, achieving very
creditable results against tough oppaosition.

The third team was led well by Mark Keen,
who carried his team forward through the blitz
of apathy surrounding some of his players.
Several ‘higher’ teams attempted (o steal his
best players, but he carried on regardless, and
the team came second equal in their league. His
opinion of Tim I[reland: “Tim has done for
school chess what worms do for soil”. (It is
thought that Mark Keen might have helped in
writing this part of the report).

The 4th team, under the leadership of Tim
Boden, did reasonably badly, failing to make an
impression on their league.

The Sunday Times Competition teams did
very well, eventually meeting each other in the
June final, and the result was 3—3. The A team
then plaved King Charles I, Kidderminster,
possibly the strongest team in the country. The
match ended in a 3—3 drow and we lost by
virtue of the fact that our board six won!

Dr. Grounds has since left and we are
indebted to him for his unrelenting hard work,
both as miuster in charge of chess and as mini-
bus driver. Already Mr. Skinner is making great
moves to encourage chess throughout the
school, and we thank him for what he has done
g0 [ar.

Holder of the Pugh Cup: David Higgitt.

Holder of the Hess Trophy: Tim Ireland.

Tim Ireland, Sei V1.2,
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BRIDGE
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18t team
2nd team

The 1980-81 seazon has seen the first team
meeting  with mixed (fortunes. In the
Birmingham Schools' Bridge League the team
only lost once and was narrowly beaten into
second place. However, at Moseley Bridge Club,
the wvenue for the qualifying round for the
Mational Daily Mail Cup, a team stricken with
fu failed to reach the semi-final stage.

| would like to thank my partner Adrian
Donne for his notoricusly thoughtful play, and
Mr. Chapman for his stamina in sitting through
the lengthy matches and for transporting the
teams,

The second team, ably led by Graham
Walker, had a successful season, winning the
second team cup in the Birmingham Schools'
League.

Andrew Farrow, Sci. VILIA.

CROSS-COUNTRY

With the departure of the old stalwarts at
KES, the season was one spent acquiring exper-
jemce rather than trying to rival the glories of
former years.

The senior team was captained by Dave
Taylor, who admirably fulfilled his task of
eollecting the trophy that we won. He also
organised Monday evening practices for which
the average atlendance was approximately 0.7
— an indication that this season was to herald
new heights in enthusiasm and athletic prowess.

Regular first team members included
Matthew Banks, who was consistently home

first for KES. However, he still managed to find
an excuse not to run in the House Competition

at Easter, having suffered a nasty injury to his
knee (requiring six stitches!) when he fell in a
puddle. Fortunately he recovered in time to jar



2 tendon on a ski-ing trp. Congratulations io
him for a ‘gutsy’ run against S5t. Thomas
Aguinas when he vomited three times. ‘Percy’
Stallard surprised everyone by his speed and
courage, He pushed his slight physique to
ptreme limits and was a most valuable team
member. Adam Lawson and ‘Bod” Bradbury also
put in some very useful performances, although
Adam was unable to run on Saturdays due to
commitment to & non-existent Saturday job.
The highlight of the season was the great ‘lan
Lewis Comeback” after a very serious injury, We
witnessed with joy, surprise and then horror the
dazzling way in which he re-attained his old
winning ways. | don't think anyvone begrudged
him the school individual title which he won at
Easter.

The senior team won the King's Norton
League and was third in the Birmingham League.
Many went on to represent King's Norton in
the West Midlands Inter-Area finals.

The U13 and U15 teams were moderately
successful, and the nuclei thereof form an
encouraging prospect for future school first
teams. It is the name of Hobert Temple that
reallv stands out. He is surely the best middle-
distance runner KES has seen for vears, and it
would be tragic if he completely neglects cross-
country for rughy, as it s only through those
hard winter miles that he can fully realise his
potential.

Although not spectacularly successful, the
cross-country team enjoved the season, and
thanks are due to the ever-smiling Mr. Workman
for his organisation, encoursgement and the
hours he spent on cold, windswept plains with
only his pipe for comfort.

