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The school continues to grow, both in the number of pupils entering and in the amount of 
huts which we are acquiring to accommodate the demand. Information Technology is being 
given some prominence, with the extension of the current computer room into the adjacent 
classroom to give much needed space. We also during the year saw work done to renovate the 
old Art Room and the Library into a modern Library/Resource Area. The work was done by 
the County but all the furnishings and the equipment were provided by the Glyn Trust. Some 
of you may well have contributed to this and were wondering where your donations had gone. 
Well, you can now rest assured that you have done a great deal to maintain Glyn·s pre
eminence as a school of the future. 

The major item, however, must be the number of staff who left Glyn during the year. Mr. 
Charlton, who was Head of CDT, Mr. Lambie, the Director of Physical Education and his 
assistant, Mr. Pike, and Mr. Diamond, the Director of Music, retired In March, to be 
followed by a whole spate of resignations in the summer. Mr. Coleman, Head of Physics, left 
to go to Reigate Grammar School. Mr. Coleman joined Glyn in 1968, as did Mr. Dunning who 
retired from his post as Head of Science. Mr. Gray, an old boy of the school, left to become 
Head of Art at The Ashcombe School, Darking. Mrs. Ellis, who had only been at Glyn for just 
over a year, left to join the Cornerstone School in Epsom. Mr. Aspinall, who had joined Glyn 
In 1985 to teach History and Politics, left for a post in Japan. Mr. Ardley, the Head of 
Economics, retired after 24 years at Glyn, so too Mr. Hayes who had joined Glyn at the same 
time as Mr. Ardley. Finally, Mr. Dunne, who had been a master at the school since 1949 and 
is the 'oracle' on the history of Glyn, took his well deserved retirement. Some of yo_u may 
ask why you were not informed of this significant event? Well, Mr. Dunne remains a 
Mathematics' teacher at the school but is now teaching part-time. A school's reputation is 
based on the strength of its teaching and many of those who retired or changed jobs have been 
the backbone of this reputation over the past two decades. I personally thank each one for 
their contribution to our success. 

During the year we have seen the appointment of Mr. Webb, who was previously Deputy 
Head at Thamesmead School, Shepperton, to the post of Deputy Headteacher, and also the 
promotion to the same post of Mr. Penny. These two appointments are very significant for 
the school as we move forward to the 1990s. 
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SCHOOL EVENTS 

November is that, yes, loveable time of year, when lhe Institute of British Contemporary 
History decide to extract 'mega big books' from poor, pennyless socialist students, hardest hit 
being those students from Longdown Lane North, by holding either Economic or Polilical 
Conferences, lhis one being the former. 

From late September, Mr. Whilbourn, Head of the one leacher Economic Departrnent,and agent 
provocateur, informed us of a delightful and highly interesting conference to be held at 
Westminster Central Methodist {always knew he was) Hall, concentrating on lhe conlrovercial 
subject of the European Economic Community. Lady luck was on our side, a whole day devoted to 
Belgium Bureaucratics, an opportunity surely not to be missed. 

I assure you it wasn't Thus the dawn of Tuesday 14th November was greeled with much 
trepidation. The high inlellect of the Upper Sixth was clearly shown as lhey dodged the peak 
fares before 9.30 a.m. and rode lhe ll2L9.39 to Waterloo wilh sludent Travel Lords to meet our 
gurru at 10.15 at the Hall. The slight pil fall was the journey time, Epsom to London was forty 
minutes. 

After a hasty and successful search for Mr. Burke, ex spiritual enhancer of Hislory in 3mi, in 
lhe bowels of Central Hall, we arrived cool, cairn and collected, unlike Craig Tompson, who led 
misguidedly a team of impressionable, very impressionable, gay young adventures {a rninorily) 
on lhe Northern Line, commuter packed of course, to Embankment to hop onlo the District Line 
for the Q.llil., yes one, stop ride to Westminsler. Just lhink of all those sweaty bodies, especially 
Craigs. 

Well, after the relalively quick introduction to the conference by some underpaid teacher, 
lecturer I guess, embracing the truely enthusiaslic sludenls in a wrath of apathy. The 
introduction was aclually quite interesting, reminiscent of Mr. Morgan's riveting GCSE History 
lessons, as Joe Leclurer lalked about the rocky origins of lhe E.E.C. 

Lighl relief from the indepth explicitly detailed history of the EEC soon came, in the form of a 
coffee break. While I sought out the elusive coffee machine others sought out the nearest pub 
within slaggering distance. One must rnentiori Rick Edwards, who found amusement with the 
stunningly beautiful girls, studenls of economics, (came as a surprise to me as well); I wish 
him well. 

The rest of lhe morning passed without much consequence, I think. Humble student I am, I was 
paying full attention to the individual speaker and making noles, though my attention was 
diverted as Richard Law was noted in reclined slumbering position at one slage during the 
proceedings, and his ? . Lunch came and the privileged ,fortunate few were entertained to a free 
lunch wilh the speakers. I am deeply hurt, and still distressed to think I was not party to this. 
Some people sough! salvation though, in the welcoming environment of lhe Weslminster Arms 
and deny any involvement whatever. 

The high point of the day was the appearance of David Owen, once leader of the 
SOP,SOL,SLD,TSB,LSD whalever. I felt greally moved by his presence and fell thal such a lousy 
politician, as obviously he is, would find the time to tell us about a Liberal new for Europe; 
basically yes to anything that goes. The cynical felt he was receiving a hefty wedge of wonga for 
45 minutes work, from the ? of the above group. I sincerely hope that he will find the charily 
and good will in parting with any fee earned off the books of A'Level Economics and deposit it 
with the banks wilh which he incurred lhe debt of fighting the 1987 General Election, which he 
did with ? success. 
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School Evenls contd. - 2 -

I say the Right Honourable David Owen appeared as one student was rude enough lo heckle. I was 
particularly displeased at lhe behaviour of this student, who should take it upon her/himself to 
subject a well respecled, reserved politician lo such a barracking by shouting 'Where 's my 
Party'? (Stephen Joyce took this to be 'where's the Acid Party' quite mistakenly) ? 'Gel your 
hair cut' etc. I note though the vast majority of the upper balcony found these remarks amusing 
to my disgust, the one noteable exception from the raucous laughter was Richard Law, not 
because be lacks a sense of humour, but because he was in a deep alchohol induced coma. 

One digresses slightly. The behaviour of my fellow students was quite impeccable, fellow 
economics students from the new all star Epsom and Ewell High, endured two hours and 
promptly left at 12.30, such devotion. 

The rest of the conference was mediocre compared to Doctor David Owen, but I feel he should 
have touched upon lhe subject of sludents loans, then someone would have listened. Thanks, of 
course. go to Mr. Whitbourn for his organisational skills and ? I look forward with trepidation 
to April '90 when the Politicians Associalion hold their A'Level revision conference {so does the 
rest of the group) which will be of great value due 10 its proximity to the June exams. I felt all 
students benefitted in an immeasurable way, especially as we had actually been taught the 
relevent part of the course. 

Tim Ames 

GLYN/ROSEBERY JAZZ. BAND 

Under the watchful batons of Messrs. 'Duke' Osborne and 'Count"{I dig Brubeck)) Hamilton, the 
famous Glyn Jazz Experience has in recent monlhs, progressed immeasurably, reaching new 
levels of lranscendental brilliance. This is, in no small way, thanks to the addition of several 
members who happen to pass the time of day at our illuslrious sister school, Rosebery, who 
seem to provide no end of raisone d'etre' for the oft-lislless sidernen, adding a Ocie de vivre to 
Thursday lunchtimes (Alastair Bown now actually !urns up occasionally) that never existed in 
the days of male pre-eminence. Even the ramshackle excuse for a drum kit employed by 
Monsieur Louis 'Shy and Retiring" Barte seems bearable. 

The young ladies have, by design or other-wise, cornered the market in the saxophone seclion 
('Monsieur Dan Zoof Corbin', being the odd genl out). Having not had a sax player, lel alone a 
section. since Monsieur Rowland 'Bird" Tilley's sensational walk out in the bands early days 
back in October 1987, this is most welcome. However Monsieur Corbin's defection to the 
woodwind did mean that we had lo find a new pianist. Fortunalely, Monsieur Gavin "Shearing' 
Bown stepped in in September 1989. 

And lhus, with such fundamenlal changes to lhe slructure of the band, the repetoire continues to 
expand, to include, at the time of writing, 'Java Jive', the Duke's 'Don't get around much any 
more', and 'Milestones' by Miles Davis, alongside vintage G.J.B. orchestrations such as 'Salin 
Doll', 'All of Me', and 'It don't mean a thing if ii ain'I gel that swing! And recently we began work 
Richard 'Nice Jacket, Rich!!' Hallett, the first non-Osborne arrangement. 

It is on this optimislic note {pardon the pun), that we look forward to performing in the 
Glyn-Rosebery concert in March 1990, at lhe Epsom Playhouse. 
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EUROPEAN ELECTIONS 

Once upon a time, mock European Elections were held at Glyn. As throughout the rest of the 
country they were fought on the basis of interpolitic dabate, free exchange of idealogy and 
involved environmental crisis and socioeconomic monetarist awareness. 

Oh yesl I believe that twaddle, my little grass stainsl I filmed the hustings and ,weren't they oh 
so serious! Our illustrious candidates were: Tricky Dicky Law (SOP), Timmy 'Mr. Blunt' Ames 
(CON), Nick 'Hi I'm smug' Day (GREEN), and Louis 'F.Plan' Barte (LAB) spent 40 minutes of 
film time plagiarising Mr. B. Elton (GREEN/LAB), mumbling incoherently (CON) and spinning 
on the pedestal (SOP) Mr. Aspinall, a long suffering guy who heroically endured this shambles, 
censored some of the material deemed more suitable as a less than poetic accompaniment to Bad 
News' Masterbike than a vote-for-me-cos-I-no-wot-l'm-doing speech. So four genteel 
candidates escape public profanity charges as there is unfortunately no tenable evidence. 
Despite all the ridiculous frivolity a vote was eventually taken among the 'audience' of a number 
of Mr. R. Law's immediate family, Jase Garcia (Goblets aloft children to the only man not to ask 
a blindingly stupid question - Mr. Bob Crawiey's "whats the time please"? being a prime 
example of this), and lhree 4th years who must have stumbled into the wrong room. The SDP 
won with a suspiciously large majority hustings wise. Unfortunately this people appeal was not 
forthcoming in the real thing, voting was as follows: 

Hustings: 1) SOP (25) Actual: 
2) LABOUR (Jase Garcia) 
3) GREEN/CON (roughly no votes at all) 

1) CON (120) 
2) GREEN (70) 
3) LAB (30) 
4) SDP Last 
(Dicky's family emigrated with 
about 2 votes less than labour) 

A turnout of 30% was thus achieved displaying the apoplectic enthusiasm of Thatcher's 
Children. The result was thankfully not the same in the real world, Labour having won with a 
slim majority. However if this (school) result is indicative of voting patterns to come, I hope 
the abstaining 70% that would have voted Monster Raving Loony came out of their cushioned 
cells and potato stamp their vote next time. · 

Abstaining Is abusing your right under what is termed a democracy, to vote (don't know what 
Oliver Cromwell or Emily Davidson would have thought of a 30% turnout but I think it 
tantamount to an idealogical obscenity. ) Majority rule, for such is democracy, is a majority of 
the people that vote, not those who refuse, saying 'voting Is poncy', 'Er on me edson'. So next 
time whether a school mock or the real thing register your vote, whoever it is for, register 
your choice of leader, your destiny and your right to exist. Put pen to voting slip and in black 
and white let the world know your ideals. Cos if you don't vote kiddies; a) you can't complain 
about the result afterwards and b) Johnny Tory voter will and we can all look forward to 
another fun filled decade of poll tax, student loans, Derby winning Inflation, economic cock-ups, 
egotistical government, censorship etc, etc. etc until everyone starts emigrating to Albania to 
enjoy new found political, financial and individual freedoms. Happy voting my little children of 
late! Get it right ehl 

Mentally etched by Aunty Dug Wynne - 6iiS 
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LOOKING AHEAD 

Well, we have had over 60 years of Ebba's Scrip now, but what Iles in store in the future ? 
Using the progress of the press in Great (ahem, single ragged bugler plays 'God save our 
dictator, without standing, and is horsewhipped on the spot.) Britain, in the past, our team of 
sorry experts have eX1rapolated the possible contents of an issue of Ebba's Scrip to be published 
In the distant future ........... . 

Greetings, citizens of the free fascist state. Our beloved leader, Mr. Thatcher (after the 
operation that she had in 1991, in order to stand for re-election whilst actually in effect being 
someone else, due to S.D.P./Raving Loony Alliance hard liners arguing that she must stick to her 
promises - Modern day Ed.) sends words of fraternal understanding to all of his loyal 
supporters through this, the only non-party organ, Ebba's Sport. We hope that you enjoy the 
fully illustrated reports of last year's Nude House Football. Unfortunately, some over zealous 
players misinterpreted the word 'football', leading to casualities. Luckily, the wonderful 
privatised ambulance service came to our rescue. This was paid for, using all of the proceeds of 
the Fete, held a week previous. 

In this year's packed issue of the 'Sport', we have a series of probing articles on the history of 
Glyn. We look at the transformation of Glyn from a school to the most heavily subscribed 
Co-Torture Spirit Breaking and Thought Improvement centre for young party members in the 
southern sector of Great Britain (or G.B. pie). It is said that in the 20th century long ago, they 
used to mess around with such archaic concepts as 'education'. However, it must be remembered 
that was when there was something called 'the National Health Service', and no one had to carry 
I.D. Cards to use public toilets. Of course, in these new and enlightened times, money ·would not 
be wanted on such a thing as education when we all know that providing a home for another 
country's nuclear missiles is a far more worthy cause. Our research also shows that what we 
call the communal flogging vestibules, were once used as things called classrooms where young 
citizens, or as they were called, 'boys' sat and wrote things in books. Or indeed that the 
recalcitrant citizen shooting ranges was once the 6th form common room. 

