


DITORIAL

‘noc upon a time, in a land far, far, far away iived a hairy little
man with an IDEA. He could not get to sleep at night thinking of it. He
hardly ate s thing, and did little work in the fields because hia head was
ﬁll of his idea. Finally he plucked up encugh ocurage to go and see the

ng.
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The King was a round, jolly fellow who had an aquiline nose. He wore
a large golfef-'crewh whick 'wasvstudded with Tiery:Jowsds fros- iragona’
hoards and milky!pearls:fromn the'dens of the cctopus. This King sat on a

large throne fashioned from bleck marble.

The hairy little man told the King of his idea, The King sziled at
the ides, and told the hairy little man: "I would love to flnance you,
hairy little'man, bk, Wy bey; I''aud met, as rioh as: I"weudd liker te-be, 80 I
cannot help you.® The heiry littlc man was dissppointed that-bis-ides
should not be realised. He returned to his husble village in the hills
with tears In"his eyes.

Gradually, the hairy little man's disappcintsent began t& fads, and he
once agaln thought about his idea more than anything else. "If the King
will not help 2¢," he thought "I shall traverss the sountains, swim the
lakes and cross the great scas. Surcly a King in another land will help me.”

Sc¢, carly one sutuon corning as the mists still swathed the golden-
leafed trees, cur hairy 1ittls pan sct out over the Great Mountains. Just
as the first snows of winter swirled into the ground hs arrived at the
Great Sca Port from where tho sun was sald to rise every sorning.

The hairy little can spent his time in the taverns of the Port,
learning all he could of the sea and lands beyond. Ome day the hairy
little can gethered up his things and ran towards the becalsed sva. Whether
it was wecks or months, the halry little man could not recall afterwards,
but it was not too long before he sighted the low coast and he finslly
welked on to the beach.

The hairy little oan folled & long and black road to a large city of
silver metal li:d?ﬁlﬁ"l.'rﬂﬁnd?"ﬁin asked peofl® Hé HET wiere “he vould find
the King of their land but thoy merely sailed or locked at his strangely and
ccntinued on their way. i _

At last the hairy little man found the palace. It was larger than the
jolly King's palace; ognstructed of rough surfaced brown rock, coloured
motal and sheots of oclourless crysfdl, He wondered st the neturd of the
constructors, The hairy little man enterdd thréugh a Targe docrwdy and
found himself in e dazzling white rocu. Inside sitting at & long table

wore a dodcn wise sages. "Toll us your ides.”

The hairy little pan, now unburdened, received thelr counsel,

“We shall be the editors,”

*se shall indeed call it 'Fryern Easy'."

wiye shall imclude articles from overy part cf the school. We shall

11s tc give in work = if each year has its own editor to

ﬁm E:g unllucfunntrihutinm our rut'::.rn fssues willbe assured.”

*This magasine, for all our schocl, must be supported to make it
successful, We, the editors, hope the masses will acquire it.,”
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THE MANDRID QUOY OF HEW

(With apologies to Keats, Shelley, Tordsworth,
Nra, Delia Stuffbuckot-Progsporran, and anyone
oloe who may inadvertently read 1ts

The Nandrid Quey

Was a queer old boy

Who lived in ancient How
He kept hias socks

In o cardbonrd box

With a label saying "Phew!"

He washed them out

With a Brussels sprout

And a one arsed, picbald flea,
Then boiled them up

In a plastic cup

And had thes for his tea,

He used to go

Dewn the river, slow

In o tub of rancid cheese,

And hard out luzps

To the water flumps

Which caused thea all te sneese,

The flumpa he caught

With a net he bought

In a shop which sold banamas,
He took them back

To his run-down shack

And fed them to Piranhaa,

He put the lot

In an old iron pot

Untili they grow quite old
Thon seld a fer

To the mon of How

As a gure for any cold.

The Mandrid Quoy

Vas Tilled with joy

By a gift of apple sponge.
But didn't spy

The sponge was high

With green explosive gunge,

Ho lasted for

A month or more

But onc day in the road,
The people saw

Hia hit the floor

And violently explode,




TUE UANDRID QUOY OF HEW

{eontinued)

The plegos want

On eourses bent

Prom Crowe to Tisbuatoo,
Ard mangled brain

Thrt did rezain

Was burisd outsides “ow,

The tovnafolk sighed,

The Children eried,

The Pluaps were all ecatatioc
The Problea though

They didn't know

- His Son was in the attio ....

- Yal P,.MacBloins

A SIXTH FORM TRIP TO THE ROYAL FESTIVAL HALL -

On 6th Novesber, 1972, nine sixth forzers and Mr, Skoot set
out to what prunhed'ta t.e.-,.*m interesting talk by Mr, Yehudi Menuhin .
on the youth of today. The rather formidable title was "The ideas
of the young fora the world of tomorrow® so wo all sct out in our
best intellootual soods - which wo sccmad to leave behind on ontor-
ing tho msinibus,

The journey startsd with a rousing chorus froa "Il rrnu!'.m"
which only two of us knew, but nevortholess it set the "pitoh’ for
the rest of the journcy. What followed wna o dobato (I suppose you
could eall it that) = although it waa an ‘pight againat onc' aided
dobate = (poor old Nigel should never bave been n soiontist). The
topie being that ‘artists’ (that's us lot) are maturally meoro intel-
ligent that scientists’, Nigel put up a good show but by an nlmost
unanizous decision, it was concluded by a demoeratio vote that all
soientists are aaturally inferder to arts students,*

, to continue with the stary. 1': sixth fn?#:ltﬁmui:i
{bitions scachow so we playod a gaba ab0u e mini-

::::?:un::rnﬁh then counted a8 nany bosler-hatted gontlcoen in London
as wo oould - by which tise we had arrived at tho Royal Foatival Hall -
and T bunpod my head (and so did Barbara) on the door on the minibua
ap I got out, 'OUCH' is ono of the words I said, We 1ll entered the
huge building and unfortunstely didn't sanage te roach our spats with-
out a nishap, 1 was just about to put oy apple core into a ticket box
which I had sistaken for a rubbish bin when a san in an ominous black
unifors and peaked cap snid "I's sure you are extresely anxious to
relieve yourself of your excess apple oore but would you mind putting ‘
4t in & bin'" By this tine sy loyal friends had sado their way
upstairs and were laughing =t =e fros above as 1 made oy way sheep-
ishly to the rubbish bin,

* I'c not biased!
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On with the story, . sventually roached cur pents and waited
for it nl11 to begin, And then it happened, Sir Patrick Henneasey
opencd the lecotwrc by introdueing us to =11 of his chairson, eol-
longues, fricnds and his sister who waz sitting in the sccond row
with the pink hat, Then he reacsbered that he was mot tho guoat

speaker after all and eventually introduced us o Mr, Yehudi Menuhin
for hiz to doliver his speceh on youth,

Well, whatever happenod up till thon was nothing coopared with
his speech, Although I was still suffering froc my bump on the head
and oceasionally drifted off sozewhorg, his hour-long talk kept me
And the rest of the audicnce silent throughout. Ho talked on topics
Such 08 ioages and idoals, He spoke in a very eonvincing manmor
about scciety and the individual and his cbvious sipoority and con-
oern for young people ease ovor with all of his words, His good,
elear speaking voice helped to =ake his understood, eccbined with
A woll-planned and well-balanced speech, Ho put forward a sultie
tude of idoas and philoscphics and I think we all folt at tho ond
of it that wo knew far sore of Yehudi Menuhin the San = as opposed
to the viclinist - than we 444 on entering the bullding, He was
deseribed during the procoedings as a brillisnt violinist and a
whole lot soro = a statoment with which 1 think #o all agreed,
Although when 4t was all over and everybody wna thanking everybody
olsc for uaking specches, ete, I think Mr. Nenuhin's parting words
about it being a mesorable oceasion both for his and us, st
with us throughout the hooeward Journcy, And although the hoooward
Journey was just as lively and bunpy as the ome going up, I think
wa all lef't the Pestival Hall a little 4n awe of the fifty-six year
old susician who had bridged the gap between his generation and ours

without using the language of cusic as a cediuz - Just his si=pls
words of truth,

I would like to thank Mr, Skeet for making the journgy possible,

- Pauline Stokes, UVI




—arly .utucn

Tucbling over,

Conkure

Glossing, pluucding brown.