Matthew Banks, V.W.
fan Lewis, Geog.Div,

WALKING OPTION

No smut, sweat or tears — good whole-
some stuff — as virginal as the sun-kissed glades
through which the jolly band of troopers thread
their merry way. Beneath the surface joviality
there lurks, one feels, a surface joviality, and
beneath that, an inadequacy, a regret of their

bodily faculties — a sharp contrast indeed o the
‘matey’, sinewy esprit de corps of our betters on
the rugger field.

But, oh, how we laughed!

Bill, the 'before’ in a Charles Atlas ad.
(A report was also received from Andrew
Maund, Class. VI.)

ATHLETICS

Writing is traditionally not one of the
strong points of athletes, who are more content
to jump over sticks or heave lumps of metal
around. Even so, [ will try to recount the past
athletics season in all its splendour,

This has been the most successful season
for many years, not only in terms of competi-
tions and trophies won, but also in the enthus-
iasm and willingness shown by both regular
school athletes at matches, and by the great
number of boys seen at Eastern Hoad gaining
valuable standards.

The School Team scored many a memor-
able victory. Mot only did the Seniors win
overall in the King’s Norton Championships,
but thev also won our other two most pres-
tigious matches, those being the Senior
Foundation Match and the Holden Trophy
against Warwick and R.G.S. Worcester. The
tesm also had victories over Repton, Wrekin
and Loughborough G.5., but were beaten by
very strong sides from Handsworth and: King
Henry VIII Coventry.

One reflection on the Senior team
(Divisions and Sixths) is that only five Sixth
Form boys competed this year, the rest of the
team being Divisions, The real strength in
School Athletics lies in the lower half of the
school: our Inter and Junior Teams won
Division 1 of the King's Morton League and the

Junior Team won the Taylor Kendrick
Championship  (the Birmingham  Junior
Championships).

On the last day of June, a team consisting
of the Junior and the Inter teams won the
Birmingham ‘Super Schools’ Championship,
beating Great Barr and Handsworth by 19
points. This established them as the best school

Hnz
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side in Birmingham. A week later they competed
in the West Midlands ‘Super Schools’, and put in
an equally impressive performance, bul were
just beaten into second place by King Henry
VI Coventry.

Sueccets also came of an mdividual level.
This year saw the (irst boy from King Edward’s
to be selected to represent his country at ath-
leties, Paul Edgington was chosen as a result of
his very fine javelin throwing, to represent the
English Schools in a mateh against the Home
Counties in Dublin. This was a great tribute to
Paul, whose best throw this year of 61 metres
ranks second in the country. He has also com-
peted for the West Midlands in the All England
Schools” National Championships, in which he
came third, He has the ideal attributes of an
athlete, being not only well-built and strong,
but also having great tenacity and determination

to win.
Bath he and Laurence O'Toole, our

excellent hurdler, have been selected to rep-
resenit the West Midlands Schools in the English
Schools’ Championships at Yeovil,

Special mention must also go to the stal-
warls of School Athletics. Andrew Jones has
improved by leaps and bounds in the hurdles,
won the West Midlands Schools’ Champion-
ships, and was selected for the inter-county
Mason Trophy match in which he came second.
Matthew Banks had a great deal to do with
many Inter team victories, but only wore his
spikes twice! He captained from the sidelines,
whilst injured, concentrating on cajoling his
team. George Fraser frightened off many rivals
with his powerful sprinting, whereas Robert
Temple simply ran away from any opposition,
setting new school middle distance records
frequently. Whilst still in the second year,
Cowell came fourth in the West Midlands
Schools Championships in the javelin, competing
sgainst athletes who were a year older than him.
A mention must also be given to the captains of
the various age groups, Stevenson (Fourth Year),
Bayliss (LU/.M.5), Rees (Removes), and Constable
(Shells). All organised their teams impeccably,
and contributed a great deal to their teams’
SUCCESS,

As many people know, lan Lewis was
knocked down in a road accident over a vear

ago, and was incapacitated for weeks. However
he recovered well and this year won the English
Schools" Race Walking Championship. To be able
to return to such a level of competition so
quickly and to win is a most impressive and
praiseworthy fact.