Also we have a report of the Claslcal 6th's trip to a gravel pit in the forbidden northern sector, 
for no real reason other than they couldn't afford to go anywhere relevant to the study of the 
greatness of Genghis Khan. As well as that we take a look at the Inter House vomiting 
competition, which was again won by Captain Blook House, despite a valiant last minute puke by 
Brian Death of Gyles Brandreth House, Well done, Brian. 

Plus an account of the first XvB's visit to the unpopulated barren wastes of the Welsh sector, to 
see the remains of Cardiff Arms Park (demolished in 1992 for valuable office spce, and in 
order to make way for a rail-link with our political allies, Romania). And we will look at the 
background behind this year's county book-burning Championships, which, I am proud to say 
we won. 

Not all is good news however, acid rain has once again claimed the junior toilets. Fortunately 
the head of Biology came up with the spiffing notion that we fit them all with colostomy bags, 
which was duly done. Unfortunately, no anaesthetic was available for the operation which 
caused slight problems which we have now got over. 

On top of all that we have a naked centrefold and interview with our controversial head, Mrs. 
Harvey Proctor Ill. And finally we will hear about Glyn's placing In last year's Thatcher 
Commemmorative Chess Trophy from Mr. Dunne. 

By an anonymous 6th Fann Iconoclast 
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CHAUCER ON GLYN SCHOOL 

We take our wey to a place, 
Clepen Glyn, soothly sote with grace, 
A headmaster there was, a fair for the maistrye, 
He loved the school as his own renerye, 
'Goon here' quod he 'don't be lewed, 
Mine entente is unholey to have you crowned, 
Crowned as a worthy man thilke me, 
Not a noon but soon I prey, 
Per cas, eschewen another scoot ichyede, 
Not because of what Mr. Turner said, 
This cas. however. was no reuthe, 
I am a worthy man, Mr. Turner quod the trenthe, 
But natheles, whyl I have tyme and space, 
I shall jerther in this tale pace, 
Me thinketh it acordannt to resaun, 
To tell you all of the coniciain, 
Of the the place so it seemed to me, 
And what the teachers seemed to be, 
The pllace carien a manere pley, 
A likerous air all the day, 
Children telled lesynges about work of home, 
Then took their peyne and hauteyn made a someone, 
It because a usage for it to be a jape, 
With this such wit there was little to debate, 
Now to tellen of the first teacher, 
One Mr. Currie a subtilly suffisant preacher, 
His predicaciain was alwey con an evermas, 
Radox Malorum est dosopeditas, 
His soveraynetee to speden was by, 
A reflection of his name also hey, 
There was another deputy; Mr. Webb, 
Whose mind was permantlyu e.ncombred, 
Embrouded always with dispart, 
And have a ball was caught, 
To continue the array the teachers were inne, 
We next reach Mr. Penny who used to rynge, 
'Ware you fro doing no saiynke, 
Or a repreve will force you to think! 
A Pre!at ther was, a wantaune and a merie, 
'Why lyrestau'? quod the predicaciain Berriel 
He had wit tassaille trespas of even tombesteres, 
If they'd take heed he'd marice maferers, 
Such a suffisont man blessed Glyn, 
He guarded the unkyne and shryned those within, 
There were many othrs in th'array, 
Each helping Glyn in a verray iney. 
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FRIDAY 

We arrived in the New Forest on Friday evening, owing to major delays on the M27, which ,the 
radio informed us, was due to a massive heath fire along the A31, which had led to long 
diversions to the north and south of the area. 

After setting up camp at MILLYFORD BRIDGE, and eating, we discussed the need to revise our 
route. It was decided that, as the fire was at Stoney Cross, we would wait to find out the 
situation in the morning. 

SATURDAY 

We left the camp site on time at 8.00 a.m. and walked our planned route to LUCY HILL. Here, 
would be the end of our proposed route as, on arrival, we were advised that the fire had moved 
along the road to Picket Post. This meant that a few minutes had to be spent planning a new 
route to our second checkpoint, RHINEFIELD WALK. 

After walking around the outskirts of Burley, we made our way to MARKWAY INCLOSURE, which 
we walked through. Once out of the Enclosure, we walked due east through bogs and over 
heathland to arrive at the checkpoint, where we stopped for lunch. 

The walk to SPANIARD'S HOLE was interspersed with glimpses of moles. birds, cattle and 
running deer. After Spaniard's Hole we planned to go to BUTTS LAWN and follow part of our 
second day's walk to NEW FOREST GATE and on to our second camp, but due to an overgrown path 
at GRITNAM, we arrived there by a slightly longer route. 

We then continued onto MILL YFORD BRIDGE and then to our second camp at BOLDERWOOD. 

That evening, as the A31 was still closed both to walkers and vehicles, we decided to change our 
second day's route as well, to keep us well clear of that area. 

SUNDAY 

We set off, slightly late, from the camp after packing up our wet tents from the evening's 
rainfall, and having our breakfast. The first part of the new route was along a prescribed route 
through an inclosure (most normal paths through them are not allowed to be used due to the 
replanting of new trees). We arrived at the cattle grid at VINNEY RIDGE before Mr. Vickers, due 
to the traffic in Lyndhurst. 

We walked on to HIGH COX LEASE HOUSE via BANK, through a forest of beech trees, and then onto 
DUNCES ARCH, fo!lowing the reverse of part of that day's walk. After lunch at DUNCES ARCH we 
walked along a path to WOODLANDS LODGE, through a pine and oak forest. 

The short walk to SHAVE WOOD car park went quickly as spirits were high. 

Stephen Wing - 6iC/6iiB 
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BULLETIN BOARDS 

A bulletin board system is a large information database, very similar to BBC 1's Ceefax and 
ITV's Oracle. 

The system can be accessed by any computer user who has access to a modem, or device to 
connect two computers via the telephone network, and also suitable communications software. 

Pages, as the screens are called, on the bulletin board are in the standard teletext format as the 
Oracle and Ceefax services are. Many varied effects can be used to create complex screen 
designs, and these range from background colour, graphics and even animations, known as 
dynamics. 

The people who run bulletin boards are known as the System Operators • SYSOP for short. 

Being, a sysop is a very hard job. Apart from having to create all the pages in the system, 
which consumes many hours of work, the sysop has to run the whole system, usually 24 hours a 
day. This task involves watching over users, to make sure they don't offend others, ensuring the 
system has fail safe error trappin so that hackers (people with an intent to damage a system), 
can't do what they have set out to achieve! 

One of the many headaches that is often encountered is a disk crash. This is not when you drop 
the disk drive on the floor but is when a bug crawls out of the woodwork. A bug can be very 
nasty and can 'eat' away at files and programs, so that your system ends up about as useful as a 
car without an engine! 

Being a sysop myself, of one of England's busiest boards, I know what hassles are involved and 
what bills have to be paid to British Telecom. The bottom line is that us sysops create the wages 
for BT workers and yet get nothing in return for our services. Great, isn't it! 

THE FI-SHERMAN 
Dugald Holmes • Gil 

The fisherman, tired from his life long work, settled on a morning post. He drew from his 
pocket his pipe and the air rustled impatiently. And as he began to light the pipe, so too did the 
sun light the sky and sea. It clashed with both, splitting them in two and sending the first waves 
rolling to the shore. 

As his pipe began to burn, light wisps of smoke circled from his pipe like genies from a lamp. 
Some turned to settle on the river, which stirred as if to turn over in its slumber, letting the 
tide in. Some descended on the ageless rocks, bringing life to the rock pools that started to hum 
with business. Others rose to meet the smoking chimneys that woke the inhabitants inside. 

A seagull cried to the morning and with it joined in animals, fish, people and the sea, all 
whispering then talking and now starting in the morning. The sun quickly turning yellow in its 
rich flame, rose to watch over its world. 

The fisherman smiled to himself and thought of evening when his pipe would cease to burn. 
When the sun would fall, when the river would turn over again, when the creatures would get 
ready for the time when he'd light his pipe again. All ready for morning. 

Michael Bean . 4A 
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THE MICRO CHIP 

You have probably heard about the micro chip, or as they are sometimes called. silicon chip. 
What it is, is a chip of silicon or germanium, about five milimetres square with a tiny 
electronic circuit on it, comprising many transistors, diodes and other such electronic 
components. They are used in nearly every electric applicance that you can buy and are 
becoming more and more popular in their use. 

The chip was invented in the very late 1950's and since then has revolutionised the world of 
electronics. They are cheap, small and reliable, due to the shortage of wires. Generally, if a 
circuit malfunctions, the least likely cause of the disturbance is a chip. At first, in the early 
1960's, only about twenty or thirty components could be incorporated in one five milimetre 
square of silicon. As the years went by. scientists discovered ways of tilting more and more 
components into one chip. In 1975, thirty thousand components could be incorporated; in 
1978, one hundred and thirty thousand, and now many hundreds of thousands of components can 
be squeezed on. 

Of course, it would be practically impossible to do all this by hand, and ,even if it was, each chip 
would be very expensive. To overcome this, many machines are used including very powerful 
lasers. This enables companies to build the chips very quickly and cheaply, so now most chips 
only cost a few pencel 

In 1950, the world's first computer was built. Because micro chips weren't around then, this 
computer took up thirty cubic metres of space. It consumed many thousands of watts, and ,as 
most of this power was transformed into heat, an air-conditioning system was needed as well. It 
cost the equivalent of one million pounds in this day. In 1977, the same company built the first 
European microcomputer. It had a hundred times the processing power of the 1950 computer, 
consumed only five miliwatts of current, took up five milimetres of space, and cost fifty poundsl 

You can understand from these facts why microchips are so important. Without them, we would 
hardly have any of the electronic applicances that we have today, and every thing would be so 
expensive that the average family wouldn't even be able to afford to buy a simple calculator! 

Stephen Dartnall • 4A 
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THE TRAMP by Mark Hamshar 
I had passed the tramp on many occasions whilst hurrying from Waterloo Station to my job in 
the City. Up until today I had rarely noticed him. My mind had been occupied, thinking about 
the hectic day ahead of me. The old, grimy tramp always sat in the same place, on the cracked 
paving stones, in between the litter carelessly strewn to the floor by the bustling crowds 
passing him. He sat on the corner of a road, a dolefu l expression on his old, hagard face with his 
stained, cardboard begging box, halt empty in front of him. Always in one hand he carried a 
small bottle of cheap liquor, which from time to time he would swig at dejectedly. 

On this particular day, the sky was a threatening dark grey and small spots of rain were 
darkening the colour of my green overcoat and leaving an uncomforable feeling in my hair. The 
vagabond was, as always, sitting on the corner of the road, but his hairy face had a different 
expression on it. He looked to be in great pain, his large eyes were screwed up tightly and he 
was grinding his blackened, chipped stumps of teeth with great vigour. 

Suddenly, as I drew level with him, he flung himself upwards so that he was standing up very 
shakily. He began to claw with his thin fingers at his chest through his brown ragged jacket. 
Simultaneously, he began to scream a loud cry of agony. The vagrant started to stumble blindly 
about, he kicked over his old begging box, sending a few copper coins flying into the congested 
road and collided with a few angry shoppers. 

Everybody ignored him and passed him by as if they had a thousand better things to do rather 
than assisting an old 'wino'. Even when he thudded to the floor, cracking his head on a begrimed 
paving slab, the 'caring' people of London town chose to walk over him rather than asking him if 
he needed any help. 

He began to writhe less and less, and, eventually, ended up lying in a large, dirty brown puddle, 
his chest heaving up and down. I realised that if someone did not go to the !ramp's aid soonbhe 
would die, the elderly man was having a heart attack. I rushed through the crowd and bent down, 
I could hear his breath coming in and out of his lungs, in small wheezy putts. 

Kneeling down next to the vagbond, a foul, putrid smell hit my nose, this man had not washed in 
weeks, maybe months, maybe even years. Close up I could see his face more clearly, his wide, 
red, bloodshot eyes, the small broken viens on his bulbous nose, his shaggy grey beard and his 
fatty lips, now turning a worrying light purpie colour. 

In the time that it had taken me to ready the poor, dying adult, his breathing had stopped. I 
shouted, to no one in particular, to call an ambulance and then began the process of trying to 
resusitate the man. 

I loosened his blackened shirt collar and the piece of string round his waist, used to stop his 
overcoat from flapping, to enable him to breathe with greater ease, if he ever did breathe again. 
I made my shaking hands into a fist and pumped down with great effort on the man's rounded 
stomach three times. I then opened his mouth, prying his jaws apart with my fingers and 
removed the sticky mucus forming in the back of his throat. I pinched his nose, once red but 
now a white almost rubber like colour, and placed my mouth over his. I could taste the stale 
alcohol from his mouth but continued to force my air down his lightening lungs. 

I spent three minutes pumping on his chest and breathing down his throat ,and by the time the 
ambulance arrived, I could feel a small pulse in a vein in his bony wrist. The ambulance men 
moved with brisk efficiency, whisking the old body onto the canvas stretcher and hurrying him 
back to their vehicle, an oxygen mask covering the majority of the tramp's face. 