The loaves

Austling, tcsslng on tho trevs.
The sun

eloacing bright.

Seed

Rlpencas, bright ;luscing fruitlulnusas.
Later, J/utuon

rushing on,

Tha locves

Tessing, glcsesing on the ground.
Jarvers

Cathoring the mellow ccrn

Ath its

Eright ycllee kuerncl

= lorruine Cawyer, 1N.

NFIRE NIG

Beside the bonfire, glowing red,

The firewcrks whizz above cur heads,
The scunds they make are quite inclined,
To change, with every different kind.

"0ld Guy Fawkes™ doesn't he lock grand,
With s sparkler in his hand,

He burms so brightly you can see the glow,
Froa the ground arcund hie far below,.

Whize, bang, you hear fireworks fly,
Far above the bonfire in the aky,
The pets stay as quiet as a mcuse,
Inside their cosy little house.

The bonfire's ssculdering, all that's left next day,
All the noiscs gone away,

Until next year when they return,
and cnce again our rubbish burn,

= Jill Day 1K,




-2-

On with tho story, We cventunlly roschod our seats and weited
for it all to begin, And then it happencd. Sir Patrick Hennessey
opened the leoturc by introducing us to =1l of his chairsen, ool
leagues, friends and his sister who wasz sitting in the sccond row
with the pink hat, Then he remembered that he was mot tho guest

speaker after all nnd eventually introduced us to Mr, Yehudi Menuhin
for hiz to doliver his speech on youth,

Well, whatever happenod up till thon wan nothing coupared with
his specch, Although I was still suffering froo my bump on the head
and occoasionnlly drifted off sonewhere, his hour-long talk kopt =e
and the rest of the sudience silent throughout, He talked on toples
such as ifonges and {deals, He spoke in & very éonvincing sanner
about acoiety and the individual and his obvious sinccrity and con-
eern for young people ocame ovor with all of his words, His good,
clear speaking voice helped to oake hin underatood, ecobined with
A well=-planned and wollebalanced specch, Ho put forward a sulti-
tuds of idoas and philosophies and I think we all folt at tho end
of it that we knew far oore of Yehudi Menuhin the san = as opposed
to the violinist = than we 414 on ontering the building. He was
deseribed during tho proceedings as a brilliant violinist ard »
whole lot =ore - a statoment with which I think #= all agreed,

Al though when it was all over and everybody wana thanking everybody
else for oaking speeches, oto. I think Mr. Nenuhin's parting words
about it being a memorable occcasion both for hin and us, stayed
with us throughout the hosewnrd jowrncy. And although the hooeward
Journey was Jjust as lively and bunpy as the one golng up, 1 think
we all left the Festival Hnall o little in awc of the fifty-six year
old susician who had bridged the gap between his gemeralion and curs

without using the language of nusic as a pediun = just his sisple
words of truth,

I would like to thank Mr., Skecet for oaking the Jjourngy possible.

= Pauling Stckes, U.VI




SIEVIVAL

/a 1 woko ny licbe felt atiff with the lack of oxorcice., I had
becn in the Civil Defunce sholte: for - nomth, Thero hadn't beon any
raida for five days s¢ 1 thousht 1 would tede n chonce rnd locve the
=m1tﬂr for a vhile. 1 tou* Bars eravieiann out with Ed guch no
wctor, bandr=cs nnd other such modical things. I had juot rinluhed
ny firat yoro 0t nediecl echeel nlthourh I wna not a gus 1ificd murve.
I thought thot 1 night bo of sone help to the wounded Ao I wont
inte the open adr 1 nearly fointed when I snv the strects of ruised
buildinz, not one building wos intsct. Thoe ground was dusty and
Becorched ond whoie the groes had once boen thero wes now only sissled

hey-like subatonce. /ny troos that otill renadnod werc burnt down
btunpa.

ity hoort sank low. Thore woon't o soul in sight, "Surely oome
must hove survived?" 1 thought. I bopan walking down the streot.
i3 1 turned tho corner I saw what looked 1liko a smnll boy laying on
the floor. - I went towerds hin boping with all ny oight that he wos
atill nlive. is I turnod hi= owver I wos horrificd. It wns inpos-
oiblo to distinguish the foatures of hin frnee - it wes ooo ocoo of
blisters cnd mashed, blood-ctained skin. I folt cyoelf go rigid.
I henved cnd venited. 1 quickly pulled myself togother opd chocked
to scc that the boy woo otill alive but I night oswell hove not
bothored; it was obvious thaot he hrd boon dend for o long time. As
I rooc up fron the body, I saw o nan appronch o, As he got closer
I noticod thot his face cod hande wore Bndly blistored,

“Have you any wator? he nokod. Ploocsod thet I could holp oono-
onc, 1 hondod hin oy contocen. Lftor he had had 2 drick he oskod npo
to bring sonc help to his fricsds, I scid that I would coe. I
followed hin into the hut that hoed becn built out of corrugntod iron.
It wono dorp inm tho but but froo vhat I could soo thoro wore chbout
five poople in the but. 1 bogon to shore tho water out. Ono girl
of cbout aixtoon woa very lucky., Sho had escaped tho warst of tho
hont and her burno vore not ro bed rs r£ll the rect, It wean't until
oho strotchod out that 1 reclized that oho wos progrant. 1 cokod
hor how for oot sho weo ~nd she mmbled “I'n duwe any tice now.™
Thore wio not ouch chance in theoo conditionn of thoe baby surviving.
I troated tho otloro ra woll no 1 could thon 1 took the young girl
back to tho ohelter thot I hed just como from, It wom loto and very
dark and wo nmust hove gone round in circles for about an hour whon
ahe otortod the labour peiza. With o bit of luck within five nioutoo
wo wore in tho shoelter., The young girl hod two little boyo., It would
be hard to pot thingpo for the babioo but, with amy luck, tho two boyo
would purvive and would bogin to build o mew world,

- Christine Mahy 4 Con 3




CAFRICORN (21 Dee - 19 Jan)

Tou may find you have hard skin on your blg toe on your left
fect. Today's lucky stone is pusdoce,

QUARIUS (20 Jan - 18 Feb)

Besare of all inconspioucus half-nsked men shouting at the
top of their voices, swinging hesaers viclently.

FISCES (19 Feb - 20 Maroh)

Kars is in Jupiter which is in conjunoticn with the sun which
is crbiting Fluto, which is revolving arcund Oricn, allpping

down towards the pleugh, which is at present in the phase of
Saturn., You will have an uneventful day.