It is not just the athletes who are respon-
gible for such a good season. If one examines
the outstandingly suecessful and consistent
games in the School, basketball and athletics
are two that stand out. Mr, Birch is the common
denominator. His technical knowledge and his
ability to instil the will to compete whilst still
retaining a sense of pood sportsmanship, bhas
brought School Athletics out of the doldrums,
lndbfmlz.r placed it on a par with ericket and
rughy.
Finally, 1 should like to thank all those in
the Common Room who gave up their time to
officiate and timekeep at Eastern Road, and to
those who accompany teams to away matches.
Without their help, such success would not have
been possible. We are also very lucky in having
one of the finest school athletics tracks in the
country, and Mr, Scott does a marvellous job
maintaining it in first class condition.

Andrew Hamer, 5. VI 1B,

With characteristic selflessness Andrew Hamer
has forgotten to mention his own considerable
confributions to the School’s athletics effort
this year. Both in and out of his hammer coge
he has provided an excellent example of organis-
afion, enthusiosm and lechnigue, and what
success has been ochieved is lorgely due to him.

5.B.

RACE WALKING: A PERSONAL VIEW

Race walking is an easy target for derision.
The style is unnatural and thus many people
find it amusing. However, it attracts all types
of people, of all ages and both sexes. The
sport conditions both body and mind, stamina
and litness are both necessary, coupled with a
certain amount of co-ordination. Great concen-
tration and self-discipline are also needed — it is

g



not easy to keep walking to well-defined rules,
in some races for well over an hour.

My father used to race walk, in the days
when they used to rush around 440 yards.
When the opportunity came to start walking at
my old school, I therefore took it — at the age
of 10. A cosch came to train the small band
that turned up, and I later joined the club thai
he ran, Holloway Polytechnic. This man, Les
Lewis (no relation) has coached me ever since,
and much of my success is due to him.

[ walked in my first *‘Nationals' (the English
Schools” Athletics Association Championships)
at the age of 11, and finished fourth, which was
an excellent and encouraging result since [ was
competing in the U15 age group. | managed to
win the Race Walking Association's National
Championships in 1978, after finishing second
earlier in the vear in the ES.A.A. Champion-
ships. This year | finished third over 10,000
metres in the ES.A.A, Nationals, and still have
the RW.A. Mationals to look forward to.

There aré many other races at club and
school level, and it would be nice to see the
School take more interest in the event, and
encourage others to compete in this interesting
and beneficial sport.

lan Lewis, Geog. Div.

CRICKET
1st X1

P18 W6 D7 LT
A very poor start to the season was charact-
erised by the inability of the batsmen to put
together large totals. This, combined with some
poor (elding, led Lo defeal against Wrekin,
Solihull, Warwick and R.G.5. Worcester.
However, as the season progressed, runs
again began to flow more readily, and as ¢
result, some notable victories were achieved
against King Henry VIII Coventry and
Bromsgrove. The two most prized wins were a
four-wicket wictory over previoushy-undefeated
King's Macclesfield, and a superb three wicket
win against the M.C.C.

Of the bowlers, (5. Carr was the most con-
sistent, taking 41 wickets, including 7 for 20
against Wolverhampton, 6 lor 36 against Camp
Hill and 5 for 43 against King's Macclesfield.
T. Haslam also bowled well taking 32 wickets,

Many of our main batsmen made over 250
runs, with K. Benson, N. Willetts, J. Bishop
and M. Hughes consistently achieving large
SCOTES,

The whole team would like to thank Mr.
Mitra (in his last year as coach), *Smurl” Jenkins
for scoring for us, Mr. Scott for preparing the
excellent Eastern Hoad pitches and to Mrs, Scott
for serving the lunches and teas. Thanks are also
due to Mr. Benson for organising the team.

Finally, since many of the present team are
n;;dluﬁni:. the prospects for next year are
oo,

Simon Lawgharne, Sel Div TA.
2nd XI

P11 W5 DS L1

Despite never felding the same side all
season, the 2nd X1 met with a fair degree of
success, and until half way through the season
was undefeated. For the first few games the
team had the knack of struggling to draw against
the weaker opposition while annihilating the
more asccomplished sides such as Solihull,
Denstone and Stourbridge. The side’s only
defeat came just after half-term, when a much-
weakened team went down narrowly to
Warwick., The weakest side, on paper, that we
put out scored a memorable victory over King

Henry VI1ll's Coventry, and a more regular side |

achieved draws against Bablake and King's
Worcester, and another victory over Bromsagrove,

The side played with great team spirit
throughout. Its success was due not only to the
batting of guest stars such as Chris Ibbetson and
Simon Lambert, but also to the consistent bowl-
ing of Tan Perrins and Jonathan Masters, and the
performance of regulars such as  Alastair
Sabrook and Philip Griesbach. Memorable
moments included Nick Georgevic's six in a hail
storm against Denstone; and a win off the last
ball against Stourbridge when the Captain
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almost forgot to run.

