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SIR THOMAS HARGREAVES, J.P., C.A.

It was with deep sorrow that the School heard,
jusi before Easter, of the passing of Sir Thomas
Hargreaves, Justice of the Peace, County Alder-
man, Foundation Governor and Vice-Chairman of
the Governors of this School. Throughout his long
life, Sir Thomas played a distinguished part in the
indusirial and public affairs of the local community
and of the nation. being especially concerned in
recent years with the construction of the M.6
Motorway.

He was appointed to the Governing Body in
1953 and became Vice-Chairman in 1958. His wise
counsels and kindly presence will be gravely
missed.

COMMENT

The Link between Us

An Editorial View
by Judith Hunt

Is Balshaw’s the Ivory Tower some people think? Do
the pupils, who dwell within its sheltered precincts, have too
little contact with the outside world, and do the staff actually
recognise that there is a life beyond that of school? Surely
it is impossible for a day school such as ours, ever to be
cut off from the community which it serves. The daily journey
past homes, shops and factories is sufficient to remind each
one of us of the world at large. Each one of us goes back to
a home, where thoughts of school play only a minor réle,
subservient to the more practical demands of daily living.

Perhaps, if we were a boarding school, with outside
contact rigorously reduced to a minimum, then criticisms of
isolation may be justified, but, as it is, probably there is
greater justification in the view that we are too much under
the influence of those outside. Witness the attempts to
modify school uniform to conform with the current fashion.
We have only to ask ourselves which dominates our lives
and hopes the more, school or the society outside, to realise
that we all have horizons beyond those offered by the school.

The staff too share our daily routine of home and school,
and it is clearly untrue to claim that their interests are
restricted to the school. We often hear the arguments that
teachers ought to be compelled to spend some time working
in shops, offices and factories. How about compulsory teach-
ing service for those in other occupations? Or, in other
words, which group knows less about the other?

Any group, it would seem, that shows any lack of know-
ledge of others, is open to a charge of isolation. Any group
that fails to accept and understand the needs and activities
of others is guilty of enclosing itself behind barriers which
nay not always have the quality of ivory. We wonder which
section of society sins most in this respect? Schools?
Pupils? Teachers? Parents? Teenagers?

We fear that your answer will in all probability be deter-
mined by the group to which you belong.
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Love levels all ranks

reviewed by Margaret Gormley and Barbara Antoine

: Anyone who happened to be present at the dress
rehearsal on the Sunday afternoon previous to the forth-
coming performances, would have joined in with the
desperate cries of anguish, on viewing the hired costumes
that the female chorus were to wear. It is an understatement
to say that they were definitely not up to the required
standard! Howevgar, this catastrophe was soon overcome by
the sheer determination of staff, particularly Miss Wallbank,
and pupils alike, who tackled the immense job of making
their own costumes from certain materials supplied from—
where?

Fears that this experience might have daunted some of
the less stalwart members of the cast, proved groundless,
however, and as the final curtain descended on the Saturday
evening, it was pronounced a sparkling success. This
success is not surprising, however, when one considers how
gay and enchanting “H.M.S. Pinafore” is, for there is some-
thing intoxicatingly gay about both the lyrics and the music.

The overture, played by Judith Topping and Mr. Black,
who was also the co-producer and the musical director, put
the audience into a recepitive mood, and set the high
standard for the delightful performance that was to follow.
Although the opening chorus was slightly weak in places,
the tars took command and were soon sailing along merrily.
Margaret Fish was a charming ‘Little Buttercup,” who belying
her name (for she was a plump and pleasing person) sang
her aria with a clear and rounded voice, and lan Veitch will
be remembered for his dastardly Dick Deadeye. The part of
Ralph Rackstraw the love-sick tar was ably played by John
Almond, and Christine Sumner as the Captain's daughter
Josephine looked her best in the lovely costumes of the time,
her beautiful soprano voice matching her presence. Frank
Ryding was an amusing Sir Joseph Porter, K.C.B., who ‘by
sticking close to his desk and never going to sea, became
ihe ruler of the Queen’s Navee!” His most outstanding scene
where his acting talents were displayed to the full, and which
also received the greatest ovation was undoubizdly the trio
with Josephine, the Captain and himself. Iie was accom-
panied most of the time by the vivacious chorus of his sisters
and his cousins and his aunts, with the <emure Judith
Simpson as Hebe his first cousin. Mr. Wiison as Captain
Corcoran richly deserves three cheers and one cheer more,
not only for his gallant Captain of the Pinafore but also for
the important parts he played behind the scenes as producer,
and designer of the attractive scenery. Among the shipshape
members of Pinafore’'s crew, the most notable were Mr.
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Shackleton as the Boatswain, Mr. Holmes as the Carpenter’s
mate, and Frank Crowe as the Midshipmite. The entire
chorus provided a good melodious background for the
principals. It was a polished performance by everyone, and
hardli)y any mistakes were made (what, never? Well hardly
ever!