ARTES (21 Mareh - 20 jpril)

Den't go to work on an egg, or else the 'yolk' will be cn you.
TLURUS (21 dpril = 20 May)

If ycu were born under Taurus the Bull then HARD LUCK.

CEMIMI (29 May = 20 June)

You will break off a long=-standing attachment today which

will require a strong glue. Phene Ron.
(Mr. Dowmey: Beware of sll unidentified flying sunsets,)

CilCER (21 June - 20 July) )

Do nct read horosccpes today oroelse you will self dustruct
in ten seconds,

LED (21 July - 21 Lug)
Toeday will be a sucosssion of terrible disssturs such as

being abducted and taken to the slave market at Canvey, your
leg dropping off and ccoming to sohocl.

VIRGO (22 iug - 22 Bept)

Oh fibbal

LIBR: (23 Scpt - 22 Oot)

Have you ever brokin s mirrer, orcssed knives and forks,

salked under a ladder, cpocned an umbrella indccors, or had a
bleck eat cross yocur path? Then what is ycur excuse for living?
SCORPIO (23 Oct - 22 Nov)

Today will be utterly boring, uneventful, completely stagnating

gare o8 usual, same cld routine, BUT doun't worry tomorrow
will be just the same,

SAGITTRIVE (23 Nov - 20 Deo)

Tcday you mey wake up and find that ycu havé three heads, but
den't worry, they say troubles always ocme in threes,

YOUR HOROGCOPE COMPOSED BY

Moo CRYST/L MLL,




A naelle of ateol spars otormal cpecs,
Froa plaretless sun to plarstless sun
Its flight ended a» much &3 bogun.

A fiary broath of footid flzno,
Rurls it throggh infinity egaip.

A scarching bledo secking en infinito il
mn peTer found and mevor will,
The limdtloss vold Lthat's rothinpmocs

s=111.

A noedls of stoel spams elermel speon,
Froo planetlicss sun to plaretlaszs zun
Its fight begun as much az ecded.

- Jehe Proce, W1,




AST AOGIETT 15
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Livtching our Inion Jeoks wa arrived st Colsie Hevergort ana Lhere Bet
Jﬂ'lri.l'l'fl, {asaah 'I"-l"“""-lrl|, Calsen BeY ::i: iXivar ) aod the coach il

- B - ‘l
loar snld abous thet the batier,. bt dou Beve a3 englre, wuch a8 4%

"hiE, but that wad nal munh, Iix houra abo =8 evening aval iateq, thers
a3 & alight Belt In our Jowrmey snile ‘Seices 5.v' [(Lence thw nese )
ran .Ahs geach iotc the bask of & gar. an hour later, we liz; w0 oa cur
"4y oncv more. S0aa, the noisiest Anores wers goning from the staffl
seals, 50 sverybody fellowec sait,

28D hUGLUST
w& STrived 3t our hotsl in tsobolimatt, Lucerre.

A0 AUGUST

it was 3elilrg soaked In Lucerme’ day tocay. It was ralcing shile
Some oI us declued to walk arvund Lthe laoks, later discovering 1t maa
& bundred slles sarcund (well, 1¢ was zisty;, others cecided Lo g9 for
a swis, later discevering bthat the pocl was olesed until Ath August,

Se we all returnec and fed the Juiis. (Thrilial)

H AIGUIT
bw vialied a cheese Feotory (7) and then Berne, the Swiss Capitel.

T B AUGUST

Without doudt, Lre best day of the Bolicay, ~o all went 'vp 4 Dountain’
end doen agaln. (More thrille!) de ascended 18 teo sifferwnt cable
cars and having btesn told net %o make any suddea soveasnts, L.F. sat

in a atate of rigorsortis all the way up, while L.T hung aut of the
windows smealy clicking smay on bher caseras, «hilst cogitating sn the
sumait, 5.k, J.F., ang . T.L. werv approwsbed by ihree Jajsness guntls
mon arsed vith onmeras and oravifg to take their photographs. Afies=
ilquid refreshsent having 'lest' the Japesess, s aftar witnoesling a
Bolled rgg-Throwing Coapctitien, sv iineg U fer the sountaln rallway,
s rellad vown to Lhe souwna #f cow

balls ang dirty Jaughter (take Uhat

88 you slll) and wrrived at the bat -
tom /,000 foet latar, to board Lha
Lake “teansr back to Lucerne. ss
sere dteamling asong shen suddonl y
e / there ware olicks of cameras and
Lrigest spans case fioning downy
NS from above, Lo lovked up, anc
Fearing L5 werst, sas that 1t mas
E sut Japasese frisads again. Latar
e e

on, back at the botel, we wars
Lreated O an exciting but Silarious
flim eil sbout ki imstructors {Con
Qucky!; Aftersards, balf of aur
ETAup wer. daterained 19 ogt-h up

or lost grinking Lise 4nc sase gf
thes ended up inedriated tao Ay the
least, Meamshile ..G,, -.3, ang

LaTols g0t caught in Lue iozal yodel-

2ing Club‘s blrihday velibrations
- ) T [ A mp— thres lagers ard a chorug of 'HI:F;nd
5 ) e T L
: & = Spolalre,
— o) —C
Sha—— -~

BT AT, se lalt Celtsiriabe and acst
insabragh

ved al GhaelbheLas woalwitiagl,
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SR AUGIET
«0 tae afMtemoon,

the towch, baving resavered Tros tozporary heart failure,
icok us Toar m =uick 1

irig Inte Tiely rip the Breunncr Fens, The Iisllan
cusioms Jived up %= their soputatizs ani we sers atuck ot the post [or an
houT trylng to %ot out of ItLly io sur lmtrepld lesder, t«plala agpee,
¥as bargalning Yor wuar lives, ons sieay oustoms ofricer who thought ke
eus God's gitt Lo wooen, kept eiroiling the cossh = but only recelved a lol
ef 'gesturean’, Afler a lot of hugrlisg we were ‘releasud’ ang returoed ta

itnsvrusk, That cvenlng, »o all Sroggwn off *hNosh's Ark® style to a
Tyralesn ivening in the Ltown, % the ond they sang national songn and we

het - »ps, you've gumesed JL0 < “ii's & long may to Tipperary” ard our
luely voicsas mare relsed Lo truv Dritlsh style. fien Lhe yanks s%903 up
fer “Yonkes sodle™ simeana [mwnticsing no nazeap )| ssid sho would have
pboGa on Lhe bebiv L1l abe Dud heau v v ruturnean L6 Lhe hatel latar Shan
LY

Jill alhglitg

st wap a Fres day in which wa sav
tho sensationel Golden kKool

\Eig Desll)

MTH AUGUST

ihc Journcy bask,during shick the
plaff eere nearly murdered when
they declared thoy had Juost urunk
n long osol beer whilst we ware
dying froz thirst.

It was s snjoyable holidey, If o3t =zoscrable, but It louves Questiona
ynenswered., that L8 the reel wilue of en sustrian schilling? what ia
the truth about Mr. Blowera® passpocst eoc is he really a wmanted man?
“hy dig sra. Blowers have plusze »né nct e beowna? sbat ls the secrot
behind Christine's pow —cacaing ahistle? Hbat did Barbars cooceal
under her ceanie oat?

Sericusly though, ®s wsowls likeo to thank Mre Capes snd Mr, anc Mra,
Blowers for putting up with us pll and we are gliu Lo ses Lhat thay
keve reccvered aftur all that we put thea through. Thanka!

