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Hrmph.
Yes?
We bring good news.
Put it over there would you?
Don't you want to know what it is?
Not really.
Then the new-look Elizabethan is for you. There's a fantastic article 

about disaffected modern youth. You're sure to recognise yourself.
Disa - what?
Never mind. Just have a copy. That's right, flick through it.
Not so fast. How much?
Gratis. Zilch. Nothing at all. FREEt 
What's the catch?
You have to read it.
I knew there would be a catch.
Don't be like that. We could have asked you to write it.
That's true.
Go on, have a butchers. Sport, jokes, societies' news, sport, fine 

writing, sport, even a local restaurant guide this year - it's all there. 
(The next day)

Hey, that was a good read, that was.
And?
What do you mean, 'And'?
We're trying to write an editorial here. You might be a bit more 

helpful.
Oh, an editorial. My dad said it could do with one of those.
It'll have one if you pull yourself together and say something worth 

printing.
You mean, this ¿s the editorial.
Naturally.
What, live?
Sure.
I can say anything I like?
Yes.
Anything at all?
Yes.
I won't get a Saturday detention?
They wouldn't dare.
Ahem.
(It's painful, isn't it?)
I'm ready.
Speak. SPEAK!
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Foreword

In welcoming this 1982 issue of The Elizabethan it seems right to look 
briefly at the year that it reflects and to pick out some of its major 
features.

With the enconomic crisis and related unemployment very much in 
everybody's mind, one might have expected this to be a bad year for 
cuts and jobs, but it proved not to be so - yet. Although money doesn't 
go nearly as far as it did, the help of our Trustees through the 
Endowment Fund, and the very active support of the Friends have meant 
that we have not felt anything like the cut backs experienced in many 
schools across the country. Similarly, although jobs are all too 
obviously and quickly becoming very hard to get, only a handful of 
our summer leavers were out of work by September. This situation 
cannot last, of course, however successful the Careers work in the School 
and in the Borough may be: the jobs are just not there as they used to be. 
The School is now spending more and more effort to help boys prepare 
themselves as well as possible for life after school, and this effort 
will continue.

Exam results were good, especially at Advanced Level, but they were 
also very comfortably ahead of the national average at both Ordinary 
Level and in CSE. Good grades don't guarantee a job, but they are 
still an important help, and all employers want people who are prepared 
to work!

School events that stand out included a lively performance of "Toad of 
Toad Hall", our first Fourth Year Career Conference, the introduction 
of a cash-cafeteria system for school lunch, Rugby trips to Paris and 
South Wales, other journeys to Luxembourg, Russia and Scandanavia, Italy 
and several others to places not so far away. We will all remember the 
parachute drop onto the Third Field, and once again over £1,100 was 
raised for charities in our Autumn drive.

We will also, sadly, remember the year for the burglary during which many 
valuable and irreplaceable cups and trophies were stolen.

There were the usual number of staff changes, and among the most to be 
missed of those who left will be Mr Carter who retired this Christmas 
after thirty years as a teacher at the School of which he was also a 
pupil. It is a tribute to their endurance, if nothing else, that there 
are still three other teachers at the School with over thirty years' 
service each - Mr Alford, Mr Pinnock and Mir Shearly, but sadly we are 
losing Mr Alford at Easter when he, too, retires. What a lot we do owe 
to all those tremendously hardworking people as well as to their younger 
colleagues!

As I write this nearly half way through the present school year, I would 
like to thank all those boys who have contributed in one way or another 
to the continuing success of the School - in their work, in a club, in 
drama or games, music or art, by setting a high standard, by helping 
others on in any other way. You are all carrying on a very worthwhile 
tradition, and it's good to know that there are still very many of you around.

Finally, my thanks go to everyone who has contributed to this issue of 
The Elizabethan under the patient and able guidance of Mr Jakeman.

Now read on!

T.B.Edwards,Headmaster.
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GOODBYE TO ALL THAT

During the present academic year the school has reluctantly had to accept that 
two of its longest-serving members of staff really could envisage a life after 
Queen Elizabeth's, and intended to retire. Last Christmas, we lost middle school 
head Mr Ken Carter, whose association with the school goes back to the time of 
his being a pupil here (1937 - 45)> and who taught languages at Queen Elizabeth's 
for 30 years.

Now it is the turn of historian Mr Sidney Alford, who joined the teaching staff 
of the school in September, 1947 and insists, in the face of widespread 
disbelief, that he will not be back next term. Mr Alford's wife Mary, who has 
been assistant school secretary for 1 7  years will be back, but only for the 
summer term, before she too retires.

K.W. Carter
Mr K.W. Carter

fcS.E. Alford

Mr Carter was brought up in Barnet and attended Christchurch Primary School 
before moving on to Queen Elizabeth's. At school, he was a keen sportsman, 
playing for the 1st XV in the front row, in "a particularly good team in what 
was a particularly good time for school rugby." However, it was in athletics 
that he made his greatest mark, going on to represent the county and Southern 
Counties at the race walk. Not surprisingly, in view of his later career,
Mr Carter took French, German and Latin in the sixth form, his best results 
being achieved in Latin. He continues to regret his lack of Greek, but then, 
Greek lessons in his day consisted of chats with the classics master while 
fire-watching to protect the school from the Hun during the warl

After leaving school Mr Carter went on to Oxford to read French and German.
His time there was one of the "very happy times" of his life. In particular, 
the 600th anniversary celebrations of his college, held in 19 4 8 , stand out: the 
festivities began after the exams of that summer, and it was obvious that 
Mr Carter enjoyed himself enormously from his typically understated, "That was 
quite a good occasion."
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After university, Mr Carter went into the Air Force for a brief spell, then 
returned, to Oxford for a final year before talcing a teaching appointment at 
Queen Slizabth's, where he has remained. When the then headmaster made him 
the job offer Hr Carter considered it "quite a nice idea. As a first job, I 
thought Queen Elizabeth's would not be a bad place to go for a year or two." 
Luckily for very many pupils and ex-pupils, those two years stretched into 30.
In his time at the school, Mr Carter taught German, French and Russian, becoming
head of German in 1965« He was made head of the middle school in 1973, after
being assistant house master of Leicester House. He took part in numerous 
school activities, notably athletics, fives, rugby, music (he was a soloist 
at school concerts, as well as being a member of the choir), the stamp club 
and the games club. Co-ordination of the school calendar was another of his 
many duties.

Mr Carter will continue to live in the Barnet area, and intends to remain in
touch with the school, not least through his membership of the Old Elizabethans'
Committee. Boys and staff at the school will miss Mr Carter's ever-cheerful, 
unflappable presence, but we all wish him a very happy and long retirement.

S. Sugar (L6A)

Mr S.K. Alford

Hr Alford will be just a term short of 35 years’ service at Q.E. when he retires 
at the end of term. He was born in Southampton, gaining, at the age of ten, a 
scholarship to attend Taunton's Grammar School. By the time of his leaving the 
sixth form, his interest in his subject had developed sufficiently to allow him 
to enter Queen's College, Oxford in 1944 to read history, after A-levels in 
English, Latin, music and., of course, history. (Mr Carter was to arrive at Oxford 
a year later.) At university, Mr Alford's interests in soccer, tennis and drama 
were developed. Drama, indeed, was to occupy much of his early career at Queen 

Elizabeth's, though it is a passion that has dwindled in recent years due to 
his dislike of modern trends in the theatre.

After Oxford, Mr Alford replied to an advertisement for a general teaching post 
at Q.E., and joined the staff of the then 300-pupil school in 1947« He has fond 

memories of those early post-war years, and of the intimate feel of the school - 
an atmosphere that has necessarily changed as the school has increased in size.
In particular, the school productions in which Mr Alford was always involved in one 
way or another were a high point of the calendar; the hall packed to bursting, the 
local press receiving the plays as they would those of an amateur dramatics 
society.

It was shortly after his arrival at the school that Mr Alford, with two 
colleagues, pioneered the first trips abroad for pupils. Mr Alford's first 
skiing party set off in 1949- By 19 5 8 he had begun to take groups of boys on 
summer holidays, visiting Milan in that year and seeing Leonardo’s war—battered 
'Last Supper'. The following year, he led a party to Oberammergau, witnessing 
preparations for the world-famous Passion Play, which he was later to see perf
ormed in 1970. Other expeditions took him to France, Norway and Denmark. 
Surprisingly, perhaps, Mr Alford's one regret is that he has not travelled 
morel

Mr Alford’s plans for retirement include moving back to Southampton with his 
wife Mary, who is to vacate her desk in the school office in July. Mr Alford 
hopes to continue his interest in music through a local church choir (he has been 
a member of the Barnet Choral Society and of numerous choirs, and admits to being 
a poor piano player) with which he already has connections. He will also have 
more time for his other interests, cooking and gardening. Especially 
gardening because, after a lifetime of teaching, it's reassuring to know that,
"The weeds won't answer backt"
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An O.E. in Kenya

Graham Parker made the transition from pupil to teacher more quickly than 
most. An A-level student at Queen Elizabeth's until last summer, September 
19 8 1 found him the other side of the chalk box in a remote district of Kenya, 
having undertaken a year's overseas teaching sponsored by Project Trust.

As we went to press, two precious water tanks paid for with a £300 
donation from our charities' week funds were due to be installed at 
any moment. Graham, who intends to read for a business studies degree 
at Sheffield Polytechnic on his return, writes from Ndigwa Secondary 
School, Kisumu, Kenya:

"Ndigwa is on the north side of Lake Victoria, about a mile from the shore.
The school is about 56 miles from the nearest major town; it takes about 
three bumpy hours to get there. Luckily the local market can supply us 
with most of the things we need. The school has about 75 pupils at the 
moment in three forms. We will have a fourth next January if another 
classroom can be built in time. (Kenya Secondary schools only go up to 
form four.)

I find myself an important part of the school as I teach 32 lessons per 
week as well as ij hours of games every day. I also have several other 
duties in the school, such as that of boarding master, debating master 
and duty master. We (my partner and I) live on the school compound in 
a stone house which consists of a main room, two bedrooms, a kitchen and 
a washroom. Sounds quite impressive until you learn that the only water 
tap is 1 J0 yards away, there's no electricity, no internal doors, no 
ceiling, a one-ring paraffin burner only, and a generous ventilation 
system which runs the length of the house where the roof and walls don't 
meet.

Our house is shared with a few hundred bats, lizards, wasps and rats.
These we're now beginning to cope with after killing eight bats and a 
rat (which was smoked out of the chimney one night). The school cannot 
really compare with Q.E. since it only has three classrooms and a 
headmaster's study and four teachers; equipment wise itfe appalling.
It has no text books for any of the pupils, and even for us teachers 
there is nothing on geography or physics at all. Chemistry equipment 
consists of eight test tubes, a beaker and a length of magnesium ribbon; 
Physics, one lens! The school has no money, it couldn't even afford 
to pay us even half of our salary last month!

At the moment, only form two pupils are at school - they have their very 
important KJSE exams starting tomorrow. The others have been sent home due 
to a lack of water. We haven't had water from the tap for eight days now, 
and the school can't afford to buy either the tanks to store water in, or to 
buy rainwater for the whole school. So, we simply sent them home.

Last weekend I spent three days away visiting some friends. X hitched about 
800 kilometres, seeing some amazing scenery in the Rift Valley. We start 
half term in a couple of days and I'll visit Mount Kenya and Nairobi (where 
we have a lodge). There's only a little space left, so I would like to 
say, to everyone at the leavers' social, that X hope things are going well for 
them and that the're enjoying themselves as much as I am."

7



8



To Russia With Love
1981

Our greatly anticipated journey to the U.S.S.R. began at 7.30 a.m, on 
Friday, August 14th, with a  gathering of enthusiastic pupils and bleary- 
eyed parents by the swimming pool, awaiting the arrival of our coach.
Its arrival was heralded by a murmur of chauvanistic remarks as the 
female driver appeared unable to reverse up the drive to the main 
school. After bidding farewell to our parents we made our way to 
Liverpool St. Station, en route to Harwich.

After an uneventful trip upon the St. Edmund we arrived at six thirty 
at the Hook of Holland, and boarded the 'Hook to Warsaw Express', which 
was to be our home for two days. This proved to be the most arduous 
and confined part of the journey. Our attempts to sleep that first 
night were, on the whole, futile, for East and West German guards were 
incessantly demanding our passports. In the late hours of Sunday we 
reached Brest, the Soviet border town, where the train was taken into 
s i d i n g  and lifted into mid-air as the wheels were changed to fit the 
Soviet rail gauge. Mid-afternoon next day, we reached our primary 
destination, Moscow or Moskva as it is known to the Soviets. It was a 
very tired party that arrived at the Hotel Berlin, fortunately situated 
not five minutes' walk from Red Square.

Over the next five days we viewed the major sights of Moscow: Red Square;
the Kremlin, with its enchanting gold domes; the splendid St Basil's Cathedral; 
Moscow State University; we marvelled at the Moscow State Circus, queued 
for Lenin's Mausoleum and went on a trip upon the river Moskva, during 
the course of which we gained an enthralling view of the Lenin Stadium, 
site of the 1980 Olympics. We travelled to Gorki Park where there was 
an aurora of marvelously illuminated fountains. We frequently used the 
Metro (underground) which took five kopeks out of our pockets, the 
equivalent of 3§ pence! Our final night in Moscow was spent at one 
of the many theatres, thrilling to some wonderful Cossack dancing.
There were many opportunities to buy presents and souvenirs, mainly 
from Beriozka shops, shops which use Western currency only.