Ground field was reasonable, although the
team held some brilliant catches, particularly
Trevor Johnson in the slips, and boasted two
exceptional fieldsmen in Adrian Donne and
Philip Grieshach.

Our thanks must go to Mr. Jayne for his
mpport, constructive eriticism when needed,
umpiring in all weather and subtle hints on field
placing: Mr. Scott for preparing such beautiful
wickets at Eastern Road: and finally to all the
players who played so well and with such spirit
for the 2nd XI this vear.

Ashley Greenbank, Sei lliv. 1A.
Ind XI — THE UMPIRE STRIKES BACK

Ashley has been characteristically modest
in his report. He has been a very safe "keeper,
fully equal to the sthletic feals to which he has
besn subjected by his bowlers and fielders; and
very unselfish in batting so low down the order
as to give himself little chance of recovering his
tenscious form of 1980,

Nevertheless, the team has enjoyed ils
ericket, achieved very good results, provided a
springhoard to the 1st X1 for several players, and
recuperation from it for others. My thanks to
Ashley for keeping them in order.

TP

3rd X1
PS5 W2 D3 LO

Yet another successful season. In five
matches the Thirds provided a succession of
thrilling fimishes in which calmness only pre-
vailed due to a great deal of courage, and
Watneys. An inspired declaration led to & one
min victory over Wrekin, and Warwick were
defeated thanks to a 5 for 18 spell by Dave
0'Connell. Denstone failed to reach the target
set by 1 run as (ime ran ouf after some unlor-
givable time-wasting by our men,

Firdaus Panthaki showed how a confirmed
tail-ender should bat, being dropped 5 times in a
persistenit  innings  against  Bromsgrowe, and
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and taking 3 guards and 5 mid-wicket confer-
ences in one over, to counter Worcester's fast
over rate,

Thanks are due to Messrs. Mitra, Everest
and Benson for umpiring and Mr. Haywood for
letting them. All players tried hard, especially
‘l1 want a riot' Bayliss, in the Bromsgrove
changing room, and we wish good luck to any
hang-overs who play again next season for the
side where entertainment is a priority.

Alan Mitler, Econ, VI,

U15 XI
F13 W& D6 L1

The season saw some fine overall perform-
ances, Most satisfying was the victory over
Solihull by one run thanks mainly to some
hera’s work by M. Payne. There followed an
impressive victory over Denstone College. We
were unlucky not to win three drawn matches
which involved good batting and bowling per-
formances.

There were half-centuries scored by J.
Bishop, E. Tann and J. Crawford. M. Payne
(41 wickets) and A. Wollfe (36 wickets) were
well supported by D. Wilson, Tann and
Crawford.

Although not particularly outstanding, it
was an enjovable season, highlighted by the
bowling of M. Tebbutt, the fielding of A.
Coveney and Bishop, and a day out at Malvern.
Thanks are due to Mr, Trott for putting up with
us.

Alain Walffe, V.M.

U14 XI
P19 W8 D7 L4

There was an excellent start to the season,
as the team won six of its first eight matches;
Wrekin were beaten by nine wickets, Denstone
saved by the rain, and Coventry School humbled
in the Lords Taverners" Competition. However,
this successful starl was followed by a cata-
strophic June, four matches being lost in the



space of three weeks. The Saturday games
against Bromsgrove and King’s School,
Worcester ended in defeat and the team was
bundled out of the Lords’ Taverners Competi-
tion in the 4th round by Bishop Vesey's. At the
time of writing the team has reached the final of
the Birmingham League.

