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THE U Y TURRET

NUMBER TWO 25th JULY 1956

EDITORIAL

"Never again', some of us were heard to mutter af-
ter the first issue of "The Ivory Turret" had been
produced, not a moment too soon, Never again. the
frantic hours of more haste, less speed at  the
typewriter, the tearaway traffic of stickers and
staplers, the learning by bitter experience that
duplicating ink, once on the hands, will not come
off. Next time, we decided, we would take it
steadily. There was always plenty of spare time in
the Summer Term, we said,

We found that this was not so. We have been
hurled at breakneck speed from royal visit to lusic
Festival, from Festival to exams, from exams to
cricket, What with running, dancing, walking,
scouting, concerts and cross-country, there has
been never a dull moment and seldom a spare one: a-
gain it is a frantic race against time,

Our second number we now place before you, con-
fident that it is bigger and better than +the last,
This is due to more and better articles which you
(dear Reader) have written, We earnestly hope
that these will continue to multiply and improve -
especially from our younger readers.

Finally, we would like to thank all our pre-—
sent contributors and especially Goldring w,V. for
his two cover-designs, for this issue & the first,




18 BASS

He was very small. Later, I believe he announced
in the piercing, hard monotone of a voice of his,
that he was eight, but to all intents and purposes,
for me he was ageless. Pale, slight with a clus~
ter of dark, ghapeless hair, he had no positive
features that left & clear impression - he Trepres
sented simply the genus, Small Boy.

And with him, shuffling myoptically just be-
hind, was ano 014 Man. Again, the stage requi-
sites were there without any individuel features to
stay in the memory: a little edging of grey hair,
1ines of age round a skull on which poched thick,

lensed spectacles.

Small Boy and 014 Man, representatives, not
individuals, 108t in absorbed consciousness of one
thing - their Piece. The Boy carried the Instrument
(whose identity off correct nomenclature was a 8-
tery to the adjudicator but which 1 am sure ansvered
to Hardy's description of his Wessex igerpent’, an
enormous affeir in prass) and they moved in a pro-
ceasion of two down the side aisle, up past the
drooping flowers, behind the proscenium curtains,
and, as was their due, out into the vast platform

of the stage.

Here, for & brief moment, they almost lost
their air of inevitable motion. There was a hitch,
Hew was the Boy to position himeself? - was that the
trouble? No words passed between them as far as I
could judge; words were not for them. They were
concerned only with Sounés. Their Mystery was the
production of deep bass notes which had to be forced
or rather, allowed to burst out, only in a certain
slow and orderly seguence. No, it wash't the Boy's
position - 014 Man held the Bass propped on the
floor; ©Small Boy scrambled up on to a chair, turned
with his legse @angling apsurdly while the 014 Men
heaved up the Instrument on to his lap. Small Boy

disappeared almost from view.




19

But something is amiss, The +tousled head
appears round the shining brass, one eye raised
quizzically. The two, ©01d Kan and OSmall Boy,
are parted as the former shuffles away, peering
appealingly into the wings. At once, the Boy
perched so oddly on his chair, is in danger of so
individual and personal a reaction as tears,

The situation is soon restored. The 0ld Yan,
beaming, returns, Once they are in conjunction
again, both are lost as persons in the Mystery of
driving and controlling the Instrument, An accom-
panist has been {found.

whe Bass is tuned by the 0ld lian - the Boy

sits engrossed as he watches the ritual, He ac-
cepts the prepared monster back with expression-
1ess face, settles himself and waits, as the

introduction begins.

The 0l1d tian, meantime, site beside the ac-
companist in full view of ue and, of course, the
Boy. He proceeds to direct, encourage, wvarn and
implore with gesture and facial contortion. It's
his action, it seems, that's directly responsible
for the vast rumbling notes that lumber along,
amazingly adroitly, begide the tinkling melody.
0l1ld Man and Boy have nov a combined incividuality,
perhaps, but still no selves,

So engrossed is the 0l1d Man that he suddenly
remembers that he has forgotten to turn over,
Starts to do it. Sees that the accompanist has
done it himself. Segins to apologise, 8ces that
this is distracting and is called back to his
directing by the hint of a wevering in the ele-

phantine gyrations of the tune. He peers and
gesticulates and takes control ag@in..a.e

"That could the adjudieator say? She said
that the competitor was a FPhenomenon, She was

wrong. it was They.