We left Moscow at midnight to make the swift journey to Leningrad, on 
the luxurious first-class sleeper, the 'Red Arrow Express'. We awoke as 
we approached the outskirts of Leningrad, and were welcomed with a steady 
drizzle of rain. We hauled our luggage down what seemed to be a never 
ending platform to our awaiting coach. The massive Hotel Karelia was 
situated two miles from the centre of Leningrad, and consisted of 18 well 
furnished floors. During our stay constant rain rather dampened our 
enthusiasm, but we were able to enjoy the more interesting places of the 
city. The Peter and Paul Fortress upon the embankment of one of many 
rivers was indeed an impressive sight. We travelled to Petrovarets by 
Hyperfoil (a version of the hovercraft) where the Summer Palace, set in 
serene grounds awaited us: here were some truly magnificent gold statues.
We ventured to Pushkin, south of Leningrad to see the Winter Palace.
Finally, we visited the Hermitage, where it is believed there are over 
2 million items on display or stowed away.

We boarded the S.S. Baltika at 6 pm for our journey home. Leningrad 
disappeared from the port holes of the restaurant as we ate our first 
meal without Russian delicacies for over a week. It was soon after this 
that one member of the party became aware that he had smuggled two hundred 
cigarettes through the Leningrad authorities, mistakenly thinking they 
were a box of chocolates! Many thanks were given to Mr Ormesher who 
helped this poor lad through customs at Tilbury!
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Our first port of call was Helsinki, where we travelled to the Olympic 
Pool for an enjoyable sauna and swim. The pool was set in rocks and 
gave us a chance to let loose some of the energy built up through the 
holiday.

Stockholm was a delightful, old-fashioned city; the inhabitants all 
spoke perfect English. Unfortunately enough, we were there on the day 
when the fine funfair was closedl We left Stockholm for the final leg 
of our journey, remarking on the fine picture of the dimly lit capital 
with the sun setting in the background« picturesque scene indeed. We 
were fortunate enough to avoid rough weather during our return on the 
North Sea, and woke in the morning of Sunday, August 30th to the sight 
of the Thames Estuary!

We arrived at Barnet at eleven o'clock, right on time, to wind up what 
had been the holiday of a lifetime. We all thank Messrs Houston, 
Guthrie and Ormesher for making the holiday such an exhilarating and 
enjoyable experience.

Mark Rowe (3P)
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Geography Field Trip

It is a joy for anyone studying a subject which involves features 
upon our earth, to leave the desk and text books and go out into 
the field and actually experience the things one has been 
learning about. The Fourth Year did exactly that when they took 
a week away from the classroom and visited the town of Swanage.
The main aim of the visit was to compile a project for the 16 
plus exam.

The packed and varied itin. made the trip not only interesting 
but hard work; it was far from a seaside excursion. On our 
arrival in Dorset, groups left the coach at differenct stages, and 
studied various villages in the area. We made our own way to the 
Y.H.A. hostel in Swanage, where we started the compilation of the 
day's results. By seven o'clock the majority of us were starving.
I rather feared what we were about to encounter in the dining room 
but in fact the food was very good.

The next morning was taken up by a visit to the oil-fired power 
station at Fawleyj an in-depth tour around the plant which was 
most impressive and revealing. In the afternoon Lulworth Cove 
was wonderful to see, in fact it is the best example of a cove in 
the world. Here Mr Terrell, one of the party leaders gave a most 
explanatory talk on its formation.

Wednesday was spent studying the town of Southampton; surveys on 
housing, traffic and development were all taken into account, 
fortunately for the people performing the questionnaire the weather 
stayed bright. We arrived back reasonably early so the results of 
the day were logged before dinner.

The hostel had an excellent games-room which housed space invaders, 
pool and football tables. This always seemed to be the most densely 
populated area. That night everyone got some sleep, because the 
following day was going to be an eight mile slog along the Dorset 
coststal path.

We rose at about 8 a.m. as usual and were taken after breakfast by 
coach to Shell Bay, the starting point of our trip. The walk 
included so many points that it was rather hard to comprehend 
everything. The stacks, Old Harry and his wife, and Peveril Point 
were just a few features studied. The tour was partly taken by the 
other party leader, Mr Dhondy, whose other skills of long distance 
walking and stamina came to light.

On Thursday night even though everyone was exhausted, no-one got 
any sleep. The amazingly friendly seventy-three year old coach 
driver who had to put up with us for the week, repaid all the 
hardships he had suffered during the week with a bucket of water 
at 4.30 in the morning. Some characters got a little wetter than 
others.

On our return journey to Barnet we stopped at Salisbury. This stop 
was used to study housing and development. The stay was only short 
as we had agreed unanimously the previous night to go to Stonehenge.

After a short stop here again, we boarded the coach for the final 
journey. We gave the coach driver a gift - everyone clubbed in - 
and also a card. At about 7 p.m. we arrived in Barnet, after 
what could only be considered a thoroughly enjoyable week.

Kevin Jordan (5S)
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Memories from a Scout Gamp: 
The Disused Railway Station

Brickwork of reddish brown, and black stone provides the shell of the 
crumbling station building. The whole building needs repointing. The 
mortar, crumbling into piles of scree at the base of the walls, blows 
around in the eddying wind currents. The few complete windows remaining 
glint aimlessly in the weak sun just crawling over the nearby hills.
Behind them, in the shell of the building, piles of rubbish, glass 
and debris lie on the rotting floor boards. Thistles and other 
greenery creep amongst the rubble. Weeds rampage through the rooms.
The three chimneys, in the same stone as the building, stretch towards 
the lightening sky. The grey slating on the roof, slowly slips on its 
nails, which have rusted over the years, showing cracks and gaps which 
have appeared, letting the rays of golden morning sun come streaming 
through. Paint work peels from rotting woodwork like dead skin from a 
snake. Ivy runs riot over the walls. Its gaping tentacles crush the 
life from the stone and it crumbles beneath them. The building is turning 
rapidly into a mere shell.

Grey stone slabs, worn away by past use, form the overgrown platform.
Weeds grow between the slabs, and grass covers the majority of the 
platform. A thin layer of coal dust from the nearby disused staiths 
covers the grass and stones. The old track beds, now covered with 
brambles and other rambling shrubs, winds into the distance and out 
of sight, disappearing among the green meadows and pasture land. Seagulls 
scream overhead and pierce the silence. A tractor can be heard in a nearby 
field, and the sea rolling on shingle is also audible. Across from the 
platform lies the desolate goods yard, the track missing and the remaining 
sleepers rotting and crumbling away. The weigh bridge has rusted solid and 
the old office stands in identical condition to the station building, with 
broken windows and peeling paintwork. A very run-down and abandoned 
condition is blatantly obvious.

Some scouts from a nearby hostel play war in the sloping grassland leading 
up and down to the second platform. The old rickety footbridge, unsafe 
now, still stands as a remnant of the decaying station. Just holding 
together, the wood splinters into rotten pieces and falls to the ground. 
Swaying in the wind it creaks and groans like a  dying soldier in the 
trenches.

"You're dead" comes a shrill cry.

"No, I'm not. You missed me by miles" is the reply, in a  Yorkshire 
accent. The scouts run off and all is quiet again.

The tractor, still ploughing the nearby field, has a trail of following 
seagulls which squawk like parrots in a cage. Flashing white and grey, 
they swoop around the station rafters. Numerous nests, old and new, are 
visible through the gaps in the tiles. Mist, rolling in over the moors, 
starts to cover the building. Slowly disappearing, all that is left of 
the station is the bare outline. The mist swirls and eddies, seething 
and swallowing the building.

Stuart Gwinnett (5 ?)
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How can we 
claim to be Britain’s 

most local bank?
Easy. We have over 3000 branches 
throughout Great Britain, and that means 
we re in more places than any other bank.
So, if it’s anything to do with money it’ll pay to 
have an account with NatWest.
We will be delighted to open a Deposit 
Account for your savings-yes, with interest! 
Additionally we would gladly explain to you 
the benefits of a Cheque Book Account-you 
should find that interesting too, and 
advantageous when leaving school to go to 
college or when starting work.
Whichever you choose, it makes sense to 
start banking early in life. You will find a 
friendly welcome at any of our branches -  so 
just call in and start banking with NatWest 
now for an easier way of life.

<!» National Westminster Bank



GRIEPKR'S GOOD FOOD GUIHB

It all started with a letter to the editors, not long after the school's 
lunchtime arrangements were streamlined:
Dear Sir,
I am writing to complain about the new cafeteria system. It is I think 

a poor idea if, like me, you care for a hit of variety in your food 
and have not got much in your pocket. This is because the only things 
that are cheap are the items served every day, and unless you want to 
eat the same things day after day, you soon find yourself paying 60p 
or more. Set meals have been introduced, but they nowhere near match 
up to the previous dinners available at 40p (which would now cost 4 5 p ) . 
Lots of things are far too expensive; such as drinks, jelly and any 
good quality meat. The cafeteria does not give a balanced diet for those 

who only have 45ps nil in all, the new system is by no means a good 
idea.
Yours faithfully,
Robert Grieder.

Now we were certain that school 'dinners' remained good value for money, 
and wondered whether Robert would even be given a  smile from a  waitress 
for 45p at an unsubsidised restaurant. At any rate, we challenged Robert 
to eat £1 worth of food in the Q.B. refectory, and to compare the ex
perience - if he still had the stomach for it -  with a  £1 meal at three 
popular local restaurants. His findings are set out below.

The Cash Cafeteria at Queen Elizabeth's

Today I must have had the biggest meal that anyone has ever eaten in the 
dining hall of our school. It was quite clear that the dinner ladies were 
not used to this kind of thing. With my two loaded trays,people pushing, 
and the voice of the dinner lady behind me, I could barely put the
food on to my plate. It is quite hard to keep control of two trays, all 
the food on them and at the same time look to see what the prices of 
things are and choosing them. Somehow I managed to get my meal safely to 
the checkout where I paid the one pound note. Then I grabbed the nearest 
chair, sat down on it and looked at my meal, wondering how on earth I was 
going to be able to eat it.

My meal consisted of a steak and kidney pie, two portions of chips, sweet 
corn, baked beans and a piece of cheese cake. You may think this is not 
a terribly big meal, but then I ordered a further two desserts so as to 
make the price up to my allowance of one pound. The food I have to say was 
on the whole good. The steak and kidney pie was hot, the texture was good 
and inside the filling was nice and there was quite a good generous amount 
of meat. This cost 30p.
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The chips were also good. They were hot and crisp and not smothered in 
fat, hut I should add that the chips are not always as hot and tasty as this. 
One must though make allowances for this because after all they are only 
twelve pence and that is nothing compared to some of the amounts you have 
to pay in restaurants. The baked beans and sweetcorn were as good as any 
I have ever tasted - the baked beans were warm enough and again good value 
for money, only eight pence. The usual half- filled desserts (trifle and 
instant whip) were of course more than enough this time, but it would be 
wise if they made them all the same level and perhaps fuller. The chees«- 
cake was probably the worst of what I ate. It tasted artificial and I 
would never say that the mixture inbetween the base and the top was real 
cheese. This was the worst part of my dinner and the worst value for money.

Whilst I was eating, or at least trying to eat the meal in front of me, 
the people in the queue were absolutely flabbergasted that anyone could 
have and eat such a meal as I had. I caught a few words of what they 
were saying: "Greedy Grieder", was one of them. I seemed to be the
centre of attraction, every now and again a dinner lady would come by and 
see how I was coping with the mountain of food that I was to eat. The 
mountain (I am sorry to say) went down very slowly, so slowly that I got 
impatient and gave away some of my chips to a grateful person beside me.
I sighed with relief when the last spoonful of trifle was crammed into my 
mouth.

If you compare the cafeteria to a restaurant there are a number of things 
that it lacks. Firstly the service is by no means first class. The 
waiting around for things to be cooked is not very good and often things 
that one likes have run out before one gets there. Necessary though it 
may be to get the queue moving,the endless, "Come on, move along please," 
from Mr Shearly and the dinner lady is more calculated to get adrenalin, 
rather than gastric juices, running.

The hamburgers,though I could afford not to have one on this occasion,
I do not like', they taste like an imitation from a Wimpy Bar made out 
of plastic. The rolls are often hard without being warmed up and on 
them is spread an evil-looking onion gunge which coats both rolls. The 
meat is O.K.

The atmosphere of the dining hall is pretty much like any normal canteen. 
There has been an attempt, I think, to make it look a bit like a restaurant. 
The front wall towards the door has got a jungle scene painted on it. Also 
the back wall is covered in pictures done by pupils. These contribute to 
brighten up the atmosphere of the dining ball.

On the whole the cafeteria's food is good value for money,, most of the 
food is good and out of ten I would give it six and a half.
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'Chix Chox' Restaurant, Barnet High Street

The moment I was released from School I tore down MariotiRoad and the other 
adjoining streets that led me to my destination, so anxious was I not to be 
late for afternoon absentees, for there was no knowing how long my meal would 
take to be prepared.