= ileine Saith, Susan bovd and Susan Perey, LV..

Fan







Mreverk night s niec and light

To zee the flamcs get very bright

We sve the rockets go highor und highor
Untlil it reachecs the pitch black oky.

Then you see the Catherine whocls
upon the wall
But don"t stand still.
Now we light the ‘usping Jeck
That lays upon the ground
The Jusping Jack that alvsys jumps around.

You hear o lady scresz so loudl!

All the people form a crowd,

The poor old puy that sits up there
Upon gy Fep's cld rocking chalr

The chostnut locks 80 nlce and hoary
Like to get =y tecoth inside. -

- 2T

FIREWORK RIGHT

Firework night is nice and bright
Pretty colours on the ground

Roman candles go pop, pop, POPp

As colours go here and there

With children's delight

Like shiphords' night rod sky

Cathorine whecls go round to our delight
dHAT & SIGHTZ:

- Colim Hibbit, 27

MIDNIGHT IN THE PORSST

The forest 1z deed

The birds have fled
Midnight i{s draowing near.
Tha owl keeps an oyo

On tho moonlit aky

S50 very oalz snd clear.

The bats sare flying

Their noises are dying

#5 enother doy co=cs to an ond.
The forest will wake

At the creck of daoy bresak

snd sll will live again,

- Lynne Vickery, 16




SIXTH PORM TiLIF 70 THG L.EE DISTRICT

This {2 a record written by one of the fev sene surviwers
of this dangerous exploit,

It was on a cold Saturday mern 14 ring beneath
the burden of hulging rucksscks thu.:.ns-: -rri.lu:;-d :f school,
The moat hnzardous part of the jourmey was in bosrding the
eoach, when. in the rush for tho brek sest, thres were killed,
8ix seriously injured =nd biss ¢ - our chisf shorpa - traszploed
upon. Corpses sprarled across the gang=y it wns = 'photo
firish to the brok, but neards were finally glven to Martin
ard Paula who through their gallantry nnd bravery reached the
seat first., Our Journey north sns then a congloseration of
Bridge, "hist and How any /nimals Begin Tith G.

'fter lenving the k6 we pulled into n gnrage shere one of
our numbers approprintely nemod Dephne, lonped fro= the coach
and with an nnguishod look on her fice made a beeline for the

bushes hzlf o milo up the road, It wes froa this position she
took a photograph,

¥o nrrived outside the Grand Hotel Keswick shortly after-
wards, obviously r place of class =nd clegance. Here wo disem
borked nnd started our lonely trek up the path towards the hotsl
vhich serencly lay sandwichod betweon a pulsating discotheque
and tho banks of the Gretr,

Sundry sow the start of our second clisb = the first
hnving beon encountered by the girls the nizht before when
attonpting in wnin to reach the top bunks, Our mavigntor,
the groatest of this century(i.H.) left the hostel at a
tresendous pace. Tith A map in one hand ~nd a compass in the
other she led us strdght into a dend end streoet,

Our view from the top of Skiddaw wrs just ireredible (if
you like the tip of your nosc th-t is), Beczuse of the cool
broese of foroo 9 at the summit, orders were given for us %o
take partners. Toa end Twig were in esch others =nres in n
mattor of seconds, Haoving mnde our groat congucst we began the
dsacent,

The next fow days aresf little consequence but full of
porverted humour After ocur hike on Londry through Sticka Pnas
wo errived at our 5=8tnr Hotel in Patterdale., To participnated
in nn excoellent threc=gourse mcrl that night consisting of meat-
balls, meatballs and moatballs, and it w=s later thet ovening
in the Thito Lion that wo encountered the horrifying drended
plastic glasses, but lr, P. friled to motice this until after
ke had rocovered froa o short apin of "Vincoent®,

Tuoedny our happy wandorers left Patterdale with thelr
rucksreks on their backs, Howcver, after only = mile we had
to stop duc to ~n sbsontee 4n cur party, but this was scon
rmcrdcd whon n sonroh party, consisting entircly of Alex,
roturned with the straggler. That might we stryed st Butterlyp
#ow nnd tho following day sew the transference of our party te
tho hostol at Longthwnite in the Porrowlrle Velley. Maturnlly
our rueksacks had to accompany us for the third and finsl timse,
Hore tho ovenings werv spont ducking from flying skittles rnd
bandrging ench other up.
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Thurslny saw tho asocont of Groat Gablo by the loolhardy fow while
the recainder vontured into the intropid unknown of the shopping centre

of Koswick, Hoere we supped norning ooffee, dinod by tho lake and
elegantly drank nfternocn tea with buttero! sconas,

On Priday 4% waa nlncst the entire party, exeluding Nr, P,, Miss
Ge, Derg, Jano, Mariame and o septio foot, who attenmpted Sea Pell,
«lns, it was Losley, ono of the nore Aelioate arsbers of our party, who
foll first and socond, straight into a bog = but sho was erarded the
bog=wandercrs award for her deturnination to continue, !nfortunately,

the bravest of our party werc nisguiled by a ccrtain Mr, £. and 212 not
roturn until 8 o'olook.

Meanihile, the Yew Troo = a loeal tea shop - was boing drowned by
puddles of wator from carlicr survivers. .nd it vas here that Mertin,
ono of our nunbors, following an carlier exasple, neoidently exoitod

without prying = only to bo dragpud in by the scruff of his neok by the
proprictor,

Our last ovening in tho Luke Distriot was spent in the Riverside
Bar where wo exchanged tales of the Turkish Wrestlor, the itheist, and

the Brick and the Cancl, and tho evening was conelulod by our introduce
tion to Cordinal Puff froo Mr, 2.

On Saturdny it was tinc for us to make cur weary way hoce, The
conch colleoted us froo Longthwaite and transportad us to Keswiok
whenoe we shopped. Thus started our lonely way down the M6 with Paula
and Twig soated on the edge of their scats, having drunk toc oany ocups
of porning coffec for their bladlers to hold, Our journey hane thus
conprised of o mumbor of sucoessive stops during which me added two
passengers (Mrs, P, nnd Sen), and a stop at six o'clock where in Tom's
haste to finish his peal he sprinkled sugar on his chips,

Qur partings werc sad cnes - 'For parting is such aweet sorrow’',
but everybody was scon over that with the return of school and homework.

= Barbara Staddon,
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In thot brief uoment,

Tou =2ted then

For the truth they told you.
An you sow the tern lives fnl)
You ﬂ:rt.

ind enlled yourself fool

To feel renorse,

But it w2 nire=dy too lote =
The roll hed tewen called,

ind your oope woo on the liot.
Tou protested your irnocence,
But the broken oen

¥ere evidence npninst you,
And you wept,

And you cnlled yournelf fesl
In ohime of your fenr,

and vhen the oxe fell,

Tou kid your tecrs

Bohind =tena walla,

~nd you proyed for decth,
They did not wnnt to hesr
Your otery =

Tour words night be tulleto =
3¢ you were chunned,

And oo you slopt,

You sow the torn lives fall,
and you wopt,

“nd in that brlef nooent

Yeu hated then

For the truth they told you.

= D, Thormoen, LV1

LEFT ALOVE

4Ln the sun sinks low iz the sly,

The wondering people no longer pasa by,

Slowly the deorkness drows in from above,

Ind still there ia nc one to look after and love.
On the mantlepiece high up obove,

There ias o picture of the onn she loved.