20 CORNISH #BATHER

In the year nineteen hundred and fifty-six, in the
month of July, in the third week, on the third cey
it was raining, This is guite usual for Cornwvall,
with the exception of the year nineteen hunéred and
fifty-six. “here is an old saying, "Come to sunny
Cornwall. bubt don't forget to bring a raincoat, *

If <% is raining and I want to go out, I put
on my oilciin and wellington boots, Note that 1
wear no hat: hats are things that women wear, My
usual reason for going out of Coors is either to do
some work or to avoid doing some work,

“mere does the Cornish rain come from? The
sun cvaporates the seven seas and the water of lake
and river all over the world. kfter a while,

clouls Yorm and, 1if you look at clouwis vwhen there
is a daoression, you will all see that they have

flat bortoms., 'hen these clouds have formed, they
move en masee towards Cornwall, i1n what 1s known
as a baly o front. hen they catch sight of the
coast ol Gournwall, they naturally get a 1little de-
pressgodi. [lcw when there is a depression, these
clouds conéense into Arips. When these drips get
big, *+hay begin to fall. Anyone going out for a

walk wiitnhout his coat gets wet and becomes a bigger
drip than when he set out,

Swanson, L5
Extract from aniSSAY ON [LONKEYS

Beforc nonkeys became civilized, they lived in the
trees, hen climbing, their tails and long toes
came in very useiul, There is said to be a race
of whitie apes which is half monkey and half humai,

Some humans act like monkeys; some look like
like them, but nearly everyonc has climbed a tree
in his or her time,

sesses L,

L — e e S



PEACE TORK 21

Lines written in Hispanic distraction, kth July
19556, and dedicated with humble silence to the
Bricklayers' Union,

I could see little

I could say nothing

I could remember nothing - because
I could hear all

The merry strives of workmen
Beat Promethean themes fiom the gymnastic Pantheon

Tintinabulation

The engine-throb of

The stepped-out ends of dusty ways
Of distraction

i1l Tell no Spanish

In the Prado no nmseum -
A grass-machine

Orpheug toucheg his futile lute -
Can-can? Noi
I can't.

Can Renovales renovate a buttress?

Out: Out: %drief scandal.
All the curfews of Sublopia could not silence
This damnéd spot:

( ith apologies to Mr, Elliot, lir. Shakespeare,
Sir Hugh Casson and the liusicians' Union.)

Casadros




22 THS LOLLING CIGARETTES

Excuse me whispering in your ear, Lustace,
but see they are all alike. Look at them care-
fully, you will see many of them  during your
visit here. Gpreat ones, little ones, rich and
poor, all have one similitude. For  exahple,
see that halty mortal leaning wretchedly against

the lamp-post? latchi He's taking one from a
brightly-coloured packet. oh; - which he's
thrown into the gutter. See that silver object
he holds. Hai It's on fire. He might burn
his nosc.

Be careful, Eustace, a luxuriocus car 1is
coming. See the gentleman reclining in it., e

1ikes them too - large, fat, expensive ones.
Oh, Eustace, here's a funny man on a bicyele,
100k at what he has in his mouth, It is & short
wooden, bent thing, but it emits aemoke like the
others. TLook how he puffs s0O furiously, in
time with his pedalling.

These arec the fiery king-animals of this
worldlet, an example for future generations to
follow, Ah, but 'tis a happy sight, Eustace,
a mighty little world helped by this creative
habite.

ifis a oueer world, 100, Bustace., White=
man traversed the world and gave progress to
the stagnant natives, stopped many of their na-
tive habits and practices and in veturn gave ta
them his ovin, 1t was during his wanderings
oversecas as well that he contracted a disease
that was to be the most consoling of all, the
tobacco—smoxing habit. The lords of this cre-
ation seek refuge and satisfaction in nicotic
weed. But now, Bustace, thousands of these
can only live by this worthy habit, as they busy
themselves about thely earthly tasks (as their
atcam engines) only stopping to emit a cloud of
smoke or to restcke their briar tubcs.
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"Tis truly an availing habit surviving from
their oral phase of childhood. They sit with

blissful cexpression sucking their pipes; day-
dreandng, bdut it ever occurs to them tis better
with this habit. “ith smouldering cigarette be-
tween fingers outstretehed, or lolling in the
mouth, they stand, left hand loosely in pocket,
right foot forward, bright-eyed and alert. They
say it soothes the nerves, for 'tis proof no one
says othemrisc,

Finally, Gustaee, harken to this Wicotian
youth: “Are yuh got a light? I'm dying for =a
fag, " Come now, ILustace, before you catch a
smokers' coush from this tobacco-reeking worldlet.,

Supcrego (VI.C.)