When I arrived at the door of Chix Chox, puffing and panting, I noticed a 
variety of food-stuffs on the menu far superior to that of most high street 
eating houses. Special Italian foods such as spaghetti and pizza could be 
eaten there. Also the window was full of inviting, mouth-watering cakes 
and gateaux for consumption on the premises or to take away. Many of the 
things however were out of my money range so in the end I decided upon a 
fried egg, rasher of bacon and french fries; this totalled eighty nine 
pence - proportionally much more expensive than the school cafeteria.

No sooner had I ordered the meal than the egg, bacon, chips and all were 
whisked upon the hatch nearby. Only another ten or so seconds ticked by 
before the meal was placed in front of me; very fast service indeed!
The meal was good. The rasher of bacon was a very big one, if not two 
pieces, and the chips, if not piping hot, were warm enough. I particularly 
appreciated the side plate sauces and vegetables that improved the taste 
of the meal. My egg was hot, and the portions were large and generous. This 
being especially true of the french fries and bacon.

The restaurant was decorated very nicely with pictures on the walls and 
attractive plants hanging from the ceiling. The chairs and tables were 
clean and made of pine wood, matching the rest of the restaurant. There 
was always gentle music playing in the background which gave the restaurant 
a relaxing atmosphere.

I enjoyed the meal very much, but I am sorry to say that it did not fill 
me up 100 per cent. (This perhaps due to the fact that the capacity of 
my belly was stretched to the extreme by my ’blow out' at the cafeteria!) 
Apart from that it is a good restaurant and I would recommend it to 
anyone, with the caution that you need a bit more than £1 in your pocket 
if you are very hungry. I gave it eight out of a possible ten marks.
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Wimpy Bar, Barnet High Street

This used to be one of the most popular eating places in Barnet among young 
people. This I think was due to the fact that the prices were not too 
outrageous and the food and atmosphere of the restaurant met acceptable 
standards. Now, however, McDonald's has opened and is the number one 
restaurant in Barnet and the Wimpy Bar has lost many of its young customers.

Whilst going around Barnet during the lunchtimes trying out restaurants 
I was faced with the problem that I always seemed to be eating hamburgers 
and chips. At the Wimpy I tried not to buy a wimpy and chips but to tell 
the truth there was not much else on the menu which caught my fancy: if 
it did, it was either out of my budget or was inappropriate at lunchtime.
For example , two Knickerbocker glories might have taken my mind off 
afternoon lessons (one would have been enough to make me sick to judge 
from past experience). As you have probably guessed I took a burger 
and chips and a cup of tea (to quench my thirst, in case I was confronted 
with yet another portion of over-salted chips).

The hamburger was the tea 17p and the chips ?8p, the total being 99
pence.

I was relieved to find that the Wimpy had proper chairs, they were orange 
and comfortably padded. The tables were white and clean and the walls were 
half tiled in greeny-beige. The rest of the walls were decorated with wood 
panelling. Plants were hanging from the ceiling and gentle background music 
was playing. Two things I was pleased about were that I could sit down 
immediately without having to queue up and that I was actually given a 
knife and fork!

The meal came fairly quickly and on the whole was good. The chips were 
very hot, so much so that they could not be eaten immediately. They 
reminded me of school chips,thick and fatty, not so good as the thin 
french fries of Chix Chox, but they were good value at 20p and the 
portion was generous. The hamburger did not taste very good compared to 
the one I had at McDonald’s. I liked the roll more but there were no 
extra spices added and only a bit of onion. Also the meat tasted better 
at McDonald's. The tea was good and strong but the cup seemed a trifle too 
small.

I quite enjoyed my meal at the Wimpy; it was neither bad nor exceptionally 
good, so out of ten I give it six and a half.

In Conclusion

As a result of my visits to various restaurants in Barnet, I discovered 
that the food did not always reach the standards of our cafeteria; in 
fact some of the dishes served at school are better than elsewhere. Of 
course, the atmosphere in the school dining hall is more like that of a 
soldiers' mess than a civilized eating place. Rather than 'service' 
there is a regular patrol to ensure good behaviour, and that coats are 
not worn. I would like to see a decrease in the amount of artificial, 
instant foods, which seem to dominate the menu (both inside and outside 
school): this would provide young people who do not have proper home 
meals with a healthier diet.

I continue to hold the opinion that the previous school meals system 
was better value for money, and generally better than what we have at 
present.

R Grieder (2B)
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O D E . •••

To a  Video
VHS or Betamax?
JVC or Philips?
Ferguson or Andre Previn?
We must chose only the hest 
For our homes.
I went to a place,
In  disguise of course,
0 what was it called?
Ah  yes -  the cinema -
1 had almost forgotten.
And there I sat,
Watching a  film,
Made of * celluloid',
Or  something like that;
I'm not quite sure.
A  rare experience.
Memories though,
As I push the cassette,
Hired from the video library 
Of  course.
Why bother with the 'flicks' 
When you could be 
"Simply years ahead 
With those awfully nice,
Sony people."

O n  Horseback
You must excuse 
The jerky 
Nature of 
This ode 
Only,
Have you ever 
Written an  epic ode 
Whilst riding 
A  bucking bronco 
At a wild rodeo?
Then you'll know 
That curly 'Y's and 'G's 
Are completely out of 
The question.
Rodeo is a good word - 
Don't you think?
I do -
It's got ode in it.
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O n  a  Grecian 2000
Ah, happy, happy head!
That cannot hut shed,
Enough of your greying hairs, 
To form the hald patch,
More worthy of a friar.
But some, it seems,
Let vanity rule 
The outer surface 
Of  their happy head,
With lotions, creams,
And transplants.
As Elton once said,
O n  a recent tour of Watford: 
"Duncan Goodhew and I 
Are great pals really."

To Pythagoras
Thank God for Pythagoras,
Thank Pythagoras for God.
For God's sake thank Pythagorast 
Pythagoras once thanked God.
For Pete's sake, Pythagorasl 
Where does Pete fit in here?
Perhaps God knows,
Because Pete sure doesn't.
Why don't we ask Pythagoras?
He's the one doing all the thanking, 
For God's sake.

J . Cupis (L6D)
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REVIEWS
by Michael Stewart (4H)

Toad o f  Toad Hal

Before I begin, let me say that this review will be unashamedly biased. 
However, "Toad of Toad Hall” was an extremely good production by any 
standards, and any bias can only be a slight exaggeration of the truth.

Toad was played by Robin Pitts, who epitomised all that a "toad” should be. 
Bouncy, ebullient and cheerful, he delighted the audience with his activities. 
The only person nothappy was Mr Cornish, who never tired of showing him his 
interpretation of the parti

Charles Marson was an extremely grave and stiff Badger, in a character, poles 
apart from his own cheery, delightful selfI

As Water Rat we had Bradley Scheffer who played the part with a high degree 
of accuracy. 1 must confess that he did however, during one performance 
stand on his tail, and pull it off, though no-one noticed.

Some other notable performers were Simon Jay and Ian Fisher as Marigold 
and Nurse, the seemingly tireless Simon Butrick as the Chief Weasel,
Nicholas Baker as the Judge, Adrian Breeze as Phoebe ... the list is 
almost endless. I feel it is sufficient to say that every actor put his 
all into the play.

Moving now to the equally important backstage people, lording over all 
in the sound department was Mr Terrell whose irate behaviour on one evening 
should not be described! Our dear departed Mr Green had the dubious title 
of Stage Manager, but seemed to do little except write down "Toad of the 
Third Reich" and inform me that it was something called an "in-joke”.
Mr Faulding was an extremely calm Music Director, when Richard Naiff, 
our pianist was not at school on the day, struck down with plague or 
some other disease. (He did, however, heroically struggle in on the 
night). Mr Philpott was the grandly named "Technical Director" and 
was invaluable. Mr Clifft and his willing helpers delighted everyone 
with their simply marvellous sets.

Mr Hilton, a veritable beast-of-burden carried props about the place, 
as we made frantic forays back stage to get at theml The prompt was 
Mr Milton-Thompson. Mr Cornish was Producer/Director, and apart from 
the odd hysterical fit,he performed admirably. As normal, Mr V/infield 
and his merry band worked the lighting. Costumes were by Mrs Harley 
and Miss Batt, and make-up diligently applied by Mr Purchase and Miss 
Vellacott. Mr Dhondy was the Box Office Manager.

Thanks to the unfailing hard work of so many staff and boys, "Toad of 
Toad Hall" was a tremendous success. All members of the audience to 
whom I spoke seemed delighted with the production, and there is little 
more satisfaction than that in the world of amateur dramatics.
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C h r i s t m a s  C o n c e r t ,  De c e mb e r  1981

The December concert is becoming as much a Christmas tradition to me as 
fir trees and opportunist salesmen plastering tinsel on their products and 
naming them "the ideal Christmas gift".

The programme this year was of light music - that which they banally call 
in record shops, 'easy listening'. The Concert Band played "Cabaret",
"What I did for love" and, to close the concert, "Christmas ib.stival 
Overture". This, as my friends and I had predicted, received a rapturous 
encore!

The String Orchestra gave an excellent rendition of the theme from "Upstairs, 
Downstairs", which had a few grannies in ecstacies in the back rows!

The Intermediate Band gave us a rendering of "Tie a Yellow Ribbon" and 
also an adaptation of "Jingle bells". Both these were played very well 
by the school's younger musicians, who show great ability for the future.

The seemingly obligatory Brass Quartet gave us a four part arrangement of 
contemporary music, enjoyed by all.

The Choir gave us "Gabriel's Message" and "The Angels sang the story".
The Choir has been bolstered up by many young first year boys, who are 
pushing old "veterans" like myself to the back ranks, and tenor parts. 
However, even we must give way to new talent. (Or so Mr Jones says!)

An inclusion this year was the whole of form 2.H! They it seems, are 
Mr Faulding's "showcase!" Hammering away with great zeal upon their chime 
bars, they produced a very melodious "Mary's Boy Child", which delighted 
all and sundry.

Now I come to a section on the programme marked "The Organist Entertains". 
Recently a monstrous electronic organ was purchased by the school. It is a 
very expensive piece of precision equipment and a new toy for Mr Jones.
During the evening, he gave us a taste of his ability on this instrument.
I must say, I feel it is an excellent asset, as it seems that playing it 
soothes his nerves so much, his pre-concert trepidation floats away!

Perhaps the nicest thing about the Christmas concert is the way the 
audience gets to show us its musical prowess during the carols. This 
they did, as every year, with great enthusiasm.

So, another tremendous concert. It remains only for me to thank Mr 
Faulding and Mr Jones for their tremendous efforts all through the Autumn 
Term (contrary to what some believe, the concert is not made up two days 
before the performance), to thank all the boys who took part, and to thank 
the audience for attending. And remember, if you missed the concert, the 
Summer One is coming up late in June!
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The youth of today, the burden of society! For years, parents have 
complained about the younger generation and in turn, the young have 
hurled back excuses that they are not understood, and have been 
misrepresented. A government caring little for the underdogs of 
society, in particular for youth, has been voted in without the 
consent of those under eighteen. Adults have consistently dismissed 
us as rebels, considering youth to be only a short period of mental 
derangement before adulthood. Youths have been branded as evil, but 
is this fair?

There can be no doubt that comforts for young people in the present 
economic climate are few. Some 1.? million of the present unemployed 
are under 2b. Some argue that the youth of today is unemployable, 
and a recent survey has shown that the average examination mark attained 
by a sixteen year old is a C.S.E. grade four. Nevertheless, the level 
of unemployment is to be deplored. It is a very poor statistic and 
gives the basis for a great restlessness in the ranks of the young.

Parents watching their children growing up tend to inflame the wound 
of misrepresentation rather than healing it,souring what was once a 
good parent-child relationship. The police, sandwiched awkwardly 
between the two have suffered the disrespect of youth and have been 
forced to adopt harsher tactics in dealing with demonstrations and 
youth in general. This action alienates youth further and the situation 
becomes more tense.

The other somewhat strained relationship is that between the outcast 
pupil and his teacher. A large number of youths consider school to be 
a complete waste of time, causing them to be thoroughly bored for much 
of the time. City life for the young seems to hold no hope for the 
future either, and the problem at the base of the cracking structure 
is unemployment. Not only is it the most direct cause of distrust in 
the government, but it also puts youths into positions where their 
boredom turns them to crime, vandalism and rioting. One quarter of 
all boys are convicted of something worse than a motoring offence 
before the age of twenty five.

Traditional organisations such as the Scouts or Boys' Brigade, adequate 
for the majority of boys, and the corresponding groups catering quite well 
for girls, were originally set up to keep young people from "bad ways". 
However, the minority element find the approach of these groups juvenile 
and increasingly irrelevant and impractical. This is unfortunately, the group 
that sorely needs these "distractions" most.

Youth needs to be recognised as the threat to social peace that it undoubtedly 
has the potential to be. During the "Summer of Unrest" last year, riots 
broke out in many places. In towns as near to home as Wood preen, youths 
fought openly with police, totally disregarding any laws or authority. It 
seems as though any attempt to exercise authority is met with disgust and 
contempt by youth. In this instance, though, it appears as if an unfairly 
high proportion of the blame was laid on the shoulders of the juvenile 
population; there is much evidence to suggest that outside aggravation 
stirred up unrest among young people in a troubled area and supplied them 
with the necessary ammunition to conduct a successful riot. When the youths 
inevitably rebel, they receive all the blame. The parents also receive 
(not unfairly) their share of the blame.