That was the last time I saw the old man and still do not know what happened to him. I would like 
to think that he recovered and found a small place in which he could keep warm and dry and live 
a half decent life. I would like to think this, but I very much doubt that he did. 
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DARKENED WIND9W 

Too much could never be enough 
Frosty cool and much unhappy, 
The rhythm was stopped. 
Life ended with the clocks, 
Sloughing past my window. 

Sember nonchalance could never rain this way, 
As it patters down it would not happen, 
The pain we feel ends with all below us, 
Hatred builds as the rain congeals, 
We never cry tomorrow. 

As gentlemen take their leave too late, 
Rabbits burrow in escape, 
Two little men waddle by, 
Too much could never be enough, 
Slouching past my window. 

An anonymous Sixth Former 

BELL RINGING 

Bell ringing is an art that has been developed and passed on from generation to generation for 
over three hundred years. 

It Is difficult to describe what the essence of Bell ringing is . It is a blend of many things, 
including exercise, sport, team spirit, indescribable feelings of satisfaction when you get it 
right 
and a service to the church. 

Learning to ring is a slow, long process, because ringing is not achieved by brute force but by 
style and skill. You develop a sense of rhythm which is gained by listening and watching. 

Basic ringing involves rounds, this is where you ring down the scale 1,2,3.4,5,6 etc. Once 
these can be rung the next step is called changes, this is where the position of the bells are 
changed, 1,2.4,3,5,6. In this case the 3 and the 4 have changed position to produce a different 
sound. From then onwards comes the change ringing (scientific ringing). Method ringing is 
where the bells change position every pull according to a known pattern of method. There are 
hundreds of methods, this method ringing began to evolve from called changed in about 1650. 

As I have said before, bell ringing is a difficult, long process ,but it is great fun and a chance to 
make new friends all over the country. If you would like to learn to ring church bells then 
contact the tower captain of your local church where you know the bells are rung. The tower 
captain can be found by a notice in the church, or church magazine. 

When I began to ring I was made very welcome and I have been given immense support and 
encouragement, above all I have enjoyed it. 

Matthew Billett• 6if 
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THE GLYN SCHOOL TRUST 

TRUSTEES: 

The Hon. Archie Ha.milton. MP 
Mrs. A. L. T. Cooper (County Cllr) 
Mrs. C. Gcnard, MA (County Cllr) 
Mr. B. W. Collins. MSc, MEd 
Mr. R. Millett. VRD, MA. LLB 

Mr. R. J. S. Turner, MA 
Mr. M. Lumsden, ACIB 
Mr. A. Holland, ACIB 
Mr. G. V. Mealor 
Mr. K. I. Dick. FCA 

GOING FOR 
GOLD 

"Going for Gold" certainly aptly describes the function of the Glyn School Trust. II was formed in 1986 to 
finance larger scale educational projects which are beyond the scope of the Parents/Staff Assocation and 
the limited budget of the Local Education Authority. Whilst the re-organisation of secondary schools in 
the Borough was under discussion the Trust's work was held in abeyance, but in 1988, when Glyn's future 
was known to be secure, the Trust was re-launched. It is a registered charily No. 282170. 

The Trust's initial project is to finance a new Library/Resources Area. The Local Education Authority has 
spent £35,000 converting the old library, adjacent art room and an adjoining classroom into the new 
centre. The Trust has to raise £60,000 to provide all the necessary equipment, books and furniture to 
complete the project. Thanks to the generosity of parents, trustees, governors, staff, former pupils , local 
companies and grant making trusts, the project Is well under way and the Library/Resources Area, 
atthough not complete, will be operational in January, 1990. II will be of benefit to every oupH io our 
~and when it is finished will lead the way in providing this type of facility for study. Pupils will be able 
to use computers to have access to national databases such as Prestel and the Times Network for 
Schools. Also, by using computer programs and videos, they will have the opportunity to learn at their 
own pace, which will be particularly beneficial to both the advanced student and also the slower learner. 
The introduction of CD-ROM players will enable boys to search through masses of information quickly and 
efficiently. 

Our sincere thanks go to everybody who has donated towards the £29,000 raised and spent by the Trust 
so far , and also to the parents who helped by renovating the old bookcases and laying the carpet, which 
saved an additional £1,700. Moreover, the provision of a "Going for Gold" leaflet by Petrofina (UK) Ltd., 
has been a tremendous help to our fund raising. 
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In order to successfully complete the Resources Area WE NEED YOUR HELP if you have not already 
donated. All contributions, large or small, are equally welcome. Outlined below are the ways you can 
assist: 

CASH GIFTS 

Personal covenant 

This is a promise to pay a stated sum each month (or quarter, or year) for not less than four years. This 
enables the Trust to recover some of the tax you have paid and the following are examples of how your 
donation will have added value: 

Monthly Total Cost Total Value EXTRA 
Payment To You To Trust VALUE 

£ £ £ £ 

1.00 48 64 16 
2.00 96 128 34 
2.50 120 160 40 
5.00 240 320 80 

Deposited covenant 

This is a single payment but it, too, allows the Trust to recover tax. 

Designated Gift 

This is when you would prefer to purchase a piece of equipment and know how your donation will be 
used. 

If you would like any further details regarding the trust or the Library/Resources Area Project I will be happy 
for you to phone me at School. Also, I would welcome any ideas for ways of raising funds in the future. 
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Trust Fund Co-ordinator 



INTER HOUSE ATHLETICS FINALS 1989 t .liMM 

U13A Hamshar(STB) Wallis(T) Mathieson(A) 5m 06.63 
1ST 2ND 3RD TIME t B Charlesworth(STB) Dyke(A) Mayle(D) 5m 24.17 

U14A Redmond(A) Champion(C) Price(T) 4m 34.80 

HUB!2LES (NEW EYEt:IIl B Rutt(A) Patel(C) Morris(STB) 4m 45.40 

U15A Church(A) Fernandez(C) Davies(STB) 4m 39.84 
U13A McDonald(D) Beer(C) Curtis(STB) 12.7 B Schluter(STB) Raishbrook(D) Thomas(T) Sm 19 .40 

B Stayne(D) Thorogood(C) Payne(T) 12.2 SENIORS A Hanoock(T) Bown(STB) Johns(A) 5m 07.49 
U14 A Joiner(STB) Leg(C) Hiley(D) 13.93 B Clarke(T) Kenwood(STB) Howells(D) 5m 11.00 

B Moore(D) Grant(STBJ Fox(T) 14.6 

4 x 1OOM 
1..0..0..M 

U13 DERBY TUDOR CAREW 59.00 
U13 A Dyson(C) Huckle(T) Stayne(D) 13.48 U14 TUDOR DERBY ST.BENET 53.20 

B Snowdon(T) Welch(D) Turner(C) 13.73 U15 DERBY ABBEY ST.BENET 52.90 
U14 A Stride(STB) Burrell(D) Hancock(T) 12.67 SENIORS TUDOR ABBEY CAREW 49.82 

B Mills(C) Right(D) Weeden(T) 12.80 
U15 A Taborn(T) Gardiner(C) Fitzpatrick(D) 12.12 

I 4 x 4OOM (NEW EYENil 
B Dyl<e(A) Clark(STB) Mar1ow(D) 12.80 

SENIORS A Roshier(T) Curwin(A) Evans(STB) 1 1.86 U13 DERBY CAREW TUDOR 4m 38.50 
B Stovell(A) Atkinson(T) Norman(C) 1 12.19 U14 ABBEY CAREW ST.BENET 4m 16.80 

U15 TUDOR DERBY ABBEY 4m 15.33 

SENIORS TUDOR DERBY CAREW 4m 08.00 

2..l!..ll..M I U13A Huckle(T) Muckle(C) Long(A) 28.16 INTER HOUSE SWIMMlt:11:i GALA RESULTS 1989 
B Clack(STB) Hay(A) Stokes(D) 3·1 .17 

U14A Stride(STB) New(T) Henrry(A) 26.26 
B Mill(C) Herd(A) Riley(D) 26.42 I 1.5..I 211.D. IB.t2 Ii.ME 

U15A Dyke(A) Sell(D) Tallis{T) 26.73 
B Petler(T) Ede(STB) Comisky(C) 28.79 

SENIORS A Roshier(T) Malget(A) McAorill(C) 24.15 
II Freestyle 

B McJannit(A) Day(STB) Swain(T) 28.00 U13 (1 Lgth) Abrey(T) Psillos(A) Glands(C) 16.3 

Breast Stroke Leed(D) Stone(STB) Curtis(A) 
!.11.ll.M (1 Lgth) 

U13A Vaughan(D) Aubrey(T) Hay(A) 62.90 Back Stroke Stayne(D) Ward(STB) Curtis(C) 25.5 
B Bott(C) Allen(A) Payne(T) 66.51 (1 Lgth) 

U14A Whtte(T) Henry(A) Wheelen(STB) 58.43 
B Price(T) Lee(C) Lim(A) 64.38 Butterfly Aandall(D) Gunson(T) Harris(STB) 21.4 

U15A Taborn{T) Davis(STB) Pace(D) 58.4 (1 Lgth) 
B Kingdom(D) Yelland(T) Kennedy{A) 62.60 

SENIORS A Hancock(T) Nassehi(D) Reed(C) 59.62 Medley Relay DERBY ST.BENET TUDOR 89.3 
B Pittipher(C) Pestel(T) Mcl aren(D) 60.30 

Medley Style DERBY TUDOR ST.BENET 71.09 

BOOM (NEW RECORm 

U13 A Hamshar(STB) Devereux(T) Beer(C) 2m 16.0 I B.E..LAY 
B Hutchinson(C) Christie(A) Cartwright(T) 2m 38.17 

U14 A Redmond(A) Harford(C) Fordham(D) 2m 16.76 Freestyle Dickinson(T) Orpin(D) Coster(STB) 34.00 
B Rutt(A) Deadmarsh(STB) Orpin(O) 2m 17 .40 U14 (2 Lgths) 

U15 A Church(A) Rusell(T) Muhtaseb(STB) 2m 14.90 
B Fernandez(C) Schluter{STB) Watson(A) 2m 26.10 

I 
Breatstoke Spicer(T) Hoole(D) Muscut(A) 45.2 

SENIORS A Atkinson{T) Maxted(D) Reed(C) 2m 16.72 (2 Lgths) 
B Clark(T) Cormar{A) Howell(D) 2n 29.00 

Backstroke Spencer(D) Brown(STB) Rutt(A) 42 .0 
(2 Lgths) 

Butterfly Redman(A) Moore(D) Ball(C} 15.4 
(1 Lgth) 

16 I 17 



Medley Relay DERBY ABBEY CAREW 73.97 

r 
DISCUS 

Freestyle Relay TUDOR DERBY ABBEY 150.3 U13A King(T) Mealor(C) Dacey(A) 22.62 

B Mayes(T) Puddick(C) Augustyn(A) 21 .50 
U14A Coster(STB) Harford(C) Hannon(D) 21.70 

Freestyle Appleby{D) Black(A) Russell(T) 32.4 

I 
B Crawley(STB) Hay(C) Carter(T) 2 1.55 

(2 lgths) U15 A Martow(D) McDermott(T) Cattrell(C) 25.1 5 

B Appleby(D) Downey(T) Mallay{C) 19 .1 5 

Breaststoke Sellwood{T) Cattrel{C) Spencer(A) 41.6 SENIORS A Luxton(STB) Stayne(D) Anderson(A) 27.8 

(2 l g1hs) B McJanet(A) S(D) Edwards(STB) 21.62 

Backstroke Hoole(D) M.Thomas(T) Carr(A) Steer{C) 42.62 JAVELIN 

Butterfly Butler{C) Procter{STB) France(T) 13.6 U13 A Rowley{T) Charlesworth(STB) Berry(D} 20.65 
(2 lg1hs) B Augustyn(A) Gilbert(D) Gunson(T) 20.70 

U14 A Ball(C) House(T} linney(D) 31.85 
Medley Relay CAREW TUDOR DERBY 70.9 B Knights(C} Corusso(D) Shah(STB) 23.40 
Freestyle ABBEY CAREW DERBY 138.4 U15 A Cattral(C) Martin(STB) Eldridge(D) 27.83 

B Brown(C) Hattam(STB) Taber(A) 20.64 
SENIORS A Monnwey(T) Barton(STB) Eagle(A) 28.18 

INTER HOUSE SWIMMING GALA RESULTS 1989 · contd. I 
B lawrence(T) Norman(C) Beard(STB) 25.74 

1.fil ...2.lil2 3RD QISTANCE 

LONG JUMe 
Si;N IOBS 

U13 A McDonald(D) Mathieson(A) Thorogood(C) 4.30 
Freestyle Pettypher(C) Malget(A) Box(D) 32.6 B Bolt(C) Welsh(D) Binnie(STB) 4.16 
(2 lgths) U14A Hancock(T) lee(C) Riley(D) 4.60 

8 Dickinson(T) Moore(D) Whelan(STB) 4.45 
Breatstroke Brown(A) Jolly(T) Coster(STB) 41.6 U15A Mathaie(A) Owen(C) McDonald(D) 4.90 
(2 lg1hs) B Bennet(D) Touch(T) Callendar(STB) 4.40 

SENIORS A Clackson(C) Wilson(T) Curwen(A) 5.07 
Backstroke Atkinson(T) Norman(C) Snelling(A) 39.4 B Edwards(A) Brown(STB) Dawson(D) 4.62 
(2 l g1hs) 

Butterfly Jervis(T) Chapman(A) 
(1 l g1h) 

Brown(STB) 20.7 IBleLE JUMe 

U13A Nott(A) Mayes(T) Clark(STB) 9.45 
Medley Relay TUDOR ABBEY DERBY 74.00 B Wallis(T) Ward(STB) Muckle(C) 8.10 