IN OUR NEXT ISSUL: The Menace of Thinkin
by Id gUppor V)

CLEANERS INCORPORATED or CHEMISTRY FOR BEGINNLRS
1.The cleansing formule 2, 7ashing test-tubes -

Tide and soap, Lasy worlk,
Nitrie, chromic, Then scores of beakers
Then no hope, "Te did not shirk.
“"hen eimonia shows the Then we come to those
stain's not grease cxagperators,
ie cease, ‘the aspirators,

3.'mmat are these chemi- L,If we by chance concoct
“ho ecan tell? (Qals? & bonb today,
Into the sink with them Perhaps tomoriow

Dregadful smelll All will say,
The doors and windows Ls they stand in the
are opened. wide - cuad ané stare,
Te remain outgide, “The lab was there,

R,E.G. (VI)
T70 HUFDRED ANDL LTHRES books (excluding the fiction
secction) were taken out during this tevin, Juniors
20, liiddle School 57, U, V. 93, Sixth 33, Publi-~
cation of Staff numbers has been ceansored,

A
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DCWN WITH CRICKET:

I hate cricket, Make no mistake: this is no idle
hatred rcesulting from Tuesday afternoon compulsion.
As it happens, this term I have not been forced

into

playing cricketl and I loathe it still, with a

hatred as pure and disinterested as that John Bet-
jeman feels for concrete street lamps or villiams
J. for the B.B.C. Shovw Band. Iy reason for hating
ericket is simple: I consider it inelegant, There

ig a certain beauty of action inherent in tennis
or athletics; in cricket there is none. Indeed
only the bowler has a chance to act at all - and
even he, if he attempts to carry his run to its

logical and aepthetically fitting conclusion, is
ealled to a halt by the brutal cry, "No ball',

As for the batsman, his stance is awkward &

his movement fatally hampered by the ridiculous
clothes he wears; securely trussed up in canvas
an? flennel, he can do 1ittle or nothing with the
pathctically ineffective blunt instrument which he
carries. The wicketkeeper fares even worse = he
erouches in enormous pads, with a huge yellow
glove on each hend, squatting in anguish, squarc-
1y in the linc of fire (for it's extremely unlike-
1y that the ball will ever hit the wickets) while
a cap whose peak protrudes not lces than one foot
in front of his face, crowns the unhadpy fellov's

head.

1 can only assumc that this pgard is worn

to scare the incoming bateaman Dby the resemblance
to a duck (ericketers being notoriously supersti-
tious). People will try to tell you that all
this paraphernalia is put on Dbecause it is dange—
ous to be hit by the ball. Theyre right there -
it certainly i8. But if so, why do they throw
the ball at each other? - Why don't they  wear

neat
- or

1ittle tin suits instead of all that padding?
use & soft ball? - or just pack up cuietly,

and go home? = oOr gpend thelr spare afternoons do--
ing something reagonable or useful - like garden-
ing or playing tennis?

4J
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A DEFENCE OF CRICKET 25

Your correspondent secms to be labouring wunder a
grave misapprchencion as to the aims of ° cricket,
No one in his senscs would claim that the geme in
which, at any onc %ime, nire of the twenty-tvo
players are unoccupied, is perfect ‘‘qua geme’, as
P.G.Todehouse might have said,