British Youth, Circa 1982
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Sentences passed on young offenders are designed to give a "short,sharp 
shock" at a detention centre, although they are often welcomed as a change 
to the boring city life by the youth. The offenders themselves see 
positive advantages in spending time in such a centre - they all come 
out fitter, which enables them to run away from the police faster next 
time!

British youth, to a large extent, is disorientated and confused; it 
is punished for offences such as vandalism and glue sniffing, but sees an 
adult world (in which it has no influence) in which "grown ups" drop bombs 
on innocent people, pump tons of industrial waste into the natural world 
and poison themselves with drugs and liquor. Why are men paid to fight in 
the army when boys involved in a street scuffle can be arretted?

The feeling of having no control of your world, of being completely at 
the mercy of adults, leads to a feeling of fear. Fear of unemployment, 
lack of understanding of politics; no wonder today's youth feels oppressed. 
The main fear, however, is of nuclear war, which is the reason for the 
growth of disarmament groups, supported mostly by the young, who are 
attempting to take advantage of the situation which is now a permanent 
feature of our society. Could this be just another attempt to encourage 
an anti-govenment revolt?

This article is a generalisation. It is the tip of a gigantic iceberg 
which involves many viewpoints and opinions. Of the 8.2 million Britons 
between the ages of thirteen and twenty one, only the loud, evil and 
dangerous extreme is given publicity. Surely it is wrong to ignore the 
other young people - theatre goers, promenaders and students - who 
genuinely fit in with society.

c o n t i n u e d  o v e r l e a f
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After the atrocities of last summer's riots, there is at last concrete 
evidence to suggest that new plans to satisfy youth are vital. There 
must be a sizeable reduction in unemployment togive an assurance to 
everyone that recovery is "on the way". British youth must be understood 
and subsequently catered for by the present government. Satisfy youth 
and society will rest in peace.

Before trying to preserve World Peace, the peace of Britain must be 
considered, and there can be no disputing that the time for action is 
now. British youth must be tamed. Adolescence cannot simply written off 
as a short period of mental inactivity preceding adulthood; it is a time 
of potentially dangerous enthusiasm which should be channelled carefully. 
Is the youth of today the burden of society? - or the burdened?

PARK GARAGE (Barnet) LTD.

Martin Blain (5Bj and 
Daren Norrie
Illustrated by 
Tim Sagar (5B)

Wood St, Barnet Tel - 449  0907

Your Dealer
New Fords at Discount 

Ford Service
M .O .T .’s Crash Repairs 
TEXACO Oil and Petrol

/
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I am a synthi-food junkie,
By God, I am no monkey.
Cabbage, apples and grapes 
Are only good for the apes.
At the vegetable shows, at the fetes,
I eye the vegetables I hate:
The things I think sure great 
No one could cultivate.
For I am a synthi-food addict.
Addicted to instant chemicals from A to Zee, 
Puffed and pulverised foods are the best for me. 
For I have a synthi-mania 
And it is plain to see,
When all the food runs out 
The only one left will be meI

M. Collinson (3U)



| Those ‘As of yours...
The better they are, 
the further 
they’ll take you.

If you can see yourself pulling ahead of 
‘the bunch’, you want to be in a position to 
get away to a fast start.

Here at Lloyds Bank there’s a very real 
benefit waiting for school leavers with high- 
calibre ‘A’ levels. They can be your entry to a 
special stream, one that’s planned to train 
you for future management, one that will 
help you use your own strongest qualities.

Ifyou are taking'A’ levels this yearor 
next, and expect them to include at least two 
good ones, n o w  is the time to be finding out 
about career possibilities with Lloyds Bank.

Write for fuller information to The 
Recruitment Manager, Lloyds Bank Pic,
71 Lombard Street, London EC3P 3BS.

Lloyds Bank
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LIBRARY NOTES
In a school as large as ours an efficiently run library is 
essential. Our library is run by a tea* of hard-working volun
teers. 'Library Mums' (see below - Eds.) are a vital part of 
that team. They do typing, organise displays and process, shelve 
and issue books. Because of them the library is open throughout 
the day and the News and Reviews bulletin is published monthly.
This bulletin keeps the library's users up to date with what goes 
on in the place, and reviews wide ranges of books available to 
borrowers. The library helpers are boys who give their time 
regularly during lunch hours. The include: Mark Maidman, Martin
Wood, Richard Ainsworth, Paul Griffiths, Gary Blakemore, Jeremy 
Pope, John Hobday and Daniel Harrison.
The number of boys coming to the library at lunch time has increased 
dramatically since they have been excluded from classrooms at that 
time. The books have been rearranged to give more room for large 
volumes and easy readers (especially the Asterix and Tintin books).
A total of 1,570 books was reached in 1981, aided by donations of 
books from Mr White, Mr Forteous, Mr and Mrs Stringer, Mr and 
Mrs Liddiard, Stephen Robins, Andrew Christoforou and Andrew Sami.
Our books on hobbies and sports have increased, as have our ref
erence books; the World of Wildlife series is now complete, filling 
11 volumes. We also now possess the complete range of Ordnance 
Survey maps. The two-volume Oxford Shortened English Dictionary 
is now in the reference section. It was a very welcome gift from 
the Friends of Q.E., to whom we are very grateful. The Times (daily) 
and Barnet Press (weekly) are now available to all members of the 
library, as is the wide range of periodicals, including Newsweek, 
Time, The Listener, The Economist and Educational Computing.
Book numbers are always increasing, but the cuts in educational 
spending have had some effect, in that paperbacks have been bought 
rather than hardbacks. We have been promised a revolving paperback 
bookstand by the trustees - our thanks to them for their generosity.
We think our library is one of the best in the Borough. It is open 
at all times of the day, offering a huge range of books and other 
reading matter. The library's success is founded on the efforts 
of Mrs Morris, who orders the books, organises the help and keeps 
the accounts. Many thanks to her for keeping our splendid library 
going.

Peter Grieder (3S)
A G.V.L.H. Speaks Out

Few Schools can boast the discovery of a hitherto unknown 
animal, but the appearance some years age at Queen Elisabeth's 
of the G.V.L.H. say now be revealed to all, as it seems safe
from extinction for some tine to come.

The Greater Varied Library Hum has mo particular distinguishing 
marks, in fact it is very similar to the Ordinary House Hum that 
most of you have at home. It comes in all shapes and sises and 
with varying special abilities. The G.V.L.M. is only ever seen 
singly, and rarely for more than half a day at a time. Its only 
known habitat is the school library where it may be observed 
performing a number of useful tasks such as tidying bookshelves, 
processing new books, filing catalogue cards, typing, covering 
and repairing books.
Queen Elizabeth's is fortunate in having Mrs Morris as curator 
of G.V.L.Hs. She is now the acknowledge expert in this field. 
Now that we have equality of the sexes one can only wonder how 
long it will be before she unearths the first G.V.L.D.
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KIDDELL-COFFIN PRIZE FOR ENGLISH

The senior section was awarded to E. Hillyer for outstanding work on his 
English 'A' level course.

The junior prize, open to 4th years and below, was adjudicated by former 
Queen Elizabeth's Second Master, Mr J Pearce. Winner was N. Jordan (now 5L) 
whose story appears below.

Sole Solution

He brooded in darkness and there was no-one else. Not a voice, not a 
whisper. Not the touch of a hand. Not the warmth of another heart.
Darkness.
Solitude.
Eternal confinement where all was black and silent and nothing stirred. 
Imprisonment without prior condemnation. Punishment without sin. The 
unbearable that had to be borne unless some mode of escape could be 
devised.

No hope of rescue from elsewhere. No sorrow or sympathy or pity in another 
soul, another mind. No doors to be opened, no locks to be turned, no bars 
to be sawn apart. Only the thick, deep sable night in which to fumble and 
find nothing.

Circle a hand to the right and there is nought. Sweep an arm to the left 
and discover emptiness utter and complete. Walk forward through the 
darkness like a blind man lost in a vast, forgotten hall and there is no 
floor, no echo of footsteps, nothing to bar one's path.

He could touch and sense one thing only. And that was self.

Therefore the only available resources with which to overcome his predicament 
were those secreted within himself. He must be the instrument of his own 
salvation.

How?

No problem is beyond solution. By that thesis science lives. Without it, 
science dies. He was the ultimate scientist. As such, he could not refuse 
this challenge to his capabilities.

His torments were those of boredom, loneliness, mental and physical sterility. 
They were not to be endured. The easiest escape is via the imagination. One 
hanjp in a  strait-jacket and flees the corporeal trap by adventuring in a 
dreamland of one's own.

But dreams are not enough. They are unreal and all too brief. The freedom 
to be gained must be genuine and of long duration. That meant he must make 
a stern reality of dreams, a reality so contrived that it would persist for 
all time. It must be self-perpetuating. Nothing less would make escape 
complete.

So he sat in the great dark and battled the problem. There was no clock, 
no calendar to mark the length of thought. There was no external date upon 
which to compute. There was nothing, nothing except the w o r k i n g  within his 
agile mind.

And one thesis: no problem is beyond solution.
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He found it eventually. It meant escape from everlasting night. It 
would provide experience, companionship, adventure, mental excercise, 
entertainment, warmth, love, the sound of voices, the touch of hands.

The plan was anything but rudimentary. On the contrary it was complicated 
enough to defy untangling for endless aeons. It had to be like that to 
have permanence. The unwanted alternative was swift return to silence 
and bitter dark.

It took a great deal of working out. A million and one aspects had to be 
considered along with all their diverse effects upon each other. And 
when that was done he had to cope with the next million. And so on.,. 
on...on.

He created a mighty dream of his own, a place of infinite complexity schemed 
in every detail to the last dot and comma. Within this he would live anew. 
But not on himself. He was going to dissipate his person into numberless 
parts, a great multitude of variagated shapes and forms each of which would 
have to battle its own peculiar environment.

And he would toughen the struggle to the limit of endurance by unthinking 
himself, handicapping his parts with appalling ignorance and forcing them 
to learn afresh. He would seed amnity between them by dictating the basic 
rules of the game. Those who observed the rules would be called good.
Those who did not would be called bad. Thus there would be endless 
delaying conflicts within the one great conflict.

When all was ready and prepared he intended to disrupt and become no 
longer one, but an enormouse concourse of entities. Then his parts must 
fight back to unity and himself.

But first he must make reality of the dream. Ah, that was the test'.

The time was now. The experiment must begin.

Leaning forward, he gazed into the dark and said, "Let there be light".

And there was light.

N. Jordan
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My Search for the Worst Joke in the World

I an a pupil in IP, which is a form full of jokers. I hadn't been here five 
minutes before a boy called Mark Dearing (I knew him from primary school.
Our old headmaster once said: "Mark Dearing? Nice boy, terrible jokes.")
came to my desk and said:

"What did the bush say to the other bush?"

"I don't know," I said, "What did the bush say to the other bush?"

"Bush offI Aaargh - get it? Get it?"

Tou should by now be realising what good judgement my old headmaster had.
The trouble is, I discovered that all 29 of my class mates were just as 
bad. For instance, an otherwise perfectly nice boy called George Fiaca 
chipped in with: "What did the wall say to the Wall?"

"Dunno," I said.

"Meet you round the corner."

George thumped me on the back and said, "Good one, eh?"

That first day I was bombarded by bad jokes. I learnt what a Camel with 
three humps is called (Humphrey), how you get three fat women under an 
umbrella without any of them getting wet (you do it when it '6 not raining), 
what you get when you drop a piano down a mineshaft (fit flat miner), what 
the male octopus said to the female octopus ("Can I hold your hand, hand,
hand, hand....... "), why the cowboy's car stopped (it had Injun trouble)
and how you brainwash an Irishman (you pour Guiness in his wellies).

That evening I told my mother about the crackpots who were to be my form 
mates for the next five years.

"If everyone thinks you like bad jokes, you should start a search for the 
world's worst one," she said.

The next day I heard jokes about Irishmen, Englishmen, Scotsmen, one- 
legged men, kangaroos, ducks, farmers and telephones, to name but a 
few.

"Which travels more slowly," I was asked, "heat or cold?"

"Dunno," I said as usual.

"Cold - you can catch cold easily!"

Then there was this one:

Knock, knock.

"Who's there?"

"Noah".

"Noah who?"

"Noah good place to eat?"
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And then there was the worm who received an invitation to a picnic in 
a field of maize: it went in one ear and out the other. And I mustn't
forget the little old lady who asked -the small boy what he was going to 
do when he got as big as his father. (Go on a diet.)

That term, when I wasn't groaning, I was making notes of all these 
dreadful jokes, but they were so rotten that I couldn't choose between 
them. I found my worst joke in the end, theughjit came out of a cracker 
on Christmas Day:

What just has to succeed?
A canary with no teeth.
(Think about it.)

Justin Dean (IP)

Propsy Beer (A Tale from the North Country)

'Twas on the night 
Of a mimble month,
In the middlem of the year.
That a smarse young man.
At the age of sixteen,
Had his first Propey Beer.
He supped it in one,
And it stimmed right down.
And hit his gut in fourth gear.
"Same again?" asked his dad.
"No way," said the lad,
"Propsy I've had up to here."