There are some who bewail the absence of team spirit
in the school and the gulf that exists between “them” (the
staff) and “‘us” (the pupils) They moan (and this magazine
has given them plenty of opportunity to do so) about the
general unwillingness of all of us to do anything for the
school, other than what is required in the classroom. This
year's operatic production, like its predecessor, must surely
serve as a denial to all the oft-repeated criticisms, for the
team spirit which united all ranks in this mammoth task and
enabled them to overcome all obstacles is surely an example
for all to follow.

There are many who share the credit for this achieve-
ment. The members of the cast, whom we have already
praised will surely be the first to recognise the enormous
debt they owe to those who slaved to the point of exhaustion
for the success of the whole undertaking.

The effective lighting and all the ingenious improvisa-
tion that this required were entirely due to Mr. Shackleton
and his helpers, whilst the stage was smoothly and efficient-
ly managed by Mr. Rigby. The sale of tickets and front of
the house arrangements were very capably handled by Mr.
Kidd, and Mr- Wilkinson made over a thousand cups of tea.
Miss Bromley and her helpers were responsible, together
with Miss Wallbank and her girls, for the transformation of
the entire cast into an effusion of harmonious colourf
characters. Thanks must also be given to the many other
who gave freely of their time, and helped to make HM
Pinafore’ one of the most exciting and popular event
the term.

However, the efforts of all these people would have
been in vain but for the rock-like determination of two men
Goodness knows, the demands made by a typical term
sufficient to occupy most people, but to survive @7
rehearsals, to create a set, decor and costumes. @ spend
hours coercing, persuading, correcting, advising p face
of growing fatigue, standing, climbing, lifting, plaving. g
ing, performing, would surely make all but the u
cated go weak at the knees. Such is the measure
ratitude that we owe both to Mr. Black, and to Mr WHsOa
and we can only hope that the utter success o e @
enterprise is an adequate reward for e Suge N
efforts. May we have more Gilbert and Sultivan S
If you please).
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More Views on “H.M.S. Pinafore”
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by Alison King
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“Realism was the aim of this production.””
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“Costumes were . . . original.”

““And the finale exceptional.”

U



Aren't our parents
marvellous?

by Pamela Beales

First of all, a thank you to those parents whose kind
co-operation enabled us to prepare this article — and next
an explanation for those parents who are still in the dark —
A questionnaire was sent out to 60 parents (about 10%) in
an attempt to ascertain how much parents know about the
School, and to find out what the attitude of parents is to-
wards School life.

What do parents know about the school? As many of
you will know extensions to the school are in the process
of being built, but we wondered just how many parents
know exactly what these extensions will provide (they are
of course going to provide the School with new laboratories)
— 39 out of the 42 parents who returned their question-
naires were correct, an encouraging result to start with.
Pupils at the school are also given a wide range of subjects
to choose from, not all subjects being begun in the same
year — would parents know in what years German, Geog-
raphy, Greek and Biology may be taken up? (the answers
are respectively, third, first, third and fourth year). Unfor-
tunately parents seem little informed on this matter, only 9
out of 42 giving four correct answers.

Several events take place during the school year, parent
association meetings, for example, or a musical event —
but are parents really enthusiastic in their support of such
school functions? The questionnaire showed us that only
16 out of 42 parents attended a performance of the ‘Pirates
of Penzance,” 17 were present at the Christmas Concert;
20 out of 42 parents went to a Parents’ Association meeting
in 1965, sports day 1965, and Speech Day 13865. School
games, however, do not appear to be at the top of the
popularity poll; only 5 parents out of 42 attended any of
these — perhaps excusable, as many parenis would be in
work at the time of the game. These figures are perhaps a
fittle disappointing, although it is gratifying ic see that
narents showed more interest and support in ifie serious
activities such as Speech Day and Parenis’ Association
meetings.

One excuse frequently offered by those who do not
attend school functions is that they fail to receive circulars
which are sent by hand. Our questionnaire produced the
evidence that only one in ten of such circulars fails to reach
its destination.

Every pupil at Balshaw’s takes home a copy of the
School Magazine — but do their parents read it? Are they
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sufficiently interested? We are pleased to be able to report
that 32 out of 42 parents do read ‘The Balshavian,’ — the
most popular article in the last issue appearing to be ‘Life
at the Top’, followed closely by ‘First Impressions’. How-
ever, comments about ‘The Balshavian’ were very encourag-
ing and it is good to know that our efforts are appreciated.