U14A Jolner(STB) Fonticoba(D) Weeden(T) 10.31 
Freestyle Relay TUDOR ABBEY ST.BENET 149.6 B Teasdale(C) Morris(STB) Orpin(D) 8.98 

U15A Mathaie (A) Touch(T) Mutaseb(STB) 11.00 
B Curwin(A) Bennett(D) Comiskey(C) 9.65 

SENIORS A Clackson(C) Robers(A) Fenton(D) 11.30 

INTER HOUSE ATHLETICS FINALS 1989 I B Stovell(A) Stuart(C) Mountney(T) 11.24 

FJELD EVENTS 
I' 
I, 

OVERALL RESULT 
SJiO..I 1.fil lli.12 J..B..Q DJ STANCE 

U13A Turner(C) Brien(T) Haneman(STB) 9.10 

I 
B Aubrey(T) Hutchinson(C) George(A) 8.5 Total Points ...Afmll .GAf!fil'l DERBY ST.BENET IJ.lQQB 

U14A WMe(T) Boyte(D) Coster(STB) 9.5 
B Carter(T) Brown{C) Sheldon(A) 7.47 319.5 311.5 316 281 3€e 

U15A Gardner(C) Carter(A) Kingdom(D) 10.94 
B Hattam(STB) Black(A) Ellis(C) 9.12 

SENIORS A Roland(D} Malget(A) Hallet(C) 10.00 

I B Hallem(D} Anderson(A) Black(C) fioal eas~ioo 1ST 2ND 41H 3RD 5TH 
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THE 1989 HOUSE MUSIC COMPETITION 

"Yes Figgis, if you insist on doing it what with all of the practice you've put in to it, but you are 
the 98th entry playing 'O Tannenbaum, 0 Tannenbaum', on the Peruvian nose flute today and 
they do tend to get a bit samey after the fifth." While neither of the illustrious panel of judges 
actually said that, I wouldn't have been too surprised. Not that I'm innocent, you see. I'm sure 
that they were itching to yell 'NEXT'! during my rendition of 'Rhapsody in Blue' on the comb and 
paper, but I do believe that the truth should be told, warts and all. 

The proceedings began with creditable Piano section, in which (as usual) Gavin Bown swept the 
board with a piece so haunting that I can't remember the title. I can, however, remember the 
title of my own piano entry, the beautiful 'Sonata with the lid shut' a self-composed number 
which gained me grand total of no points (Hushed voice-over, 'Angleterre null points") At least 
it was different to the endless attempts of 'The Entertainer' made by quivering Lower School 
boys who must have studied under Les Dawson, who gave up during the middle eight crying. 

Moving through the various classes, a thought occurred to me (rare). Am I the only entrant 
from Tudor in the· whole thing? The answer was, apart from Ian Bradley's ocarina playing 
(thank you Ian), yes. And I was up against stiff opposition. In the guitar class, my 'Mark King' 
inspired bass solo was narrowly pipped by the fabulous John Petit's version of U2's 'Angel of 
Harlem'. He was however, at an advantage, he had played a guitar before. 

And so on through my trombone playing (I have been offered work in this field however, 
Standing in the Thames estuary on misty days), my singing, up to my percussing. Now, it may 
be arguable, but I do know a little about drumming, and so this wasn't quite so bad as the rest 
with yet another of my ludicrous drum solos. Fortunately, there to save the day were James 
Read, who showed all of us what real drumming is about, and the talented percussionist Jamie 
Lea, who, despite his drum kit's continued attempts to join the audience, battled through and 
amazed many people. 

I cannot remember who won as I was too upset that Tudor lost (by a large margin). I would like 
to thank the judges, Mr. Osborne, and Mr. Diamond, ail who took part and made it what it was. 
However, the greatest thanks must go to everybody In Tudor, for showing such enthusiasm, and 
willingness in this year's competition. THANKS A LOT. 

Louis Barfe - 6i8 
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HISTORY OF GLYN • THE EARLY YEARS 1927-1939 

At a morning assembly in September 1927, 43 boys, and four masters were present. 
While this may seem small to someone used to the assemblies that fill our hall once a week, it 
was, in fact quite large enough for the limited space available in the Technical Institute in 
Church Street. And it wasn't just any assembly: it was the first. Epsom County School for 
Boys, later to be renamed Glyn, had open it's doors. 

Under the watchful eye of Mr. F.L. Clark, the Headmaster, and his staff of three, Messrs. 
E.W.J. Neave, W.G. Turner, and W.K. Dawkins, the boys went about their business within the 
cramped conditions of the Victorian monolith of which their school was part, learning a 
selection of different subjects often from the same teacher; specialisation was a long way off!. 

By 1929, there were a hundred boys attending the School. This began to cause strain on 
the facilities of the Technical Institute. A smallish, triangular room was used as the hall, and 
when necessary the gym. A permanent solution had to be found. And found it was with the 
acquisition of a playing field at Hessle Grove, Ewell. As early as 1928, Sir Arthur Glyn made 
mention of the 'new building'. 

However, life continued as usual In the 'old building'. Many facets of that life are 
preserved in the early issues of Ebba's Scrip, such as group excursions. These took the form of 
trips to places such as the Ashtead Artificial Silk Factory, as seen by the Lower Fifth in 1929, 
or the following years delightful outing to the Epsom Sewage Works ('Please be careful with 
your sandwiches, Carruthers minor!). Who says you need ski trips? 

In 1935, an official announcement was made that there was to be a new school built on 
the Playing Field site at Hassle Grove. This was welcomed by the ever growing numbers of boys 
and Staff. Work commenced on the building in 1936, and the School was ready for September 
1938. Well, almost readyl While the School was habitable, the finishing touches were still 
being made. As 'Ebba's Scrip' put it at the time the building workers "almost sat in class with 
us•. 

By this time, there were 234 boys in a school built for 490, and so future expansion 
was well catered for. Little did they know ................................... .. 

LFB 
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GLYN OLD BOYS FOOTBALL CLUB-1988-89 

Present· Paul Martin 

Club Captajn· lain Kilpatrick 

The Old Boys' Football Club is based on Priest Hill and share the same facilities as the 
School. In addition some twelve years ago a Club-House was erected on the site which allows, 
with the aid of a bar, post match hospitality and provides a regular place for club members to 
meet and socialise. 

The Club runs seven teams every Saturday afternoon and competes in the biggest league 
In the world, the London Old Boys League. Any old boy of the School is eligible to play, together 
with current boys of the School and teaching staff. Indeed, it has been encouraging to see a 
number of Glyn boys playing regularly for the Club. 

In a club so large, it is possible to cater for all abilities and therefore it is not a 
pre-requisite that players need to be very good footballers. Of course, the 1 st XI is of a high 
standard, but should any potential member wish just to play to have a run out and a bit of fresh 
air(I) , the club can cater for these needs as well! 

At the end of the 1988-89 season the Club won the 4th XI Championship and the 5th XI 
were runners-up in the London Old Boys Invitation Cup. Other teams had consolidatory. seasons, 
although both the 1 st XI and the 3rd XI were very much in contention for league honours until 
the last few weeks of the season. 

The atmosphere is very friendly and the Club is always on the look out for new players, 
whatever their ability. If you are interested either playing whilst still at School or after you 
have left, or even during holidays whilst at University or College, please contact Mr. Kilpatrick 
at School or write to Glyn Old Boys F.C., The Clubhouse, Reigate Road, Ewell, Surrey. 
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THE SPOILS OF WAR AND ON INTO MODERN TIMES 

In 1951, the School's founding Headmaster F.L. Clark retired. After 24 years at the 
helm, he passed the reins to Norman 'Nat' Dawson. 

It was during the 1950's that the infamous demountables that make up 'C' Block were 
erected along with the canteen and the counties first Sixth Form Common Room. The curriculum 
widened to include Biology and Metalwork. Also, in this momentous decade, the P.S.A. was 
formed to provide a closer link between the boys' families and the staff. Also in the beginning of 
the 1960's The Common Room was in use, as were some playing fields at Priest Hill (Yes, know 
them well - Exasperated, Unathietic Ed). The boys were encouraged to donate some of their 
money to worthwhile charities with the founding of the Helping Hand Fund in 1965, upholding 
the charitable traditions of Glyn. Towards the end of the decade, Mr. Dawson retired, and was 
replaced by Dr. C.R. Bingham, multilingual war hero, and fighter for high standards and the 
survival of Glyn. 

Not so long before this, the Cadet Force was disbanded. Around the same time, Sixth 
Form students began bringing their cars to School. Moving into the 1970's, a computer club 
was created in 1971, Introducing Glyn boys to the delight of things that wipe incredibly 
important information from disks, at a ludicrously early age?. 

The School met with the biggest changes in its history in the late 70's. Plans were 
forwarded to move the school to the old Epsom High site at Longmead. After much protest this 
was scrapped, but ,in 1977 the School became a comprehensive, and Mr. Bryan Collins .ascended 
to the 'well sat on' Head's chair. 

In 1979, as the school enlarged, the Maths Department was moved out 10 an aesthetically 
disastrous polystyrene building, almost universally known as M-Block. As the magnificent 
80's dawned upon us, the completion of the School's reorganisation resulted in a fully fledged 
comprehensive. As '81 came along a secondhand "go faster stripe", minibus was purchased, and 
in '82 the office area and main entrance were rebuilt to assume their present form. Reserves 
from the previous years fete showed their usefulness as the cloakrooms at the C-Block, end of 
A-corridor, were convert, in B-corridor were refitted. George Orwell's predictions lost their 
fidelity. 

In 1986, Mr. Collins, custodian of much modern reform at Glyn left to be replaced by 
Mr. Turner, Welshman of repute. In 1988, .the 60th anniversary of the School was celebrated 
with an 'Across the Nation' cycle ride, meeting up with old boys, ex-Staff and friends of the 
School along the way. In the past 6 months we have seen the opening of the much vaunted 
resources centre, with countless Apple Macs, which heralds the way forward for education in 
the 90's. 

Mark Lawson 
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GLYN OLD BOYS ASSOCIATION 

ANNUAL REUNION DINNER 

On April 21st 1989 the Association held it's Annual Reunion Dinner at the School. This 
very popular event was attended by over seventy Old Boys and Slaff. Our guest speaker was Sir 
John Grugeon, Deputy Lieutenant of Kent, who amused us with reminiscences of his time at the 
School between 1938 and 1945. Among former pupils whom we were pleased 10 welcome back 
were Douglas French M.P. (our speaker at the previous year's Dinner) and Bryan Collins, not 
only an Old Boy but also of course, lately Headmaster. 

For some years now the Reunion Dinner has been held at the School itself, a fact 
especially appreciated by those Old Boys who have not had any other contact with the School for 
some years. The Dinner is an informal "do", but we have a few short, topical speeches including 
an address by our President, the Headmaster. The Head of School brings us up to date on School 
events and successes, and the Deputy Head of School is also invited. 

We have an excellent four course meal with wine and coffee and a bar is set up in the 
Bingham Room. It is here that the most important business is conducted! Old Boys are able to 
meet with their (old) friends and many irreverent (and irrelevant) stories of school days are 
told and retold. Some of those attending are from the School's earliest days, but we are pelased 
to see that younger Old Boys are coming in increasing numbers. 

We would be especially pleased to see recent school leavers at future Reunions. Tickets 
can be obtained from our long standing Chairman, Mr. Dunne. The 1990 Dinner has been 
arranged for 30th March and it is our intention to hold the Dinner on the last Friday of March 
each year whenever possible. 

Nick Holmes 
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NEWS OF OLD BOYS 

TOM BATHO (1939-45) has retired as Head of Employees Relations in Esso U.K. and has 
also returned as Director of Studies, St. Georges House, 

JAMES BATHO (1936-43) has retired from the Civil Service and is Chairman of the 
London Housing Trust. 

PAUL BATHO (1965-72) is a Chartered Surveyor and an Associate Partner of Wetherell, 
Green & Smith. 

MARK BATHO (1967-74) is a Civil Servant in the Scottish Office. 

PAUL WARREN (1965-72) is with W.S. Atkins in Epsom working on the development of 
computer programmes for structural analysis. 

STEPHEN WARREN (1968-75) is teaching blind and handicapped children at Kettering, 
Northampton. 

DAVID WARREN (1971-78) is teaching at Faversham. 

MICHAEL WARREN (1974-79) is a physiotherapist in Norwich. 

JONATHAN WARREN (1976-81) is a nurse in a mental hospital in London. 

DAVID CHOAT (1965-72) Is working for Shell in Australia designing "off shore" 
structures. 

ANTHONY BARTON (1965-72) has got his own computer company in America. 

CLIVE HEAVENS (1970-77) is with British Aerospace in Kingston. 

BOB CHAPPELL (1964-66) is Senior Lecturer at West London Institute of Higher 
Education. He has been Great Britain Basketball Coach for World Student Games in Zaquet in 
1987 and Duisburg in 1989. 

JIM CHAPPELL (1960-67) is lecturing in Nene College, Northampton. 

H.W. CHAPPELL (1933-38) has retired as Senior Teacher at Epsom High School. 

DARIO GRAD! (1954-60) is Manager of Crewe Alexandra. 

DOUGLAS FRENCH (1955-63) is Conservative M.P. for Gloucester. 

BARRY WORDSWORTH (1959-66) continues to conduct the BBC Concert Orchestra on 
Friday and Saturday night radio. 

KEITH DICK (1951 -58) is an International Banker at City and present Chairman of the 
Parent Staff Association. 