The main enjoyment derived from cricket 1is
the sheer aesthetic cipericnce, ir, C.B,Fry has
alveys maintained that Lo play the game properly,
a men must be perfectly £it and perfcctly co-ordi-
nated physically, end he maintains that there is
no aesthetic pleasure cnl to that of the perfect
cericket stroke. e haa nothing but the highest
praise for Sutcliffe who. he said, " sometimes
played the wrong strche, DL never an  inelegant
one", KMr, Nevillc Curlus, one of the most fas-
tidious of eritics, Loz tallisd of the 'sBheer beau-
ty' of Hacdoneld’s poviavy astion, Surely, when
suck men can find asetnsTic anpeal in a game, it
is woithwhile, ihat mevoe 4% ngly 1s the unfor-
tunate person who wil. vou ustiive for beauty of
expression; a beauty vt can be expressed Jjust
ag eptly in a late=cut v an off-spinner as in a
gsonato or a landiscepe. Wateh Harvey run someone
out, and you are rcduced to babbling platitudes
about the "“poetry of motion',

The feeble request that we should turn to
sardening must, L am afreid, be dismissed as ig-
norant, If your coatributor will watch &a county
match on a wet wicket, ou which two bowlers with
large spiked boots are ploughing the surface up,
and the batsmen are belabouring it with their vats
in order to restore it to flatness, then he will
realise that this is a subtle and effective vway of
tilling the soil. HGardening®, indeed, 1is one
of the funcdamental arts included in the great art
oF cricket.
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25 5 TEGEND OF TUR LANGORS MINES

tpyas a dark and windy night and, having nothing
much to do, I decided to go down club for hour
or S0, Tgll, I goes dovm club and T has oneé
game of snooXer with Bill Langdon, when us heard
the awfulleast nolge you ¥in imagine; 'twere like
a gang o' men halin! on a galvanisc roof, "iis
that there mine you," says Bi1l,“I allus said it
were hewnted and now I be sure, "

vget on wi' 'ee, Bill, youn yearing things'
1 seys.
#7711 right,” says he, w1111 goon find out,

WT'm gain up mine ttave look. “jho's coming?”
None of us moved, Us sat looking &t him,

dthat's matter? - scared?”
"No," seys I, iput 4f I go up thers 1'11 lose
my pint; you go o Up and us'll follow,."

Bill loughs end (foCS out sS4y he'd bring
ghost beck foxr ug, geeing us Qicn't want to getb
our feet web, he time were then shout & half
af ber Beven, T deinks my pint and hag & gene
o! eridb with Jan Herry and then ue decided us'a
go up aund Boe vhere Bill weas.,

Us all &rcsses up and goes out, making for
the mine. Us wes halfwey up thce hill when the
noise was heord agelin, and old 'Arry Sleep, hinm
having & weak hoart, he turned tail and did run
as if the devil were ertor 'im, Resb of ug goes
on and., nearing the mine entronco, 1ights three
or four lawmpz and gocs inaide,

Well, you, US gearched and holliecd for
pest part of an hour, rut us heard nought and
seed even less, £SO U8 went back down club, half
expecting to see Bill down there, But he
weven't. Well, unext morning all us men was un
there early ané searched round again, but all us
found wag a few footprints in mua - nought else.

That ¢one it, ¥ou. From that day to this,
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men won't go near the mines wnlcess they got a
gun or swmat to defend. thcmsclves wi'. So if
you be going up nine, you'd better wateh out,
you, iTyas on & nicht like this yere, that us
first heard th'awful noise....

As 7411 Breat finished his yorn, the land~

lord called time and us all went home.
Fron our lengore Correspondent (v.v.)

R.A.F. St, BATGAN

Our turn came at last. There were fifteen of
us, sgtanding on the tarmac, waiting for our
Shaclleton aircreft to arrive, Alreraft, large
and snell, wWere toliing off and landing cvery
mimte and the roar of the many engines Grovwned
all. other gound.

The huge, guey monster unorted and snarl-

af toverds us and cume to a goandetill with a
hiasing of brales, L doosr opened ané fiftecn
sumibling, blug hollsp Weld diggorgedl. Tie all

oamambled aboard, ‘the slipztroam plucking ot
our uniforms. A feow ordens frcm & CrOW momaer,
paraly audible above the nulse of the engines
anth, Wwith a jerk. Ve vaxiod ownr to the take-
off point, pulliiuy on OV nwae Heste as we did
S0

The swcll, characturiavic of the interior
of Sheekletons, & mixioxre 2eather, oil and
thie coffee vhich aiperivws Ar nk by the gallon
saile on patrol, contribuie

n no gmall way
to the ehawy ssnsation in th 7

<)
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oraacli,
The airveraft siaumed domm tne runvay, its

four griffon engines with their ten thoaszad

horscpover bellowing healthlly, Tho wader-
carriage and the flaps came up with noticeable
acceleration and we banked steeply over Newguay
We gained height rapidly and, four thousand
feet below, cars became ants, and people in-~
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visible. Soon we left the green ficlds & passed
over Bodmin Moor, whose surface Jlooxed dry and
strangely cracked, from our height, Then fields
appeared again.