Wayne Atkins (3?)
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B a r n e t ’ s f i n e s t  h o u r
When lowly Barnet Football Club were drawn at home in the F.A. Cup 
against first division Brighton, a degree of'cup fever', even in a 
rugby playing school, was understandable. Nicholas Fiaca was in 
the terraces to see Barnet earn a  replay:

For Barnet, a disappointingly low crowd of just over *t,000 marched through 
the turnstiles to witness their biggest match for years. Inside the ground 
there wasn't a tense feeling as you might expect from a fuller than usual 
Underhill ground, just an air of expectancy. Here were Barnet, second from 
bottom of the Alliance Premier League about to take on mighty First Division 
Brighton in the muddy quagmire that was the Underhill pitch.

The main talking point on the terraces before the big kick-off was what 
the heck were television cameras doing here?! Surely Barnet were not to 
be televised? Still stunned by this amazing prospect, a sound, unlike 
any other known to Man, came blowing over the loudspeakers and confirmed 
everyone’s suspicion; yes! it was the Match of the Day theme. Barnet 
were to be shown to the nation that very night!

Apart from the inevitable mindless bunch of morons whose only interest 
was to cause trouble, both sets of supporters eagerly awaited the appearance 
of their respective teams. Brighton obviously did not think much of the 
occasion as they spent scant time preparing on a pitch that contains an 
eight foot slant from corner flag to corner flag.

When at last the final echoes of the Match of the Day theme had died 
away, the game was ready to start. Referee A. Glasson of Salisbury 
blew the whistle and Barnet were on the way to outclassing Brighton.

Throughout the first half the Barnet fans were obviously in a cheerful 
mood as Barnet provided some good entertaining football. There were 
"oohs" and "aahs" everytime they had a crack at goal, and when Barnet 
actually had the ball in the net, many of the fans surged forward 
(almost crushing yours truly) feeling both surprise and relief that 
they had taken the lead. Moments later their pleasure turned to 
disappointment as the goal was ruled out for handball. The referee, 
who had a few unkind words about himself and his "old lady" chanted around 
the ground, following this incident, soon signalled the end of the first 
half and this was followed by a standing ovation for Barnet.

At half-time there was talk on the terraces of a possible up-set; it was 
certainly possible after the way Brighton had played. A Yorkshire man 
suggested that Barnet's will-power was the stronger because "these professionals, 
with £100,000 in't bank before they kick a ball, are not prepared to put 
themselves about." This was very true because so far, Brighton had played 
their customary defensive role.

The second half began with an air of optimism. It now seemed Barnet were 
capable of pulling off their most notable victory ever. They still played 
with enthusiasm, and the crowd remained hopeful, still urging them on.

As the end drew near though, and resignation drifted around in the drizzle, 
the frustration that the Brighton supporters must have felt was captured 
as one of them shouted out, "Come on Brighton, it's only a bad dream!"

It was Barnet, not Brighton, who received another standing ovation at the end 
of the match for their endeavour, and although there was much disappointment 
that Barnet had not won, most people went home with the satisfaction of knowing 
that they had witnessed Barnet's finest hour.
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How to be a Mathematical Genius,

Here is a foolproof way to add up faster than a calculator. Try it on friends, 
teachers, strangers in the street. It could make you rich, respected and
famous!

First, get someone to write a five digit number, for example, 6 3 ,8 5 1. You 
then have to write another five digit number underneath the number which 
your victim has written, but each digit must make nine when added to the 
one above it, like this:

63.851
36.148

( 6 + 3 - 9 ,  3 + 6 = 9 ,  8 + 1 = 9 , 5 + 4 = 9 , 1 + 8 = 9)-

Now ask the person to write another five figure number underneath the first 
numbers. When he has done that, you must write a five figure number under
neath (all your digits must again add up to nine, as before).

63.85136,lh8
56.029
43.970

Next ask the person to write his last number - let's say he chooses 79,436.
You are then going to add up all these numbers in two seconds flat, and here 
is where the trick comes in:

63.851
36.148
56.029
43.970 
79,436
?79,434

Just as soon as the person has written his last number, you take two away 
from the last digit of that number (6), which leaves 4. So you put the 4 
down as the first digit to your answer. Now the rest is easy. All you have 
to do is bring down the other digits of that last number, and in front of 
them put the 2 that you previously subtracted.
Who needs a calculator now?

Rajfcsh Visavadia (IP)
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W HAT CHANCE
IS THERE OF 

GETTING ON IN
A COMPANY 

AS BIG
AS BARCLAYS?

To many o f you our size is probably our biggest dis
advantage. After all, how will your individual talent and hard 
work ever be noticed in a company employing thousands?

In fact, it’s our size that provides some o f the best reasons 
to think about working for us.

We can offer career opportunities that range from work
ing in one of our local branches to helping market Barclaycard.

And because we work in small teams rather than huge 
departments, it’s often easier to get noticed at Barclays than 
many smaller organisations.

You’ll certainly find there are more opportunities.
Before you can start getting on, though, you’ll need 

to get in.
Write to: Mr F T Belchei; Recruitment Liaison Officei; 

Barclays Bank Limited, 54 Lombard Street, London EC3P 3AH.
He’ll send you our booklet on 

careers at Barclays. BARCLAYS
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White Gorilla

There once was a mas called James Brown, who had a  passion for 
white gorillas. He had photographs, drawings and stories of 
white gorillas, but he had never seen a  real one. One day, 
on his way to work, he saw a poster« Write a story 50,000 
words long and win a big house or a white gorilla. Hr Brown 
raced home, stopping only to buy up a supply of paper and pens.

Once home, he started on the long task of writing his storyi 
you can guess what it was about. He wrote for three weeks, 
day and night, without food or sleep. At the end of that time 
he rose from his desk, rubbed his legs to get the circulation 
going, ate a quick hamburger and went out for a large envelope 
and some stamps.

There followed a long period of waiting until, one day, arrived 
a letter. It saidi

Dear Hr Brown,

You have won. To collect your 
prize please come to 300, June Road, London N.3.

Hr Brown grabbed his coat and hat. His journey took him over a 
road, across a field, over a bridge, over a stile, through a 
river and under a viaduct. He found that J0 0 , June Road was a 
vast warehouse. He pushed the front door and it opened. The 
warehouse was empty, save for a large chest, which was locked.
He was just about to open it when he was overcome with fright, 
so he ran backs under the viaduct, through the river, over 
the stile, over the bridge, across the field and over the road 
into his house.

The next day Hr Brown told himself to be a man and open the 
box. So he set outs over the road, across the field, over the 
bridge, over the stile, through the river, under the viaduct and 
into the warehouse, where the chest remained. Again, though,he 
was too scared to go through with it and returned home.

Months passed, and one fine morning Hr Brown overcame his fear, 
marched to the warehouse, approached the box.... and opened it.
Out leapt a white gorilla, roaring terrible sounds. Mr Brown fled) 
he could hear the gorilla right behind him as he reused wider the 
viaduct, splashed through the river, hurdled the stile, charged 
over the bridge, ploughed through the field and dashed across 
the road into his house. He bolted the door but the gorilla 
just smashed it to bits. He hid behind a cupboard but the 
gorilla just pushed it aside. Hr Brown said his prayers. His 
life was flashing through his mind. The gorilla, with a bloodthirsty 
smile lunged forward, crying: "You're 'It' now I"

A. Fong Wah (3B)
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Rugby, 1980-81

This promised to be a successful season but there were several areas 
of uncertainty and lack of experience - all soon to be resolved.

The XV quickly exhibited the priceless attitudes of how to remain 
calm under pressure and how to make the most of chances.

A powerful pack was well served by excellent half backs and a very 
competent three-quarter line. Team spirit was excellent and the XV, was 
fortunate to remain settled for most of the season with only M.J.Rudman 
and M.T.Satchell suffering significant injuries.

The quality of the XV was evident in the quality of its performances 
against traditionally good sides and other teams having successful 
seasons. Particularly notable were the, wins against Haberdashers'
Aske's, Metropolitan Police Cadets, St. Albans, Cheshunt, Saracens.
Scimiters and Campion. The only defeats were in a rather tired display 
against St. Dunstan's and against a very useful and generally youthful Past 
XV; in these games the presence of Rudman and Satchell respectively were 
very much missed.

The XV's disciplined approach on the field was also evident in training 
which was well attended and committed.

Strangely, however, the Seven-a-side results were not as consistently 
good as might have been expected after a very successful XV a side season. 
Occasional errors were heavily punished and the overall lack of pace in the 
XV was much more of a problem in the sevens. These factors combined with a 
large number of minor injuries presented the VII from establishing a 
fluent pattern.

Highlights of the season must be the selection of Andrew Evangelou as a 
member of the England Schools U.19 XV squad for the games against England 
Colts, France, Scottish, Welsh and Irish Schools. Andrew played consistently 
well throughout the season and at representative level played through his 
trials with badly bruised ribs. Andrew captained the School XV, Herts 
U.19 XV, Midlands South XV, Central South XV, and it is most pleasing to 
receive excellent reports of his contribution whilst on tour with the 
England Schools party.

Tomi Satchell received some recompense for a representative season halted by 
injury when selected to. play fly-half for the S'aracens R.F.C. against clubs 
of the calibre of Gloucester, Neath, Coventry and Pontypridd. Tomi rounded 
off a highly successful season (102 points in 1 5  school games) by playing 
in the Middlesex Sevens finals at Twickenham before 70,000 people. Victor 
Saunders completed an outstanding season by scoring 15 tries in 16 games 
and played for Hertfordshire 0.19XV as did John Baker (School Captain) 
who also played for Midlands South XV and was replacement for the Central 
South XV v South West XV at Taunton. David Yates played for Midlands South 
XV, Central South XV and Hertfordshire TJ.19XV while Mick Rudman also played 
for Hertfordshire TJ.19XV while David Coombes and Jeremy Sims were in the 
County squad.
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Fred Baker played for the South East U.l6 XV in the first England trial, 
for Area 6 and Hertfordshire U.l6 XV. Robert Sprent played for Area 6 
and Hertfordshire. Kevin Harding was a replacement for Area 6 and played 
for Hertfordshire/Buckinghamshire XV and Herts. Sean Redmond, Paul Laurence 
played for the combined Herts/Bucks XV and Hertfordshire. Simon Sugar,
Giles Pratt and Andrew Zacharia all played for Hertfordshire.

At U.14 level George Christopher and Jonathan Hilleret played for 
Hertfordshire with Kevin Astley a member of the county squad.

The Second XV played steadily throughout the season while the U.16XV 
recovered after a somewhat sticky start to finish very strongly. The U.l6 
VII represented Hertfordshire in the London Irish Unoficial All England Seven 
a Side Tournament.

The U.15 XV played positive if rather too basic rugby but were capable 
of reasonable rugby with the U.15 VII reaching the final of the Richard 
Hale TJ-.15 VII - a - side tournament.

The U.l4 XV struggled up front but skttjful three quarter play enabled 
the side to play attractive, open rugby.

The U.13 XV looked powerful,technically rather backward though with a good 
deal of potential. The 11.13 B VII won the Hertfordshire Schools U.13 
Seven a Side tournament Section B.

The U.12 XV had a slow start due to very wet weather but showed a good 
standard of team work.

Two very successful tours were held: U.19 and U.18 teams went to Paris
with Messrs. Marriott, Harrower and Dancb whilst U.14 and U.13 teams went 
to South Wales with Messrs May, Houston, Milton Thompson and Gillgan also in 
February.

At Home our U.19 A XV played against.South Delta High School, British 
Columbia winning 16-3 and the U.13 XV played against Lugi (Sweden) also 
winning, 18-4.

S.J.Robins, O.E. Captain 1st XV 79-80 now at Loughborough University made 
his first class debut playing for Saracens R.F.C. against Broughton Park 
and M. Hanson, Q.E. 1st XV 74-6 made his first class debut for the Metropolitan 
Police against United Services Portsmouth.

Rugby at Queen Elizabeth's continues to maintain its high standards but 
this would not be possible without the efforts of the boys and those of the 
staff who taught, coached, refereed and "braved the elements" with teams, 
our groundstaff, "Tea Mums" and all who continue to help season after season.

D.H.H.M.
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First XY
In the most successful season for some years, the team consistently displayed 
outstanding attacking rugby. Superbly led by Andy 'El Diablo' Evangelou (a 
gifted pearl diver), the team finished the season with one solitary blemish 
on an otherwise impeccable record —  a  13 —  6 defeat to St Dunstan's College, 
Catford. Our performances were the result of a combination of two major 
factors: the bone-cracking training sessions conducted by Mr  Maughan, and the
wealth of natural talent the team so obviously possessed. A n  awesome front row 
(Baker, Sims and Evangelou) was well supported by the skilful donkey work of 
locks F. Baker and R. Sprent and a marvellous tearaway back row. A  courageous 
scrum-half, handsome fly-half, kamikaze centres, Scottish full-back and a blaok 
winger were all the ingredients of a truly memorable 1st XV. (And it must not 
be forgotten that the team played much of the season without the irreplaceable 
Mick 'Rooster' Rudman at No. 8, due to a minor back injury. Of course the 
team had its heroes. Andy Evangelou displayed outstanding leadership qualities, 
and eventually made the England Schools' squad; 'Huggy' Saunders, the bionic 
twig managed to score his usual quota of tries on the flank (15)J 'Sting* 
Satchell notched up over 100 points; and David fates produced some marvellous 
attacking performances from full-back, akin to those of his hero Dusty Hare.
A successful partnership in the centres was also a real bonus. Joel 'Bonehead' 
Carriok possessed an uncanny similarity to Clive Woodward, and Peter Cox, often 
mistaken for a prop, invariably produced the running and handling qualities 
of Phil Blakeway. Outstanding results came against Watford (10 -  3), Richard 
Hale (10 -  8), Cheshunt (18 -  3), Campion (26 —  0) and of course Haberdashers', 
with a marvellous 1 1 - 0  victory.