ANDREW CORKE (1966-74) is a solicitor in Wimborne, Dorset. 

c/fwd. 
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News of Qkj Boys -contd 

MICHAEL TAYLOR (1954-61) is Company Secretary for The Bricom Group in Dorking and 
member of the British Tennis Umpires Association. 

DAVID ROYLE (1957-64) is Commissioning Editor for Cassell Publishing Company. 

J MARSHALL (1927-32) one of the oldest surviving old boys is enjoying life in Lyme Regis 
and has sent a School programme of Christmas 1928. 

DAVID POWELL (1958·65) is living in iikley and has been at the Old Boys Dinner for the 
last two years. 

KEITH PETTIGER (1952·59) is living in Littlehampton and produces the menus etc. for 
the Old Boys Dinner. 

DAVID CHEST ·(1965-72) is in Australia working for Shall and designing "off shore• 
structures. 

JOHN ADAMS (1976-1983) has been attending the Franz Liszt Academy in Budapest having 
bean awarded the prestigious Carnwath Scholarship from the Worshipful Company of ~usicians. 

PETER TAYLOR (1951-58) is Professor of Mathematics at Strathclyde University. 

ANDREW VARNEY (1979-85) is at New College, Oxford doing a PhD in Nuclear Physics. 

NEIL EVANS (1982-88) is doing a PhD at Exeter University. 

PHILIP QUAN (1980-86) is doing an MSc at Surrey University in Satellite 
Communications. 

GEOFFREY FERMIN (1958-1965) is with Associated Nuclear Services in Epsom. 

TONY FERMIN (1955-1962) is a specialist in computer aided engineering and Is a Vice 
President and Founding Partner in charge of the Advance Analysis Group of H.G. Engineering in 
Toronto. 

JEREMY WILLSON (1967-74) is a Sales Director living in Caterham. 
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EPSOM OLD GRAMMARIANS CRICKET CLUB 

HON. SECRETARY: CHRISTOPHER BLACKBURN 

While the appointment of Ted Dexter to the selectors hasn't stemmed the flow of 
embarrassing defeats for our 'side'. Its nice to see that cricket still flourishes somewhere. 

During the 1989 season, the Club has continued to field two sides, one on Saturdays and 
the other on Sundays. Each side has enjoyed a full fixture list through from the beginning of 
May to the end of September playing their home games at Alexandra Recreation Ground, South 
Londond Area. The occasional excursion into Sussex and Hampshsire with some games being 
played on village grounds are considered by many as being those not to miss. 

The season's records are not immediately to hand, but each side enjoyed a reasonably 
successful season. Leaving statistics to one side, one of the main aspects of the Club's ethos is 
not to consider the results achieved as being of paramount importance but to provide a playing 
and social atmosphere in which individual members can derive satisfaction and enjoyment, 
either from success or in commiseration in defeat or generally in the camaraderie arising out of 
its playing and social activities. 

Some of the Old Boys are now growing older but their commitment and desire to continue 
playing seems to continue unabated. In recent seasons there has been an influx of younger 
players to provide the youthful vigour and mobility (particularly when fielding) to blend with 
the experience of the older and possibly greying heads. · 

It is with considerable sadness that the Club members learned earlier this year of the 
passing of one of its vice-presidents, Mr. W.S. Gosling. Throughout his association with the 
Club as vice-president, and notwithstanding his advancing years, he always maintained a keen 
interest in Its affairs and we would place on record our appreciation of his contribution over the 
years. 

Although the Club is an "Open" Club as far as playing membership is concerned, insofar 
as it is not a strict requirement that members should be Old Boys or former members of staff of 
the School, it values its association with Glyn School and indeed, retains a majority within its 
members of those who have hitherto been pupils. Anyone interested in pursuing a playing 
cricketing interest after leaving school will be welcome and should contact the Hon. Secretary in 
the first instance at 25 Aragon Avenue, East Ewell, Epsom, Surrey KT17 2OT, who will 
immediately put you in touch with the current Team Secretary. 
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A LETTER SENT JO US CONCERNING JHE ACTIVIES OF ONE 
OF OUR OLP BOYS, STEPHEN McMURJRIE 

Dear Ebba's Scrip, 

As another School year has commenced, I thought you might like some up to date news of 
an 'old boy', Stephen McMurtrie. 

Stephen joined the Royal Air Force in 1986 and has successfully completed 3 years 
Engineering Apprenticeship. He qualified with Merits and a Distinction in Maths and was 
advised to apply for a Commission. 

From April until July this year he was at Cranwell and passed Officer Training as Acting 
Pilot Officer. This will lead onto three years at Shrivenham, the Military College, studying for 
an Engineering Degree, in October. He is looking forward to this very much and hopefully will 
emerge as a Flight. lieutenant. Needless to say that we are very pleased with his achievements so 
far. 

II really is an exciting life for a young man. His hobbies include river and sea sailing, 
flying light air-craft and jet ski-ing. 

The cross country running he discovered he had the ability to do at Glyn, when he was in 
the first year, still holds him in good stead, as he won an award when he was an apprentice at 
R.A.F. Halton. 

Thankyou for your assistance to Stephen in the past and we sincerely hope that the 
amalgamation works well for Glyn in the future. 

As a footnote, I must mention our two other sons, Stuart and John. Both are very happy 
in their chosen careers. Stuart is now a Network Analyst in Computers and John left Epsom Art 
College this year and is training to be a Colour Technician in Commercial Photography. 

Yours sincerely, 

John and Diane McMurtrje 
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PARENT STAFF ASSOCIATION 88189 

President: Mr. S. Turner 

Chairman: Mr. K. Dick 

This has been a busy year for the P .S.A. with most efforts being concentrated on our main 
fund-raising event, the Fete in July. All the hard work put into the Fete by John Crickmer and 
his Fete Organising Group was justified by the profit of £8,300. Thanks go to them and to all 
the parents, staff and boys who helped in so many ways. The Committee would also like to thank 
the 'Old Boys' for their generous response to our letter and purchase of raffle tickets. This 
year, Fete Profits were used to help equip the new library Resources Centre. 

In addition to the Fete, the Committee also organised the 'Cheese and Wine' evening for 
new parents in September, the Christmas Dance and a Spring Dance. The Cheese and Wine 
evening is an excellent opportunity to meet new parents and encourage participation in the 
P.SA 

The P.S.A. can no longer afford to run Dances on a 'Break Even' basis and I am pleased to 
report that, thanks to Phil Selwood and his Social Committee, both Dances were socially and 
financially successful. 

The 200 Club continues to provide fund~ for the School. Approximately £14,000 worth 
of equipment has been purchased from 200 Club funds since its inception in 1979. Items 
purchased this year include Volley Ball Posts, Rugby Tackle bags, Electronic equipment, T.V's 
and overhead projectors. Thanks must go to Don Clackson for his running of the club. After 
serving the P .S.A. in this capacity for many years, he is taking a well deserved rest. 

Thanks also go to Mrs. Clackson who has spent several years assisting the P.S.A. with her 
organisation of refreshments at Priest Hill on Saturdays. The P .S.A. represented in this 
instance by Mrs. Tricia Bruce and her helpers, also provides refreshments at Open Evenings, 
Speech Night, School Plays and many other occasions. 

In recognition of their work for the P.S.A. Mrs. Brenda Hinton and Mrs. Sue Howard were 
made Hon. Life Members of the P.S.A. at the A.G.M. in October. 

Our grateful thanks are extended to the School Secretaries and Mrs. Copeman, in her 1 st 
year as Caretaker, for their help and co-operation. 

I would like to finish this report by thanking all members of the P.S.A. Committee who 
give so much time to the various functions, in particular to Joan Tompson who puts in so much 
time on fund-raising and Gill Dick who beavers away behind the scenes at Fetes, Dances, in fact, 
most events run by the P.S.A. 

lshbel Kenward 
Hon Secretary 
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Stan Sanders 

I believe my contemporaries will join me in remembering the young Stan 

Sanders as the sprightly, chirpy and enthusiastic schoolmaster who came among us 

in the early 'S0s. He taught with vigour, he taught with rigour and he taught 

with a noisy urgency which left him quite unabashed in face of sterner and staider 

elder colleagues. Boys were not always the respectful scholars that the present 

parental generation suggest they were and the Epsom County Grammar School of 

those days had a good numbe r of rebellious boys who Stan seemed to relish add ressing 

in combative manner. 

He would not have expected to be described as a scholar, neither was he 

one of those rare and inspirational teachers that fire one for ever with a thirst 

for their subject but he was an honest workman, concerned for good standards in 

our exercises, ready to try to make us into young gentlemen and he swee)!tened 

the pi ll with an infectious good humour. As an English special ist, competent in 

French, able to run a soccer pitch with a referee's whis tle or wear the cricket 

umpire's coat and with more than passing competence on the piano allied to. a 

sound knowledge of music, he was that good all-rounder who has sadly tended to 

disappea r from all kinds of school in face of the perceived need for the ultra-specialist. 

Throughout his career he gave generously of his time for a whole range of 

extra-curricular activities. I remember him as referee and spectator on many 

sporting occasions and his willingness to share his love of music with others, chorally 

or at the keyboard, were examples of his generous contribution of his talents. He 

recognised the value of the House system and gave great support to Carew House 

for many years, initially as a young assistant and la ter as Housemaster. 

When I returned to the School in 1977 as Headmaster, he was one of the 

staff of my schoolboy years still serving and pleased I was to have him because 

it was clear to me very quickly that he was still one of the workhorses of the 

place. He was teased as, with increasing age and infi rmity, what he lacked in 

mobility he compensated for in audibility and many is the na me resounded 

echoingly around the junior playground a rea from one of the miserable 'demountables' 

in which he did a good deal of his teaching in latter years. We admired his 

determination as, despite increasing pain that his back trouble caused him, he 

remained committed to his work and a staunch support e r of the School. 

After ret irement he continued to come to Glyn whenever he could to attend 

a function or to join his former colleagues in the Common Room. There must 

forever there be a chair in which we shall see the image of Stan and with respect 

and great affection remember him. 

Bryan W. Collins 
\949-1957 
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(Headmaster 1977-1986) 

Roy Richards 

Roy Richards looked old to me when, as a trembling 11+ entrant, I arrived 

on my first day as a new boy in 1949. He looked much the same and his clear 

firm tones were undiminished when I sat next to him at last year ' s Old Boys' 

Dinner and he was then in his 85th ( ?) year. 

Roy had two passions known to hi s pupils, Mathematics and soccer. He did 

not suffer the non-mathematical specialist very happily and he did not suffer the 

mathe matically incompetent at all. His cry that 'you could do that on the back 

of a postage stamp' was a real crie de coeur for the concise solution which he 

longed to see from the best of his students and which could be produced by so 

few of us. 

As one grew to appreciate something of the history of the School, one understood 

that Roy had been one of the small group, although not a founding member, who 

had carried the School t hrough the war years and eventually took it to the great 

strength and national esteem which its increasing academic success earned for its 

name, changed to Glyn Grammar School in the early 1950s. 

For many Old Boys his mathematics teaching and his eventual long leadership 

of the Mathematics department was of only scant interest compared to the commitment 

he gave to soccer for many, many years. During his time he was successively 

coach, referee, organiser and eventual patriarch of the game within the School. 

A nice combination of his two absorbing interests occurred at the beginning of 

the season when he was called upon (and usually took in tow a privileged few) to 

contribute to the geometric exercises involved in determining the placement of 

the football pitches fo r the season, then marked out on the School field ground. 

It was possible, by careful juggling, to avoid the 3rd XI pitch becoming more than 

ankle deep in water in the wetter part of the season. Although it was a lesser 

interest, the mathematical challenge also brought him out with dutiful boys at the 

beginning of the athletics season to carry out the greater feat of marking out the 

running track. 31 
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Roy Richards 

2/continued ... 

Not a man to entertain excuse o r give much quarter, he grasped a firm 

ideal of standards in work and behaviour and many generations of boys have good 

cause to thank him for what he made them achieve. Behind the scenes he was 

an indefatigable worker for the good of the School in support of successive headmasters 

and deputies. 

As one who was not one of his scholars, it was interesting to meet him on 

taking up the headship in 1977, but by then he was in benign retirement and I 

was delighted to welcome him on many occasions as he continued to give indefatigable 

support for the concerts, the plays and the other occasions in the life of the 

School until just weeks before he died. 

.Bryan W. Collins 
1949-1957 
(Headmaster 1977-1986) 
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OBITUARY 

Mrs. Marie Birdsey 

Mrs. Birdsey was In charge of catering at the School for 27 years until 1976. During 
this time she and her husband took an active part in all aspects of school life, particularly the 
Annual Fete. She often attended social functions with boys and staff, and was regarded fondly as a 
member of staff. During her reign, boys and Staff enjoyed a varied menu of excellent school 
meals. Her retirement was spent in Littlehampton with her husband Sid, to whom we offer our 
deepest sympathies. 

J G Macleod 
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~i HOUSE REPORT· TUDOR 

This year has been somewhat disappointing. Our gradual progress over the last couple of 
years took a turn for the worse. This was probably due to the lack of ability of the senior 
section of the House. Too often the strength of the House was in one or two members in each 
year. However, the new second year have followed our third year's example and developed a 
team spirit which I hope will blossom in the future. Our mixed bag of results meant that we 
came fourth in the Victor Ludorum. 

Nevertheless, the competitions have been keenly contested and thoroughly enjoyed by all 
the participants of the House. The competitions started in the Autumn term with football, cross 
country, basketball and concluded with the debating. 

The soccer competition was one of our strongest and we came second overall. Though the 
senior members competed well, it was even more heartening to see how the younger teams 
battled away against ditticult odds, their determination proving to be a critical factor in our 
success. In the second year notable performances were given by, D. Rowley, N. Wallis and G. 
Devereaux. 