Questions on the line of ‘what encouragement do you
give your child to do his/her homework’ were designed in
the hope that they would reveal the attitude held by parents
towards school life. Would they have a ‘couldn’t care less’
attitude, or a lively interest in their child and his work at
school? The latter attitude, we are glad to say, was the
one held by all 42 parents, all claiming to give as much en-
couragement as possible, and several even said they pro-
vided a special room for homework — without television.
30 parents admitted that, at some time or other, they had
gone so far as to do their child’s homework.

All parents claimed to discuss school with their children
and all except four parents, deemed such discussions,
together with every encouragement to be essential if their
children were to remain happy at school. Quite obviously
the parents questioned have a ‘healthy’ attitude towards
the school and education, and consequently 32 parents
were able to describe their child's attitude to school as
‘enthusiastic’™ _

‘How do you expect your child to benefit from life at
Balshaw’s other than by being successful at examinations’,
was a question which provoked quite a variety of replies —
“success in examinations is enough’ and “by becoming a
good citizen” were among these replies. The general view
was that life at Balshaw's would be character forming, a
pupil becoming more confident and independent. The
knowledge gained would lead to him/her becoming an
interested and useful member of society. Almost all the
parents thought that their child would have a rewarding
social life — able to mix confidently with all kinds of persons,
as a result of being at Balshaw’s.

The question that the parents really went to town on
was — ‘Have you any further comment that you think might
prove useful and helpful?’ One parent, in reply, wondered
whether the questionnaire might provoke criticism and
narental interference. We are glad to be able to reassure
him on this point, in that all the parents who replied realised
that criticism was not invited, and entered into the spirit
nf the matter in a most encouraging way.

To those parents who asked if summer holidays could
be organised by the school, we would reply that there is
not really a great deal of support. However, this summer
there is a party going to the Loire valley, and as every year
there are a number of individual exchanges, and since
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language practice is the main justification for continental
holidays, then clearly the individual exchange should receive
the greatest encouragement. Further, such a request for
holidays seems to assume total leisure on the part of the
staff, such an assumption is, to our certain knowledge,
fallacious.

Another point which cropped up several times was
that of football — ‘why don’t we play football’ — was the
query of many. The answer to this is that rugby gives boys
another game — football being played anyway. Furthermore
facilities compel a choice, it is simply not possible to offer
an alternative and we chose rugby and there seems to be
no reason to regret the choice.

Many parents were aware of their ignorance of the
school, and regretted that this was so. The problem is how
this can be remedied. We hope, of course, that the maga-
zine itself is achieving something in this direction, and the
Parents Association exists, too, for this very purpose.

Several other suggestions, some of which have been
passed on to the appropriate quarter, were put forward, but
many parents were in complete agreement with the gentle-
man who said:— ‘The School life should be left to the
experts which, of course, means the staff’. By means of this
article we have tried to show how aware parents are of
what goes on at the school and if they are interested —
naturally we do not claim that either the parents or their
replies are truly representative. They are examples; since
they were chosen at random they cannot be regarded as
typical examples, but on the whole can justifiably claim to
be a credit to their children.

Scenes of School Life ((4\
] )

What's Cooking? cﬁ@gﬁ
by Janer Davies and - /
Susan and Margaret Walsh ;

“We've got three weeks in .
which to make a tiger,
girls!”

“Don't forget to lower your
head when entering the
Art Room — those paints
are still wet!"

“Keep that gold spray away
from my still lifel”

The end' c;f term's hectic activities can be said to have
begun one eventful day when Preston Station witnessed the
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arrival of three frantic and bedraggled females, two of
which were in Balshaw's uniform, bearing masses of brown
paper, squashed cardboard boxes, balis of string, and a
certain huge green folder which emerged from the boot of
Mrs. Cook’s car. Amidst the mud, puddies and strong wind,
the folder was trussed with the cardboard and paper, all
the string was used, and a generous helping of cellotape
completed the package. Halfway through the packing was
heard the whistle of the train — and after frantic struggles
to get the folder onto the platform, they arrived in time to
see the guard’s van disappearing out of the station. Un-
daunted they went their separate ways and pestered every
railwayman on the premises, until their perseverance was
rewarded and arrangements were made to have the folder
despatched on the next train. With great sighs of relief
they tumbled back into the car and spent the rest of the
day recovering!