Lround the roon on the tcble and floor,

Are pictures of poople who live no more,

Tiw roon i3 doyk ond gloony,

The sky is block ond atorny,

ind £1) rlono ohe aita in the dar't and gloory roor.

On the wble in no eupty plote,

And dork colwo lie in the gmte,

Alono sho sits with scddencd fnece,

ind there's no one there to tolte bor plooce.

= Loo Hime, 33,
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Tharted Veckerd 1977

Pollowing tradition, thirty sizth formers apent an
imformutive weokend, comencing cn Friday 29th Septesber, at
Clorence House, Thaxted, The title of the conferenco wan
"Social Studios in Contemporary Society”, which included such
topics ap sox, society and the family.

The progremse consisted basieslly of two dayo of lectures
and discussion, The two inpressively, knowledgeable spoakers
ware Mr, D, Reos, o Gynnecologist who discussed the "FPhysiclogy
of Sex", and Dr, C. Hill, a Psychologist, The latter spoke on
"Hature ond Hurture™ which considored the effects of our environ=
mont upon our intellectual and escotional development, Ho
thon threv us into cmatour drasrtics vhich related to one of
the problome fucing farilics today = that of drugn., Ye alse
nuw "To Junet = A Son?" = o file produccd by the Kid-wives
Aspoointion vhich guve birth to vividly controsting viewpointe.

Those more perious pursuits wore intersperscd with tatle
tonnin, bar=billiurds and a vury (riondly ovening of folk
guitar munia,

To suscariso, & very ploasoant and rowarding we.kond was
spont in tho honely surrounding of Clarcpncce House, 1 an sure
1 apoak for mll the monbors of tho perty when I thank ir. and
Mro. Rlowors, Mr. and Mra. Doxter and Mr. Parkhill for dovoling
thoir tiso to us and hope that thay all onjoycd it o9 such o
wo did,

- Migel Rigoen, LV

JHE OpD COUTLES

Ani=nls like contipodes,

With legs as big co giant trocs
With purple beeo

Clinging to its lnaes,

Flonting on clouds of groom poRs
Carried pently alonr in th. brecss.

His strange compunion was op onion
Crying with puin frooc his bunion,

Ho wen confused for it was his shoos
S0 be took ties off and flung ‘o=,

= Lindz Anscll, 1P




A _JOCKEY SUPER QUIZ

ARR YOU DITELLIGENT?

Choose ome of the alternative answers for each quostion,

1.

What i3 brown and sounds like & bell?

f
|
-]
d

& brown ball

durng
the lale of ‘“pight ferry

an casy-going Indian

2. If Jake hod 34 in his pocket and he gives ﬁ to his bewildered

e

5.

3o

sistor, the gibbon cats his share of mangoos and Jake sells his
horse; what has Jake got?

(a)
e}
(a)

(e)

6.11111111111111111114

Op (bo's boon docimclised)

&.111 ete, 4 plus one kirgdom (only one previous cwner
by the nase of King Dick)

4.111 ete. 4 plus ome kingdom (which seo) plus ome
gibbon (shich don't sea too woll due to fermented
sangoes)

& narvous hreckdosn (he's not slone!)

Two peanuts wore wolking down & street; one was -

an R

c=-salted

assaulted

asphaltod

erushed into lypodium powder by a 60 ton juggermaut,
56 tons cverweight, mhilo tho other stood in shocked
silence seying " (ssnll-frogmenta=of=peanut-loocking=
just-1ike) CRUMBS!"

3 plus L equals =

a)

3

7
2 (=o0d §)
13 (base L)

Einstain was =

i

an ex-shooshine boy fron downtown Munich

a greto frond of myne

a fool who said that the U1,5.5, Enterprise couldn't
go fastor than light to catch the Klingona

e very ssall san whe only weighed 14 1bs.

Cooptr's last words were =

3

sk

-Tw m e .-H m hﬂt‘-l-

"You would have to knife mo in the capitol, My
garcer will be ruined,®

*Don't be silly, Cosca, hands can't speak ™

* Burghhaarghgrus chuccochasarx,”

*do should do this sore often.”

*Let Publius Cisbor return? Over sy dead body:"
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ibaxted VWeckend 1972

Following tradition, thirty sixth formers spent an
imformutive weckend, comencing om Priday 29th September, at
Clurence Houne, Thaxted, The title of the conforence waa

"Social Studios in Contemporary Society”, which imcluded such
topicn as pex, society and the family,

The prograeme consisted basically of two days of lectures
and discusaion, The tvo improosively, knovledgeablo opeakers
ware Vr. D, Reos, a Gynnocologist who discussed the “Pysiology
of Sex", und Dr, C, Hill, n Paychologist, The latter spcke on
Rature and Nurture™ which comsidered thu offcvcts of ocur environ-
mont upon our intellectunl snd esotiomal develcpoent, Ho
thon threv us into cectour drasr tics vhich related to ono of
the probloms fucing forilics today = that of druge. Ye clao
naw "To Junet = A Sen?" - o [ila produced by the lid-wivaes
Associntion vhich guve birth to vividly controsting viewpoints,

Those more serious pursuits were interaporsed vith tatle

tennis, bar-billisrds snd a very (riondly ovening of folk
guitar muoie.

Toe sumarise, & very pleascnt and rowarding we.kend wae
spont in tho homely surrounding of Clurcpcc Uouse, 1 an surc
1 spoak for all the mombors of tho porty whem 1 thank Fr. and
lire, Blowors, Mr, and Mra. Dextor and Mr. Purkhill for dovoling

thoir time to us end hope thot thay sll cnjoyod it a8 =uch ab
wo did.

- Rigel Rigecm, LV

ZHE 000 COURRES

Animals like centipodes,

With lege as big (o glent treca
With purple beoos

Clinging to its kneos,

Flonting on clouds of gruem poas
Carried gently alons in th. brecsc.

liis strango compunion wua aAn oniom
Crying with puin freo his buniom.
Ho win confuned for it wes hio shoos
So he took them off and flung ‘oum,

= Lind:s Anscll, 1P




7. The first man on the ooon said:

"One small stop for a meanassassapsasn™ "thusp®,
"Thank god they were right about there being air on the
soc-gugh-cough~-spluttor-thuop ",

d) "I see no ships.” '
@) "Huhh, thoss cranks nt hose sald it was sade of cheddar.
Rediculous! Anyone can this is pure gorgonszolal™,

(£) "No, not mueh fun in Stalingrad.”,

(a) "Yar boo sucs, beat yor!®,
b
te

. You are doing this quisz beocauso:

b) you want to rind out what "intelligent"™ means,

c) boing en unintolligont soron, you oan't resist stupld
quizcs

(a) ;ﬂm'm'mt doing the quiz, in fuot you're not oven
roading this page.

;ni you don't know whether you Bre intelligent or not,

9. Vhat has the 1.Q. of 1lLLY

a) a groass of Irish navvics,

b) a gross Irish nawvy,

¢) JOMN BRUCE (guarentood good marks with this answer.),
d) a certaine busss,

e) you,

10, If sosothing went buzp in the night, which would you do?

pak it to join you,

a) sec & doctor,
b) paub it and go back to sleep,
¢) drop & zillion Gigatonne thermonuelcar bozb on it,
d
in cell e P.C./%.F.C. and ask hig/her to stay by you
(to protcet you, of ecourse.)
(f) ask it to speak flippin' English and clear off,

HO. _TO SCORE:

1) (=)0 (b)5 (c)io (4)5 6 nﬂ{hstugln (2)5 (e)5 (£)-10
2) (a)o (b)=-5 (e)5 (d)10 (e)5 7) (a)5 (b)O (e)=5 (2)10 (e)-10 (f)10
3) (a)o (b)-5 (c)5 (a)10 8) (a)5 (b)10 (e)=5 (d)o

L) (a)5 (b)O (e)=5 (4)-10 (9) (a)0 (B)0 (e)15 (&)10 (e&)-10

5) (a)s (b)0 ()20 (4)-5 (10) (a)=5 (b)5 (e)10 (a)0 (e)=-10 (r)l0



HOW DID YOU GET ON?