The baiting has generally been sound,
though much seemed to depend on the openers,
Heath and Sharrait, both of whom fortunately
had a good season. Crawford used his power to
good effect on occasion, and both Gray and
Sandercock made. rmuns stylishly i not quite
consistently enough. The pick of the bowlers
were Crawford and Maini, who both bowled
quickly and accurately and it was pleasing to
e the lwo legspinners, Heath and Mukerji,
in demand. Connolly, Shedd and Sharratt
bowled steadily but without a great deal of
penetration. Crossley had a good tidy season
behind the stumps.

Mention must also be made of the all-
conquering ‘B" team, which won all three games
it played. Notable performances with the bat
came from Cotter, Grimley and Ward, while the
opposition’s batsmen were unable to cope with
the sccuracy of Bellingham, the pace of Austin
and Grimley, and the guile of Mukerji,

AW,

U13 XI

The Ul3s were a (airly strong team this
season, with only two matches ending in defeat.
Particularly good wins this year came against
Broadway School and Five Ways.

Runs were not always easy to come by, but
Ben Everson succeeded admirably in this task,
muking two scores of over fifty. He was well
supported by Felix Macdonald and Roger Rees,
The depth of batting proved useful on a number
of occasions.

On the bowling side, most of the wickets
which fell to pace went to Ben Everson, who
wos ably assisted at the end of the season by
Antony King. The spin department was in the
hands of lain McNeish and Chris Plant, who
captaingd the side throughout the season.

However, the fielding was erratic and there
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is room for improvement in this important
aspect of the game, The wicket-keeping was
sound in the gloves of William Pike,

Owverall, a good season with a lot of promise
for the future,

Chris Plant, Rem.D,

U12 XI
P19 W18 DO L1

The U12 X1 have again had & very succes-
ful sesson with comprehensive victories over
Warwick by 32 runs, King's Worcester by 119
runs, King Henry VIII Coventry by 114 and
Bablake by 118. They have won the Kings
MNorton League and on the last dav of term,
beat Handsworth G.S. by 98 runs in the final
of the Birmingham Schools’ League. Our only
defeat came at the hands of Solihull in the first
match of the season when, needing five runs to
win with five wickets standing, we [inally lost
by two runs after a run out caused panic in the
ranks.

The depth of talent available this year i
quite extensive — the B XI reached the semi-
final of the Kings Norton League — and we have
twice had opening partnerships of over 100.
Matthew Hills (345) and Simon Booth (390)
have both come on well as batsmen and thelr
rmunning between the wickets could be studied
to advantage by bovs higher up in the school
Neil Martin (587 runs, including 102 not out
against King Henry VIII) has great talent, and
Carl Withers is another with much ahility,
but greatly lacks confidence. Neil Moxley, too,
bats with sound technique and will score a lot
of runs as he pets older and stronger.

At times we have found it difficult to bowl
enough straight balls, and it has taken us far
longer than it should have done to bowl out very
ordinary sides. Peter Ashton (50 wickets),
Robert Fox (33 wickets) and Philip Henrick
(34 wickets) have been the main wicket taker
and all have made good progress during the
season, This team compares well with previou
years in terms of talent, but their success in the
future will depend on their approach to the

IR M.D.S,




R.G.D. Willis, Warwickshire captain and
Eagland wvice-captain, came to school in
November to present awards to the successful
{12 and U14 cricket teams. Towering above the
b likes of K. Chrimes and P. Sampson, il came a3 a

mhefl to strained necks when ‘Big Bob' sat down
ind talked to & crowd of about sixty boys
[mainly Shells) about his cricketing coreer, past
ind present,
|  He went to school at KES lford where, in
kiwo vears he grew almost a fool to his present
beight of 6'4". He played first for Surrey Colts;
i om there, after a season’s trial at Surrey and
{ keing called by England to Australia, he came
{ b0 Warwickshire.
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‘BIG BOB® WILLIS AT KES

The questions that were put to him were
about individual performances, floodlit cricket,
bowlers in England, the forthcoming tour of the
West Indies and lan Botham, and these yielded
some valid and interesting answers.

Finally, after stating that players had &
duty to sign sutographs, Mr. Willis kindly agreed
to do so, whereupon he was mobbed by eager
voung autograph-hunters grabbing a golden
opportunity (o increase their collections.

The visit had been extremely interesting
and enjovable throughout; his talk ‘off the cufl”
was good-humoured and sarmed him the thanks
of all those present.