The tiger which was presented to Dr. Fogg on Speech
Day was the result of much hard work by many people. Our
search for the most suitable piece of wood led us from
Worden Park to the depths of the Norwegian Forest. How-
ever, our raw material was finally supplied locally by Mr.
Tomlinson who went to great pains to meet our exacting
requirements. Future generations in the Art Room should
have no trouble in finding specimens of wood for carving —
our stockroom affords an abundant supply. Each member
of the Upper Sixth Art Group had a chip at the old block
but to Mrs. Cook the tiger represented strenuous and meticu-
lous work by candlelight and through the early hours of the
morning. Her patience was well rewarded and the tiger
emerged as a veritable masterpiece. We wanted desperately
to produce in “‘Humphrey,” our pet name for the animal, a
resemblance to the Leyland Tiger seen on the front of all
Leyland Motor vehicles, so we approached the firm, asking if
they would provide us with some illustrations of their famous
tiger, whereupon they obliged us almost immediately by
sending six beautiful, glossy, photographs — the only snag
was they were of the mechanical variety, not the furry Kind!

No sooner was the tiger off our hands than the general
cry was: ‘‘tongues out for the great label licking feat”
Label after label had to be stuck into every speech day
prize: Mrs. Cook headed the team displaying her script
writing skill on each and every label.

Christmas time brought added merriment and activity
to our little community in the Art Room. Programmes were
needed for the Christmas Concert and once again the Art
Room was called upon to assist. The suggestion of using
a multi-coloured lino print on each programme produced
the desired artistic effect but proved very laborious in
practice. The Art Room was transformed into a miniature
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printing works. Gay profusions of programmes — 397 in
all, were strung in rows from one end of the room to the
other, limiting the headroom considerably. In the midst of
all this confusion, hunched figures could be seen intently
rolling, pressing, stapling, and counting every programme.
Is it surprising that these dedicated, hard-working Sixth
Formers, assisted by three able-bodied Fifth Formers,
needed some light refreshment as the day wore on? Indeed
the reviving cups of coffee were more than welcome to their
parched throats!

The following morning witnessed these self-same
people, headed by Mrs. Cook, trudging across the school
field, apparently refreshed from their long ordeal — or
were they seeking consolation in nature after the previous
day’s activities? On the contrary, they were once again
despatched on an important mission. This time the search
was for twigs, branches and leaves suitable for the school
decorations. This random selection of twigs and greenery
was transformed by gold paint, glitter, ribbon and glass
balls into attractive and impressive displays.

The Art Room to many seems to be isolated from the
rest of the school, available only to those endeared with
artistic talents. However, we have endeavoured to show the
varied activities which do go on there, and the part it plays
in the life of the school. We, as Sixth Form Art Students
have grown to think of the Art Room as our second home.

A\ i
RSP\ = ‘\‘
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Votes for All?

by Diana Schofield and Sandra Dewhtirst

Owing to the advent of the General Election, it was deci-
ded to carry out a survey to discover precisely what the
sixth form really thought of politics.

The first question put to them was ‘can you give a brief
definition of politics?’ Many could not, would not, or were
censored- However, some of those which passed our strin-
gent ruling were not complimentary and consisted of such
statements as ‘a spare-time job for an unemployed deadpan
comedian,’” and one person boasted of his literary know-
ledge of quotations and said ‘politics is the struggle of two
rival stage-coaches racing against each other, splashing
each other with mud on their ways to the same destination.’
As the above person did not know the origin of the quote
it was supplied by a more learned member of the sixth as
quote ‘Hazlitt you ignorant buffoon!" The most popular
definition is ‘politics is the art and science of government.’

We found that 42 people considered themselves ‘interes-
ted and informed’ in their attitudes to politics, while others
remained ‘indifferent, critically hostile or utterly ignorant.’

To our surprise considering the average age of the
sixth form, the majority of students do not believe that people
of 18 ought to be allowed to vote.

On being asked whether politicians were sincere or
hypocritical, the poor misguided Lower Sixth believed in
the former, whilst the more discerning and sceptical mem-
bers of the Upper Sixth decided whole-heartedly on the
latter.

Most people in an election would vote for a particular
party because they agreed with the party policy, though one
sixth-former, a girl obviously, stated that she would vote
because she liked the looks of the candidate.

In answer to which current problem needed priority in
home government, we found that Education, Prices and
Incomes, and the Economic position rated highly with
National Health and Defence; whilst abroad the acute prob-
lems seemed to be Rhodesia and Vietnam and the introduc-
tion of birth-control in underdeveloped over-populated
countries.

When asked who would make the best Prime Minister
14 people voted for Jo Grimmond, and Enoch Powell ran a
ciose second. Few people seemed to like the idea of George
Brown being Prime Minister, and even less Barbara Castle —
we wondered why?
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