~ Total Score of =70 to =15 ;

Tou are good at paths, though rather conventional and downright
Stinky-pooh dull. You would make n good ohartered accountant, You
weir dark-greon ankle-length socks and koop penoils in your pockets,
Rocantly you travelled soaswhere and got scmothing through no fault
of your ovn. You have never boon fatally 111, 4is to wether or mot
you ars iainlligent, no intelligent person would read this rubbish,
Tour luck; walour is green and your lucky day will be Deo, 25th.,
Then you L4110 reeieve gifts froo close friends/relations.

U] 3 =
8 L. c0ore of «15 to 50 1

Yo o L siddle-of-the-rond person who will read the =70 to
=15 and . 1L 295 seotions as well as this, Your nundane attitude to
this huoi -2 wisld 18 one of apathy., Keep the good work up, Your
Balr 1a 0% coril and 8o are your eyes, You are going to have to see
a dootor w.l..: the naxt few years, Ls you have read the firat

section 1 re . not repeat the reference to your intelligemce, Your
lucky eolour is silver, and your lucky Aay Doc, 21at., when you will
have a rest,

A Total Score of 50 to 105

You are a silly MPPC/COON/ISIRT. irdoctrinated gibben, and
probably comceited, pean, spiteful and generally n nice persen. You
have the sort of lunacy noeded to tver-come iphibitions, Vhy 444 n't
you write un article for this nag? Ve needed it. 48 thg nossnt you
are reaiiry e greatest nag that ever existed, your lucky day was the
day that rou bought this, your lucky colour ia gunge,

Thoze Tho Gave e) as_the Right Answer in Questicn 9.

You are the really intelligent oenbera of the school, You are
skillfull at reco;—ising talent when you sece it and I take back all
I seid ziou* you Ln the previous sections, Actually it's ouch oore
than 1k Lut it would mot fit in the question otherwise, Thankyou
again, ,

JB ° ¥ 1972



Nornizas
Mppy, froesh, olight tingle
Oy clwo'n,
Thick bocto erunch iate
Criop onow,

Blork, bare, covered in

A blonkot of firn coow.
Dond troon otand boro,

On flot 1l ndognipo.

Snow covura ntiff furrova.
4 ptunble, a foll,

Bittor oting to tha hrnds,
Hot brenth ainslon

Uith oharp wind,

why H
Brown fipurc on whito landacape.
L e ins heapto)
utious fingors, poioed
At tho rocdyg

' Fruatrntion, vy broathing -
Curcing.
o 08 Sighting = Xill:

Zxeitonent, blonk fipure
Crught by asurpriso

i shot, the figure 'ovoo
Fo nore

Hyatorical elction
Punpirng lego, thunping
Borptng

Raod blood ningloa

With blonched whito anow
inti=-glinarx, dooponcant
Enotionn.

Ho gconjnas
Yornry logs, row hando
sconory otill domiant -
:hj-‘-d-f
Loathor otrap cuto hord
Into otiff choulders;
Fod up
Puwobaoas of brain
iintchoo munbnous of body
Roliof at tho aight
0f n worn and friondly houosc.

= llark Towoon, 34.




LCROSS : - ot up.
« Used in sport,
. LAnother word for Cab,

1

3

6

7 Not done with string.
8
10

. A sea bird,

£ Musical sounc
11, Kot ovens,
13, He 1id not stand

BO sesnse

16, Can be used to mcasure,
17. Not tho start,
19. End your prayer,
20, Opposite to off,

DO

1., Short for Donald,

2, Not ary,

3. Place for a drink,

4. Chopper,

5. A sort of netal,

E- Not one,

B. Not young.

10. Abbreviation for Secret
Service,

11, Loss than two,

12, Goes with MHun,

13. Saguel,

1, Ancestor of pan,

15. Count up from 9,

16, Get it from the sun.

18, Opposite to yes,

£NSVERS 70 BOTH CROSSWORDS WILL APPEIR IN THE
NEXT _ISSUE,




LLITER SHOOT

Horndng:
IMppy, frosh, clight tingle
On cheol:o.
Thick bocto crunch iato
Criop snow.

Eiold:
Blor¥, bore, covercd in
& blonkot of firn cnow.
Dozd trcos ctand boro,
On flet 1l-ndsenpo.
Sniow covers otiff furrowvs.
i.. gtu=blo, o fr:l1l,
Bittor cting to the hcnds,
Bot bronth ningles
Yith charp wind.

lot Sirhting:
Brown figurc on white landocapa.
. Tarping heartog
cmeious fingera, poiosed
-l-ltt thu rﬂ.’:.d.:f:
Frustrotion, heovy brenthing -
Eﬂﬁinﬂ-

2nd Sighting - Till:
axcitonezt, block fipgure
Crught by surprisc

i ohot, thoe figure roves
Fo nore

Hyoterical elztion
Punping logo, thunping
Hoortog

Rcd blood ningles

Hith blonched whito onow
Lnti-clinax, dospondant
Erotiono.

WE logn, row hando
Seonery otill doment =
Dord.
Iezther ctrap cuto hord
Into stiff choulders;
Fed up
Pucbness of brain
intchos numbnoos of body
Rolicf at the cight
Of = worn ucd friondly hounc.

- Hark Towoon, 3G.
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~CROSS:

DOWN

16n,

174
1.

Se.

b

6o

7o,

9.
10.
1lla,
12a,

15.

TR.CHERS" SURNAMES

1l est tres beau,

Leave vehicle in relation,

A2 & '2' and it's not quite it, 3b, My name sake,
He would rather you say this than batteries,

"Oh! Mra. s.:0es what shall T 207",

Decp hole with aspirationa.

TR Thﬂ lﬂ-‘iﬂ nﬂ!ﬂ-ﬂ.

How nuch doea a wooldworkor EARNT

747

Lead, not quite a geographical rescuwrce (ang.)

A fruity charancter,

Irish notor=bike grips.

Galloping Alchenist. 15b. AAA pan for historical dungl

Native argusonts, 16b. The physiss lab, should be able
to shine sooe light on this character,

CGranny seeae 18, Argunentative Welshoan,
Northern tocwn with horse relations,

Prodigal son,

Thruat, b, <2 of the 3} R'a,

Consultant for fun and gasca?
Bit of an old fiah,

Cricketing relation?
Instruct pareont to leave, 7b., Adsinistrative traveller,

Fruity farewell.

Freaky colour,

Nearly a 'storm’,

Alpost a slippory fish, 12b. King .ccvese. (Bird),

A speller's despalr,
Sonething to 4o with the "Rolling Stonea™, but hardly

hor soeane,

= Sicon Carter, LVI1




FROGRESS

You turn the pages of your mind,
And the words

Written on your consclence

You erase with the excuse -
"This is Progress”.