Alain Waolffe, IV M.

Photograph. Steve Coaper, Sci VILIE.



KESTRELS CRICKET

For the uninitiated, the hestrels cricket
feam iz based broadly on a nucleus of would-be,
superannuated, or sometimes active cricketers
in the Common Hoom, but in recent years has
cast its nets wide to include at least one French-
man, & Fambian internationsl, the odd
Australinn and even an Oldhill C C. reject

This season, in fact, the Common Hoom has
provided the majorily of the players and in a
season mich ravaged by the weather and the
incompetence of the administration of the
opponents, much enjoyment and some success
Wiks secined.

In limited-overs cricket we have won two
mitches oul of three — a crushing and particu-
larly satisfving victory being inflicted, in revenge
for the previous yvear's dishicle, on Little Aston
and Sutton Coldfield Cricket Clubs, masques-
ading as Bishop Vesey's Staflf XI, who were
torn apart by some fine bowling by Neale
Perrins (OE) and devastated by some late hitting
by Derek Everest and David Haywood (the latter
had been dropped earlier in the season for low
scoring). Two of these early games were notable
for the fact that Martin Stead was officially in
the team but never actually took the Tield,
umpiring an Under 12 X1 while we lelded, and
not being called upon o bat.

The highlight of the season so far was
probably the mateh against the School 1st XI,
when Steve Campbell batted on one leg for
almost two hours in a fine innings which defied
the determined distractions of the armsful of
Common Hoom offspring scattered thickly
around the boundary. Brilliant catching, heavy
rain, and & flexibility about the twenty overs
law produced an exciting finish with the school
fatling (by ten runs with two wickels remaining)
to resch the Kestrels' total of 158 for 6
declared

The season has not yet finished for us, as
we now have the beginnings of what might
ultimately turn into Kestrel week in August,
playing two tough [lixtures against Denstone
Wanderers and the Cheshire Cats.

I would like to thank all those parents,
friends, colleagues, bovs and others who have
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helped in any way to make the season go
smoothly, and made the task of organisation a
relatively simple one.

JRRE.




SCHOOLS CHALLENGE COMPETITION

Every other year we win. This wasn't one of the other years.

After reaching the Midlands final, we met Warwick again, and managed to tie after thirty minutes
of intensive interrogation. For the next twenty-six minutes we had a lead of 200 points, which was
whittled away, and we lost minimally,

L Next year, the Macnab, Paul Davies, Martin Turner and a new member of the team should win
the competition.

Alan Hall, Sei VI1A.

UNIVERSITY SCHOLARSHIPS AND EXHIBITIONS

OXFORD
C.M.E. Barrow Scholarship in Natural Science, Wadham
P.E. Clark Scholarship in Natural Science, St. John's
N.P. Insley Seholarship in Natural Science, University
C.D. Jenkins Scholarship in Natural Science, St. Catherine’s
C.H. Jillings Scholarship in History, New College
N.J. Perry Scholarship in Natural Science, New College
J.M., Plait Demyship in Natural Science, Magdalen
C.A.F. Buckley Exhibition in History, Magdalen
CAMBRIDGE
P. Boweock Scholarship in Mathematics, Trinity
R.F.5. Evers Scholarship in English, Queens’
P.J. Whitlock Scholarship in Engineering, Trinity
R.T. Wood Scholarship in Engineering, Sidney Sussex
N.C. Osbomne Exhibition in Natural Sciences, Selwyn
LONDON
AM.B. Watkin Scholarship for Aeronautical Engineering,

Imperial College


http://Sci.VI.lA

Summary of School Club income and expenditure, April 1980-March 1981

Income £11,334

Expenditure £11,701, of which £60 is returnable.

Of these figures, £3 800 was using the School Club account as a temporary home, moking the real

figures:

Income £7.534
Main Items
Subscriptions
From No. 1 ale

Governors' grant
Bank interest

Governors’ grani to P.5.G.

From Parents’ Association

Bequests
Special grant to P.5.G.