Though cross country has never been one of our strongest sports, the teams tried hard 
with a combination of great effort and determination. Overall we managed to come fourth. There 
were good performances by D. Hancock, D. Russell, A. Hancock and A. Doerr. 

The next competition was lhat of basketball. This has definitely been the competition in 
which we have seen some progress. Organised by D. Jolly, the teams were well motivated and 
showed a lot of enthusiasm achieving a third place overall. The third year won their competition 
outright. 

The debating competition is one of the most feared competitions in all the twelve 
inter-house competitions, but an enjoyable one to round off the term. However, :rudor teams 
spoke well. Our senior teams were very strong and entertaining. It was enjoyable to listen to a 
rather extrovert speech by R. Law. Perhaps the youthfulness and lack of experience in the 
junior teams meant that we came fourth again. 

The Spring term started with our weakest competion, that of House Music. This House 
has lacked musicians and I fear that the trend still continues, the competition being left to one or 
two individuals who stretch their talents over a wide range of musical instruments. Special 
mention must go to L. Barte whose deverse musical skill included percussion on different parts 
of his headl 

It was a different story when we got to the House rugby. Tudor presented a real force to 
be reckoned with. The House is quite lucky in that many of our teams consisted of boys from 
school teams. Some excellent performances were given by D. Jolly, D. White and A. Hancock. 

The badminton competition has a tendency to reflect how much better are the members of 
the School team than those who play casually. Although the matches were contested well, our 
experience was lacking and we were unable to overcome the strength of the other Houses. 

In the final competition of the Spring term, our chess team came a creditable third. It 
was a very young team and hopefully they will improve next year. 

c/fwd 
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H_ouse Report • Tudor contd 

Our strongest competitions were those of the Summer term. This term brought with it 
four more competitions, tennis, cricket, swimming and athletics. In the first of the 
competitions, tennis, we managed to come third. This was an excellent result for it was one of 
our weaker competitions. Our success was due to both careful organisation and the enthusiasm 
of our competitors. 

The last three competitions were held during sports fortnight. In the House cricket we 
did not do all that well, except in the senior side. I must take this opportunity to thank both T. 
Snelson and J . Masood, both Upper Sixth pupils who returned after their exams to participate. 
They both were able to lead by example and It was nice to see J. Masood, more renowned for his 
bowling than batting, getting some good scores. A fitting end to his career in the School. 

It was unfortunate that in the penultimate competition, swimming, our best fourth year, 
N. Robinson, was ill on the day. It proved to be a very close competition and we were unable to 
overcome this loss. We were beaten Into second place. However, there were many good 
performances, including some from the fourth year by, D. Russell and D. Sellwood. 

The athletic competition is always the highlight of the year, made even more enjoyable 
by the House winning the competition convincingly. Some excellent performances include J. 
Roshler, D. Hancock, D. Clarke, R,. Atkinson and D. White, who together wilh all the other boys 
who ran, threw, jumped, hurdled or whatever, lead the House to victory. 

To end this House report I would like to thank M. Lee, the Head of House, whose 
willingness to lead by example was inspirational; to thank House Captains on whom lies the 
arduous task to ensure complete teams; to thank members of staff who gave up their time to 
organise and run the competlons; to thank Mr. Beeken, whose enthusiasm in adversity seems 
never undaunted, and lastly to thank all those boys who have participated during the year and yet 
have not been mentioned in so brief an account as this. 

H. Petal 
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House Master: Mr. A. Gray 
House Captain: S. Fox 

HOUSE REPORT· DERBY 

The season of 1988/89 for Derby signalled the 'Winter of our Discontent' but later 
proved to be our 'Summer of 89'. Derby progressed about as far as an asthmatic out with heavy 
shopping during the mild Autumn and Winter, finishing a stable 3rd in soccer, a sorrowful 4th 
in cross country and an uneloquent 5th In debating. We resumed the Spring term with more 
established results in badminton and music. But as the tropical heatwave of the 1989 summer 
emerged so too emanated Derby's platoons of true sportsmen. The Green Army was in full effect, 
willow was heard throughout Priest Hill as S. Kearns (40) assaulted red leather, putting up 
104 N.O. against Tudor. Adversely P. Sell's (3P) consistant inswinging yorkers committed GBM 
on middle wicket as Derby, in the last ball, of the last over, of the last senior match, of the last 
of Mr. Miles fingernails, clinched joint 1 st in cricket. 

N. Appleby (400 and T. Stayne (20) could be seen sprouting fins and gills as Derby 
swam to 1st place on the rostrum yet again. 

In athletics the track evenls showed the same trojan effort displayed by the Achilles of 
Derby as we were just nudged to 3rd place after a steward's enquiry. Top marks there go to D. 
Orpin (3H) and S Vaughan (3H) who for once proved his speed and agility on the 460m track, 
instead of around C-block at break; M. Offer (6i) deserves a slap on the back for his fine 
organisation of the track and field events. 

Derby's overall position was 2nd ,and it would be evident that Derby would need to assert 
a premature lead to ensure the Green colours being displayed on the Victor Laborum next season. 

Many thanks must go to Rex Naazshi for his superb organisation skills and to Mr. Gray 
for finding his way to the hall every Wednesday. 

R. Maxted 
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House Captain: 
Deputy: 

Paul Ruston 
Oliver King 

HOUSE REPORT - ABBEY 

The start of this years trophy was far from promising! In the first term we had the 
sports of soccer, cross country, basketball and debating. 

In soccer we came last, although the seniors won all there matches convincingly, with 
excellent performances from N. Helps, C. Eagle and J. Robens. 

Next was cross country and again, would you believe it, we came last. After saying this 
though we had some very good performances from Church, who won the 4th years and P. 
Redmond and R. Rutt who were 1 st and 3rd respectively in the 3rd year. 

We then came to basketball, which has always been a bit of a nightmare event for us but 
Incredibly we came 4th and avoided the wooden spoon for the first time this year. 

The last event of the term was debating and again we went one better by coming 3rd with 
a very good performance by the 2nd year team. 

The next term's events were our best of the year with our musicians gaining 2nd place, 
our rugby players joint 3rd place and excellent performances by all year groups enabled us to 
win both the badminton and chess competitions, with particularly good performances by both 
captains, M. Johns, (badminton) and C. Dick (chess). 

We then came to the Summer sports which is usually our most impressive event, but 
this year it was a little disappointing. We started off well with a second placing in tennis with 
the captain J. Malget motivating all the players to 'Wimbledon' standard! We then dropped 
valuable points by coming last in the cricket, although again the seniors won all their matches 
with superb captaincy and performances from C. Eagle and also from J. Roberts who battled well 
throughout with an excellent 52 not out against Carew. 

With only two events left we were lying third. In the Victor Ludorum swimming was the 
penultimate event and with the captaincy of W. Anderson we finished 3rd, although in the 4th 
year the freestyle relay team of Brown, Taber, Carter and Black recorded a new school record. 
Congratulations goes to all of lhem. 

We then came to the final event on a wonderful afternoon at the athletics track at Priest 
Hill. For a while we were "rock bottom' but we gradually fought our way back to a very 
creditable second place. Notable performances from P. Curwen and N. Skelton on the track and 
W. Anderson, J. Roberts and E. Stovell on the field. After all the hard work we all provided we 
eventually finished third in the Victor Ladorum. We would like to thank all the teachers who 
helped in the running of these events throughout the year. Especially Mr. Matthews. 

Finally at the School Fete this Summer the Abbey House stall raised £75 through the 
Bathing Beauty Stall. We'd like to thank Taber, W. Anderson and P. Curwen for giving up their 
free time to participate for the House - Thanks 
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HOUSE REPORT· ST. BENET 

Well, it came as no surprise to me that St. Benet finally retained their rightful place as 
winners of the Victor Ludorum eventually won very convincingly by 6 1/2 points. 

As you would expect, we came first in many of the events including soccer, debating, 
basketball and tennis, Daniel Corbin led us to an overwhelming victory in music greatly helped 
by Gavin Bown. 

The most notable event of the year, or possibly even the decade, was in one of our senior 
house cricket matches where we surpassed ourselves by smashing our existing house record. 
We were all out for four runs, three of which were byes. 

There were of course many outstanding individual achievements. There have been many 
more house colours awarded to all those boys whose mothers can now sew on the envied purple 
strip, and they include, in no particular order, S. Taylor, D. Ford, M. Coster, G. Evans, D. 
Corbin, G. Bown, N. Kenward, R. Arrowsmith, C. Amesbury, A. Heard and S. Randall. 

I must jump upon this chance to thank Mr. Proctor, who has been everything we 
expected him to be, and our triumph was in no small part due to his inspiring and untiring 
leadership. However, all good things come to an end and we look forward to fresh triumphs as 
Mr. Moore takes over as Housemaster. 

Our success has largely been due to team spirit and truckloads of talent, overall the end 
result was just reward for the hard work and determination of the House. Thanks to all the staff 
and students involved and to Neil Lawther for his captaincy. I would like to thank Nick Day for 
helping to condense the year's events into this House report. 

Mark Coster 

HOUSE REPORT· CAREW 1988-89 

The 1988-89 year was a disappointing year for Carew House with their winning 
sequence in the Victor Ludorurn coming to an end. 

This was largely through poor organisation in certain events and not through lack of 
effort. The year started off well with a victory in the cross country and a shared victory in the 
basketball. The Autumn term ended with a very close run debating competition finally conceding 
to St. Benet despite excellent performances from the 4th and 5th form teams. The Spring te rm 
was however disasterous, with the rugby and badminton teams suffering through some key 
players being missing and the music (traditionally a strong event for Carew) being poorly 
organised. By the summer all was lost but some satisfaction was had with shared victory in the 
cricket with the 3rd year team performing particularly well. 

Many thanks to Mr. Lupton and all the various team captains for their efforts. The 
coming year promises better things. We will be back Ill 

~ 
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A DAY IN THE LIFE OF ENGLAND FOOTBALL MANAGER 
BOBBY ROBSON IN HIS OWN WORDS 

Wednesday Ulb March 

7.30 I get out of bed; the wife is still asleep. This is just as well because I can hide the 
papers before she gets to see them. 

7 .40 After washing and dressing I go downstairs where the papers are waiting for me, or so 
it seems. Immediately I turn to the back pages. Four of the headlines concerned me. 
They were: 
1. Phew, not a scorcher - The Sun. 
2. Bobby Robson ate my hamster - Daily Mirror. 
3. Sack Robbo - The Star 
4. Robson in alien sex scandal exclusive - The Sport. 

After reading the papers I think it is not too bad today, especially as our next game is 
in just six weeks timel 

7.50 I prepare breakfast. Whilst I am doing this I notice a competition on the Mothers Pride 
bread wrapper. The competition is to pick the England Football team, I decide to enter. 
The team takes all of thirty seconds to pick. My team is a more experienced one, 
Shilton, Stevens, Butcher, Barnes etc. really just the same old faces. 

7.53 Toast is burnt, start again. 

8.05 Finished breakfast so take the dog for a walk. Get funny looks from all the people I pass 
(they must have read The Sport). 

8.15 Get arrested by a policeman for "letting your friend do his business in a public place." 
I make it clear to him that other dog owners do exactly the same here all the time. The 
policeman replies 'that is very well it you have got a dog Mr. Robson.' Looking down I 
realise I have brought out a hooligan not the dog (both animals so what is the matter?} 

10.20 After two hours I am released from the police station. No charges were pressed 
because they could not stop laughing (they must read The Sport as well). 

1 0 .30 I decide to write the manager's notes for our next programme, a friendly at home 
against Fiji (hardest match of the season}. 

10.55 Give up trying to write my notes. The notes usually consist of 'the lads done great'. 
This did not seem appropriate to a 1-1 draw with Outer Mongolia at Wembley. 
Perhaps •we was robbed." 

11 .00 Mr. Millichip (darling Bertie, my boss} has just rang up. He says he wants me to go to 
Chelsea tonight to watch a lad called Tony Dorigo. I see little point in this as we already 
have Stuart Pearce at left back. I am then informed that Stuart Pearce has had a 
broken leg for six weeks. That explains why Pearce was slower than usual in the 
Mongolia game last week. 

12.0 0 Lunch, the pre-match meal. Traditionally beans on toast, so beans it is. I don't even 
like beans. 

c/ twd. 
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12.30 I leave home from Chelsea, but I am not sure where it is because I have never been 
there before. I ring up the Football Association and speak to Mr. Millichip. After 
grovelling for thirty minutes I ask Mr. Millichip 'where is Chelsea?' he informs me 
ii is somewhere near Arsenal. 

1.00 I head in the direction of Arsenal. I know where Arsenal is because I go there nearly 
every week watching their players. I always include them in my squad even if they are 
not playing well (how else would Tony Adams play for England}. 

4.00 Arrive at Arsenal but still no sign of Chelsea. It's alright though because I have got 
three and a half hours before kick off. 

6.15 After driving around in circles (I forget to move my left arm up level with my right) 
I remember I have been to Chelsea before to watch Dixon. I wonder why we dropped 
him? After all he had a better strike rate than most of our forwards. 

7.28 Finally arrive at Stamford Bridge. Man on the gate wont give me a complementary 
ticket. When I tell him who I am he says "Bobby Robson? I thought the press had 
killed you after the European Championships." In the end I buy a ticket and dash up the 
stairs to take my seat. 

9. 15 The match is over. The lad Dorigo was O.K. but I think I will go back to Kenny Sansom, 
after all he has got plenty of experience, and he used to play for Arsenal! 

PLEASE NOTE: 

1 . After the European Championships the press did try to have Bobby Robson killed but 
did not succeed. 