Ard in the wake of your

Soul's progreasion,

The bodies of the dead children,
Crushed by your cnward-trampling feet,
Drain filthily in the duat.

Ard in the skies

Below the peaks of your achisvements.
The clouds you formed

From your acbitions

Slewly clese their polluted fingers
Around the fledgeling'a fragile lungs.
*This 1s Frogresa®.

And when the sky turns black,
The lone child's ery is heard
Amgongst the thunder

The falling bomba,

And the toars are shed,

And the “lood is shed,

Te onr’ :a your illusions,

The rlwiohed dreams of the sultitudes
Are r!urhsd beneath. the seil |

Of v oulti-pillion acre ambdtiona,
whi . theories are hatched,

0 ntelino=-bred liveatock

With peceagod souls,

“This is FProgress”,

And 3 the rivers are fed

With the debris of your dreams,
The scas arc {illed

With the teara that run

Dosm tho face of your greed,

And the bodies lie in the tronches,
Waskhing the carth with thoir blood.

And the bullets fly.
And the children ery.

¥ -
J.,.'-il :"i"' Iq“-hili et T

This is the summit

Of your desires.

This iz your "pregress®,
This is our pain.

- Dorothy Thomson LVI |




KNG TOUR _THRAMOMR  AD

Huff n' Puf? by Yul Slewera-dAvay

Rurning Away by Dale Sutchupsoon

Biriot Mrster by E, Capun-Uageing

Not Al Junkk by Stopioe Hanson

Thrend a Cazal Tarough » llesdls by A, Very-Harding
Parachute Juspiag by 4, Dowvmoy-Tago

Frrking Dispute by U. Parkinnop~Otherplace

Weko Ta Ho? by I, B, A, Gudner

Hoppaing Dispute by U. Heprinson=Clherplace

licw to Steer s Shilp Uring Sea Lansuage %y U, Porter-Helas
S8carching Houses by A, Graupnor-Suopboerds

Antonll [linisel by A, Hensaya~llarte

Fruita four brizies Ly /fune Anpleby-Ferolder

Izag nary Wounds Ly Hrrley h. Scratch

Poroddden Books ty Watt hottoo=Tluid

in incioase 1L Rusbors bty Rab Eates-Breedlast
Hanpy Light by A, ¥rayof-duaahine

Chineso Accidant by Derrisk Shaw-Brokedowm

= Botklist by The B, T. Sulth Lihrary

Ll WP |

The nrked bare trees sway In the fecply bitlnz ~dnl,

The uninriting eartn, frost covered, entoncirg Lt poirs,

Breath, Japcing away froo the blue-clapped lips, f-es=.s
in tha ale,

Humbreas sota in, snow-covered, feet, unworkably oif?s,
Bardn, osuve with o2ld, togin to turz pire,
I5 the warm alr froo the house, invitingp, vooforie,

Ruzb hends grepple with tipht, wet lacas,

Phe slowing firo, Flaves Ylccing up tha ckizayy,
iek, wet 1ipe sinpling a% tho stemsing e,

Wanter, o2lf, dark, covdid,

Domeid Fubt-hi=3en %



SIITH PORY TETP O MOTILLQ"

On Wodnoodny, 4th Octodor, o party of iutropid winth forncro
argod with varfow persphernalin ranging fren ban sandsiclon ta Bouth
orgono, pluo Mr. Bnyding nnd tiee, Doztor, oot off for tho Aldeych
Thoatro, Londen. &lY chborrd tho conch thuy wars urder tra ssnewcolon
that thoy wuro ohortly te witnono the Loyal Sauksopoore Lodpuwy'o
"Celobrated ninotoonth contsrs sroeducticn of Srolotpuim'a wrogody
*Otholloe'™ ‘Dl', if not cwrro «f thiu, wuru nenre Yoy woro havicyg rd
aftornoon off from nenocil)., T dmumoy Inatod kot an hour =
theoo pnitting in thw renr of the cunch hed the pleciivee of boing
ontortained by Fhil who woo subsequontly nenhendled oy varlvio fullow
travellors nnd spont ooon minatons pelriowing hio ahoou cud Jenln,

In the thoatro, froo cur lofty vantnge point in tha “guda® xe
hed a elonr, if pot distant, viev of tho production but unfertunctoly
it did not live up to tho otandords we hod expoctod. Tae perfornnnce
woa full of technicn! orrors whick parroed vorioun covuca, the nont
plering of which wen 4n the finsl ocomo whon Othelly wao uncble 9
find tho pword ho kad pocroted with which to kill hirwuif, Fortu-
matoly for his, he wo cble to gr:b o oword frao anstacy notas who

wosn oar oncugh.

Tho iitorprotation woo coriclaly mevel and Zndoad St wea heod
to oo it za & trrgudy = 4t roccod Lo veer nore sn o momis LRad
the tragie. Iage's chametar and wha duvilojrent of his plins édd
not cono out cicarly, im facl, 3% couwnd no thowh he Juni marntud
to giva vent to his potty cpito boecue ha suwgpocted Giholic koA
slopt with his wife. Otbullo erad lwodoson: cloo sufforud Ivro &
inct of clocr intorpretation cad it vig wvory hord o Tollaw 2
dovelopwnt of Othello's Jealouoy.

What gheuld be the noot pelgncnt of ccomea who. Othalle purders
Doodeconn erented here o fitting clinnx to thic trogi-conody. Tho
whole cet of nurdesiis Desdenonn teok on cn alprat Jullerows aspict
co Gthalle oot matride bes in ¢ nomper hordly fitting tho sesi

tonking plnee.
To oo the lote ninoteenth cantury coobmen 444 nst pooe ke 4T

in either a™d ade partizulor scond where lagy rTaig on WITRA f0790 00
to photogruph the mrwly wolled couple Aalag beuhum Yo 5e L. 2o pualeo,

Wostare T an biiog %on laweh i oy eriticlec ¥ thas m =7 armrne s
but I foul that 2t wean't wartiyy of suel o colibrated congary ut Hha

Shabgaponty ST, bul tomertuslecso it w2 ao intorowtaig
gxpericnee to oo "Stnedlo®™ on DEgu.

= Larpowrn Bhocds ¢ W1




AUTUMN

Leaver, falling,

Tucbling aleng the path.
Conkers,

Hanging in their spiky coses,
To the big tall cheatnut,

The troer,

f8 they ohed,

The fruits of suamer

Ready for the showers of handa,
To rerch out ond scoop up,
Into n golden banmkct.

The berrius,

Clinging to the bunhca,

Their hone that is now,

3oon not to be,

Reds, yollown, browns,

‘eatt ed ovir the countryside,
All tho colours of /utumn,
Foding in the dying sun.

- Jill mrp ™.

AUTUMN POWER

Caok leaves are curling a withuered death

Auturm ie sucking mlowly nt all Green and life
Minds cre bending in weird distortion

Power is cating off ennity's plate

Gold; intence bitting indescriminately

Flanca lick at bork and a token warrth ie offered.
Evil obounds; in ran, all=-consuoing:

Even obhorrent, btut always then, never us.

Stiff limba ond co7d feet arv afforded ro refuse
Now pain sprenda (vickly, lik: some wind-blown mist,
Rogrettin, thelr £-11y, but nov its too late
Violence is come and oultiplica fost.

Snow mifte downwnids ever to touch sweet earth
White overall; and A new world at dawn

War is here ond oh, what n plight

Decth now rules all, including the light.