Exeess of expenditure
over income — E307

4,890
1,350
1,000
374
275
2m
165
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Expenditure £7 841

Main Items

Catering 1,648
School Club 1,469
{includes £1,000 for Chronicle)

Rughy 1,544
Cricket BET
P.5.G. 367
Basket-ball n
Fives 258
Swimming 236
Athleties 197
Hockey 178
Chess 160
Sailing 154
Walking 106
Squash 95
X-country 92
Tennis T0

Signed, T.G. Freeman {Hon, Treasurer) 24.4.81



RELAXING AFTER SHAKESPEARE SOCIETY
Photagraph: John Taylor, Maths VI,




When you start work

it could pay you
to mention our name

Opening a Lloyds Bank current account when you start
work can help you in so many different ways. You don't need to
carry lots of cash wath you as you can pay for maost things by cheque.
A Cashpoint card is free to all Llovds customers and lets you
withdraw cash at the touch of a button from over 1000 machines
in Great Britain, A Llovds account is efficient because regular
statements help you keep track of your spending and income,

And it can help you save for things like holidays, a car or even a
deposit on a place of your own.
Provided vou stay in
credit we'll run your account
completely free of bank
charges for at least a year if
vou start a monthly-paid job
within six months of leaving
school or sixth-form college.

You'll find full details in
our leatlet *When yvou start
work let Lloyds Bank help yvou
manage your money and a lot
of valuable advice in our Black
Horse Guide *When you start
earning. You can get them both free
from vour local Lloyds Bank branch.
Call in and ask about opening an
account,

LLOY DS

At the sign of the Black Horse || BANK



Hudsons Bookshops
. Library i s i B A

a full and efficient service 1o colbeges of furthar and highear

|
‘ Su I education throughout the LK.
pp y Our Birmingham siock basa of 200,000 titles has several

specialist stock rooms incheding remedial reading, multicultural

I [ [ ] =
! DIV'SIO“ packground, education tithes and English as a Toreign language
i

Yiour contacts are
r Keith Burchell, Director and

| Syhaa Martin, General Manager at HUdEﬂ“S Bﬂ'ﬂkﬁhﬂp‘s
Library Supply Division, Priory House,

y

38 Colmore Circus Queensway, Birmingham B4 6UR
A Parios Compssvy Telephore 021:223 2670 Telax: 337001

BOOKS
STATIONERY
ARTISTS MATERIALS
CRAFT SUPPLIES
TOYS

' MIDLAND EDUCATIONAL

104 Corporation Street Birmingham

Alse ot Sutton Coldfield, Solikalf, Dudley, Stralford-upon-Avon,

Wedverharrpion, Covenrey



WHAIT CHANCE
ISTHERE OF
GETTING ON IN
ACOMPANY
AS BIG
AS BARCLAYS?

To many of you our size 1s probably our biggest dis-
advantage. After all, how will your individual talent and hard
work ever be noticed in a company employing thousands?

In fact, it’s our size that provides some of the best reasons
to think about working for us.

We can offer carcer opportunities that range from work-
ing in one of our local branches to helping market Barclaycard,

And because we work in small teams rather than huge
departments, it's often easier to get noticed at Barclays than
many smaller organisations.

You'll certainly find there are more opportunities.

Before you can start getting on, though, you'll need
to getin.

Write to: Mr F'T Belcher, Recruitment Liaison Ofheer,
Barclays Bank Limited, 54 Lombard Street, London EC3P 3AH.

B “L"fl 5{'.|.‘|d {'l’lll our booklet on BARCLAYS
careers at Barc |.'i}-."-.




IS E-M Stanford & Mann Ltd

Commercial Stalvners, Prinnors 34 PARADISE CIRCUS QUEENSWAY
BIRMINGHAM B1 2AS
Oiffece Eguiorrmant, Furnitore Deaers TELEPHONE = 021843 3BE1-F-3-4

EDUCATIONAL SUPPLIERS

FRINTING WORKS ELIDOT STREET BIRMINGHAM BT 55U
BRAMCH HEFECTORY BLOCK UNIVERSITY OF BIRMINGHAM B15 27T

STEPHEN WYCHERLEY

Antiquarian and Secondhand Bookseller

95 Vivian Road, Harborne, Birmingham B17 ORD
Tel: 021-427 7284

Interesting and scholarly books bought and sold
in almost all subjects:

Literature * Art and Architecture * History
Travel * Narural History * Topography
Theology * Military
fliustrared, Decorative and Colfector’s Books
Printed Ephemera