Then we saw it: Launceston, bagking in the

afternoon sun, There was a2 mad scrouble as
1559 Sguadren fouzht for the windows, At that

momcnt, a whele window to oneself would  have
been worth a small fortunec.

The town slipped away bencath our port wing

and we turned Horth, Tithin a few minutes we
were cireling over Bude, Thls time it was 1432

Squadron who tried to get a glimpse of their home
town,

The grcet alrereft wheeled away to the West
and wo pesse? rvor the rugged North Ccast of Coxx
wall, wel black irncks glistening lilze huge slugs
in the suo. L1l too soon at St. Mesegar, even
those facer that were somewhat white tuvirned green
with envy ag tlicy saw the next set cof cadets pgo-
ing aboard, The airman in the doovwoy prinned
and disappearct, e was going to do it all over
again,

From our Air Correspondent

AN LNTHOLOCGY OF LNGLISH VERSE relating to the
Rheum rhaponticum

Comec into the garden, Claude,
Lay your cricket-bat down.
Come into the garden, Claude,
I am here at the gate with a frown:
For the scent of the rhubarb's wafted abroad
Ancé the cocekroach is goingz to town,

from Tennesgsece Claude

There grew among the untrodden ways

A plant that none would move:

A plant that there were none to praise
And very few to love,
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from The Locket
Then you wake up in fright in the middle of the
(niehs
And you see & stick of rhubarb coming to you.

Bitter as rue, Ditter as rue,
Bitter as rhubarb coming to you.

from the Confidential Cook

'Twas brabhur and ye erksy guff
Did slythe into ye pigge truffe,

Stanza of Anglo-Soxon Poectry
Glossary.
BRABHUR  Professor Skit describes this as 'a
rank weed, not all parts of which are fatally
poisonous,® Ve are sure that this great hiddle
School English scholar is referring to none other
than the rhubarb,
ERKSY Word of onomatopoeic origin -"nauseous"
GUFF The origin and meaning of this word are
obgcure - see U, Glow: A Dietionary of Outland-
ish Cornubian Terminology.

THE LONG VALK

The train gcame slowly to & halt, shuddcred and
gave out one feeble whistle, as though brecathing
its last, It was about two o'clock on Saturdey
afternoon and we had arrived at Lydford, The as-
sembled welkers made short work of the mile or
two of ground that lay between them and Yills-
worthy Camp, spurred on, partly by a desire to
do eredit to their club and partly by the pros-
pect of a meal when we arrived.

Willsworthy Camp, where we had  permission
to stay, 48 & partially disused base on the edge
of a shooting range. We found a habitable hut
and, after lunch, sent off one party on an ele-
ven-mile hike to CGreat Links Tor, where Tucsdays
reconnaissance party had struck gooseverries; and
three of us explored the area near the camp be-
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fore returning to preparc o meal for the main
group, They did this vxecllently, but the good
night’e rcst which should have followed was some-
what marrcd by the hardncss of the beds (sleeping
bags on army table-tons laid upon I'orms) by a
number of sarcostic remarks, by sheep which ran
all over the place (outside, fortunately )by DEO-
ple vho got up to bar doors and sucdenly decided
they wanted a érink of water, and by rain hitting
the tin roof and resounding throughout the build-
ing, apart from that, we had an weventful night,

At 5,15a.m. the cooks arosc and began to pro-
pare breakfast, At O a.m. the last members of
the party rosc and breakfasted, 4 group of mar-
tyrs werc to take the rucksacks to Lavistock, but
they missed the train and put their burdons into