2. This piece of writing is totally fictitious. Everybody knows, in real life, Outer 
Mongolia would easily beat England. 

Paul Eacott • Gil 
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THE STORY OF THE POLL TAX (respects to 'Beowom 

Once a Labour politician, who had won many battles, built himself a huge hall, it's 
gloaming roof towering high to heaven. Strong to withstand the buffet of war. 

He called it The Red Rose. He held feasts for all the workers and his warriors. He gave 
to his followers rings and ornaments and bracelets of bright gold, cunningly wrought, graved 
with runes and deeds of dead Labour heroes. But in the swamps, a hideous man, 1 o feet tall, 
lurked, a fined from the Conservative party, with a miss begotten job, he was the Poll Tax 
collector man. 

One night, when the warriors of the Labour politician lay slumbering after banquet, he 
oeme to the Red Rose. He broke down the door, siezed in foul grip a score or more of the sleeping 
nons of men and when they did not pay the full amount for the poll tax, he took them home for 
meat. At day break the hall of The Red Rose rang loud and long with woe of warriors and grief of 
Iha great Labour politician. 

Thirty years had past and the great Labour politician had grown old with age and the hall 
of The Red Rose was very poor, and the land had fallen deeper into inflation. 

One day a boat landed on the shores and out stepped The Green Partyl Though a small 
group, they proceeded to the hall of The Red Rose. When they arrived they were greeted by the 
great Labour politician who told them of the Poll Tax collector man and that he famished for 
llesh of his victims and the only way to defeat him was to destroy the Conservative party. 

That night they feasted, and while they feasted the Green party's leader thoughi of how to 
defeat the Poll Tax collector man and the Conservative party. As everybody slumbered alter 
banquet, the Poll Tax collector man came. He crashed down the doors and walked in. He picked 
up six of the Green party's members, including the leader. 

The leader quickly spoke after the Poll Tax man demanded the money, "We refuse to pay," 
the Green party leader said. The Poll Tax collector man was confused about them refusing to 
pay, so he took them back to the Conservative party's realm. 

When they arrived they were put on the ground by the Poll Tex collector man. 
Immediately they drew their swords and a terrible battle took place. Eventually the 
Conservative party retreated from the swamp leaving the Green party's leader and his last two 
surviving men to do battle with the Poll Tax collector man. 

Suddenly the Labour politician and his army attached the Conservative party and slew 
them all. Meanwhile the Green party's leader tripped the Poll Tax collector man over and he fell 
Into the Lake of No Return. 

Later, at the hall of The Red Rose, the remaining warriors of the Green party feasted. 
The Great Labour politician spoke, "For your noble and good deed I bestow to you ownership of 
The Red Rose and all the land around, and I know you shall rule wisely and fairly, ·and the Green 
party leader did! 

Ian Courtney • 2C 
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THE IMMIGRANT 

The boy slowly trudged across the wasteland after his immigration from a far off land. 

The atmosphere was dull and his scraggy looking clothes indicated someone who had'nt seen 
civilization for a while. 

He spluttered with indigestion as he tried to ram a rotten apple down his throat. 

The firmness in his voice as he cursed his mother, unmistakably showed a partition in their 
lives. The spasm in his leg seized as he dropped to the ground in exhaustion. 

SUSPENSE David Hay • 2C 

He glanced at the door, trying to devise a scheme to help him escape from his predicament. 
Leaping forward, he tossed a sweet wrapper into the rubbish bin, opposite his seat, and slammed 
the lid back on. 

He looked at the official writing on the door, and thought of it's significance. 

He was called, and managed to drag himself to the door, and bundle himself in - to the drill 
hammer and pain ........... of the dentist! 

Richard Bain 
REVENGE 

The traffic was awful on the way to the airport. Holman was driving his car steadily and as fast 
as he could. He thought about the night before when they had planned the smuggling operation. 
He was to collect the drugs from a disused skip, and take them to Keller who would smuggle them 
onto a plane; the rest they said, did not concern him. Normally he wouldn't do anything illegal 
but they'd forced him with pain. He somehow wanted to get them put away, but evidence for 
doing it was hard to find. 

He was aroused by horns blaring and saw that the lights were green, he shirted the car into first 
and moved on. Unblinking he looked out for the road where the skip was and turned down it. The 
tarmac was new, it didn't have any oily patches on it. He carefully got out of the car and 
searched through the skip. He found the L.S.D. under some old newspapers. Confidently he took 
them out and looked round to make sure he wasn't causing any aggravation. He was glad he had 
guts or he'd never be able to do this. 

He got to Heathrow and looked for the telephone that Keller would be by. He looked at him and 
there was a different separateness between them, but it didn't last. Keller was wearing his 
official 'Giants' top, and then Holman noticed something, something that could be the proof he 
needed ..... . 

Andrew Czarboryski 
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DULL BEACH 

A Lonely figure on the shore, 
Watching as the boatmen moor; 
Then the figure throws a stone, 
Bored and dismal, all alone; 
Dull cold waves on pebbles splash, 
Bringing shells and driftwood trash. 

Behind him on the promenade, 
Tattered posters are displayed; 
Shabby ships are closed and dark, 
Shuttered piers and a littered park; 
The seaside on a winter's day, 
Is a dreary place to stay. 

A YEAR DOWN UNDER 

1988 HAPPY 200TH B!RTHDAYAUSTRAUA 

Ben Chaney - 2C 

AG Iha sun came up, the Boeing 747 cruised at 37,000 feet over what appeared to be a land of 
nothingness. Far below, the red tarrain of the Australian Outback. A dream had come true, the 
Land of Oz would be our home for a year. 

In 1988 I participated in a teacher exchange with an Australian called Mr. Swan in which we 
tiwopped jobs and homes. Leaving Glyn behind, my wife and I headed for Adelaide in South 
Australia, the driest state in the driest continent in the world. My new School would be 
Thorndon High School in the suburb of Adelaide called PARADISE. 

1 st February off for my first day at school, kitted out in smart teeshirt and shorts, start as you 
mean to carry on and hope the laughter about white legs dies down soon. What about the lingo!? 
Not just a porn but a northern porn of 10 words a second output. What about the weather? Top 
stuff, day after day of temperatures over 30oC. Managed 8 half days, a tough life in paradise!!! 
I thoroughly enjoyed my time at Thorndon, students were fun loving aussie footy crazy, staff all 
ox•poms from idyllic places such as Wolverhampton and Bolton. Wonder why they emigrated?!! 
Missed my skiing, so I organised a ski trip for 20 students to the snowfields of Victoria in mid 
August. Powder snow galorelll 

Adelaide, the city of churches, the capital of the Festival State. Biannually Adelaide holds a 3 
week extragavanza similar to Edinburgh's festival and we were fortunate enough to witness this 
spectacle. a weeks of late nights, supporting theatre, opera, rock concerts in the park, ballet, 
fr inge ............ · 

Did we travel? You bet, to every state of this vast nation. Perth in Western Australia, the most 
Isolated city in the world. Melbourne in Victoria the home of Aussie rules football and the 
craziest drivers! Sydney - unbelievable cityl The Great Barrier Reef in Queensland, where the 
water is so blue, but beware of the box jellyfish. Hobart in Tasmania was the place of our 10 
mile cycle journey down Mount Wellington. Finally, the Northern Territory, Mick Dundee 
country, where every creek has a crocodile and they are just a touch long at 20 feet! 

1988 was a year of a life time ,made all the better because of the Bicentinial celebrations 
throughout the year. The most spectacular event was on the 26th January, Australia Day, when 
the first fleet arrived again in Sydney Harbour after the long journey from Portsmouth, whose 
departure we were fortunate to witness at the end of 1987. 

Highlight of the year? There are two in fact, hot air ballooning to 3,000 ft over Alice Springs 
early one morning with the sun coming up. And the other? Australia being whopped at cricket 
by the West Indies. 

STOP PRESS NEIGHBOURS FANS · Does Des Clarke marry Jane ??? 
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4TH YEAR PARIS TRIP 1988 

Come late July, school was out, as Alice Cooper put it once. But we went back for morel No one 
could, it seemed, drink quite enough at the fountain of knowledge (espesh. fotherington-tomas, 
who has no gott wize to the rakets and is paing grabber (winner of the Mrs. Joyful prize for 
rafia work) to protect his interesets from the liks of myself and the valiant peason.) Ahem, 
terribly sorry about that. Slight attack of plagiarism. 

Consequently, we packed our bags and headed for Paris under the watchful glare of Mr. Penny, 
Mr. Hayes, and the erstwhile Miss Robinson. In order to be awkward, I packed a set of clothes 
completely unsuitable for midsummer anywhere in the world. And during the course of our stay 
everyone else found their own individual ways of being very awkward. 

In particular, awkwardness emanated from one Mr. Trevor Wallis, sorely missed, beared 
French teacher, who returned to the Glyn fold for our stay. He was awkward in that he kept 
attempting to leave France at various junctures in the week, lnbetween guiding large hordes of 
slavering schoolboys away from .... ahem. 'Adult bookshops', only to be frustrated by the then 
extant airport str_ike. 

In a fun packed 5 days, we took in the sights, sounds and smells (keep that Camembert away 
from me, I was just beginning to regain my sanity ... ) of Paris in midsummer. 

We graced the Palace of Versailles with our presence, only to give up any hope of seeing the 
inside due to the queues. This caused me to wonder whether the palace is not merely an 
extremely plush Post Office, but I didn't ask as most of the gendarmes were well gen.dARMED• 
carrying extremely threatening machine guns. (I could, of course have been very witty and 
asked which end you loaded the potato into, but I valued my external organs.) 

The most enlightening part of the week, however, proved to a bracing, well regimented stroll 
through the red light district one evening. As the pathetic sights of old men trying to force 
themselves upon young •tadies of easy virtue", and then disappearing into holes in the wall 
manifested themselves, I didn't know whether to laugh or cry. I did neither, and kept my 
overcoat, for once a useful accoutrement (see, I did learn some trench) , well buttoned, and 
carried on walking. 

The purpose of the visit was educational, but we all had so much fun we didn't notice that we 
were laughing. All learning is fun at Glyn however, so we shouldn't have been so surprised 
(Ahem ... Is that one mandatory toady sufficient, and can I get up off of kenees now? I've only 
just had these trousers dry cleaned ..... ) 

Louis Barte - 6iB 
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SAIL.!fila 

'"1111ng was solely a sixth form games option until recently when the fifth year joined them. At 
11111 und of 1988 the successful upper sixth left leaving three lower sixth to continue. Mr. Gray 
dtovo us to Thames Young Mariners near Kington to sail, although we occasionally went to the 
h1roo Queen Mary's reservoir. The transport was invariably Mr. Gray's Ford Fiesta · but we 
11lwnys got therel Mr. Gray taught us how to sail and we began working towards the R.Y.A. 
uortlflca tes. 

Ono very cold Wednesday afternoon whilst teaching Gareth Evans to tack, Gareth decided to get us 
wul managing to capsize the lot of us. However, it was only he who completely fell in. We also 
wloh to thank Mr. Coleman who took us when Mr. Gray was not able to. 

Tllo future of sailing was in doubt when Mr. Gray and Mr. Coleman both left. Fortunately Miss 
Mossage decided to learn to sail and now "drives" us in the new minibus. 

Momorable occasions include Miss Message's fantastic self piloting dinghy trick. We also found 
tho unluckiest dinghy in the UK - the rudder fell off, then the boom fell on the crew, and finally, 
tt10 Jib descended as we capsized due to the loss of a centreboard! 

BIOLOGY FIELDTRIP MAY 1988 

Mark Coster 
David Howells 

The lieldtrip for A'Level Biology students was split into two trips. The first went in May, the 
nocond in September. 

The May trip consisted of eight students, with Mr. Matthews and Mr. Lupton to teach us. We 
stayed at a field centre in SI. Agnes, Cornwall. We were incredibly lucky with the wetaher, 
having the hottest spell of t 988. 

We studied quantative ecology with the subsequent project forming part of our course 
assessment. We visited various types of beach to study the distribution of life up the shore and 
the factors controlling it. We also made a trip to the salt marsh in Devoran to study its ecology. 
At the end of the week we had experiments to design and perform on the beach. 

In the evenings we had lectures on various aspects on ecology from how the sun and moon affect 
the tidal cycle to the phsiology of barnacles. Each one of us had to give a lecture on our project, 
and the procedure used in the lab. 

Apart from a lab the field centre was equipped wilh a table tennis room (the scene of many hard 
fought battles between Mr. Mathews and Mr. Lupton) and a football field. 

Most of us needed suntan lotion during the week especially Angus "if you don't want to count it , 
move it" Swain who went completely red. It was also he and Rick Edwards who braved swimming 
In the sea. Gordon Dear won the "Feat of the day" award almost everyday for feat~ such as, 
falling in a spong and blowing the lighting fuse in the field centre one evening whilst playing 
table tennis. However, Rick Edwards did challenge him by jumping into deep mud in the salt 
marsh. (How intelligent, Ed.) 

We all enjoyed the trip, as did the group that went in September. We would all hope that the 
fleldtrips will remain part of the course for many years as it is the best part of Biology A'Level. 

Mark Coster 
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ALTERNATIVE SCHOOL MAGAZINE - THE CATCHER 

Move over, Lord Beaverbrookl ( .. sorry, I forgot that you died in 1964.) Rupert Murdoch? an 
amateur! Robert Maxwell? forget it! Once the immediate edi1orial responsibilites of this 
lovingly hand crafted issue of 'Ebba Scrip' are dealt with, the hard drinking, hard thinking ways 
of Fleet Street will pervade the hallowed portals of Glyn. (Sadly, we'll have to make do with cold 
tea instead of 'Jack Daniels', for obvious reasons, but the thinking will all be genuine.) 