”F-ﬂr To - 40 Closed Wednesdmyx

Iibraries Purchased * Valuations Tor Insurance snd Probaie
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POETRY MUSIC DANCE

PRINT CINEMA THEATRE :

EXHIBITIONS WORKSHOPS |
_ EﬂF_F[EEIH

LIRB

H_ﬂlt tStreet. . ulllnzmrm.nfs
Birmingham B7 4BA. - N

lelephone: 021-359 4192

The Arts Lab has consistemtly provided a
platform for contemporary and expeanmental
| wrriend
mambaErg b s

WITH THE RECOMMENDED
SCHOOL
Special Introductory Oifer

your first 7 lessons for the price
of 6 a1 standard lesson rate when

booked and paid for in advance.

s SPECIAL STUDENT
= RATES

EAST YORKSHIR

SCHOOLS OF MOTORING

2 Lonsdale Rd 1 Rea 5t B24a Bristol ARd 2 Holloway Circus
H o bstr rwie Digbath Selly Dak City Centre
Tel 427 3072 Tel 622 41561 Tal 472 B180 Tel 643 1123




Kick-off
with'the Leeds'

Mow’s Lhe Lime Lostart saving biggest building societies in the
with 'the Leeds”, We're paying top  world, with over 330 branches.
of Lhe league interest ratesona Socome in and let our friendly staff
wide range of savings schemes, hizlp you select the savings

Whether you re home or away, acheme that's right for your pocket
there's bound tobe a Leedsbranch  and you'll soon be smiling
nearhy. “The Laoeds’ isone of the with us.

Say 'the Leeds’ and you're smiling

LS

PERMANENT
BUILDING SOCIETY

.”l,.' Reigresl
I Feffis '|rj |'_.|-

6l Temple Riow
I'Hrmlngh-m
BLSLT




BANKS ESILVERS

Auctioneers, Valuers
surveyors
Land and Estate Agents
throughout Worcestershire and South Birmingham
have Partners and Staff to deal with Sales of
Residential, Agricultural & Country Properties
Estates, Town Houses, Commercial and Industrial Premises

Live Stock and Farm Equipment

Timber & Furniture

Valuations for
Rating, Compulsory Purchase, Mortgage, etc.

Surveys of Land

Kidderminster Tel: 61981-5 Dirontwich Tel: 2084
Bromsgrove Tel: 75234 Bewdley Tel: 403454
Morthfield Tel: 021-476 5211 Malvern Tel: 61866
Rubery Tel: 021-453 3041 Evesham Tel: 41341
Worcester Tel: 23456 Redditch Tel: 69221
a1, Johns (Worcester) Tel: 422861 Stourbridge Tel: TB428

BANNKS GSILVERS

-



Midlands Fts Cantre

=(annon Hill=

Mallardls £ Doatrw, onrncer AT e LV e O IO LI N

OPENTOTHE PUBLIC

* THEATRE * FILMS » DANCE *
* PUPPET THEATRE » CONCERTS*
* EXHIBITIONS » POETRY READING*
* MIME »

PLUS:
WORKSHOP ACTIVITIES

FURTHER DETAILS 440 4221
BOX OFFICE 440 3838

COLLINS, SON & HARVEY

CHARTERED SURVEYORS & ESTATE AGENTS
ESTABLISHED OVER 100 YEARS

We carry a wide selection of properties
in the Borough of Solihull, Birmingham
and outlying areas.

For a Professional Service Consult
Any of Our Three Offices

44 High Street 95 High Street 1584 High Street
Erdington Solihull Knowle
Birmingham Solihull

(12 1-382-8870 02 §-7i5-6348 Nruowle 4257



ARNOLD SHEPHERD & CO
CHARTERED SURVEYORS
ARNOLD I. SHEPHERD, F.R.I.C.S., F.R.V.A.

§3§58884888

ASSOCIATES
John Warder
Mrs. Mary Hawthorne

Qualified Surveyors, practising in
Valuation, Rating, Compensation,
Management and Sales

NETTLETON HOUSE,
4/5 CALTHORPE ROAD, FIVE WAYS
BIRMINGHAM 15

Tel: 021-454-4308
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