It was, however, on a most enjoyable end of season tour to Paris which saw the 
team's most outstanding performance, where on a memorable evening, under 
floodlights, they managed to shrug off hangovers and defeat Maison Laffitte 
1 4 - 0  with tries from Satchell, Rudman and Yates - a victory the more memorable 
for the fact that our opponents were placed third in the French National Colts 
League.

Ten of the 15 players were in county teams at either U.16 or U.19 level, and 
apart from Evangelou's achievement in making the England Schools' Squad, there 
was T. Satchell's breakthrough into big-time rugby with that small-time club 
Saracens, where he was able to contribute handsomely to a string of marvellous 
defeats. Above all it was an enjoyable season with many cherished moments in and 
out of the showers, and it is a tribute to that shy, introvert coach, David 
Maughan that he was able to couple the virtues of good fun and successful 
rugby, as well as find time to tie Robert Sprent's bootlaces for him. A  final 
mention must go to all the masters involved in the end of season tour to Paris 
which will not be remembered only for the good rugby that was played.

A. Evangelou, T. Satchell
Second XV

Our performances depended greatly on the availability of U.16 players.
Once the side had been scattered with the required talent from the 
U.16 it proved to be very strong, this being very apparent in the early 
part of the season. Our first opponents were Richard Hale. As expeated 
they put out a strong, well-controlled side, yet through sheer determination 
and continuous attacking play we defeated them by 16 -  12. This was 
followed by a convincing win over Verulam by 24 -  12.

The season continued with scattered losses, yet some not justified.
Bishop Douglas, who had put out their first team against us, won by 10 -  7 
through us losing concentration in the last minutes. Most of the middle 
part of the season saw U.16 players involved in their own year fixtures, 
and some of our players appearing in the first team, which of course weak
ened the side. Although wins were few we all enjoyed our rugby, finishing 
the season with a resounding win over London Welsh 9 - 0 *  The team was 
led with good spirit by Graham Parker, and thank3 must go to Mr  Marriott 
and Mr Maughan.
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Pl4 RUGBY

In a mixed season the U14XV showed much improvement over the previous 
season with several high-scoring victories, notably against Hitchin (66-0 ), 
Alleynes (40-8) and Longdea* (42-10. Deficits were greatly reduced 
against such adversaries as Verulam and Watford leaving the path open 
for their defeats next season.

The strength of the team showed itself in the back play where at times 
the speed of handling and running was breathtaking. Jonathan L'Anson 
on the right wing crossed the line for 30 tries showing the style of 
play being attempted, and with George Christopher scoring a further 33 
tries at No . 8 our attacking options were open. The forwards worked 
hard to develop sound techniques but were frequently beaten by much 
heavier opponents although none could be faulted for lack of effort.

George Christopher and John Milleret represented Herts TJ.14 with Kevin 
Astley travelling reserve and with continued improvement the numbers 
contending for county Ul6 honours next year should be greater with 
Nick Baker, Richard Davis, David Harris and Stuart Borst all developing 
into very competent rugby players.

Record:
P W L F A
23 11 1 2  464 350

First Year Rugby Review

After the Christmas break we began our season. Our first game was 
cancelled but we got off to a good start with a convincing win against 
St. Edmund's Ware. This was followed by several more wins until Richard 
Hale beat us 10-8. Enfield Grammar also beat us towards the end of the 
season. After the Enfield game a string of cancellations put paid to 
any more games, but our season's record was good.

Stephen Jones had an excellent season scoring many of our tries. But it 
took team efforts to overcome teams such as Watford. Success also came 
in the Broxbourne ten-a-side tournament. Although we played Richard 
Hale and a strong Cheshunt team, spirited performances saw us through 
to the final. It was a close game but in the end our opponents Cheshunt 
won.

Our success was due to constant practice of the various aspects during 
games lessons and on behalf of the team I would like to thank the 
teachers involved, especially Mr Douglas our coach.

Paul Hampton (2B)

42



U 12 Rugby 19 8 0 /8 1

A pleasing start for what we hope will be a fruitful team throughout 
their following years at school. Bad weather hindered the progress 
of the team and by the end of the season they had only played 7 games 
winning 5 and narrowly losing 2. They reached the final of the 
Broxbourne 10-a-side tournament and were beaten by a very large and 
fast Cheshunt side.

The captain of the side was Hampton with Jones.S. the leading try 
scorer. Porche was a strong running member of the team and by far 
the hardest tackier. Unfortunately he left for the U.S.A. at the 
end of the year.

One of the most pleasing aspects was that there were about 60 boys 
all playing a reasonable standard of rugby and there was very little 
difference between the 'A', 'B', 'C' and 'D' teams. They are a year 
with strength in depth. I hope this continues.

VMSPORTt*
EVERYTHING 
FOR SPORT 
AND LEISURE

Hr Douglas

24 HIGH STREET, BARNET, 
HERTS. EN5 5RU

Telephone: 0 1 -4 4 9  7461/2

Ru 9 b y s h 0 r t s f r 0 m £ 3 • 2 0
c r i c k e t s h i r t s f r 0 m £ 7 c 4 5

Ru 9 b y s h i r t s f r 0 m £ 5 • 9 5
c r i c k e t t r 0 u s e r s f r 0 m £ 8 0 5 0

A th 1e t i c V e s t s f r 0 m £ 2 • 4 5
C r i c k e t p u 1 10 V e r s f r 0 m £ 7 • 15

We s t 0 c k P a t r i c k 9 A d i d a s 9 P u ma 9 N i k e
Mi t r e 9 P 0 n y 9 Ru c a n 0 r 9 S P e e d 0 9 e t c e

10 1° d i s c 0 u n t t 0 a 1 1 p u P i 1s a n d s t a f f
( 0 x c 1u d i nq c r e d i 4 .u c a r d s a 1e s a n d
s P e c i a 1 0 f f e r s 0 r s a 1e 9 0 0 d s ) •

Th i s i s a c 0 n s i d e r a b 1e s a V i n9 -
e S pe c i a 1 1y f 0 r n e w P u P i 1s b u y i n 9 k i t
f 0 r t h e f i r s t t i me •
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Barnet Leagues
Cross Country

We had another successful year in the Barnet League meetings. In all 
five meetings the 1st, 2nd and 3rd year teams were either 1st or 2nd; 
quite an achievement. In the Barnet League Final the 1st years were 
2nd) the 2nd years a poor *tth; but the 3rd year team had an excellent 
run to win the race against a strong Orange Hill team.
TEAMS

1st Year 2nd Year 3rd Year
Mays Watts Leslie
Van Egmond Fowler Snell (Watson
Porche Todd Fisher
Jones. S. Foster Adlam (Dean)
Pollock Sutherland Da Costa
Proctor McCarthy O'Brien
Stone Petch Collins
Orchard Beck I 'Anson
Allen Rutter Kirby
Proto Haidari Jamieson

Barnet Championships

Again in the championships we had some pleasing results, the U20s won 
for the first time in five years and the 2nd year teams improved to come 
in 2nd which was far better than their %th in the League Final.

Results 013 HI1) 015 016 017 020
2nd 2nd 2nd 1st 2nd 1st

We had a pleasing year in the invitation races and one particular race 
remains in my mind. That was the Haydon school 0 15 relay. After some 
hard running by Fisher, Leslie and Watson to put us into ifth position, 
Woodhouse fell over in the wood and,despite cutting his knees badly, he 
continued running but lost several places to hand over to Roche in 7th 
place. Roche ran well and handed over to Taylor, the anchor man, in 
6th position. The whole team had run well but Taylor especially 
excelled and, after a desperate sprint for the line, came home in 
2nd place and the team all collected the medals they deserved.

Mr Douglas
Fives 1980 - 1

Fives at Q.E. continues to increase in popularity despite the problems 
created by a single court and the distances between fives playing schools.

The major fives-playing schools are making every effort to encourage boys 
to play the game, and the strengths of their sides have been adjusted to 
match Queen Elizabeth's teams. It is pleasing to note that the School 
players are improving as a result, particularly when playing pairs of similar 
experience. Games and sets are now being won regularly though overall 
match results still present the maximum challenge.

Fixtures were played at 0.19, 0-17, 0.16, 0.15, 0.11) and U.13 levels 
against Harrow (twice), Highgate (a), Stowe (H), King Edward's,
Birmingham (H & A) Wolverhampton G.S. (H), Lancing Old Boys (H) and 
the Eton Fives Association (H).

Next season, it is planned to revive the Pairs Championships and 
play additional fixtures against Mill Hill School, R.G.S.High Wycombe 
and the Hill Fives Club.
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CLUBSand SOCIETIES

Golf

Two events have taken place in recent months. Last July the school had 
its annual fixture with the Old Boys and won handsomely. We are indebted 
to our hosts for their hospitality on this occasion.
In October the school team of Marcus Stapleton, Peter Gale and Andrew Oliver 
played in the Aer Lingus/Golf Foundation regional competition at South 
Herts G.C. and were placed third. Their combined score was only two shots 
behind the winners and this was a very creditable performance.

Mr P. Todd

The Squash Club

The squash club, re-opened at the start of term, is now 
enjoying a stage of expansion. Games are played at 
Middlesex squash courts in North Finchley, at a cost of 
between 30 and 60 pence. At present we can only take 
twelve people per week. Regular members include Mr Clifft, 
Mr Coughlan, J. Hopkins, A Bye and D Edwards. More and 
more students, of varying abilities, have now joined and 
all who have participated seem to have enjoyed themselves. 
With luck we may be able to extend the club even further; 
those who wish to play on Thursdays after school should 
contact Mr Clifft.

Squash is an exciting, fast sport, excellent for keeping 
fit. Playing with the school enables each member to keep 
fit whilst enjoying himself at a very reasonable price, 
the only initial outlay is the price of a racquet. The 
Middlesex courts have the advantage of being modern and 
well kept. (A sauna is an added and free attraction.)
We look forward to the further success of the club.

John Hopkins (U6P)

45



The Geology Club

The junior section (for years one to three - meetings are on Wednesdays at 
1 2 . 2 5  p.m.) has a small but dedicated band of amateur geologists in its 
ranks. We have enjoyed a wide range of films, ranging from the structure of 
the solar system to past life on our own planet. The Geology Department has 
a vast range of fossil types and many successful attempts have been made to 
make plaster copies, thus helping to build up members' collections.

The senior section of the club is mainly geared to the O-level exam in 
the subject, though some extra-curricular activities do take place. Michael 
Johnson (L6) is making a film of river erosion and deposition in one of our 
model tanks, and we hope the results of his efforts will soon be available 
to all. Our field trip to Durham and North Yorkshire had unfortunately to 
be postponed because of the heavy snow over Christmas; we hope to make the 
trip later in the year. If anyone is staying 'at home' this summer, we 
have plenty of geological maps to lend those who wish to know more about 
our native rocks. If you want to know how to use these maps - come to the 
Geology Clubt (Seniors meet on Wednesdays at 3.35 p.m.)

Mr P. Cockerill

Electronics Club

The Electronics Club meets every Tuesday (if possible) at J.35 pm 
in the Physics Lab. It has been running for quite a few years and 
at the moment has a high membership: over 1 5  boys from the first
and second year plus Martin Blain and Simon Midgen, both in 5B, who 
run the club, although it is supervised by Mr Hallett.

There are a wide range of possible circuits, the most elementary 
being a multivibrator (buzzer) burglar alarm which is not very 
difficult to make, and is at a low cost. Other circuits include an 
Intercom and Kain/Water alarm.

Any boys are welcome to join, especially in the Lower School, and 
can do so by coming along to one of the meetings and signing in. 
They will then be issued with a membership card, and may attend the 
club when they wish to.

C.Jesson (2S)

The Angling Society

The Society meets on Wednesdays and Fridays to hold discussions on 
different aspects of fishing. For example, if we are going on a trip in 
the near future, we will talk about the different kinds of baits, how to 
use them, and how to prepare them. We try to go on trips on a regular basis, 
and have this year visited Enfield Lock and Broxbourne, on the River Lea.
Our discussions - during which we try to instruct younger members - are 
often based on articles in the various fishing journals.

A copy of the club rules, the trip point systiji, and the Society's 
officials are available from me. Anyone wishing to join the club will 
be made most welcomei (We would also like to hear from any members of 
staff who might be interested in the club's activities.)
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The Rucksack Club

The Rucksack Club has had an eventful year, with a colossal rise in 
membership towards the end of 1 9 8 1.

Our first walk last year was a four day hike across the North Downs. 
Although only l1)- miles long, the track crosses more than ten different 
types of soil, from chalk at Tanner's Hatch in the North, to sand at 
Holmbury St. Mary in the South-West and sticky clay down at Ewhurst 
Green in the South.