For the creative bods behind this particular 'Scrip' will be labouring long and hard over the 
launch issue of the new 6th form journal, 'The Catcher'. Designed to do the things unsuitable or 
too plain silly for Ebba's Scrip, the collective editorial tongue will be placed firmly in the 
cheek. This is inevitable coming, as it will, from a group of misfits who decide that writing 
gave much better career prospects than a Trainee manager course with 'Slaughter-U-Like 
Quik-fit abattoirs'. This is quite true, unless you say something nasty about the Muslim faith. 

Despite all of the flippancy, there will be serious, thought provoking journalism, and a prize in 
each issue for the reader who can find the paragraph that we put it in. 

Some of the hottest hacks in the school have agreed to have their fountains of knowledge 
relentlessly plundered; and some of them are even going to write for us, too. Having said that, 
contributions will always be welcomed, as will subscribers. 

At the moment, the contents of the first issue are top secret (Journo-speak for ·w_e haven't 
written anything yet' - Ed.), but it should be available by order only in January. Don't delay, 
order a copy today! 

5TH YEAR ENGLISH LITERATURE THEATRE TRIP 

June and the Paycock' by Sean O'Casey 

Well, it starts like this. It was decided that as we were reading the play for GCSE, a trip to see 
it 'done justice' at the National Theatre would be prudent. And justice was done. All the dudes 
were there, as were all of the squares, kindly condescending to exhume their noses from their 
copies of 'Sinclair user Monthly' (The CS or the computers? - Ed.), which we all know are 
there to hide their secret 'Men Only' back issues. Many of the 'dudes' (GET DOWN!), saw this 
trip as more than just a trip to the theatre. It was a chance to meet, and woo, some really classy 
companions. They all fai led to a man, of course. Many of them were spotted in the intervals 
crying into their ill-gotten lager. 

The Guinness advocating faction, naturally superior in every way merely observed and laughed, 
after all, we were there to see the play. Which we did, and this is where the justice comes into 
it. A creditable cast did a grand job of bringing 10 life a play that when read in cold blood is akin 
to a sleeping giant. The problems of a tenement family, in a Dublin still feeling the aftershocks 
of the East Rising (Z3 years on, I think that every one still is - Ed.) is hardly comedy material, 
but the fine character actor Tony Haygarth gave breath to the humourously pathetic 'Captain' 
Jack Boyle, a workshy drunken public-bar philosopher. The play is, in many ways, the 
opposite of James Joyces 'Ulysses', but maybe the problems, doubls and doctrines expressed in 
both come from the self same course. 

After the performance, which l can illuminate no further other than urge you to see it yourself, 
should the opportunity arise, we were decanted Into the fresh London night, satisfied, but 
thoroughly sobered by the message within the play. It did not however stop there. Wending our 
way back to Waterloo Station we had to pass through the 'cardboard city'. That shut even the 
dudes up. 

Louis Barte - 6iB 
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THE WORLD WON'T LISTEN 

1111 , WORLD WON'T LISTEN'. the unofficial Glyn School magazine was initially conceived and 
wrf111111 by pupils for whom the world doesn't often listen. The magazine was started as a vehicle 
In publish work by pupils who do not always get recognised by more official publications. (You 
lt110w how to make me feel guilty, Ed). 

11111 tlllo was decided upon by a vote and was suggested by Sam Card who was a great Smiths fan at 
1h11 time. He was also responsible for a very interesting article about 'SHOOT THE JOKER', an 
urnorglng and talented Epsom group which was, at the time, managed by his brother Simon Card. 
AIII0 In the first Issue was an article by David Hill, Landscape Manager at Thorpe Park, on the 
hulldlng of Logger's Leap the highest log flume in Europe, which was built in the park last year. 
An o '!hank you' to all pupils involved in the magazine, whether selling, typing or writing 
nrtlolos, a trip was arranged last year to Thorpe Park which, apart from coach charge, was 
oornptetely free. We hope to arrange a similar trip next Easter although we will have to go in at 
uroup rate. 

Jonotllan Ball was the first editor, and among the many who contributed their spare pennies to 
aovor the photocopying costs. The cost of the magazine, 30p, is aimed to cover the cost of future 
photocopying and it is not aimed at making a profit. Daniel Dallen and Graham Bridgeman have 
1(1110 been involved since the outset and Daniel has now started an interesting Christian feature 
whloh hopefully will be in each edition. Graham has offered to take over the role of editor. 
I lnymond Howden is our world famous astrologist and is currently hard at work predicting new 
horoscopes for our next edition. There are many other contributers ,all deserve praise and 
1nontlon, and any new contributions are always welcome. 

WARGAMES CLUB 

After the exit of Elliot Kingdom; James Kearns and Michael Mann took over the leadership of 
y.iorgames Club, swiftly bringing in the tactic of nosabs. 

'r ile wargames club survived despite the tyranny brought on by the armies of Sauron, who 
dofeated the heroic attempts of the Fellowship ... 

"The armies of the Fellowship suffered heavy losses, Aragorn, son of Arathorn, King of Gondor's 
beat battalion were crushed at the quayside, due to bad support from their allies, and the 
leroclty of the Ores of the White Hand. The Riders of Rohan were decimated by surging goblin 
lorces from the front, and cavalry charges in the rear, by Numenorean cavalry. Gandalf the 
White failed to arrive in time as the evil Nazgul swept the battle field causing chaos and death 
and conjuring demons to fight from inside the castle. Legola's elven archers from the Mirkwood 
lorests were killed by large vomiting troll mercenaries (flower arrangers in spare time). 

However, the final arrival of Gandalf brought about the death of the Winged Beast and the Nazgul, 
destroyed by Gandalf's magic. This almost caused the routing of the entire evil army. 
Unfortunately it didn't happen and Gandalf was killed afterwards by a stray arrow. 

As the black forces swelled the depleted defenders, Minas Tirith fell, where they raped the 
cattle, ate the women and burnt the children. Hereafter they swept across the whole of "Middle 
Earth". 
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Account of the Battle of Minas Tirith by 
Maximamus Mann and Jerimix Kearns. 
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Headmaster's Prlzc,3- Upper School 

lower VI 
Tutor Group Prizes 

Upp01' VI 
Subjecl Prizes· Biology .. 

Crah. Design. Technology 
Economics 
English Litera/Ufe 
Geography 
Mathematics 
Mathemal1GS 
Modem Languages 
Physical Sciences 

Biology Essay Prlzo ... 
D1w5on Natur1I History Prlza ... 

Headmuter'a Prize,-

The Bingham Oxford and Cambridge, Prlze,-
Place al Jesus CoDege, Oxlo,d 10 read Geography 
Place al Chrislchurch Conege, Oxlord lo road Geography 

Old Boy's Prize 
Parenla/SIAlf Auoclallon Prize 
Alox Milne Memorial Cup 
Ch11tm1n ol Gove-rnor.' Prize 

Head, of Houae-

Depuly H .. d of School 

Hoad of Schoof 

Abbay •.• 
Carew ... 
Derby ..• 
St. Benar 
Tudor 

Jarvis, A. J. 
Randall, S. J . 
Roed, K. L 

Dick, I. J. 
Fox, G. S. 
George, l. E. 
l owlher, N. S. 
lee, M. J. 
lesler, G. S. 
Osborne, D. M. 
Auslon, C.P. 
Tribe, D. L 

Bingham, J . M. 
Parker, D. 
Morris, D. G. 
Corbin, S . J . 
Bircher. A. E. 
Mordaunr, D. H. 
Gough. N. M. 
Tho,stad, E. J . S. 
Dance, T. M. 
Mordaun~ D. H . 

Corbin, S. J. 
Miles, N. A. 

Ede, A. 0. 
Norris, T. J. 
Timson, M. A. 
Tiffey, A. 

Bartlon, P .c. 
Bircher, A. E. 

Swart.A. J. 
Bridgman, G. J . 
Bruce, A. M. 
Townsend, A. J, 

Bruce A. M. 
Cittord, f. A. 
Bushaway, J. D. 
James, S. D. 
Howell, N. s. 

Bartlen, P. C. 

Corbin, S. J. 

(The Uppor VI Prizes havo bean sugmenrod by tho A. C. Hosro bequost and the 
Bingham and Dor/ing Pri.zas'by the Parants/SrsH AuocislX>n} 

PROGRAMME 

lnlroduclion by lhe Chairman of Governors 
COUNTY COUNCILLOR MRS. A. L. T. COOPER 

Benjamin Moore 
Les Adieux, Romance for Horn and Piano 

by Franz Slrauss 

Gavin Bown (Cello) 
Varialions on a Theme by Rossini; Paganini 

- I~~ 

Tulor Group Prizos 

Third Year 
Academic Group Prizes 

Tutor Group Prizes 

GLYN SCHOOL 
EPSOM 

T--.. PN:,pooid Uhukn Plw 

SPEECH DAY 
THURSDAY, 15TH DECEMBER, 1988 

Glyn School Hall 
at 8.00 p.m. 

Bol,M C 
Brown, D 
Carter, M. B. 
Duranl, A. M. 
Teasdale, D. A. 

Challen, S.A. 
Goodson, M. J. 
Robinson, N. P. 
Rundle, T. A. 
Slanfey, P. T. 

Appleby. N. J. 
Callender, V. J. 
Conins, C. J. 
Comiskey. P. 
Tabet, A. P. 

Report on the School Year 1987/88 
THE HEADMASTER 

Headma1ter1
1 Prizes - Lower School ... Hams, D. A. 

Hamshar, M. J . 
Hoofo, S. P. 
Johnson, P. A. 

MR. A. J . S. TURNER, M.A. 

Head of School 
Edward W. Rowe, VlliBe 

PRESENTATION OF PRIZES 

THE ADDRESS 
Mr. Douglas Robertson, D.L., 

Chairman of Surrey Counly Council 

Chairman 

NATIONAL ANTHEM 

Fourth Year 
Academic Group Prizes 

Tu10r Group Prizes 

Ffflh Year 
G.C.S.E. Prizes: 
Top Scholars 

Merir .•. 

Barton, K. N. 
81own, A. J . 
Healll D. M. 
McNe~ f. A. 
Mins P. D. 

Bown. G. J. 
Penipher, E. P. 
ReSlelf, M. c. 
Roebuck, D . K. 
Sawyer, A. M. J. 

Howels, D. f. 
Norman, M. J. J. 

Cosier, M. A. 
Fenlon, A. M. 
lewis, S. D. 
Mafgel, J. M. 
Marlin. A.A. 
Meyer, J. 
Ricci, A. 
Smllh. T. A. 
T ayfer M. S. H. 
Wing, S. J . 
\Vynno, D. A. 



SPEECH NIGHT 1988 

Speech Night 1988 was held for the first time in December, presided by Mrs. Cooper, Chairman 
of Governors. The year had been dominated by innovation at every level. At a time when the 
school was receiving its largest intake ever, Staff and students were undertaking the challenge 
of GCSE and looking ahead (if not forward) to preparation for National Curriculum. In spite of 
the threat of innovation fatigue, Staff had undertaken reviews of Special Needs, Personal and 
Social Education, reporting and testing as well as new courses and curriculum development. The 
timetables of Glyn and Rosebery were now linked at Sixth Form level with student interchange 
on several courses. 

The Headmaster spoke of the increased popularity of the school in spite of the disadvantages 
forced by a late age of transfer compared with surrounding local authorities. We were anxious 
to do the best for all pupils and a building programme had been promised. The School was 
moving to full control over its own budget, but we would be unwise to move towards opting out 
so soon after such a favourable Review of Epsom and Ewell. The year had witnessed the 50th 
Anniversary of the Old Boys' Association. The Parent Staff Association had provided the money 
for the new stage curtains for the School Hall. Music and Drama were active and well in the 
school and examination results had been excellent. 

Edward Rowe, the Head of School spoke of the many sporting achievements of boys in the school 
and paid particular tribute to the 'Glyn Across the Nation' cycle ride making the 60th Year of the 
School. Money had been raised for Great Ormond Street Appeal and for Glyn Trust. 

During the evening Gavin Bown performed a cello solo and the prizes were presented by Mr. 
Douglas Robereson D.L., Chairman of Surrey County Council. 

G. Currie 

HELPING HAND FUND 1988/89 

During the last academic year the Helping Hand Fund contributed an average of £30 to 29 
different local, national and international causes. Various special collections were also made 
throughout the year for, amongst others, the Hillsborough appeal and Comic Relief. 

Many people are very grateful for our donations (as shown by the number of thank you letters 
that we get every term) ~hich hopefully give us a greater realisation of the needs of so many 
others. 

Miss P .Z. Message 
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SIXTH FORM COMMITTEE REPORT 

I hln has operated over the years, as a facility for sixth formers to have their ideas forwarded 
llunugh class representatives at meetings. During this year, Mr Chandaman (Head of Sixth 
l 'orm) was our liaison with the Heads of School. 

l'ho management of the Dawson Room was continued successfully with the effecient running of 
lho coffee bar (or should I say tuckshop). A pool competition was organised for any budding 
huotlers, the entrance also including teachers, 

1'ho Christmas Disco had a slight novelty to ii, since it was in March. The event was joint with 
Rosebery and its success relied upon some of both school's staff giving up an evening of their 
lroe time. 

'!'ho money raised from these events is used to improve and maintain some of the facilities in the 
Onwson Room. · 

Mr. Vickers took over as lhe Head of Sixth Form at the end of what had been a constructive year. 

Adrian Fenton 
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