Left Tugnage at Lycford, <hree tired and sorc-
tempoeired martyrs returneé to Join the trek, which
was auiilg for Cranmerc, : ]

cftew two hours' travel over rougin ground
and small, foul bogs, the Headmaster decided
thot he wanted to have Junch, wo boys eclected

to stay with him, while the rest went on znd G-
tered an erea of peat-bosy, in whieh lay Crammerc,
Half an howr later, we were still 4n the peat-
bog, wvhere we werc joined by the lcadmaster and
his companions, Over mile after wmile of Dart-
moor's larzest arcs of peat we trudged; then over
milcs and miles of rough, stony ground, till at
last we were past caring vhere e werc putting
our feet. Then seven or eight miles ( Dartmoor
miles) hefore e ecame to o halt in the square at
Yavistock, where the Launceston bus proved &
very welcome sight,

Caballero Andante

PEIASONAL COLUMN

Notice to G.C.E, Examiner ia Latin: Re my answers
to Peper 11, For "Cacsar” read "Pompey” throuch-
out, - Distractead,
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BOOK REV IR 51

Of numerous recent acncasions to the Sohool Lib-
rary, we select two for notice:

An Anthology of ledern Verse 5 BA1
W.G.V. Balchin: Cornwall - ‘the History of the
Landscape 15 B23%

Some may remember the Headmaster's reading Hop-
xins's poem, "Glory be to God for dappled things
as a prayer one morning. It may be found in an
Anthology of liodern Verse vecently acquired, This
anthology includes poismant poems of the ¥ Great
War Y generation - who, for instance, wrote the
following linesg?

Red lips are not so red
AS the stained stoncs kissed by the English

dead,
How did Launceston become the i gateway to
Cornwall®”? That routes were used  before the

Castle wos built here? <The “story of the bridges’
(Polston and Greystonc amongst them) is neatly
Cutlined in Balechin: Cornwall. This helps us
to realise how Cornvall was “invaded by an unsym-
pathetic and brutal race" - to quote from J.W¥ill
iams's article in our first number.

The Librarisn

NEWS FROM NOWHERE

le hear that members ¢f the newly-formed garden-
society may be awarded a Rhubarb Crown,

The Wind Section of the Launceston College
Orchestra vwill be zoing on a continentel tour at
the request of the string section,

The Headmaster has invited a herd of home-
less elevphants to make their nests in the rhubabd

trees.




52 ARS 1USICAL

This term's main musical event was the IFestival
in which all College entries maintained a  high
standard., The senior orchestra played two over-
tures: Beethoven's Prometheus and Nicolai's
lierry 'fives of "iindsox, The strings gave us
movements from Hendel's Concerto Grosso in G Hin
and accompanied Peacock in a concerto for flute
by Pergolesi. This performance won especially
high praise.

Nor were the juniors to be left out, ‘their
orchestra played "A Summer Dance” by Charles
Woodhouse, a composer not unknown in College
musical circles; while their choir, making a

first appearance, were only narrowly beaten,
For the moment, however, Nr., ¥rancie remains
unrivalled as our best singer and. he gained

first place in two of his classes.

“he instrumental solos and easeubles were
of a feirly high standard, ccespite an element of
"oround bass’ in the string quartets,

An opcn—ai; concert was given in the Col-
lege srounds on 12th, July  when the orchestras
plﬂyco a gelection of pieces and. we were also

entertained by our outstanding Iestival soloists
- Mr, I'rancis, Robins and Peacock,

Viola® (U.V.)

STOP PRESS

The orchestira seemed to appreciate the
informal atmosphere of the hull at North Tawton
and gave of its very best, Yie will longs remem-
ber lr, oclf 8 encuiry from the rostrum, whether
the coffee 'was ready - or should we play a
little more before the interval?

Ll-‘g



COMPETITIONS 33

The Editorial Committee offers ome book prize-.
Itis worth five shillings. There is a choice of
subject - either, "An unusual hobby" or; a loc-
al tradition or legend, The competition is open
to all pupils; the essay should be between 250 &
500 words long; and closing-date is the Saturday
after next half-term,

THE LIBRARY
Our Btatistics+show that the Cornwall section is
particularly popular in the liiddle School. We

would like to improve this section by binding to-
gether gulde-books into a new parochial survey of
Cornwall, It would be appreciated if ©boys re-
turning to school next term would present to the
Library a copy of a guide to their parish church,
of a pamphlet about a local saint ar local crosses,
ete. (Cornish parishes only).