THE */D/PT ' SONG®' SECTION

(To the tune of 'Fuff the Magic Dragon')

?

Choruas

POYF THE W'GCIC C:EMIST

or

happens whon things get too auch for

Chezistry Teachers)

Puff the magic chenjst

NHever followed the rule

ind frolicked in the chesistry laba
In n place ealled Fryerna School

411 the would-be chezists

Envied that rascoal Puffl

.rd brought his Sulphur and Caleiun
f1d other chasical astuf?

Together they would ealoulnte
In a 1ab with loads of gear
The chenists gave a lock out
Just in case Puff drew neoar

Noble hoads and governors
Pollowed when o'er he cooe
Teachors would lower their voices
8o groat, =as Puff’a fano

fne grey Aay it happencd
“hweroe was a Sighty booo

Puff that naughty chemist
Hed blosm apart the rooo

The chemist lives for aver

But not so Aedication

Foreign journcys and Thaxted trips
Take over the titration,

-y l. mth' L-“




P.E, SHONTS

¥ 1l & INTCUB FINALI

FHISANS U/12 - 4 NICHOLAS U/12 - 2

The under twclve team erashed to defeat on 3aturday, 25th
Hovember, at the henas of an ispressive Nicholas cutfit.
Nicholas started brightly and the hesitant Fryerns defence .
cocnceded twc gonls in the opening two minutes. HRobert Lyer
pulled Frycrns baok inte the gase with a well token goal
after fifteen =f.utes, and Fryerns appesr-d to be getting cn
top. [Dlsester struck issecdistely after half-time when & mére
than genercus Fryerns deferce girted tec more goals to
Kichoclas. AL ¥ryerns rec:istence fell away and only the lone

figure of goo.ov-oar Chris Yineh kept the goei-hungry Nickcles
forserca cor., . .ituslly prescure told and a fifth wes sdded
for Mohols. .

Fryorns Tes:.. <. Fioeh, D. Hilds, 4. Dingwali, G. Brown (Veptain)
M. Helmes, C. " _scm, G« Nov_c-eft, B, Iyer, L. williacs, R. Irons,
I. Mtzgibbon, Sabstitutes - K. Eaymond ernd N. Beahell.

The lengthy unbesten home record of the Fryerns Under 15
football tear came to en »ad ruountly shen they lost 6-5 at
heme to Laindon in & cup seui-final.

The Baaliidon seoticn of the 3.L. Essex Rughy Unicn hold
their Under 14 <rials it Fryerns on 5tk Deccaber. It is hoped
that several Jryerne 7orwards, including Captain, [onald
Hutehinscn, will lopreas the selectors.

The Prycrns Under 1L 2 led a peints rush against Laindon
on Saturdsy with a SC-U uruibing in & shertomd gasme. 4 bed
day for Leindon losing wlli four flxtures.

Under 16's 66=0. Under 14'a S6=0. Under 13's 46-0. Under 12's =
H—ﬂ-

%ell done Mertin Davis end Micheal Helm on reaching the
firal trisl for Essex at Under 15 level.

The ioccl Basketball Lesgue started lust weck with Fryerns
opening their caspaign agelnat MayTlower. All throe Fryerns

toazs began the sccson with viectorias.
Undcr 19'a 36-26, Undor 15's 3C-16. Ondur 14's 22-6,

Supporturs are very welcose at home sectohos.



Po E, BHORTS (Continued)

It was a pleasant surpriso to find that several sesbera
of the sixth form stusbled upon the school playing Clelds
during the woek and actunlly sanaged to play a gase of football
during their mctivities afternoon. Having remesbered the basie
akills of the game they proceodod to hold Basildon College to
& boring 2-2 druw,

LEL L LT ]

It hes also come to =y ettention that the ladies of the
staff have re-kindled &en ancient ritunl, i.e, playing the school
at hockey, The ladies proved too strong on both occasiona and
the loeal hospital remain etormally grateful to Misa Coy for so
sany sinor injuries in one gaze,.

(LR ERE |

Twisted trunks of slm trees,
Curled &nd eriap their brown leaves
owirling in the soft breecse

Dying of Dutch elm disease,

Just like an Autuon mornm,

They stond mlone, and forlern,
Christoned and kissed by the dawn,
Poople poss, shout mnd scorm,
Councils come to out thea down,
Local poople shed tears ond frown,
Concrete cities, conorote town,
Down they come, down, doun, down,

Jonot Hodgotts = § Gen,

SHOW _IN THE NIGHT

When it sncows in the night

You can tell by the sound

Everything is silent, all arcund,

S0 beautifully still that you almost know
Bafore you lock, that there ocust be anow,

When it anows in the night

You pan tell by the [eol.

Tho passing air is as sharp aa stecl.

It nips your nose and it zakea it glow,

And you know st cnoce that thore muat be anow,

= Janet Maokenszle, 3G



W

THE GUY*E RURNING

The Guy is burning

The bonfire crnckles

The catherine wheel rpins
“‘ith pink and blue flame

The childrens' woicen

. Te heard for awny

o they logk in asazenment
When they firewsrke play

Sadness is forpotten

The sky is alight

Tho noiece thet surrounds us
Ringa loud in our minds

The mun it has fallen
We all slecp and drea
Of the night tioe adventures
+nd the things wo have ceen,

= \nne Horgan,IP

Hoay cheeks, bright red ncses,
Tingling fingers, cold cold toes,
Ckildren playing in the snow,

Well wrapped up with cheeks aglow,
Snow crunching, shoppers bunching,
Children hurrying, children

Running around and playing the fool,
Cold frosty breath like szoke from the shicneys.

Alippery pavement, icy roads,

Drivers forgetting their highmay codes.
Trafriec butezing to and fro,

Children sliding in the snow,

All the streets one mass of light,
Showing up on this dark night,

Now we know that winter's here,

and its the end of another good year,

= Jillian Giles 3G




RON'S FROBLEM 1AGH

ANY PROBLEMST JUJT _ASH RON

3ir, We have in our pos-
seasion a certuln female
cozher of the eat family
nagcd "Puss®, How can we
jroveat our prized pot
fruz mssociating with
the rough-neck ooules of
the eres and provent the
consequences of this?
Yours, Worried.

Dear Worried, Your wor-
ries are over: If you
£2t her to introduce her
strange friends %o you
I's sure you'll find that
they're mnot as bad as
that, Talk to the=, got
to know thesm well. After
all, jyou =ay be related

ona day.

Ron, They're going to
build =2 groat big con-
ecrete road right through
=y back yzrd, “hst can
I do?

Yours, Helpless,

Dear Helpless, I'm sure
if you ask the=z nicoly
thoy will change it to
tarsac.

Dunr Ron, What can I do
nbout Syivia? Oh, I for-
got to say that she's =y
dsughter and has been
mixing with psome very
strange boya lately What
can I do to put her off
thon? 1 moan, wells
Being & man of the world
I'm sure you understard
my rensons for worrying.
Love Worried,

Dear Worricd, No neod to
worry., Just a sisple
visit to the vet is all
she needs, and you need
never worry again! The
eperation is a simple
one and quite painless.
It will cost only a few
shillings. The P.D.S.A,
will glso doctor hor at
their mobile surgories
and for slightly less

Bonay.

Dear Ron, Both my wife
énd I are aterils, Is
therc any chance of our

ehildren being sterile?

Yours, Frustrated.

Dear Frustreted, There's
no answer to that,
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