During the summer, Messrs. Fuulding, Cornish and Dhondy arranged a 
camp near Matlock, Derbyshire. The camp, which was pitched on the 
side of a valley, consisted of two 1^ berth ridge tents and a luxury 
four-berth frame tent in which the teachers slept. Everybody enjoyed 
the day walks to places of interest but were still relieved to have 
refreshment - in the form of Mr Faulding's much coveted cocoa recipei

The last walk of 1981 was a day hike to Box Hill which was enjoyed by 
all. I think I speak for the members of the club when I thank Mr Faulding 
for all of his hard work arranging outings for the Club.

The club for third and fourth year pupils still meets intermittently 
on Mondays. This year's programme has centred on a set of experiments 
concerning the function of the human body. Members of the club have 
therefore had to act as guinea pigs as well as observers. So far all 
have survived the experience!

P. Willcocks (L6D)

-“" N it#

Biology Club

Mr Wiseman
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Chess

The 1981 season was successful in many ways, even though we did not win 
a major trophy. The teams all played good chess throughout the year and 
made different amounts of progress in the Barnet League and knock out, 
the Hertfordshire competitions and, of course, The Sunday Times 
competition. This increase in match competition has entailed a pleasing 
increase in the number of boys representing their school, but in particular 
credit is due to Watkins and Dunkley of our U.l4's team and Harris and 
Norris of the U.l6's side, the latter being a particularly able player 
and captain.

The school chess competitions attracted a large entry yet again and 
suggests very strongly that there is a hearty interest throughout the 
years, not only from our team players but also from those who wish 
simply to play at lunchtime. The Finnette clock was won by D. Watkins 
and the E.C.Davies competition by D. Norris.

We would like to thank Hr Clark and Mr Houston for all their help and 
time throughout the year; their enthusiasm has meant that we have 
played a lot of Chess this year.

E. Mustafa 
E. Cohen I

I would like to extend my thanks and best -..icries to our two senior 
players, Eliot Cohen and Engin Mustafa, both of whom leave this 
year to take up University places. Not only have they supported 
the school for seven years but both have encouraged and helped our 
junior players to a great extent. Both will be missed and I wish 
them well.

E.H.
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Bridge - the "best" card same

Picture, if you can, the desperate Editor of the School Magazine.
He approaches me. "What do you do when you're not teaching?" 
he says. "Drink coffee, mark hooks," I answer.

There is a short silence.

"I know," he says triumphantly! "you play bridge. Out there is a 
readership thirsting for knowledge about this strange game. Five hundred 
words by Monday, pleaseI" He stalks off into the distance. Clearly he 
is a man used to being obeyed. So here goes:

You ought to be warned that cards have traditionally been referred to 
as 'the ¿evil's playthings', so there may be danger in reading on.
I learnt this strange and obsessive game at school some years ago.
(No doubt this sentence is a disappointment for those expecting me to 
say how many years.) Once the mechanics of the game are mastered, 
it quickly becomes an obsession. Lunch times at school were reserved 
for groups of four to sit in corners and deal cards. This satanic rite 
observed, a game of bridge used to follow and the shriek of the afternoon 
buzzer brought sore disappointment to all concerned.

As with any game, competition becomes desirable after a while. There is 
a league for London schools. An early match in this drew my old school 
against Queen Elizabeth's Boys'. Modesty forbids me to mention that they 
were annihilated.

The essence of bridge, unlike, say chess, is that it is a partnership game. 
Individual performances are sill very well but only if both players 
team up will success come. And only by ruthless discussion of mistakes 
will improvement come.

For those of you who don't understand how a card game can become an 
obsession you ought to visit a hotel where a bridge competition is in 
progress. Fervent discussions, sometimes heated arguments, take place in 
corners until the small hours of the morning. If memory is not good then 
the hand under discussion has to be written down. Often waiters find their 
menu cards and serviettes covered with strange hieroglyphics. Even the 
table cloth is not immune if the discussion takes a lively turn.

The summit of every player's ambition is to play for his country. Unlike 
swimming, where 14 or 15 year olds represent their country, or chess, where 
10 year-old prodigies are discovered, bridge players are usually more 
experienced when they play at a senior level.

I took part this year in the Common Market Bridge Championships.
Beating Luxembourg(who are as good at bridge as they are at football) 
was a pleasure. Being massacred by Belgium was a salutary experience.
But it all left me feeling that I would like to do it again if I get the 
chance.

If there are enough of you reading this article who like playing card 
games and want to play the best card game there is, then the currently 
defunct school bridge club could be revived. Beware though, across every 
pack of cards ought to be printed a warning! 'Bridge playing is addictive 
and playing it to excess may damage your examination prospects'.

Mr J. Dhondy
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PRINTING CLUB
The P R I N T I N G

S O C IE T Y
has enjoyed a S U C C E S S F U L  

and PROSPEROUS year, w ith a

.MEMBERSHIP of about six, made up from last year’s fourth  and f i f th  years.

T h e  'co n tra c t ' w o rlr w e d o  —  m o s tly  fo r  th e

SQ3C0(9£ - pays jor new and we now (lave SIX dijjerent

type-faces, each in a VARIETY of Point
SiZOS* The standard o f printing on our T W O  

p resses  is quite high, and we print anything
(w ell almost anything) from EARLY LUNCH PASSES to

Snvitatiom■ O ur members
(this year regular membership has

F A L L E N  to TW O ) meet after school in the

A R T  R O O M . It is lim ited to 4th  fo rm ers  a n d
above, and we ‘work’ under the guidance of MR PURCHAS.

Martin Blain 5 B
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Christian Union

This year we have,attempted to examine some of the many aspects of 
Christianity in the world today. Although the senior section has been 
forced to close due to lack of members, the juniors have thrived 
under the excellent leadership of Mr Pinnock. These members have 
shown great enthusiasm in discussion, quizzes and talks. In the 
school, God is alive within many pupils and staff.

We must point out that the Christian Union is as much for non- 
Christians as Christians. If we could but have a small handful of 
new members in the Senior Christian Union, we are sure that it 
could take off with the force it showed at the beginning of the 
year. If you are a first or second year and are interested in 
joining, just come along to ML at noon on a Monday. Third years 
and above should contact Mr Pinnock or ourselves.

P. Herbert (U6A) 
R Pye (U6B)

Drama Club

The Drama Club has had another successful year with a growing "core" 
of seasoned attenders. Unfortunately the large membership roll at the 
start of the year rapidly diminishes when boys who are uncommitted and only 
came along "with their friend" realize that I require attendance every 
week in order to ensure continuity.

The Club meets every Monday at 3-35 in the hall and activities range from 
stage fighting to mime-work. There is plenty of group improvisation which 
is the building up of a short sketch (working out both the plot and the 
characters within the group) without the need for a script.

We put great emphasis on the 'showing' of these sketches because it is 
necessary to work on basic techniques for the club's 'shop window' - the 
school production. Thus the boys learn the importance of such things 
as projection and movement on stage.

Drama Club members formed the bulk of the actors in the school production 
of 'Toad of Toad Hall' which was received very well by large audiences in 
March. The club itself also staged its own 'mini-production' in July.
This was 'Ernie's Incredible Illucinations', a short play which had the 
advantage of allowing younger boys in the first and second year the opportunity 
to play major roles. 'Ernie' was performed for the Lower School as well as 
for the parents and was voted a success even though many of the actors had 
never taken part in a public performance before. It was good experience 
for them, however, and we hope to produce a short play in the summer term 
again in order to repeat the success.

All boys are welcome to attend the Drama Club (experience is not 
essential;). We hope to achieve a steady membership this year and it 
would be refershing to see more Middle School boys involved. Drama is 
not exclusively a first and second year province. I.

I. A. Cornish
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SPORT -  2
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Cricket, 1981

The 19 8 1 First XI had the potential to become one of the most successful 
teams of recent seasons and came very close to realising this potential

After a sticky start against a strong Enfield G.S XI the team produced 
good wins against Alleyne's and Jesus College, Cambridge with Sizer's 
5 - 3 1  against Alleyne's, Sims' 102 not out and Coombes' 8-4l against 
Jesus being most significant contributions.

A three week gap due to very wet weather was frustrating and poor 
preparation for the strong fixtures in June and July but on resumption 
the XI rose to the occasion against Haberdashers' scoring 161-9 with 
Sims 76 not out and Sittampalam 45 sharing a second wicket stand of 126. 
Haberdashers' replied in a most positive fashion and in an exciting 
finish totalled 155-5 at close of play. John Lyon School batted well 
and in reply an excellent captain's innings of 54 not out by David 
Yates highlighted a positive rearguard action. After pressuring St.
Albans a magnificient catch to dismiss Sittampalam, when he was 
threatening to win the game, enabled St. Albans to gain control and 
eventually win the game. The Metropolitan Police Cadet game produced 
a glut of runs, a distinct contrast to the following day against B.3.S.
High Wycombe when the game started on a rain affected wicket before it 
was washed out during the tea interval.

Cricket Week started with the game against the Gentlemen of Herts 
which produced some good cricket though the team rather subsided 
against some useful off and leg spin following the dismissal of Mr 
Pinnock and Sittampalam. In an exciting game agaist the Past XI,
Sizer's 3-24 helped restrict the Past XI to 126-6 and in a father-son 
encounter Giles Pratt's 26 along with help from Siddique and Hayton took 
the School to 124-9 with Father Pratt producing a tight spell of 14-6-27-1-

Unfortunately rain had the final say at the end of Cricket Week, which 
marks the end of the season, with the game against the Common Boom XI 
being washed out after only 9 others and the game against the Invitation 
XI unable even to start.

Though the side, well lead by David Yates produced much positive cricket 
it was somewhat disappointing to find just enough disruption from 
injuries, examinations and career employment to prevent the side from 
being very successful. Notable casualties were Jeremy Sims, who left 
to take an apprenticeship and was unable tp play in the last five 
matches and the Middlesex Schools U.19 Final Trial. David Coombes, 
last season's leading wicket taker missed three of the first six games 
but also reached the Middlesex Schools U.19 Final Trial.

However, the side generally fielded well but was again rather lacking 
in confidence when batting second. The bowling was light but only 
occasionally destructive.

Ganesh Sittampalam played for Middlesex Schools U.19 XV and Middlesex 
Young Cricketers while Nadeen Siddique played for Middlesex Schools U.16 XV 
(6-31 v Eton and 56 not out London Colts) and Gary Weeks for Middlesex 
Schools U.15 XI.
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The 2nd XI produced several good finishes but was handicapped by not 
having a settled side: too often the more successful players were
required by the 1st XI. A certain lack of concentration amongst the 
batsmen also prevented the team from capitalising fully on the results 
of a very useful bowling attack. The first 3rd XI game for several 
seasons resulted in a high scoring draw against St. Albans.

The U. 15 XI enjoyed quite a successful season despite a lack of 
consistency from its leading batsmen. Though the U.l4 XI again 
struggled in several games the gaps began to close and it is hoped 
that increasing confidence will be evident in improved results next 
season. The H.13 XI possesses some talent and under Mr Pinnock's 
direction are making positive progress, though they must beware of 
relying on "someone" batting or bowling well enough to get them out 
of trouble. The U.12 XI had a rain affected start, never really 
recovered from early defeats by strong schools and were consequently 
unable to make the most of its abilities.

Once again Queen Elizabeth's cricket teams owe a great deal to those 
members of staff, ground-staff, tea mums, scorers and score-board 
operators who worked so hard to maintain standards.

Mr D E H Kaughan

2nd XI Cricket

This year saw an increased number of boys, wanting to play, and the 
competition for places became high. It was pleasing to have enough 
numbers, to put out a 3rd XI against St. Albans.

The side started well, with a victory against Enfield and a good all
round performance by Giles Pratt of 26 n.o. and b -2 k . John Pearce hit 
33.
However this was short-lived and the batting performances deteriorated. 
Yet Pearce, Pratt and Tullis, were noteable exceptions.

The bowling however was particularly strong - and there were at least 
seven recognised bowlers, playing for only four places. The main bowler 
Hayton; Barnfather; Hopkins and Pratt all put in good performances. 
John Hopkins produced figures of 5 - 26 against Enfield. The depth in 
bowlers was exemplified when J Missenden took 3 - 9  against Sir John 
Lyon.

The season was enjoyed by all who played, and it was pleasing to see a 
greater relish for the game.

A special thank you goes to Mr Inch who coach d, umpired and managed 
the side.

P. Barnfather (U6P)
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U15 Cricket

We began with a game against Enfield, bowling'them out for 10# but 
sadly losing the confrontation with some poor batting which only 
brought our score to 5ft. Our next game was away at Alleynes. The 
team bowled excellently, by bowling them out for 69 with Jason Pratt 
collecting four wickets. Then came the big game of the seasen, 
against Haberdashers', a talanted and powerful team. They piled on 
the runs consistently and eventually declared at 134 for k . However 
we scraped a draw and earned a pleasing result. The next game was 
played at home against John Lyon. The visitors batted first and 
made 93 for 8 declared, with John Chuter taking 4 wickets. Q.E. though won 
the match with some superb batting from Bernard Tyler who made 30 and 
Nick De Sausmarez who made the season's top score of 4l. Our next 
match was at St. Albans on the artificial pitch which did not go down 
too well with our players. St. Albans were obviously used to the pitch 
and they piled on 189 for 6 declared. Again we managed to get a draw 
this time thanks to some good batting from Milto Christoforou and John 
Chuter who scored 20 not out and 29 not out respectively. Our last match 
was a draw against Watford with Stuart Gwinnett making 2k not out and 
our top batsmen of the season, Bernard Tyler making 25 not out in an 
unbeaten partnership of 53*

Our final statistics were: played 6 won 2 drew 3 and lost 1.