+ Books were borrowed from the School Library

during the past term by L3*5% of the school (pu-
pile only).

WANTED - Spare shoes, feet, knees, etc, All
enquiries to: The Secretary, College Walking Club

WANTED - Strong, healthy lads, not easgily put
off by failure - Apply: R.C.H, College Rugby Club

IN MEMORIAM - R,C.ludd. Yent out on Cross-Coun-
try Run, &th Mey 1956 and did not return.,
Reqguiescat in Kensie,

SPORT THIS TERi:

The Swimming Bath often resembles a trainig

school for frogmen, such is the prevailing fash-
ion for flippers, masks and Snorkel tubes, Iir,
Hunter has organised classes for life- saving exams:
The instruction, given by boys already holding &
wards, was so successful that all nine candidates

passed. Christopher gained second place in the
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3k IN SOCIETY

The societies have continued to flourish this term
the Literary and Debatingz Society held a debate in
which the motion before the House was "That this
House considers National Service to be a general
disservice." The motion was carried, 16 - 10,

The Gramophone Club recently announced that
its finances were sufficiently healthy to allow the
purchase of a record. The llodern Langueges Soc-
iety heard illustrated talks on Santiago de Compos-
tela by Mr, Lane and on Strasbourg by Mr.Farthing.

The Scouts have had a series of weekend pa-
trol camps at Werrington Park; we wish them a
pleasant Summer Camp near Cader Idris. We con-
gratulate iir, Francis and the A.T.C. Guard of Hon-
our on their splendid turn-out when the “ueen and
the Duke visited Launceston on 9th May.

WPHE IVORY TURRET" PRESENTS A SURVEY OF THE READ-
ING HABITS OF THE SENIOR SCHOOL.

Approximately egqual numbers of L.V., U.V. and VI
Formers were questioned and the following inform-
ation was acquired,

Newspapers stated to be read:
West M N, Bxpress Mail Teleg. Times lirror

60% 39 2h 1 5% 9o 1%

Newspaper articles normally read: Comic Women's
Sport Polit Edit Crime Reviews Strip Page
85% B82% 76%  88% 70% 82% 27%
Numbers who still read Bloods:
L. .V.. U. v'l VI. Total
5050 T70% U455 55%
The last three books read (in no. of books):
Novel Detect War Sport Poetry Drama Hist
3l 7 20 6 L 1 1

Those who favoured some form of ceporship of what
boys read: below own age, 63%; above, 6%,



FOR ANUSENENT ONLY 35

1% During the Roysl visit the A.T.C. provided a
Guard of Honour. dow many Launceston cadets

took part?
255 ‘Thich boys have represented the county at
athletics? :
Ba “hich boys have been selected for the Corn-

wall under-fifteen cricket teams

L. How many subjects were taken at this school
in G.C.B. examinations (a) at "0 level, .(Db)
at A" level? Wame five of each,

Be The arrival of ir., Branston has strengthened
our first team bowling, “That was the first
side to face the onslaught of his attack?

6. “that have the following in common? - Jet,
Brumas, Liny.

PROBLENM
“hat is peculiar about the number 142857 ?

LITERARY Riiu WERCES

How meny literary references can jyou cetect in the
pages of this edition of iihe Ivory Turret”?

FALIOUS LAST " 018

There's no firing on Dax tmoor today.
(ilember of the Walking Club)

Please, Mr, Pilot, what happens when you press
this bhutton?
(A.T.C. Cadet)
It's a good thing the Headmaster isn't listening,
(5ixth Former during free period)
It's all right, I know the 70i d8e
(Heard at North Tawton)

|

N



36 Sport, cont from Page 35
Swimming Gala at Truro.

The College Cricket Club has not had gquite so
successful a season as might have been hoped, hav-
ing won twelve matches, lost ten and drawn four.
One game was abandoned because of rain, Top of
the batting averages was the captain, F.Nute, with
22+18, his best score being 74 not out.

WATCH OUT in our next issue for Professor H, Bom-
sky's sensational article on the politiecs of the
Russian block, entitled, "Is Mao Te Tung @ Chink
in the Iron Curtain?"
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