We would also like to thank Mr Gillgan for taking us and congratulate 
Gary Weeks who made it into county cricket with Middlesex U.1 5 .

John Chuter (5H)

U I k  Cricket

Although we did not win any matches there were many encouraging performances 
in the field. Parker kept well behind the stumps and the rest of the team 
worked hard to stop many balls.

The batting was good with fine spells from Blackburn and Moss.

The batting was average with good efforts by the lower order batsmen.

Thanks must go to Mr Milton-Thompson and Mr Dhondy for their encouragement 
and umpiring. Next year we look forward to building on this season's 
improvements.

S. Borst (k  P)

Athletics Report

The school continues to compete at a very high standard both in 
and out of the Borough of Barnet. Whilst team performances were 
most satisfactory, it was quite evident that individual results 
were affected by a decrease in dedication towards the sport. These 
days a boy must be prepared to commit himself fully if he is to 
reach the highest standards possible.

The highlight of the season was the 4th year teams qualifying for 
the Southern Region Final of the English Schools' Cup at Brighton, 
where they finished fifth. Many performances of note were achieved 
primarily by Daniel Taylor, 4.B in the 800 in a school record time of 
2.05.6. The sixth form also won their Barnet Championship for the 
second year in succession with school records by Eric Fowler in the 
800 M in a time of 2.04.7 and Geraldo Molina in the Triple Jump in a 
distance of 12.08 M.
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In the Barnet Under Fifteen League Finals we finished second again after 
winning all the previous rounds. The fourth year team finished an 
overall second in their respective league. In the Barnet Championships 
teams we were placed as follows:

Under 20 - 1st
" 17 - 2nd
" 16  - 3rd
" 15 - 4th
" 1% - 3rd
" 13 -  4th

Combined Junior Totals - 2nd

Thirteen boys were picked to represent Barnet in the Middlesex 
Championships with five reserves. Boys who made finals are listed 
below.

John Leslie - Junior 1500 M - 4th - 4.29.0 (Heat 2.26.4
School Record)

John Ianson - " Triple Jump-8th - 10.57M
Andrew Neatham - Inter 3000 - 8th - 9-27-3
Andrew Mays - Inter Pole Vault - 4th - 3-10 M (School Record)
Daniel Taylor - " 1600 Steeple Chase - 2nd - 4.45.6
John Gilbert - Senior 800 M - 8th - 2.12.0
Eric Fowler - " 5000 M - 2nd - 16.44.0
Geraldo Molina " Triple Jimp - 8th 12.08 M (School Record)
John Baker - " Hammer Throw - 3rd 37-62 M.

Against schools out of the Borough of Barnet, Q.E. did exceedingly well.
In the English Schools' Cup the Juniors won their first round and finished 
second in their Regional Final narrowly failing to qualify for the 
Southern Regional Final. The Junior and Intermediate team both won 
at the Doctor Challoners Invitation meeting against very good schools.
A combined team from all years won the Enfield Harriers' Inter Schools' 
Trophy against schools from the Enfield area and we were narrowly 
beaten in to second place in the St. Ignatius Track Trophy Meeting.
Eight teams reached finals in the Highgate Relays again against top 
competition.

Seventeen individual school records were »et and are listed below 
along with eight relay records.

S. Jones - Year 1 - 100 M - 1 3 . 2
n it - 200 M - 27.9
11 if - 400 M - 64.2

M. Martin - Year 2 - High Jump - 1.55 M
S. Currie - ti - Triple Jump - 10 .56 M
J. Leslie - Year 3 - 800 M - 2.08.3

ti it - 1500 M - 4.20.9
A.Paschali - Year k - 200 M - 23-9
D Taylor it - 3000 M - 9.47.1

11 it - 400 M Hurdles - Gl.5
R. Aitken - Year 5 - Triple Jump - 12.05

Q.E. has a long history of success in athletics although it seems 
that the standard of athletics in the borough is improving all the 
time. It is obvious that we will have to put in more effort if we 
are to improve our position in comparison with other schools.
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Basketball

Results P. W. D. L. F. A

Under 15 12 7 0 5 461 4 5 1
" l1» 4 1 0 3 83 184
" 13 13 3 0 10 336 569

The fourth year side has developed in to an effective and successful 
side with the most prolific scores being F. lanelli, M. Christoforu,
P. Abbot, Robinson, T. Robinson and J. Butcher. They were easily 
the most successful team and on occasions played basketball to a 
very high standard. Basketball in the Borough of Barnet is at a 
very high standard which reflects on the results above. Mention should 
be given to S McGrath in the third year side who always played to a 
good standard and helped balance the side.

The second years are always at a disadvantage as they are playing 
against schools with a full season experience already. They hare 
already shown potential expecially the following boys G. Dunkly,
M. Todd, M Hills, M. Theobald.

P G Marriott

Water Polo 1980/81

For the first time ever we entered a U 14 league and although we lost 
most of our games the important thing was that they were close games 
and that we could compete at what appears to be a high level, against 
some very good school^ without letting ourselves down.

P-14 Results Q.E. 11 Stowe 0 (friendly)

Won 1 Barnwell 6 Q.E. S
Drew ? Barnwell 9 Q.E. 4
Lost 6 Aylesbury 4 Q.E. 3

Aylesbury 6 Q.E. 6
Haberdashers 5 Q.E. 2
Haberdashers 3 Q.E. 3
Highgate 5 Q.E. 1
Highgate 8 Q.E. 2

Team Edwards Lawrence Love Beeson Cupis Astley* Gascoyne Bamfather
Sumner Burdett Humphries and Carter 

* Captain and Top Goal Scorer

The IJ 16 water polo team had a poor season with much of the coaching time 
being devoted to the U l4's.

V Highgate Lost I3-I
V Highgate Lost 11-1
V Coopers

Ernest
Lost 2-0

Bevin Lost 7-1
Stowe Lost 6-1
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SWIMMING

In a busy year of swimming there were many notable performances by boys 
both internally during the House Galas, and in matches against other 
schools. The Junior House Champions were Leicester House and the Intermediate 
Champions Stapylton with the excitement rarely below fever pitch. The 
Individual Championships produced a remarkable result with Tony Nash (4S) 
becoming both Intermediate and Senior Champion proving what a talented 
swimmer he has become.

During competitive galas against other schools there were several notable 
victories against such bastions of swimming as Haberdashers' (U12 and
U 14 teams winning twice each and the U 16 and H 19 teams once) and RGS 
High Wycombe (U 14 and TJ 16 teams winning by sizeable margins).

In defeat, however, the quality of swimming was equally good, and although 
victory eluded the teams against Stowe, and Highgate, we nonetheless come 
a very close second and look forward to improving still further on those 
results.

In the Watford Swimming Club "75 Trophy", J Nash (IS) gained third place 
in the Grand Final of this 4 x 1  individual medley event and P. Hampton (IB) 
was unlucky not to also qualify for the final with a fine swim in his heat.

Kevin Astley, Paul Nash, Edgar Van Egmond and Chris Gascoyne all swam for 
the Barnet team in the Middlesex Champtionships and in the annual triangular 
match between Barnet, Finchley and Hendon. The Barnet team, comprising 
about 90# of boys from QE, retained the trophy by an impressively wide margin.

Record P W L
17 12 5

TENNIS REPORT - SUMMER 1981

This year the 1st VI tennis team was able to be selected from a large squad 
of senior boys» This meant that we never struggled to field a team of competent 
tennis players, which, although not particularly successful, did compete in a 
remarkably social manner with the opposition. Although we lost 3 out of 4 
friendly fixtures (Haberdashers (2 — 7 ), Metropolitan Police Cadets ( 3i - 5i) 
and the Americal School) we put up a good show in each match and were unlucky 
to be so heavily defeated. Our sole victory was against Richard Hale school 
(5£ - i k )  and this acted as a great boost to our morale.

The Glanvill Cup was played at Chesham School, Bucks, where having abandoned 
play on the Saturday due to heavy rain, we were eventually eliminated on the 
following Tuesday, by Highgate School, Latimer Upper School and Chesham School.

The team was ably led by David Liddiard and supported by our 1st pair of Richard 
Pye and Geraldo Molina we were always assured of some "interesting" tennis.
Add to this the temperament of Marcus "John McEnroe" Stapleton, the touch play of 
Martin "Illie Nastase" Gilbert, the flair of Paul "Bjorn Borg" Herbert the chest 
of John "Guillermo Vilas" Ross, the power of Daniel"Jimmy Connors" Gold, and 
the artistry of Andreas "Vitas Gerulaitis" Charalaabous,then the true tennis 
fanatic can understand the fun that was had by all concerned.

P.D.Gill van
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TRY OUR 
K I NDE R  
P R I C E S

BUY
D I R E C T  
FROM THE 
MANUFACTURER

£PQRia_.QLQIHlM£ 
p r i n t e d  g a r m e n t s  - 
t . s h  i r t s - s w e a t s h  i r t s  
t r a c k s u i t s  - hooded 
t o p s  - s o c c e r  s h i r t s

A c t i o n  S p o r t s ,
162 H i g h  S t r e e t ,
B a r n e t ,  H e r t s ,  

and
375 H o l l o w a y  Roa d,
L on d on  N7 ORN T e l . 01 6 0 7 - 6 6 9 8

‘AM/FM’ HEADPHONES
Built-in

Radio

SPECIAL OFFER PRICE: £9-95
inc Batteries

Additional reduction for Q.E. Boys

Available at PARK GARAGE, Wood St, Barnet
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R o y a l  M a r i n e s  d r o p ,  T h i r d  F i e l d  
( l e f t ,  t o p ) ;  l u n c h - t i m e  a t  Q . E .  
by S . M c N e i l ( l e f t ) ;  s c e n e  f r om 
' T o a d  o f  Toad Ha l  I ' ( t o p ) ;  U13 r u g b y .
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W qz (Pli> l̂izabctlfana

WISH

THE NEW ’ E L I Z A B E T H A N ’

E VE R Y  S U C C E S S

AND I N V I T E  AL L  CURRENT 
SCHOOL L E A V E R S  

TO J O I N  US AND E NJ OY  OUR 
S P OR T S  AND S O C I A L  F A C I L I T I E S

A P P L I C A T I O N  FORMS FROM:
P . G , Y a t e s ,
Hon .  Me mb e r s h i p  S e c r e t a r y ,  
Ol d  E l i z a b e t h a n s  ( B a r n e t ) ,  
107,  C h a n d o s  A v e n u e ,  
Wh e t s t o n e  ,
N20 9 EG .
( 01  4 4 5 - 4 5 3 7 )
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The Old Elizabethans' Association

1981 was a busy year and I am most grateful to the Association committee 
members for their work. Ify job as Chairman is made easy by the businesslike 
manner in which decisions are made. The committee have much professional 
expertise to hand and what is more they generally enact their decisions 
with promptness, care, and much individual effort.

The major achievement in 1981 was the installation of the new bar by 
Messrs. Leedean Ltd. of Harpenden. In less than three weeks in November 
the builders, electrician, and bar fitters completed the project, 
transforming the appearance and layout of the bar, bar store and other 
facilities to provide us with an attractive and convenient bar room. We 
are pleased with this and hope that it will quickly recoup the investment 
which it represents.

Sadly, both the Cocktail Party and Firework Party were poorly attended 
and it is doubtful that we shall organise these events again. The Annual 
Dinner was well attended and Tudor Hall was again the gracious setting 
for the evening. E.H.Jenkins was the Guest of Honour in his retirement 
year as President of the Association and our speakers, representing 
several generations of OEs and masters were unanimous in the regard and 
affection which they expressed for the "Old Man". Aged or not, EHJ was 
in excellent form, berating politicians for their interference in 
education and again demonstrating that gritty independence of spirit 
which we know often resisted meddling officials, if he thought they 
might diminish his hopes for the school generally or its individual 
members. At the end of his speech he reminded us, as he always does, 
that we are all welcome at his house for a 'noggin' and we, in our turn, 
made sure to present him with a gift which might help in this matter.

It was fitting that one of EHJ's more able scholars, K.W. Carter, 
should speak on behalf of the School. Ken has now retired from the 
school and we wish him a long and happy future. At last he has some 
time in which to edit, collate, staple and envelope six hundred and more 
of the Association's newsletters.

The retirement of the President at the next AGM will give the 
Association the opportunity to elect another OE to the post. The 
Committee feels that there are a number of men who have contributed to 
the Association much that would make them worthy of this honour.

As the list of names is long, the committee is considering introduc ing 
a change to Association Rule Number Fifteen, thereby shortening the 
term for which a President is elected to two years. You will be given due 
notice of the AGM which is to be held on April 29th 19 8 2 , and which we 
hope will be well attended.

Please give your support to the events which are to be organised during 
the year and we especially hope you will contribute to the 250 club. Not 
only does this provide E.N.Shearly with a Christmas hamper, it also 
provides us with much revenue.

Martin Gould (Chairman)
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